Something for our RS Birthday party in the spring.  Sung to the tune of “I Got the Sun in the Morning” from Annie Get Your Gun.  Easy to do with one short rehearsal and different sisters each taking a verse.

Relief Society Song

Taking stock of what I have and what I haven’t.
What do I find?

The things I’ve got will keep me satisfied.

Checking up on what I have and what I haven’t.

What do I find?

A healthy balance on the credit side.

I can’t knit and I can’t crochet.

That doesn’t mean that I’m not OK.
I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night.
(I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night)
I’ve got no grinder, I’ve got no wheat.

But I don’t think I am incomplete.

I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night.
(I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night)

The cure … for … all anx-i-e-ty

Is the sisterhood of Relief Soci-e-ty.

My teenage son won’t make Eagle Scout

Still the Ward I love can not kick me out.

I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night.
(I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night)

My family history isn’t done

But I don’t think I’ll become a nun.

I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night.

(I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night)

The cure … for … all anx-i-e-ty

Is the sisterhood of Relief Soci-e-ty.

My child bites in the Nursery

But I won’t let that reflect on me.

I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night.

(I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night)

I’ve got no glue gun, I’ve got no paint.

Still I claim to be a Latter Day Saint.

I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night

(I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night)

The cure … for … all anx-i-e-ty

Is the sisterhood of Relief Soci-e-ty.

I can’t cook and I don’t bake bread, but still I know we’re divinely led.

I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night.
(I’ve got my faith in the morning and my prayers at night)

And with my faith in the Gospel and the love of my Savior

I’m all right.
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