Calling me Home
RonWarren

We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-ho
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-ho
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-ho
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-ho
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-ho

Keith’s people walked the Trail, settled out
west.

The “Promised Land” didn’t turn out for the
best.

They headed to Cali to start a new life,
Forgot how to be who they are,

Forgot how to be who they are.

Nancy’s folks thought it would be best to
hide.

Take a new name, put tradition aside.
They did what they hide to to keep the kids
fed,

Forgot how to be who they are,

Forgot how to be who they are.

Wado Elisi, v gi li si wado,
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-ho
Wado Elisi, v gi li si wado,
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-ho
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-ho

Juan’s people thought that they long ago
died,

All the books said so (but all the books lied)
The headed to Queen’s to escape the cane
fields,

Forgot how to be who they are,

Forgot how to be who they are.

Bo’matum, bo’matum Aracoel
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-el
 Bo’matum, bo’matum Aracoel
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-el
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-el

They all heard the voices from far away
The all heard the ancestors call them and’
say,

“Follow the path of the Morning Star,
Remember to be who you are,
Remember to be who you are.”

Wado Elisi, v gi li si wado,
Bo’matum, bo’matum Aracoel

| hear you calling me from afar
“Remember to be who you are,
Remember to be who you are.”

| hear you calling me home,
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-ho
| hear you calling me home,
We-ha-ya, we-ha-ya, we-ha-ya-ho
(repeat ad lib)




