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Oh, oh, oh, tell me, who can, stand
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Victory is mine, victory is mine

Victory today is mine

| told Satan, get thee behind, because...
Victory today is mine

(Joy, Happiness, Deliverance)

Somebody prayed for me, had me on their
mind

Took the time to pray for me

I'm so glad they prayed, 'm so glad they
prayed

I'm so glad they prayed for me

(momma, pastor, etc)

Can’t nobody do me like Jesus
Can’t nobody do me like the Lord
Can’t nobody do me like Jesus

He’s my friend

Can’t nobody do me like Jesus (echo)
No, nobody, no nobody (echo)

Picked me up and turned me around
(echo)

Placed my feet on the solid ground
(echo)

Healed my body, told me to run on
(echo)

Gave me a story and told me to preach
on (echo)

He’s my friend!
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really knows who wrote them, but they are known throughout the African-American community.

They reflect the thankfulness, joy, and victory that we experience when those around us hold us up
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Dr. Thomas A. Dorsey, called the Father of Gospel Music, switched over from jazz music to be one of the
most prolific writers of what we call gospel music today. This song came from a point when he was strug-
gling after the passing of his wife and infant. It shows how when words can’t express the depth of what we
feel, the gift of music can take over as our prayer.

Precious Lord, Take My Hand

Precious Lord, take my hand
Lead me on, help me stand;
I am tired, | am weak, | am worn.
Thru the storm, thru the night
Lead me on to the light.

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.

When my way grows drear
Precious Lord, linger near;
When my life is almost gone.
Hear my cry, hear my call,
hold my hand lest | fall.

Take my hand, precious Lord, lead me home.



Center Of My Joy

CHORUS
Jesus, You're the center of my joy
All that's good and perfect comes from You
You're the heart of my contentment
Hope for alll do
Jesus, You're the center of my joy

VERSE 1

When l've lost my direction

You're the compass for my way

You're the fire and light
When nights are long and cold

In sadness, You're my laughter

That shatters all my fears
When I'm all alone, Your hand is there to hold

CHORUS

VERSE 2
You are why | find pleasure
In the simple things in life
You're the music in the meadows and the streams
The voices of the children, my family, and home
You're the source and finish of my highest dreams

CHORUS

VAMP
Jesus (echo), You are (echo) the center (echo) of my joy

ENDING
Jesus, You are the center of my joy
Joy, of my joy

Richard Smallwood became one of the leading innovators in taking gospel music outside of the African-
American context. His unique blending of classical with gospel music created a sound that enthralled and
uplifted audiences all over the world. The message remains ground though in the truth that only in Jesus do
we find our stable place, our true joy. This message is consistent with the African-American theme of God
being sustainer.



Tye Tribbett, following other cutting edge gospel writers such as Kirk Franklin and Fred Hammond, has
crosses many genres to blend gospel music into a distinctly new sound. This song sounds very much like a
rock song with its guitar riffs and drum crashes. However, the command is for my soul to bless the Lord
because of what He has done for us. This message, like the music, transcends all people groups.

Bless the Lord (Son of Man)

Son of man, Son of righteousness
King of the earth for sinners slain
I was lost, in darkness found
You ransomed my heart and i will sing (repeat)

(YYou are )my Strength, (You are) my Deliverer
The One who rescued me
(You are) my Hope, (You are) my redeemer
Your love has set me free
(That’s why i will)

Bless the Lord oh my soul (x4)
In the splendor of Your Majesty
from deep within my sprit sings, holy, holy (x7)
Holy, holy (x3)

Bless the Lord oh my soul (x12)



My Tribute Medley

How can say thanks for the things
You have done for me
Things so undeserved yet you gave.
To prove your love for me
the voices of a million angels
Could not express my gratitude
all that am and ever hope to be
lowe it all to thee

To God be the glory, to God be the glory
To God be the glory for the things he has done

with his blood he has saved me
with his power he has raised me
to God be the glory for the things he has done

Just let me live my life and
let it be pleasing LORD to thee
and if i gain any praise let it go to Calvary
with his blood he has saved me
with his power he has raised me
to God be the glory for the things he has done

He has done great things, He has done great things...

How great is our God
sing with me
How great is our God
and all will see
How great is our God

How can | say thanks for the things
You have done for me

Israel Houghton is a perfect picture of the medley that God has created for us all in making us unique and
diverse. His version of gospel music often brings in elements of Contemporary Christian music, a genre that
before recent times has not greatly impacted African-American communities. This music shows us how wor-
ship can and should transcend borders, cultures, and trends to reveal more of the glory of God.



