
CAM & DURSLEY CHURCHES TOGETHER 
 & THE HOPTICIAN

WELCOME!
We hope you enjoy the evening under 

the Market Hall. 

Enjoy a drink from the Hoptician and sing 
some old favorites. 

Accompanied by Dursley Tab Music Group, with 
some good banter and Christian commentary.



SING YOUR           OUT!

SONGS
1.	 	 He’s got the whole world in His hands
2.	 	 One more step along the world I go
3.	 	 Kum Ba Yah
4.	 	 This little light of mine
5.	 	 Colours of day
6.	 	 Lord of the Dance
7.	 	 Who put the colours in the Rainbow?
8.	 	 Think of a world without any flowers
9.	 	 Oh when the Saints
10.	 Hallelu, Hallelu
11.	 Give me oil in my lamp
12.	 Shine, Jesus, Shine



He’s got the whole 
world in his hand

He’s got the whole world, in His hand,

He’s got the whole wide world, in His hand,

He’s got the whole world, in His hand,

He’s got the whole world, in His hand.

He’s got the wind and the rain, in His hand,

He’s got the wind and the rain, in His hand,

He’s got the wind and the rain, in His hand,

He’s got the whole world in His hand. 

He’s got the sun and the moon, in His hand,

He’s got the sun and the moon, in His hand,

He’s got the sun and the moon, in His hand,

He’s got the whole world in His hand.

He’s got the plants and the creatures, in His hand,

He’s got the plants and the creatures, in His hand,

He’s got the plants and the creatures, in His hand,

He’s got the whole world in His hand.
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He’s got the tinies and the toddlers, in His hand,

He’s got thetinies and the toddlers, in His hand,

He’s tinies and the toddlers, in His hand,

He’s got the whole world in His hand.

He’s got the teens and the twenties, in His hand,

He’s got the teens and the twenties, in His hand,

He’s got the teens and the twenties, in His hand,

He’s got the whole world in His hand.

He’s got the O-A-Ps, in His hand,

He’s got the O-A-Ps, in His hand,

He’s got the O-A-Ps, in His hand,

He’s got the whole world in His hand.

He’s got everybody here, in His hand,

He’s got everybody here, in His hand,

He’s got everybody here, in His hand,

He’s got the whole world in His hand.



One more step along 
the world I go

One more step along the world I go, 
one more step along the world I go,

from the old things to the new, 
keep me travelling a long with you:

And it’s from the old I travel to the new;
keep me travelling along with you.

Round the corner of the world I turn, 
more and more about the world I learn;

all the new things that I see, 
you’ll be looking at along with me:

And it’s from the old I travel to the new;
keep me travelling along with you.

As I travel through the bad and good,
keep me travelling the way I should;

Where I see no way to go 
you’ll be telling me the way I know:

And it’s from the old I travel to the new;
keep me travelling along with you.
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Give me courage when the world is rough, 
keep me loving though the world is tough,

leap and sing in all I do, 
keep me travelling along with you:

And it’s from the old I travel to the new;
keep me travelling along with you.

You are older than the world can be,
you are younger than the life in me,

ever old and ever new,
keep me travelling along with you:

And it’s from the old I travel to the new;
keep me travelling along with you.

Words SYDNEY CARTER  © 1971 Stainer & Bell (admin. 
Hope Publishing Company)
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Kum Ba Yah
 Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah!
Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah!
Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah!

O Lord, kum ba yah!

Someone’s crying, Lord, kum ba yah!
Someone’s crying, Lord, kum ba yah!
Someone’s crying, Lord, kum ba yah!

O Lord, kum ba yah!

Someone’s singing, Lord, kum ba yah!
Someone’s singing, Lord, kum ba yah!
Someone’s singing, Lord, kum ba yah!

O Lord, kum ba yah!

Someone’s praying, Lord, kum ba yah!
Someone’s praying, Lord, kum ba yah!
Someone’s praying, Lord, kum ba yah!

O Lord, kum ba yah!



this little light 
of mine

 This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.

The light that shines is the light of love
Lights the darkness from above

It shines on me and it shines on you
It shows what the power of love can do!

I’m gonna shine my light both far and near
I’m gonna shine my light both 

bright and clear
Where there’s a dark corner in this land

gonna’ let my little light shine!

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.
This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
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On Monday He gave me the gift of love.
On Tuesday, peace came from above.

On Wednesday He told me to 
have more faith,

On Thursday He gave me a 
little more grace.

On Friday He told me to just 
watch and pray,

On Saturday He told me just what to say.
On Sunday he gave me the power divine,

To let my little light shine!

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine.

Let it shine, 

let it shine, 

let it shine.



Colours of day
Colours of day dawn into the mind

The sun has come up, 
the night is behind

Go down in the city, into the street
And let’s give the message 

to the people we meet

So light up the fire and let the flame burn
Open the door, let Jesus return

Take seeds of His Spirit, 
let the fruit grow

Tell the people of Jesus, 
let His love show

Go through the park, on into the town
The sun still shines on,

 it never goes down
The light of the world is risen again

The people of darkness are 
needing a friend
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So light up the fire and let the flame burn
Open the door, let Jesus return

Take seeds of His Spirit, 
let the fruit grow

Tell the people of Jesus, 
let His love show

Open your eyes, look into the sky
The darkness has come, 

the sun came to die
The evening draws on, 

the sun disappears,
But Jesus is living, 
His Spirit is near

So light up the fire and let the flame burn
Open the door, let Jesus return

Take seeds of His Spirit,
 let the fruit grow

Tell the people of Jesus, 
let His love show



Lord of the Dance
I danced in the morning 

when the world was young, 
And I danced in the moon 
and the stars and the sun, 

And I came down from heaven 
and I danced on the earth, 

At Bethlehem I had my birth.  

Dance, then, wherever you may be, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 

And I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
And I’ll lead you all in the dance, said he. 

I danced for the scribe and the pharisee, 
But they would not dance 

and they wouldn’t follow me, 
I danced for the fishermen, 

for James and John 
They came with me 

and the dance went on.

Dance, then, wherever you may be, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 

And I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
And I’ll lead you all in the dance, said he. 



I danced on the Sabbath 
and I cured the lame; 

The holy people said it was a shame, 
They whipped and they stripped 

and they hung me high, 
And left me there on a cross to die. 

Dance, then, wherever you may be, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 

And I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
And I’ll lead you all in the dance, said he. 

I danced on a Friday 
when the world turned black 

It’s hard to dance 
with the devil on your back.

 They buried my body 
and they thought I’d gone, 

But I am the dance and I still go on. 

Dance, then, wherever you may be, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 

And I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
And I’ll lead you all in the dance, said he. 



They cut me down 
and I leapt up high;

 I am the life 
that will never, never die; 

I’ll live in you if you’ll live in me 
I am the Lord of the dance, said he. 

Dance, then, wherever you may be, 
I am the Lord of the Dance, said he, 

And I’ll lead you all, wherever you may be, 
And I’ll lead you all in the dance, said he. 

SING YOUR           OUT!

© 1963 & 2015 Stainer & Bell Ltd, London 
N3 1DZ CCLI Song No. 78529



Who put the colours 
in the rainbow?

Who put the colours in the rainbow? 
Who put the salt into the sea? 

Who put the cold 
into the snowflake? 

Who made you and me? 
Who put the hump upon the camel? 

Who put the neck on the giraffe? 
Who put the tail upon the monkey? 

Who made hyenas laugh? 

Who made whales 
and snails and quails?

Who made hogs and dogs and frogs? 
Who made bats and rats and cats? 

Who made everything?
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© 1980 & 2015 Paul Booth Song Solutions, East Sussex 
TN22 1QG CCLI Song No. 875344

Who put the gold into the sunshine?
Who put the sparkle in the stars? 

Who put the silver in the moonlight? 
Who made Earth and Mars? 

Who put the scent into the roses? 
Who taught the 

honey bee to dance? 
Who put the tree inside the acorn? 

It surely can’t be chance! 

Who made seas 
and leaves and trees? 

Who made snow 
and winds that blow? 
Who made streams 

and rivers flow? 
God made all of these!



THINK OF A WORLD 
WITHOUT ANY FLOWERS
Think of a world without any flowers,

Think of a world without any trees,
Think of a sky without any sunshine,
Think of the air without any breeze.

We thank You, Lord

for flow’rs and trees and sunshine,

We thank You, Lord,

and praise Your holy name.

Think of a world without any animals,
Think of a field without any herd,

Think of a stream without any fishes,
Think of a dawn without any bird.

We thank You, Lord

for all your living creatures,

We thank You, Lord,

and praise Your holy name.
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Think of a world without any people,
Think of a street 

with no-one living there,
Think of a town without any houses,
No-one to love and nobody to care.

We thank You, Lord

for families and friendships,

We thank You, Lord,

and praise Your holy name.



oh when the saints

 O, when the saints go marching in,

O, when the saints go marching in.

I want to be in that number

when the saints go marching in.

O when they crown him Lord of all

O when they crown him Lord of all

I want to be in that number

When they crown him Lord of all.

O when all knees bow at his name

O when all knees bow at his name

I want to be in that number

When all knees bow at his name.
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O when they sing the Saviour’s praise

O when they sing the Saviour’s praise

I want to be in that number

O when they sing the Saviour’s praise

O, when the saints go marching in,

O, when the saints go marching in.

I want to be in that number

when the saints go marching in.
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HAllelu, Hallelu
Hallelu, hallelu, 

hallelu, hallelujah!

Praise ye the Lord!
Hallelu, hallelu, 

hallelu, hallelujah!

Praise ye the Lord!

Praise ye the Lord!
Hallelujah!

Praise ye the Lord!
Hallelujah!

Praise ye the Lord!
Hallelujah!

Praise ye the Lord!



give me oil in my lamp
Give me oil in my lamp, 

keep me burning, 
Give me oil in my lamp, I pray

Give me oil in my lamp,
 keep me burning. 
Keep me burning 

till the break of day

Sing hosanna, sing Hosanna, 
sing hosanna to the King of Kings

Sing hosanna, sing Hosanna, 
sing hosanna to the King

Give me joy in my heart, 
keep me singing, 

Give me joy in my heart, I pray
Give me joy in my heart,

 keep me singing 
Keep me singing 

till the break of day



Sing Hosanna, sing Hosanna, 
sing Hosanna to the King of Kings

Sing Hosanna, sing Hosanna, 
sing Hosanna to the King

Give me peace in my heart, 
keep me resting, 

Give me peace in my heart, I pray
Give me peace in my heart,

 keep me resting, 
Keep me resting 

till the break of day

Sing Hosanna, sing Hosanna, 
sing Hosanna to the King of Kings

Sing Hosanna, sing Hosanna, 
sing Hosanna to the King

Give me love in my heart, 
keep me serving, 

Give me love in my heart, I pray
Give me love in my heart,

 keep me serving 
Keep me serving 

’til the break of day
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Sing Hosanna, sing Hosanna, 
sing Hosanna to the King of Kings

Sing Hosanna, sing Hosanna, 
sing Hosanna to the King

Give me beer in my glass, 
keep me singing, 

Give me beer in my glass, I pray
Give me beer in my glass,

 keep me singing 
Keep me singing

’til the break of day

Sing Hosanna, sing Hosanna, 
sing Hosanna to the King of Kings

Sing Hosanna, sing Hosanna, 
sing Hosanna to the King



Shine, Jesus, shine
Lord, the light of your love is shining
In the midst of the darkness, shining

Jesus, light of the world, shine upon us
Set us free by the truth you now bring us

Shine on me, shine on me

Shine, Jesus, shine
Fill this land with the Father’s glory

Blaze, Spirit, blaze
Set our hearts on fire

Flow, river, flow
Flood the nations with grace and mercy

Send forth your word
Lord, and let there be light!

Lord, I come to your awesome presence
From the shadows into your radiance

By the blood I may enter your brightness
Search me, try me, 

consume all my darkness.
Shine on me, shine on me.
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Shine, Jesus, shine
Fill this land with the Father’s glory

Blaze, Spirit, blaze
Set our hearts on fire

Flow, river, flow
Flood the nations with grace and mercy

Send forth your word
Lord, and let there be light!

As we gaze on your kingly brightness
So our faces display your likeness
Ever changing from glory to glory

Mirrored here may our lives tell your story
Shine on me, shine on me

Shine, Jesus, shine
Fill this land with the Father’s glory

Blaze, Spirit, blaze
Set our hearts on fire

Flow, river, flow
Flood the nations with grace and mercy

Send forth your word
Lord, and let there be light!

© 1987 Make Way Music (ASCAP) (admin. by Music Services, Inc. in the Western Hemisphere).



CAM & DURSLEY CHURCHES TOGETHER 
 & THE HOPTICIAN

We hope you have enjoyed this evening. 
If you’re revisiting these songs for the 

first time since school, and you want to 
explore more meaning to some of the 

lyrics... please let us know - we’d happily 
talk with you.  

Thanks to all for making this evening possible.
Special thanks to:

The Hoptician for hosting         
Rev Simon for MC-ing 

and to Irvine Sound for the sound system etc


