
When Peace Begins With Me 

There’s a dream among the people which calls mankind to stand. 

Who, with ev’ry hope impassioned, would reach for open hands. 

While voices ring o’er ev’ry sea, 

The world’s a better place when peace begins with me. 

 
Let peace begin with me, 

Let no other take my place! 

I will loose the dove that you may know, winds of freedom on your 
face. 

Though storm winds may blow,  

There among them I would be, 

For without the rain, no seed will grow; 

Let peace begin with me. 

 
Does peace flow from the heavens, oh song of heart’s desire? 

In promise, hidden virtue brings forth an earthly choir. 

Let men in every tongue decree; 

The world’s a better place when peace begins with me. 

 
Let peace begin with me, 

Let no other take my place! 



I will loose the dove that you may know, winds of freedom on your 
face. 

Though storm winds may blow,  

There among them I would be, 

For without the rain, no seed will grow; 

Let peace begin with me. 

When peace begins with me! 

 


