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FOLKWAYS RECORDS FTS 32440 STEREO

M A RCUS Life’s Railway to Heaven

From East New York to the C&W bars of New Jersey. . .
To the folksongs at Washington Square,
To the record hops and the Rock-a-bill sounds
of Tin Pan Alley. Yes. . . the Brill building and the bubble-gum
Songs. Onward to the Cafes of Greenwich Village. . .
Acoustic music and esspresso. The prevailing protest!!
The Folk music groups of the mid sixties.
The Hitch Hikers,
The All Night Singers,
The New Christy Minstrels. . .
To the Haight Ashbury in '67. . .Acid Rock. . . producing
records. ..! ""The San Francisco Sound.”
It's A Beautiful Day,
West Coast Natural Gas,
Solo album effort. . . A remnant of the spaced out 60’s,
On to the Visual Art world of the 70’s. . .
Linear landscapes and Marin County. A one man
Show in San Diego—another in Indianapolis,
Born again. . .Musical renewal!!
A subway car, a twinkling star continuing the ride, \
From the sunshine on the freeway, my 6 string by my side,
Another day, another dream, an old familiar rhyme
The words keep ringing in my ear,
Let your little light shine.

For bookings write: Marcus ¢/0 Oaksprings Productions P.O. Box 861, Fairfax, Ca. 94930

Side One:
. | Saw the Light 2:50 Hank Williams
. The Great Speckled Bird 3:15 Guy Smith
. Life's Railway to Heaven 3:00 Abbey/Tillman
. Gently Lead Me On 3:56 Marcus Uzilevsky
. Take Up Your Pallet and Walk 2:47
Marcus Uzilevsky
. Where the Soul Never Dies 3:53 William Golden

Side Two:
. The Battle of Armegeddon 2:50 Acuff/McLead
. Onthe Wings of aDove 3:40 Ferguson
.Higher Ground 2:50 Johnson Oatman/
Charles Gabriel
. Thank God 2:55 Fred Rose
. Tramp on the Street 2:30 Grady & Hazel Cole
(I Saw Him) Sarah Walton Miller
. Gospel Ship 2:40 Traditional *Published by Oaksprings Workshop © 1978

MUSICIANS

Marcus: Vocals, 6 and 12 string rhythm guitars, dulcimer, autoharp, lead nylon string guitar.
Darby Slick: Bass, drums, electric guitar on “Thank God’ and lead acoustic on ‘‘Higher Ground.”
Mark Kingen: Bass and drums.

Dan Hayes: Harmonica.

Gene Mitchell: Steel guitar, and ‘‘'mandolin style’’ acoustic guitar.

Mark Spoelstra: Dobro.

Background Vocals—Mary Young & Sandy Guestella - recitation— Rachel Uzilevsky

Cover Photo—Gerald French
Engineer & Musical advisor—Darby Slick
Produced by—Marcus Uzilevsky
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/\/MkCI/J/L IFES RALWAY 70 HEAVEN

From East New Gk o Hhe Crev i b,
St gk 15 S

/o the receid lhsps snd %e,é’aaé—a-ﬁ% okl
Tonr /%7”/4//&/ s The Bri/ MZ/M/ o e W-ywm
= Onwnd b e ares of Geesmns VWiloge..
,4%% ruste and Esspresso. The evilig profes’(/
The ol music Grovps Ho wid sivrves.

The ,
V Migh? Siin A

R e O
7% Hhe Aé/y,/qf%ééw;f in 67.._Acd fock... produciry
recerds... Tie San Fromelco | Sound.

i i s,

esl Coad (Y% A

Solo allfem SN A resmman? of He spoced oukl §05
On Yo the Visual Ar? worid %@ 70? :
Linear londscapes and Matln Cbeentyy. A One pom
Sho! In Sam ‘Drego — anothers in Indiswapolls, 4

Bors? 570/n... Musks/ renais

A subwsy car, & Fuinkling s1r ountiling e ride

oo e Sunshine on Zéj Trecuny, 17y sHing by iy

side,

%O%Md%/&  amothien eesm, an old Fomittar hyme

e IIRZING 17 1Ay CoF,
oot B 00 G5 1t i
hreces

Hoamk UWilllams wrote seyeral Gospel sengs. Uhen Cod Gomes And Ga s
Hris Jeweld ] “Fow Con fou Retyse Him Now ‘and “House O Gold” vo namee
a fow. ne of sis bedf'is "/ AW THE LsHT”

| S5AW THE L\GHT

bq Hank Wi\ham;

| wandered so aimless, life filled with gin
| wouldnt let my dear savior in
Then Jesus came like a shanger inhe right
Braise tie lovd | | SAW e LIGAT
Chorus:
| SAW THE LGHT | | 5AW THE LIGHT, vio more darkvess no more vight
Now \m %0 happy V10 sorrow n 5igut
Fraige the lord | { SAW THE LIGWT

Just \ike 2 blivd man | wavdered alove,

Worries and caves | claimed £3r my own,

Jugt like the Plind man Yhat God gave Pack hig siqht,
Braise Yhe Lord | | SAW THE LiGHT.

| was a £o0| 4o wavider and stray,
Scaghl s the gate, narrow +the wa'i
Now | have traded wrong Fox -the vight
Reaise ne Lord , | SAW THE LIGHT

My quidsr plaging buddy, Gene Mitchel/ plaged a Koy Acuf¥ recerd
'7727;&97‘ 5;:4/:5 Grd ”;Zlﬂ me back iy 1757 7344/ %zy/yr/cf /hﬂd/&?’%
owyé)/ 1y afentibr omd contimn % mirigue me 2 i Aay.

A leanned e song Hrom Chrlte Sivain while 7%9/ prtimmed oz
the somé radio station in Knoxvitl Temmessee. This sony was a biy hit
#1 Loy In 1237,

The me/ody /s old fraditiena) Englhsh aud very similor Yo otthes Funes
sucth as "Iy ﬂ/mé/n; 75;7/74;‘ of My /ae%,u_” % /(/r/'c: were wrifet @
end @7 Smih and additienal verded were /atten wriffen bz

1eve)
Aoty



f/u Greal 5pec,é/e/ Bird "is a beanth il poetic symbol of Yo Chunct,
Rursevering Through Yhe canficism of jfs despisens white awsitiig Y
Second corning % Chomis -

TE GREXT SPeCKLED BIRD

What 2 beautiful Ahought | am thnkin
conceming ME GReAT SPeckied BIRD
Remember Wer name s recorded
On the pages of God’s holy word.

\3\1 Gutj Smith 193¢

Pesicing 1o lower Wer standard
e Ahe wgch cve,rui ove that she makes
for ’H/\ag lovg o Kind £ault Wit her teachings
But really they find vo wiskake.

| am glad | have \earned of her meekness

| awmt proud that my nawe is i her Yook
For | wanY o e one_viever fearin

The face of wmy savior Yo look.

ln the presence of all er dispisery, with a word never utfered before
ne will vise and Ve gone 1n'a moment
Til the great tribulation is der

When Chrigt comes descending ftom heaven
) On e cloud 2\12 He said int His word
I be joyfuly carried 4o meet Wim
On e wings of e GReXT specKLep BIRD

[ first heand Hhis Song in Hew %z,é Ghy in 1757 7 a guifer plhyirg ;#/%4’,
/Poa&/ Marro. He so identiFied with e words 7 Yhe song Yhal te

gave e impressin e weote 1 [ foffer Fvind sl 1 wds writen
n 1921 by ME Atpey snd Charle Tiflman and was respectintly
dedicarted Yo e rditroad men. ! didn# begin singing Ve /nyfe%
until/ 1973 when [ came acrossif sgaim in on old Kgmna! / fund

af a Farage Sale in Sam fromekco.

L\FES RAWWAY To HeAveN

by M.E. Abbeg § Charlie D, fillman
1921

Life is like 2 wowndain vailroad , with 21 zi%mzzr 50 brave,

We must make the vun successtul, From the wadle 4o e grave,
Watch the curves, the £ills the ’rmel;, tevev falter, viever fail,
keep your and upon “the throttle and your eye upont the vail.

Blegsed Savior “hou will quide us , il we veach thak Plissful shore
\A)\(\Z\?Z Ahe angéls wait 4o 'Jgoin u;.,; I ’(i/lg praise %veverZV\ore‘ X

You will roll up grades of Xva) you will crossthe bridge of shrike,
MaKe sure that Ch\"f\ir is (j(o)%r \g}c(gnduc*or onAlng lighttivg
vain of life,

Always windful of obstruction  do your dutly never Sail,
Kezp Your hand upovt Ahie Yhettle aud your eye upon e vail.

Blessed Savior Thou wilk quide us il we veach that Misstul shove,
Where 4he angels wait o ng ug, jiin Thy prage forevermore.
Ps you voll across the trestle, spanning Jordan’s swelling tide,
‘{Zuq(\)?ehg\d ’Wle}{)n'\on dZPuki ?r?f\’o V\)‘(\?C\A Your Z‘m w'\\\%\'\de,
There youll wieek e supevinkendent God e father, God Yhe Som,
With a hearty joyous plaudit, weary pilgrim welcore ome .

Blessed *éaviov/“nou witt quide us il we veach tha¥ Pissful shore
Where Yhe angels wal 0 jom ug inthy praise forevermore.

e abuwsys 1dentiied with Hhoe concepl of being Q@ sojounmer, 3 pilgte
& a Sv/:gfn M a S%M;I /and. %7 alrenatisn 435 W'/m»m
as | now real. /ﬁn/zo/owfm 5 Vone Sojsurmer buk' @ fellno
citizen with He saimbd of Gods household.

This s a seng / wrote recenlly Yo a traditona/ country melody
and / /w/ae JHinkeqrates wirt The classic old cowméy 79M 5074
/T stonds 2/:9?74/ of /n His collectiss .

GENTD LEAD ME ON

by Marcys Uzilevsky @978

e walked 2 voad unwinding down the corridors of +ime

A pllgrim and a stranger yet viot alone

The +éars and \aughter ‘echs through the canyorts of my mind
Ok wiy precious Savior, GENTLY LEAD Me ON



My +eardrops bear the gitt You give, which is my 3uidm9 light

Whenever | am weak you aré strong

YouNe shaved v1y triourning and wy sorvow through the
darkest right

O wny precious Savior, GENTLY LEAD ME ON

Take my hand and lead we Hhrough the Hagrant wioming dew
Tarough” peaceful gardens and Hhe raqing” storm

As | ander in vy footsteps letme follow after you,

O wmy precious Savior, Genflf LEAD Me ON.

[ wrote His ene Jjust after the conagpl oF domg Yhis dlbusmn occansed vo se.
It kind of 3/ came a1 emce and /mmé//&?‘/ey Yo/t com¥infodle b mee...

as JF /4 been singing 17 2 eans.

TRKE UF YOUR PALLET ANY WAL,

fake up your pallet and walK my friend,

TAKE OP YoUR PALET AND WALK,,

o the man at the pool of Bethesda He said,
TAKE UP YouR PALET AND WALK

Open your eyes and see vy fend , open your eyes and

\'w?\hg Mam Gallilee :\nd 've"come o set qofx ‘?\“ezfez
Open your ¢yes and sec.

| am the \&%‘vﬁ' of the world my friend,

| am the light of the world,

No one comes Yo know the Father but by we,
| am Hhe light of the world.

| am the Yread of Life my friend,

| am the bread of life,

He who partakes of Hhis bread shall never die,
| am the bread of life .

| am Hhe lamb that was slain my friend,

| 2am the lamb that was s\ain,
“Tuere at cava
lam e l2amb

| am the water of |ife my friend
| am the water of life my

He wWho drinks this water will never thirst again
| 2rm the water of life : e

b3 Marcus Uzilevskcj @ w1’

\ cast out the enemy,
T was s\ain

/ heard a /wece/z&&%j/ 8 mdio bwadcasl where Homk and detiy
Williams  ssng a versin of s somg. [/ /aeéy' exjoy e
V2T counfelpoini of s fene. ey [deciled ¥o receed
¥/ got skl my old Appalachisn style deleimey and played i by
Mc/h/ 3 small pant Guuh lgh¥ly on Y SHrings. This cacies
Hhe nite v I’self’ several Emes i rapid swecesssenr gud
produces a Fremelp eech.

WHERE THe Soul NeveR DIES by William Goldow 1414

T Caviaant \and \'m on my way, Whare the soul wever dies
My darkest vight will 4ura o day , where the soul never dies
Mess:

s
No sad fRrwells o ear dimmed ey, ‘
Where 2l is love and e soul (of man) vever dies,

A rose is blooming fhere for we, where the soul vever dies
And "\ il gpend etervity , where Yhe soul viever dies

A love \gut Heams across the foam, where the sou) never dies,
It ghiries Jo \igut the shores of home, where the soul never dies.

My life will end  deathless sleep, Where fhe soul never dies,
And everlastivg Joys V|l reap , where the soul never dies.

It on vty way to Hhat fair land  Where the soul never dies
Where there Wil) be vo partivig and, and the soul never dies

dorus:

Dear %enc\z therel be vo sad farewells,
There [l B¢ vio teardimmed eyes,
Where all s peace and joy and love,
Avd the soul of man “rever dies.



When [ wos 8 Feemsgen smigung ond playing my guitor sleng witt & Honk
Willams 7% recoid Wﬂw Batle of /40?276&45:”7/60-»&?/ Aza/i ny Faston
singing albng in Hhe e romm. He was guite famihar wih Hie Bibte and
enjoyped e lyriis Z s apocalyptic subgect.

This song has a power ir s 'sermon-itke cadence 25 ¥ describes

His final o/Zef bates.
THe BRFILE OF ARMAGEDPDON

5\1 F\cuﬂﬂ/McLeod

There's a mightty battle coming and s well now on its way,

[Tl be fought at Armageddon, ft'll be a sad sad day.

In Hhe book of Revelatiov, words w dnager sixteen say
There |l be gathered —thewr Great armies forthe battle on that day,

chovuy:

Al Hhe way fromthe gates of eden

e Bate oF ARMAGEDDON
There's been vials and ribulation
There'll be sorrow 2nd despair )
He Was sad Be \ie not Aroubled, these things shall come Ho pass)
LAHA your life wil be eternal when Gou dwell with Him at fast.

Turn the pages of your bible, Samt Matthew you will see

Frart with 2Vapter twanty four read Hrom one o Hhirtyfhree .
I our Saviors Blessed word,  on earth Ve prophesied,

He spoke of his qreat batfle thats comnq bye and by.

fuere\l be nation agamst nation theréll be war avd rumors of

Wan

Therell be great signs Wi heaven [n-the sun the woon, the ster

The hearts c?ﬁnen \s%?ﬁl\ia\\ ‘\Mzw’tl‘naevz'll b:'lﬂnashmq of 77
e

Those whe seek it will&fe_cl’zwe'ﬁ, mercy at the Saviors
("4 AN

[ basrd This on #he rodic. [# wos a Lz i 1n e pop Yedd
Yor Qountry sHgop feritis Aé/;@ w >7%e /a7e 5o /

ON AHE WINGS OF AVOVE | 1, o

Noah e drifted o he sea wany daus
We searched for \and in various wzq\js
Troubles he Viad sorrie, Put e wasntorgetten

/

He sent down His love ON e WINGS oF A Dove

On the wivgs of 2 snow white dove
He sends Vs pure sweet love
4 5ign Howm above, ON Me WiNGs oF A Dove

When troubles beset us, when evils cowe

e Yody grows weak and the spirit grows numb
When 4hése )rh‘wﬁs beset ug, He doesnt Horget ug
He sends” down His love, ori-the WiNas oF A Déve

On the wings of a sviow whike dove
He sends Wis pure sweet love
A sign from above, on the WINGS of A Pove

¥ dowt Ho the vver to pray
e v o, n ne Jordan that day
When Ahese Ynas Were dove, God blessed Wis Som
He senk cffwn \/\'\?5 love , on the WINGS oF A PoNE

/ learned T one from a Sarah Gorter record.

HIGHER GROUND
by Johngon Oatman & Charles Gabriel

Im pressing on Hh1e upward wa
NC\UP\I\Q\QWFj \m gatning evergqc(aq,

lvn gr&q'm as m onward bound

Lovd plant'my feet on RIGHER GRouND.
chrus:

Lord it me up and \et we stend,

By fatth on heaven's “able \and,

A hoher plane than | have found,
Lord “Pant vy feet ot Migher grourd.

My heart has vo desire o stay

Where doubts arive and feacs dismay,

Tho some wiay dwell where Hhese abound,

My prayer, my 2, is WeHer GROUND.
o

| want 4o scale the utmost height;

Aud catdn A gleam of 9\0% Dright,

And | will pray | heaven” e Found,

Lord \ead me on o Wicher GROUND.



Anittan eme | lesncd Hom Fomk.

THANK Gop

by Fred Rose

There's 2 Yoad thats straight zmd narrow, the sants Wiave fraveled

dow
Paved with 2\l the J«\bu\ahons ’ of e wiartyrs That have gerte,
If youre grateful for thair Vichory, for showing you The wa

GWe ke for 20 Your Wessings, geton ysur Knees and | pray.

ank God, for ever Aa flower znd each Yree,
ManK G-oc\ Sor 2\l dhe moun ns and the sea,
anK God, for qwin you and vne,
Wherever you vr\aq be, THAN\( GOD.

In Hhis world of gr\e{: N\d sorrow, of 5z\ﬂ>\/lne§5 and greed,,

’Y\Azrcz remaing 2 glory fouwntain Yo surply oux everv) need,
You can £in \Jr 0 —\'\\e “temple with the welcome 2t the dooy,

Be sure Yo counT your Hlessings before you agk fox move.

Be foxgiving - Jro’r\/\e waqwzwd like the Ma;*er Told ug 1o,
X/&hen He said, we e +laex {M%Know nst what ‘Hneg do,
ey will chzmqe ar wagro \ng they could but

Remember their your bro'rhzr} Wat, need & helping hand .

THANK @oD, for every Hower and each +vee,
THANK GOD Lor all *H«e tountains and the sea,
THANIK 60[7 for q\vmg ifz Yo You and wne,

Wherever You way be , THANK GOP.

One evemirg ot Fiond Mory Goung wis over o7 owr fouce ond we were
singing " Tromp On The when / ot tie /dea 1OV my wire Sockel recite
WA part froemm a Chaneh ploy she was in @ year LA where she ployed e
stheeks o Jesudabews 5T e Fine % e’ Ol N077, /%vy aud Fackel
prtun with me 0n Hie recording and [ beliove Hie song aiud reci7ohin
/r_"a% enbance each otun.

RAMY ON e STReet

\>x1 Grady ¢ Hazel Gle 140

mcﬂa’rwu is an excerp‘f from

*] Saw Him” a plau( by

esus e died on Ca\\xarup Aee
Sarsh Wallen Mnl,@L

fhed Wis lifes blood 4or uolt and Sorme
erczd Wi side, H|5 hands and Wis feet”
AV\ ey left Mim A6 die tike A 1KAM? ONTHe STReeT
vecitation:

O Jerusalem | Occupied ¢ty of Vavid ..
| am gour 5’({@@\’5 ancient dirty

Viad seen Wim now and”ﬂx\ A e Loioh
| had «éﬁ Ye %gk Aha VJF%\ owed Hwenn i A\gﬁ \éﬂ?&e years.

And urrouund

On Ahat \ast, o\vzadﬁ?\ Wi \{’eﬂ’ all the fee... gspecially Hi...
the feet asu\ @rmg God

| felt the drac‘\qm g end o( At ealy Romavt crogs.

| £t the Planketivg press Hl; body  when \Ae e\ exhausted .

Some of wiy dugt c\um? 1o Wim Yo Hie very e

Sowme of His blood fell upon wme and wnnq\ed wikh my dugt

and became one with wie... fo the end of Ffime.

He was Marys own darlivig

He wa Mards own Son

Once e was fair and once He was goun

Mary she vocked Wim, Wier \i¥kle darling 1o seer

And Hhey \eft Pim Yo die like 2 Tramb on e sireet.




The Cnfen /5177/‘/7 and e Memroe Brotiers recorded "Gogpel Shp *

n 1936 ond 1937, /| don?" Ersw where / feawwed iT... seems [i%e
lve a/ways nown 1t

GOoSPeL. SUIP Logh o

Gonna 4ake a Aip on the old Gospel Shi
Goln’ far beyord the sky e .

I gonna shout and sing, until the bells done ring
When \ bid this world oiooo\bU)a

| have. good news fo bring, that is why | sing
My Joy with you 'l sharé

lm gomna tekz a Hip on the old Gospel ship
And "go  saling throught Yhe air.

| can \r\z\rc\\klj wail, | know | wonl be \afe,
My tive \1f spend i prayer,

And when e ship comes W, 'l leave this world of sin,
And go sailing Hrough the 2w

Gona take a Wiy onthe 0\ Gospel SHIP,
\Cm‘\w far bzq?‘nd -&hz sKy, oh g
M govra shout and sivg until the be e g,
When | b thig wovld qoogd'bqel. fahe

H youre ashamed oF wie, you ought nst 4o be,
And youd betler Wave a care,

\f Yoo wuch fault you £ind , youll sure be et behind, ,
When [ salin” through the ‘ar.

SIDE ONE !

© | 5AW e WIGHT 2:50 Honk Williams
(@ THE GREAT SPECKLED BIRD 3:15 Guy Smith
@ LIFeS RALWAY To HeAVEN 300 Albey /Tillmon
* @ GENTLY LEAD ME ON 3:56 Marcwa Uzilevsky
¥ (B AAKE UP YOUR PALLET AND WALK 247 Marcws (zilevsk
@ WHERE THE SOUL NENER DES 353 Wildm Golden

SIDE TWO:

@ THE BATTLE OF ARMAGEDDON  2:50 Acu/’f/MGZea/

@ ONTHE WINGS OF A DoVE 3:40 Ferguson

@ HIGHER. GROUND 2:50  Johnsen Clathmar,/ Ghartes Gatried
@ THANK GoD 255 fred fose

(® TRAMP ON THE STREET 2:30 Grady & Hazel Cole
(I 5AW RIM) Sarah Walters Miller

GoSPEL SHIP 2:40  7raditisna/

Mustcrans —  MURCLS - Vpcals , Eond 12 string ry;%mw quifars, datemer,
autoharp, /ead nylon string Guizar.

DARBY slick - Bass, drmfl electric 741/74'9/’ on "Thank God " and
lead acoustic on “‘Hipher Ground.”

MAIRK KINGEN : Bass and dranrs.
DAN HAYES = Harmonica.

Gene MITereLL : Stee/ gurtsr, and ‘mandelsn s7y/e” acoustic guiter:
MURK SPoELSTRA: Dobro.

Bac/(yromr/ Vocals— MARY Yoows §' SNDY GLesTelLA
recitation —— RACHEL UzNEVKY

Cover Photo GERALD FReNcH

Engineer § Musical sdvisor — DARBY SLICK.  Recorded on Teac §0-8, cight track

froduced by— MARCys UziLevsky ki
* PUblished Gy Oksprings Workshap © 1778

for bookings write:  Mbreus 730&(’;,00'7!: FProductions
PO. Box 86/, FairfdX, Ca. 9477
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