(W. Hawkins)

Going up vonder

A (Vers 1
Solo: If you wan-na know---, where---  am go-ing
Where--- I am go-ing, soon---
If a-ny-bo-dy ask you, where--- I am go-ing
Where--- I am go-ing, soon--- [Till B!]
A (Vers 2)
Solo: Well, I can take the pain---, the heart-aches that it brings---
The com-fort is in know-ing, I’ll soon be gone---
As God--- gives me grace---, I’ll run--- this--- race---
Un-til I see my Sa-vior, face to face---
B (Refriing)
- Avsnittet sjunges 2 génger -
Solo: I’m go-ing up--- yon-der’
SATB: Go-ing up yon-der---
Solo: I’m go-ing up--- yon-der
SATB: Go-ing up yon-der--- [Sista gangen till C!]
Solo: I’m go-ing up--- yon-der, to be with my Lord---
(Oh-—-)
C (Coda)
Solo: Yes---, to be with
SATB: to be with
Solo: my Lord---
SATB: my Lord

! yonder = dit bort; dér borta (i fjdrran) [poetiskt]




