Lyrie by
JAMES WELDON JOHNSON

Maestose ben sostenuto

Lift Evry Voice And Sing

Musie by
J ROSAMOND JOHNSON
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Lift ev-'ry voice and
- Ston- y the reoad we
God of our wea - ry
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sing, Till earth and heav - en ring, Ring withthe har - me - nies of
irpd, DBit-ter the chast-ning vod, Felf in the days when |hope un -
yeara, CGod of ouwr & - lent tears, Thou who hast brought us thus far
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