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Financlal Supoort for

Mattln Luther Klng. Jr. Dav:

The City of Morgantown

CC$' GIVES SPDCIAL TIIAITKS TO:

Mayor Marti Shamberger

Flymg Colors: Patty Thomas, Sarah Litfle, Al Anderson

Jenna Moslev and The Shack Children

.1.r.-y Thomas

Rita Daniels, Anushka Pathak,

Folosade Adedipe, Praise Moses, Dake LaSaIa

Morgantown Children's Choir members and

director Helen Comber

Cheat Lake Elementarv School Choir members and

music teacher Jennifer Connoley

Cheat Lake Elementary art students and teacher Amie Perriello

St. Francis Central Catholic School art students and

teacher Nora Sheets

Girl Scout Troop #51120

Mike Attfield and musical friends

Main Street Morgantown

Rachel M. Wood, Virtus Wealth Solutions, an Oflice of Metlife

and part of the Metlife Premier Client Group

City of Morgantown

League of Women Voters of Morgantown-Monongalia



PROGRAM

Welcome - Rosa Becker,
Comrnuntty Coatttlon for Soclal Justlce

Morgantown Mayor Martt Shamberger

The Fl$ng Colors Band

Jenna Mosley and The Shack Atter School Chlldren

cI Havo A Dream' - reclted by Jeremy Thomas

Tlme for Poctage Stamps - Janls-Rozena Perl

Dr. Klng's Influence in Ghana - Rita Daniels

Dr. Klng's lafluence in India - Anushka Pathak

Morgantown Chlldren's Cholr

Dr. Klngts Influence fn Nferfa - Folosade Adedlpe,
Praise Moses

o Martln Luther lfing, Jr. at the Vatlcan - Dake LaSala

Cheat lake Elementary School Chotr

"Llft Every Volce and Sl-g" - tveryone
(please stand lf you are ablef



THIS PROGRAM IS SPONSORED BY:

THE COMMUNIW COATITION FOR SOCIATJUSTICE

AND MAIN STREET MORGANTOWN

ccsrwv.oRc ccsrwv@HoTMArr.coM

LIT'T EVERY VOICE AND SING

Lift every voice and sing, till earth and Heaven ring,
Ring with the harmonies of liberty;
Let our rejoicing rise, high as the listening skies,
Let it resound loud as the rolling sea.
Sing a song full of the faith that the dark past has taught us,
Sing a song full of the hope that the present has brought us;
Facing the rising sun of our new day begun,
let us march on till victory is won.

Stony the road we trod, bitter the chastening rod,
Felt in the days when hope unborn had died;
Yet with a steady beat, have not our wear5r feet,
Come to the place for which our fathers sighed?
We have come over a way that with tears has been watered,
We have come, treading our path through the blood of the

slaughtered;
Out from the gloomy past, till now we stand at last
Where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.


