Kenya Lament

Words and music by Jim Manley
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1. A - mid green fields the dais-ies grow Where wa - ters flow to rit  be - low
2. Smoke drifts up on morn -ing breeze From smol-dering huts a -mong the trees
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Down val - ley slope the stream-lets run Be - neath an ac - rid ris - ing sun
Where ven- geance stoked the fires of night Burn -ing still in dawn -ing light

After Verse 2

Am G Am E7
f I
b6—. | | | |
%‘\;' & (4 T - @ - K 2 ;:. ;: y 2k a _OL —.L.

LA @
Oh

3. Old tribal hurts, deep human rifts

Betray the boon of nature's gifts

But bruised and bloodied fingers grope

To touch a heart beat, reach for hope  Oh.........

4. Malice in the human heart

Has overplayed its dreadful part

So with compassion let us rise

Embrace a world where justice cries  Oh........
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