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Teks: Give a thought to Africa – A Glasgow Lady; Afrikaanse weergawe: Jacques Louw 2011 ©

Musiek: PLEA FROM AFRICA – John Knox  Bokwe (1855-1922)

Orrelbegeleiding: VONKK Werkgroep 2011
Klavierbegeleiding: John Knox Bokwe (1855-1922)

Kantoryverwerking:  Onbekend
© Afrikaanse teks en orrelbegeleiding: 2011 VONKK Uitgewers (admin Bybel-Media)

© Engelse teks en musiek: Openbare besit

RUBRIEK: Tradisioneel - Gebed / Barmhartigheid en Getuienis

1.  

Give a thought to Africa! 'neath the burning sun.

There are hosts of weary hearts, waiting to be won.

Many lives have passed away; and in many homes

there are voices crying now, to the living God.

Refrain:

Tell the love of Jesus by her hills and waters

God bless Africa and her sons and daugters.

2.

Breath a prayer for Africa! God, the father's love

can reach down and bless all hearts, from His heav'n above.

And when lips are moved by grace, they so sweetly sing;

Pray for peace in Africa, from our living God
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