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WORDPLAY Lyrics Scramble All Levels 
 !Tl Further Notice” 
 Seth Glier 
 

 

Before class: Print enough lyrics scramble sheets for one out of every three students. Cut the 
song lyrics on the dotted line. Mix up the order of the lyrics, and give each group of students 

the cut out lyrics.   
 
1. Put students into small groups and ask them to put the song lyrics in order.  
2. Ask groups to check their answers with another group, and then listen to the song again to check 
the answers as a class. 
 

You can play this song several times depending on the level and ability of your students. 
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----------------------------------------------------- 
Last night the tears 
Were more than just fear 
----------------------------------------------------- 
The news hit way too close to home  
----------------------------------------------------- 
Talking to friends 
About when will this end 
----------------------------------------------------- 
The truth is that none of us know 
----------------------------------------------------- 
I feel paralyzed 
Been staying inside  
----------------------------------------------------- 
Keeping the wick of hope lit  
‘Til further notice 
----------------------------------------------------- 
New rhythms no rhyme 
Still I’m resigned 
To look for the gift I’ve been given  
----------------------------------------------------- 
To finish that book 
To take a good look 
At the pace of the life I’ve been living 
----------------------------------------------------- 
All of humanity’s 
Searching for sanity 
----------------------------------------------------- 

Figuring out how to go through this  
‘Til further notice 
----------------------------------------------------- 
Our finest hour is within our power 
If we’re willing to do a little learnin’ 
----------------------------------------------------- 
If there’s an angel that flies from 
Montgomery  
Send us a song as a sermon 
----------------------------------------------------- 
Some waiting on checks 
That some won’t ever get 
----------------------------------------------------- 
Floating can feel just like drowning  
But there’s still stars in the sky  
----------------------------------------------------- 
Love is in good supply 
In a way we’re already rebounding 
----------------------------------------------------- 
So I’ll keep trying 
Laughing and crying 
----------------------------------------------------- 
Even when I feel a bit broken 
I’ll be keeping the wick of hope lit  
----------------------------------------------------- 
‘Til further notice 
‘Til further notice 
-----------------------------------------------------

 
 
 

 


