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Let the Life I’ve Lived Speak For Me 
(Ah…) 
Let the life I’ve lived speak for me 
Let the life I’ve lived speak for me 
When I come to the end of the road 
And I lay down my heavy load 
Let the life I’ve lived speak for me 
(Ah…) 
Let the friends I’ve made speak for me 
Let the friends I’ve made speak for me 
When I come to the end of the road 
And I lay down my heavy load 
Let the friends I’ve made speak for me 
 
Lay down your burden, and rest with the setting sun 
All the beauty of your life will shine when your day is done 
 
Let the love I’ve shared speak for me 
Let the love I’ve shared speak for me 
Let the love that I’ve tried to share 
And the burdens I’ve struggled to bear 
All this life of joy and care speak for me 
 
Let the life I’ve lived speak for me. 
 

 



Rising Green 
My blood doth rise in the roots of yon oak,  
her sap doth run in my veins.​
Boundless my soul, like the open sky,  
where the stars forever have lain​
 
Where the stars, where the stars,  
where the stars forever have lain. 
My hands hold the weavings of time without end,  
my sight as deep as the sea.​
Beating, my heart sounds the measures of old,  
that of love’s eternity.​
  
That of love, that of love,  
that of love’s eternity. 

 
I feel the tides as they answer the moon,  
rushing on a far distant sand.​
Winging my song is the wind of my breast  
and my love blows over the land. 

 
And my love, and my love,  
and my love blows over the land. 

 
My foot carries days of the old into new,  
our dreaming shows us the way.​
Wondrous our faith settles deep in the earth,  
rising green to bring a new day.​
Rising green, rising green,  
rising green to bring a new day. 
 
 
 
 



Ise Oluwa 
(sung in the Yoruba language) 
 

Translation: 
That which the Creator has made, can never be destroyed. 
 
 
May Your Life Be as a Song 
May your life be as a song, 
Resounding with the dawn 
to sing awake the light. 
And softly serenade the stars, 
Ever dancing circles in the night. 
 


