
Peace Call
Woody Guthrie

O pen- your hearts to the par a- dise,- To the peace of the heaven ly- a ngels,-
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Take a way- that woe ful- sha dow- danc ing- on your wall; Take to the skies of

a
d

kz k‚ k k kz k
‡

k
‡ kz kz k‚ k‚ kz i k

‡
k k

‡
kz k

‡

peace, oh friends, Of peace of the one great spir it;- Get read y- for my

a
d k k kz k‚ k k k k k j kz k‚ k‚ kz kz k‚

bu gle- call of peace. Peace, peace, peace, I can
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hear the bug le- sound ing,- Roam ing- 'round my land, my ci ty- and my
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town; Peace, peace, peace, I can hear the voi ces- ring ing,-
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Loud er- while my bug le- calls for peace.
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