
A Lasting Peace
D. Busenitz / R. Chaney

Copyright © 2004 
All Rights Reserved

Vocal

Violin 1

Violin 2

Lord, this
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aw ful- war spreads a cross- our land, 'til I won der- if our Un ion- can stand. Lord, there's so much pain, it can
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break your heart. I know it could tear our whole land a part.-
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Sol diers- for the South, sol diers- for the North, bat tle- to the death and the blood flows forth. Bro thers-
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on both sides, friend fights a gainst- friend. Lord, please tell me when all this pain will end. Lord, our land is torn, and the
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hate is strong, 'Times it's hard to know who is right and wrong. If war ra ges- on, or if bat tles-
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cease, give me Your one true and las ting- peace.
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There's a no- ther- war ra ging- in my heart, threa te- ning- to tear my whole soul a part.- But to-
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day- I see just what I must do: sur ren- der- my heart and my life to You. Lord, my heart is torn, and the
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sin is strong, but I know You can save me from my wrong. 'Til my life is o'er, 'til my heart does cease, give me
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Your one true and las ting- peace.
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