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183. FROM THE PIT UP TO THE MOUNTAIN

Words and Music by Arlene L. Buffington

Copyright 2009 Arlene Lea Buffington

Arranged by Eugene F. Amormino

(II Kings 13:17-21 "And he said, Open the window eastward. And he opened it. Then Elisha said, 
Shoot. And he shot. And he said, The arrow of the Lord's deliverance…" )

Bluegrass

Chorus


