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Stephen Daughtry’s play, Blood, is lib-
eral Christian threatre for a modern
world. It's also very good.

Company of Sinners presented Mr
Daughtry’s play to enthusiastic, full
houses at the Odeon Theatre last week.
This fine play has droll humor, guts,
imagination, flashes of lyricism and not
too much proselytising. For this relief,
much thanks.

Blood retells the story of Jonah. The
pilgrim protagonist stays at a hotel
called The Whalers. The play is a timely
reminder of the need for faith and the
relevance of religion.

The scaffold setting was clever,
although some soothing songs slowed
the action. As a rule, playwrights
should not direct their own plays but
Stephen Daughtry is the exception to
this rule. His production was strong,
clear and memorable.

There was no weak link in the very
capable cast and Dibby Partington, as
the slattern who runs the pub, and
Grant Wildman, as a dissolute barkeep,
were sensational.

Altogether it was a blessing; a mature
vision of a splendid play well played.
Company of Sinners should go and sin
some more.

Peter Goers




Permission to use and distribute songs which are
presented on “BLOOD” album

To reproduce songs or music for financial gain, we ask website visitors to make
contact with the artists associated with the songs to gain their permission and to
negotiate any royalties that may be due.

Contact us on the following email and we will attempt to put you in touch
with the artists listed below.

songs.of.faith.hope.and.love@gmail.com

Thankyou for respecting the artist’s creativity.

Songs from BLOOD

COMPANY OF SINNERS

© Steve Daughtry, Pete Arthur, Kathy Pike, Justin Slater

BLOOD

A Musical by “Company of Sinners”

EASTER 1995

01 BLOOD
02 WAITING FOR THE WORLD TO TURN
03 WANT YOUR LOVE
04 MORNING WILL COME
05 LORD HAVE MERCY

06 LETITALL GO



01 BLOOD
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Kicking at iron and scratching at stone

Digging in water to find the unknown

Swimming down deep where the water goes black
Where the light won’t find me

Where there aren’t any tracks

Everything’s slipping away
The very last colours of day
Wash over me like a flood
Feel like I'm drowning in blood
Blood

Where the eye can’t see me
Where there is no sound
Where no light flashes

In the eyes of the drowned
Let me rest on the current
Let it wash me away

Let my bones be gnawed
By the teeth of decay

Everything’s slipping away
The very last colours of day
Wash over me like a flood
Feel like I'm drowning in blood
Blood

Carry me, carry me over
Carry me, carry me back
Carry me, carry me over
Carry me, carry me back

Everything’s slipping away
The very last colours of day
Wash over me like a flood
Feel like I'm drowning in blood
Blood

Just like I'm drowning in blood



02 WAITING FOR THE WORLD TO TURN
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Well, I'm just sitting here waiting for the world to turn

When the sun goes down

It'll all be different

It'll all look different

So, I'm just sitting here, and I'm waiting for the world to turn

Everything’s spinning

It's all going too fast

The first things | wanted

Now come a poor last

And | was sure that you loved me
When the barriers broke

And the words I've been brewing
Are now stuck in my throat

Well, I'm just sitting here waiting for the world to turn

When the sun goes down

It'll all be different

It'll all look different

So, I'm just sitting here, and I'm waiting for the world to turn

Everything’s turning

The walls, floor and the roof
Just open your eyes,

If you wanna see the proof

Well, I'm just sitting here waiting for the world to turn

When the sun goes down

It'll all be different (I'm sure, I'm sure)

It'll all look different

And, I’'m just sitting here, and I’'m waiting for the world to turn

Watch me, can you see me
Watch me, yes that’'s me
Watch me, can you see me
Watch me, yes that’'s me
Yes, It's me

And, I’'m just sitting here waiting for the world to turn

When the sun goes down

It'll all be different (I know)

It'll all look different

And, I’'m just sitting here, and I’'m waiting for the world to turn

And, I’'m just sitting here waiting for the world to turn
When the sun goes down

Well, I'm just sitting here waiting for the world to turn
Yeah, I’'m just waiting for the world to turn

Turn and turn and turn around again...



03 WANT YOUR LOVE
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| want nothing less than all
| don’t want half

| want nothing less than all
| don’t want half

| don’t just want your smile
| want your laugh

| want nothing less than all
| don’t want half

Don'’t offer me the world

| just want you

Don'’t offer me the world

| just want you

| just want to help

To make your dream come true
Don'’t offer me the world

| just want you

Don'’t let them tell you | can give you everything
Don’t let them lead you off the path

We'll travel together

And the rising sun will shine

Upon our hearts

| want nothing less than all
| don’t want half

| want nothing less than all
| don’t want half

| don’t just want your smile
| want your laugh

| want nothing less than all
| don’t want half

All I need to know

Is that your love is true
All I need to know

Is that your love is true
Your love is all | need
To make it through

All I need to know

Is that your love is true

Come, tell me everything you hope for in this life
Share the secrets of your soul with me

Every word I'll plant within the garden of my heart
To grow into the tallest evergreen

| don’t want half



04 MORNING WILL COME
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Morning will come

As sure as the sun will rise
Now is the time

Dreams of hope

With the angels rise

Morning will come

As sure as the sun will rise
Now is the time

Dreams of hope

With the angels rise

Morning will come

As sure as the sun will rise
Now is the time

Dreams of hope

With the angels rise

05 LORD HAVE MERCY
© Steve Daughtry, Pete Arthur, Kathy Pike, Justin Slater 1995

Jesus, Lamb of God

Have mercy on us

Jesus, Bearer of our sins
Have mercy on us

Jesus, Redeemer of the world
Grant us your peace

Jesus, Lamb of God

Have mercy on us

Jesus, Bearer of our sins
Have mercy on us

Jesus, Redeemer of the world
Grant us your peace

Grant us your peace



06 LET IT ALL GO
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Comes a time when it’s out of your hands
Let it all go, see how it lands
Comes a time when it's out of your hands
Let it all go, see how it lands

We all step in, and we all step out

We all take turns on the roundabout

Some days you’re up and some days you're down
Some days your feet don’t touch the ground

The ride goes on and the odds go up

You see your face in the trysting cup

You don’t know who and you don’t know when
The roundabout goes round again

The roundabout goes round again

Comes a time when it’s out of your hands
Let it all go, see how it lands
Comes a time when it’s out of your hands
Let it all go, see how it lands

The pieces fly and the pieces fall

And before too long, well you've seen it all
The roundabout keeps spinning round

It's a turning world, not quite ground

We all step in, and we all step out

We all take turns on the roundabout

Some days you’re up and some days you're down
Some days your feet don’t touch the ground
Some days your feet don’t touch the ground

Comes a time when it’s out of your hands
Let it all go, see how it lands
Comes a time when it’s out of your hands
Let it all go, see how it lands
Comes a time when it’s out of your hands
Let it all go, see how it lands
Comes a time when it’s out of your hands
Let it all go, see how it lands

See how it lands.
See how it lands.



