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WHEN ISRAEL WAS IN EGYPT LAND

Let my people go

Oppressed so hard they could not stand

Let my people go

GO DOWN MOSES
WAY DOWN IN EGYPT’S LAND
TELL OL” PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

The Lord told Moses I’'m sending you

Let my people go
To go tell Pharaoh what to do

Let my people go

GO DOWN MOSES
WAY DOWN IN EGYPT’S LAND
TELL OL” PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

The shepherd’s rod became a snake
Let my people go
Pharaoh knew this was no mistake

Let my people go

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

Water, water turn blood red
Let my people go

Soon the fish will all be dead
Let my people go

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
SO TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

Frogs, frogs everywhere
Let my people go
In your bed and in your hair

Let my people go

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO



Gnats will buzz, gnats will fly
Let my people go
You will swat, you will cry

Let my people go

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

Flies, flies they’ll bite and bite
Let my people go
Man and beast will run in fright

Let my people go

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

Horse, sheep , camel, cow

Let my people go

They’1l all die and you will howl
Let my people go.

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

On your legs, arms, chest and head

Let my people go

Boils are what you’ll come to dread

Let my people go

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

Hail will smash all you see
Let my people go
Destroying flax and barley
Let my people go

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO



Locusts will be swarming you
Let my people go
There’ll be nothing you can do
Let my people go

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

Black as pitch, blacker than night
Let my people go

For 3 whole days there’ll be no light
Let my people go

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

Y our precious children, your firstborn
Let my people go
They’1l all die and you will mourn

Let my people go

STUBBORN PHARAOH
YOU WON’T OBEY THE LORD
TELL OL’ PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

The blood is on the doorpost
We will soon be free
Lamb and bitter herbs tonight

We will soon be free

DEATH ANGEL CAME
WAY DOWN IN EGYPT’S LAND
AND TOLD PHARAOH

LET MY PEOPLE GO

With sandals on we’re ready to go
We will soon be free
No more slaves of Pharaoh

We will soon be free

PHARAOH’S CRYING
TELL MOSES TO LEAVE MY LAND
GO NOW QUICKLY

I’LL LET YOUR PEOPLE GO



