
                   “Spirit   Song   Radio   WSSR”    #   9   
                          “Let’s   Get   Ready”   

  
“ Joy   In   My   Heart”   

  
I’ve   got   the   joy   joy   joy   joy,   
Down   in   my   heart,     (where?)   
Down   in   my   heart,     (where?)   
Down   in   my   heart,   
I’ve   got   the   joy   joy   joy   joy,   
Down   in   my   heart,      (where?)   
Down   in   my   heart   to   stay.   
  

              Refrain:    And   I’m   so   happy,   so   very   happy   
                             I’ve   got   the   love   of   Jesus   in   my   heart.   
                             And   I’m   so   happy,   so   very   happy   
                             I’ve   got   the   love   of   Jesus   in   my   heart.   
  

I’ve   got   the   love   of   Jesus,   love   of   Jesus,   
Down   in   my   heart,      (where?)   
(continue)   
             Refrain:   

  
I’ve   got   the   peace   that   passes   understanding   
Down   in   my   heart,      (where?)   
(continue)     
              Refrain:     
  
  
  



“Dust   Pan   Trilogy”     
  

One   bottle   of   pop,   two   bottle   of   pop,   
Three   bottle   of   pop,   four   bottle   of   pop,   
Five   bottle   of   pop,   six   bottle   of   pop,   
Seven   bottles   of   pop.   

    
Don’t   put   your   dust   in   my   dustpan,   
My   dustpan,   my   dustpan   
Don’t   put   your   dust   in   my   dustpan,   
My   dustpan’s   full.   

  
Fish   and   chips   and   vinegar,   

vinegar,   vinegar   
Fish   and   chips   and   vinegar!   
Pepper,   pepper,   pepper,   Salt!   

  
  

“I’ve   Got   Peace   Like   A   River”   
  

1. I’ve   got   peace   like   a   river   
I’ve   got   peace   like   a   river   
I’ve   got   peace   like   a   river   in   my   soul   (repeat)   

  
2. I’ve   got   joy   like   a   fountain   .   .   .    

  
3. I’ve   got   love   like   an   ocean   .   .   .     

  
4. I’ve   got   peace   like   a   river   .   .   .     

  



“In   The   Garden”   
  

I   come   to   the   garden   alone,   
While   the   dew   is   still   on   the   roses,   
And   the   voice   I   hear   falling   on   my   ear   
The   Son   of   God   discloses.   
  

        Refrain:   
        And   He   walks   with   me,   and   He   talks   with   me,   
       And   He   tells   me   I   am   His   own;   
       And   the   joy   we   share   as   we   tarry   there,   
       None   other   has   ever   known.   
  

He   speaks,   and   the   sound   of   His   voice   
Is   so   sweet   the   birds   hush   their   singing,   
And   the   melody   that   He   gave   to   me   
Within   my   heart   is   ringing.   
  

I’d   stay   in   the   garden   with   Him,   
Though   the   night   around   me   be   falling,   
But   He   bids   me   to   go;   through   the   voice   of   woe   
His   voice   to   me   is   calling.   
  
  
  
  
  
  
  

“Be   Thou   My   Vision”    (Instrumental)   



“It   Is   Well   With   My   Soul”   
  

When   peace   like   a   river   attendeth   my   way   
When   sorrows   like   sea   billows   roll   
Whatever   my   lot,   Thou   has   taught   me   to   say   
It   is   well,   it   is   well   with   my   soul   
    

                          Refrain:   It   is   well   with   my   soul   
                                  It   is   well,   it   is   well   with   my   soul   
  

Lord,   hasten   the   day   when   the   faith   shall   be   sight,   
The   clouds   be   rolled   back   as   a   scroll;   
The   trump   shall   resound,   and   the   Lord   shall   descend,   
Even   so,   it   is   well   with   my   soul.   

  
  
  
  
  

“Amazing   Grace”   
  

Amazing   grace,   how   sweet   the   sound   
That   saved   a   wretch   like   me   
I   once   was   lost,   but   now   I   am   found   
Was   blind,   but   now   I   see   
  

Twas   grace   that   taught   my   heart   to   fear   
And   grace   my   fears   relieved   
How   precious   did   that   grace   appear   
The   hour   I   first   believed   
  



Through   many   dangers,   toils,   and   snares   
I   have   already   come   
Twas   grace   that   brought   me   safe   thus   far   
And   grace   will   lead   me   home   
  

The   Lord   has   promised   good   to   me   
His   good   my   hope   secures  
He   will   my   shield   and   portion   be   
As   long   as   life   endures   
  

When   we’ve   been   there   ten   thousand   years   
Bright   shining   as   the   sun   
We’ve   no   less   days   to   sing   God’s   praise   
Than   when   we’ve   first   begun   
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
  


