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“All aboard!” calls the merry conductor.

His voice is like the wind—loud, warm, and strong.

Men, women, and children run to the Glory Train.
They raise their shiny tickets and skip up the narrow steps.



The train sparkles in the sunlight.
The wheels begin to roll.
Allthe passengers wave goodbye.
Choo-choo!



This train is bound for Glory.

Everybody here is a-rocking and a-rolling.
This train is bound for Glory—this train!




Alittle girl all dressed in blue

is giddy with joy and wonderment.

The trip ahead will be a thrilling ride.
She sings to the baby on her mother’s knee.. .. This train is leaving the station.
The people on board come from every nation.
This train is leaving the station—this train!

T rinieing thestation-ti i THIS TRAIN IS LEAVING THE STATION—THI5 TRAIN!



“Wait for us!” yell three cowboys.
They chase the train until it stops.

They leave behind the dusty fields.
They jump on board and loudly cheer ...

This train is a fast train.

This train s a fast train—this train! All the people on board yell, “Howdy, friends!”

This train s a fast train—this train! This trainis a fast train—this train!



As sweet Gram-Gram rides the Glory Train,
she marvels at the clouds and the mountainside.

Gram rattles her tambourine for joy

and opens her mouth to sing and shout ...

This train is a freedom train—this train!
This train is a freedom train—this train!

This train is a freedom train.
No more trouble and tears round here.
This train is a freedom train—this train!




Just then the Glory Train picks up speed. 5 ¢ : g o

 across a golden bridge.
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