
He came singing Love  
and he lived singing love; 
he died, singing love 
He arose in silence. 
For the love to go on  
we must make it our song; 
you and I be the singers. 
 
 
He came singing faith  
and he lived singing faith; 
he died, singing faith.  
He arose in silence.  
For the faith to go on  
we must make it our song; 
you and I be the singers. 
 
 
He came singing hope  
and he lived singing hope; 
he died, singing hope.  
He arose in silence.  
For the hope to go on  
we must make it our song; 
you and I be the singers. 
 
 
He came singing peace  
and he lived singing peace; 
he died, singing peace. 
He arose in silence. 
For the peace to go on  
we must make it our song; 
you and I be the singers. 
 


