Give Freely

Feel Alone and Lost at sea

You have plenty but you’re still unhappy

Your salvations near pious pariah

Your home is waiting someplace high’ah
Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

Be honest, my child, you’re ruled by greed

Your path to truth, lust and money doth impede

When you give freely, if you should squander your seed

Just stick to this creed, and follow our lead, and you’ll succeed

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

You’ve gone the wrong way eager to play
You can take hold of yourself this very day

Just say to Satan you’re not the one that I pay
We don’t mean to prod, you big oafish clod, give dough to God
Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

<Bridge>

His eye is on the Robin

Never on the breast

So, you can stop you’re sobb’n

He never takes a rest

He likes it when your meek 

But he doesn’t like a sissy

Can’t stand it when you’re weak

Or when you’re acting hissy

You don’t have to much time

So don’t you dare delay

Your life’s a pointless crime

Either way, you’re gonna pay

Don’t play the sinners chord

He can tell if you’re a fraud

See the good side of the lord

Give more than you can afford

<>
Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely
He is always there for me and you

And in the end you are only help’n you

His love is profound, and always so true and blue
And he’ll forgive you, like we forgave him, for being a Jew
Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

It’s plain to us mister gloomy Gus  

You’ve gone astray, willing to sin without fuss 

So give a farthing, your soul is all a big muss

God waits patiently, to clear your debris, just pay the fee 
Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

<Bridge>

His eye is on the Robin

Never on the breast

So, you can stop you’re sobb’n

He never takes a rest

He likes it when your meek 

But he doesn’t like a sissy

Can’t stand it when you’re weak

Or when you’re acting hissy

You don’t have to much time

So don’t you dare delay

Your life’s a pointless crime

Either way, you’re gonna pay

Don’t play the sinners chord

He can tell if you’re a fraud

See the good side of the lord

Give more than you can afford

<>

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely

(end music needed)
Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely, Give Freely, Because it ain’t Free
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