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Verse 1 

GOD COMMANDED THE ISRAELITES 

“ROAST A LAMB AND FEAST TONIGHT 

WHEN THE MORNING COMES AGAIN 

I’M GONNA LEAD YOU TO THE PROMISED LAND 

I’M GONNA LEAD YOU TO THE PROMISES LAND” 
 

Verse 2 

MIRIAM PLAYED HER TAMBOURINE 

THE ISRAELITES BEGAN TO SING 

“HE BROUGHT US HERE TO BRING US OUT 

THE TASTE OF THE LAMB STILL IN OUR MOUTH” 
 

Chorus 

SINGING, “FREEDOM” 

MARCHING THROUGH THE WATER WALL 

SINGING, “FREEDOM” 

WATCHING PHAROAH’S ARMY FALL 

LEAVING EGYPT WITH A SHOUT 

THE TASTE OF THE LAMB STILL IN THEIR MOUTH 
 

Verse 3 

BETHLEHEM ‘NEATH STARLIT SKIES 

A LAMB WAS BORN TO BLEED AND DIE 

FROM CALV’RY’S HILL THE TABLE SPREAD 

I LIFT MY CUP AND BREAK THE BREAD 

I LIFT MY CUP AND BREAK THE BREAD 
 

Verse 4 

MUSICIANS PLAY YOUR TAMBOURINE 

SING OF THE LAMB, YE SAINTS REDEEMED 

“HE BROUGHT US HERE TO BRING US OUT 

THE TASTE OF THE LAMB STILL IN OUR MOUTH” 
 

Repeat Chorus 
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