Lasting [riendship,
cndless discovery
for all seasons
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Michelle’s Song

I'riendships and lnughier
The good times we've had
We don’t want to leave you
We're lecling so sl

I'nst as the time passed
We wish we had more

All on Clear Lake

The place we adore.

So loug my [viend, it's (ime (o leave
We all lead our separnie lives,

So long my fricnd, remember me well
Cause one day we might meel again,

Smiles of delight

All on [nees so hright

That’s why we've hiere

With our hands holding tiggtht

We're far away from the world we knew
Wishing and hoping for deeams (o come (rue.

Camplires and singsongy

To our hearts helong,

Denre Camp Knwartha

With memories so sirong

Our love or you will never dje

Though we know we must say goodbye,
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TITLE

ALICE THE CAMEL

A LITTLE HELP FROM MY FRIENDS
ALL NIGHT

ALL THINGS SHALL PERISH
ALOUETTE

AMAZING GRACE

AN OLD AUSTRIAN

A PRUNE SONG

A RAM SAM S5AM

BAMBOO

BARGES

BATTLE OF NEW ORLEANS
BIRDIE SONG, THE

BIRDS IN THE WILDERNESS
BLOWING IN THE WIND

BOOGIE WOOGIE WASHER WOMAN
BOOM CHICK A BOOM

BOOM BOOM

BOTH SIDES NOW

CABIN IN A WOOD
CANADA, OH CANADA
CANOE SONG

CASTLES IN THE AIR
CATS IN THE CRADLE
CHANGES

CHICKEN

CHICKEN SANDWICH

COME SATURDAY MORNING
COUNTRY ROADS

DAY IS DONE "TELL ME WHY YOUR CRYING MY SON..."

DAY IS DONE "GONE THE SUN..."
DONA
DOWN BY THE BANKS

EIDELWIESS

FATHER ABRAHAM
FATHER AND SON
FIRE'S BURNING
FIVE HUNDRED MILES
FOUR STRONG WINDS

72
107
68

73
115
67
14
111

82
121
106

100
60
59

55

93
26
103

116
43
109
23

112

74
114
27
88



FRUIT SALAD

GEORGE WASHINGTON BRIDGE
GRANDFATHER'S CLOCK
GRAND OLD DUKE OF YORK
GREEN GRASS

GUNDERBECK'S MACHINE
GYPSY ROVER

HAPPINESS RUNS

HAPPY WANDERER, THE
HARVARD STUDENT

HE'S GOT THE WHOLE WORLD
HILLBILLY SONG

HOUSE OF THE RISING SUN

IF I HAD A HAMMER

IF I HAD WINGS

I HAD A CHICKEN

I HAD A LITTLE CHICKEN
I LIKE TO EAT

I'M A NUT

IN THE GHETTO

IN THE JUNGLE

I'S THE B'Y

JAMAICA FAREWELL
JAY BIRD, THE
JUNIOR BIRDSMEN

KOOKABURRA
KUM BAH YAH

LAND OF THE SILVER BIRCH
LAST KISS

LAST NIGHT I HAD THE STRANGEST DREAM

LATE LAST NIGHT

LEAVING ON A JET PLANE
LET'S GO EXPLORING, FRIENDS
LIFE IS FUNNY

LINGER

LOLLYPOP

MAKE NEW FRIENDS

M.A.5.H.

MICHAEL ROW THE BOAT ASHORE
MICHELLE'S SONG

MORNING HAS BROKEN

MY BONNIE LIES OVER THE OCEAN
MY PADDLE'S KEEN AND BRIGHT

NOAH'S ARK

89

39
21
94
38
24
18



NO MAN IS AN ISLAND
NOVA SCOTIA FAREWELL

OH, WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNIN'
OLD HIRAM'S GOAT

OLD UNCLE JED

ONE FOR THE MONEY

ONE TIN SOLDIER

ON TOP OF SPAGHETTI
O'REILLY

OTHER DAY, THE

PASS IT ON

PEANUT BUTTER AND JELLY

PIC A BALE OF COTTON

PLEA FOR PEACE

POOR LITTLE BUG ON THE WALL
PUFF THE MAGIC DRAGON
PURPLE STEW

QUARTER MASTER STORE

RISE UP O FLAME
ROLLING OVER THE BILLOWS
ROWDIE

SALUTATION TO THE DAWN

SHE'LL BE COMING 'ROUND THE MOUNTAIN
SINGING IN THE RAIN

SMALL WORLD

SPEARMINT

STAY ON THE HAPPY SIDE

SWIMMING

TEN IN A BED

THERE WAS AN OLD LADY
THIS LAND

THIS TRAIN

THREE BLUE PIGEONS
THREE JOLLY FISHERMEN
TIME

TODAY

UP WITH PEOPLE

WEALTHY MAN

WHEN THE SAINTS GO MARCHING IN 1
WHERE HAVE ALL THE FLOWERS GONE
WINNIE THE POOH

¥YOU AND ME
YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE

51
81

102
90
97
48

83
56

42
87

35
66
45
120

108



| Harvard student

After slx month's Elshing off the coast of Halne,
Came a Narvard student on a Pullman kraln.

Hale part In the middle, small mustache as well,
oh, =ee that Hacvard
awsll.

Empty seat behlnd him, no one at his gida,

into Eastern village, the pullman traln did rldas.
Enter aged enuple, take the hind-most seat,

Enter pretty malden, so bashful and petite.
Blushingly she faltered, "Is this seat engaged?®

gens the Harvard student so happlly arranged.

gtudent sympathetle, sses her ticket through,

gees that tunnel comlng and he knows just what to de.
on they ride 1n allence, as the cinders Ely,

"FI1 Ehe Harvard student gets one ln hils eye.

Malden aympathatic, turna heraelf about, y
"ol mister ean [ help you, to get that cinder out?
She lald her hand upon him, he Eelt her gentle touch,
“Oh mister did I hurt you so very very much?®

crash, crash, boom, bang, Inte the tunnel they rlde,
Into that glorious darkness, the Pullman traln did
rlde.

Chorus-0h, oom da-da-da-da-da, aln't we having fun?
fem da-da-da-da-da, you know how It's done.
gem da-da-da-da-da, oom da-da-da-da
tom da-da, ocom da-da-da, com da-da-da-da

Then from out the tunnel, came the Fullman Traln,
Gtudent's hale was rumpled, just a tiny frame.
Malden's halr was tumplod, and her dress as well,

And that tiny halrpin in his moustache sure looked
awell.

Chorus

@& _ALL THINGS SHALL PERISH

All things shall parish,
from undee the aky. Husle
alone =hall llve, music
alone shall live, music
alone shall live, naver
to dle.

3 p1c A BALE OF coTTon

Jump down, tura around,
plck a bale of eakkon.
Jump down, tutn acound,
pick a bale of hay.
(Repeat)

CHORUZ -

Oh, Lotdle, plck a bale

of cotton. Oh, Lordle,
pick a bale of hay,
{Eapaat)

He and my wife golin pic a
bale of cotton, He and my
wife goln pick a bale of
hay. (repeat)

CHORUA
Oh Lordle, plck a bale of

cotton, Oh Loerdle, plek a
bale of hay, (repeat]

student, Oh, asay don't he look

Y . KOOKABUERA

Kookaburra sits In the
old qum tree, meccy Merry
king of the bush s he.
Laugh kookaburca laugh,
kookaburra gay your life
must be, ha ha ha.

Fookaburea alts In the
old gum tree, eating all
the qum drops he can ase.
Stop kookaburra stop,
kaokaburra leave some
there for me. Yum yum yum

Kookaburra sita ln the
old gum tree, moklng all
the monkeys he can see.
Stop kookaburra stop,
kookaburra that's not a
monkey that's me.

S. YOU BRE MY SUNSHINE

You are my sunshine, my
anly sunshine. You makz
me happy, when skles are
grey. You'll never know
dear, how mich [ love
you, Please don't take my
sunahine away.

The other night dear, asa

[ lay aleeping I dreamed

I held you ln my aema, 1
When I awoke, dear, I was

mistaken, sa I hung my head

and I eried.

& BAMBOO
You take a stlck of bambeo, you take a stlck of bamboo,
You take a stiek of bamboo, and throw 1t on the water .
M ah,ah ah - and Ehe:

River,river, rlvecr- ahe runs down.
River, tlver, river- she runs down.

You travel on the clver, you travel on the rlver,
You travel on Ehe rlver, you travel on the wakter.
Al ah, ah ah - and the:

River..::.

My home's across the river, my home's across the rlver,
My home's across the rlver, my homa's across the river.
Ah ah, ah ah - and the:



(T?Tﬂﬂl.llﬂ_ﬂﬂhﬂlﬂﬂ

Listen ehildeen ko a story, that was wrltten long age,
'bout a kingdom on a mountaln, and the valley far
below.

On the mountaln was a teeasute, burled deep beneath a

stone,and the valley people swors they'd have for Eheip
very own,

Chorus-

Go ahead and hate your nelghbour,

Go ahead and cheat a frlend,

bDo It In the name of heaven,

You can justify Lt In the end,

There won't be any trumpets blowlng,

Come the jugement day. But on the bloody macning
aAfter,one tln soldler rides avay.

S0 the people of the valley sent a message uyp Ehe hill,
Asklng for the burled treasurs, tona of gold for which
they'd k111,

Came an anaver [rom the kingdom "with gur braothers we

¥I11 shate,all the secrets of sur mountaln, all the
rlches burled thers."

Chorua

Now the valley cried with anger "mount your horaes,
draw your swords®, and Ehay kllled the mountaln perople
sure they won thelr just rewards.

How they lay beaide Lhe treasure, on a mountaln dark

and red, turned the stone and looked beneath 1t - PEACE
ON EARTH, was all it sald.

Chorus

8 pooH ooy

Chorus:

Boom boom aln't 1t great to be
crazy (X2) Glddy and feollish all
day lon), boom boem aln't [t gqreak
to be crazy.

Way down south where bananas grow,
a4 monkey stepped on an elephant's
toe, The elephant sald with tears
In his eyes: Why don't you plek on
somsone your own alze?

Chorus

A horse and a Flea and three blind
mice, sat on a curh stone shooting
dice, the horse he slipped and fell
on the Flea, whoops sald the fles
there's a horsey on me.

Clurus

Ell, E1l, he aells socks, ten cents
a palr vt a dollar a box, the
lunger you wear them, the stronger
they get, you put them in the water
and they den't get wet,

Chorua

A man beught a pale of comblnation
underwear, wore Flem nine monkhs
without a alnqle teat, wore them
nine months without exaggeration,
couldn't get them off cause ha lost
the comblnatlion,

Q. THREE JOLLY FISHERMEN

There ware three jolly
Elaharmen. There wers
theee jelly flahecmen,
Flaher, flsher, men, men,
men. Flshee, Elsher, men,
men, men., There weep
thees jolly flshermen,

The flesk one's name was
Abraham. The [lrat one's
name was Abraham. Abra,
Rbea, ham, ham, ham,
Abra, Pbta, ham, ham,
ham, The fieat one's name
was Abraham.

The second's name waa
Iasac.The second's name
was [saac.lkey, lkey,
Tac, nac, zac.

i Ikey, lkey, zac, zac,
zac, The second's name
was [saac.

The thlzd ane's name was
Jacob. The third one's
name was Jacob. Jakey,
Jakey, cub, eub, cub.
Jakey, Jakey, cub, cub,
cub. The third one's name
wag Jacob,

They all salled Inte
Jerleche. Thay all salled
Into Jeclcho. Jerry,
Jerry, cho, che, ehe.
Jerry, Jerry, cho, che,
cho. They all salled Into
Jegieho,

They'd wished they'd gona
to Amsterdam. They'd
wistied they'd gone te
Amaterdam. Ammter,
Amatee, ah, ah, sh,
Amster, Mwnter, sh, ah,
ali. They'd wished they'd
gone te Amsterdam.

10 Elve Hundred Miles

IE you misa the tealn I'm on, you will
know that 1'm gone, you can hear the
whlatle blow Elve hundred miles.

Flve hundeed mllea, Elve hundred mlles,
Flve hundeed miles, £lve hundred miles,
You can hear the whistle blow flve
hundeed mlles,

Lord I'm one, Loed I'm two, Lord I'm
three, Lord I'm Eour, Loed I'm five
hundead miles from home.

Away from home, away from home, away from
home, away from home, Lord 1'm flve
hundred mlles away from home.

Not a shict on my back, not a penny to my
name, Loed I ecannot go baek home this
away. This away, this away, this away,
thls away, Lord I cannot go back home
this away.



jl EQUR_STROHG WINDI
CHORUSA

Foue aktrong winda that blow lonely,

fsven seas that run high,

All Ehe things that den't change come what may
Puk our goed ktimes are all gone and I'm bound for
maving on

1'11 leck for you 1f I'm ever back this way.

14 A_PRUNE 30HG

Ho matker how young a
prune may be, he's always
full of welnkles. A haby
prune ls l1lke his dad,
but he's not welnkled

halt so bad. We've got

I Ehlnk I'11 go out to Alberta, welnkles on our Face, but
Wanther's goad there ln the fall. a prune has wrlnkles

I got some Erlends that I ean go to worklng for, every place. o matter
§E111 1 wish you'd changes your mind If T asked you one liew young a prune may be,
more Elme, he's always full of

But we’'ve been through that a hundred times or more. wrinkles,

CHORUS (name song, second vecoe,

a whole lat louder and

If I get there before the snow Elles, whole lot worse)

And 1f things are golng good,

You could mast me 1f I sent you down the fare,
But by then 1t would be winter,

Aln't to much Eor you to do,

And thoss winda sure can blow cold way ouk thers.

/ \S" FIRE'S BURNING
Fite's buening, Flre's burning,

Draw neacer, draw neater,
In the glawing, In the qlowlng,

b Come alng and be merry.
Mg

CHORUS

IR OVE_BOTILE_BOP

(three part round)

Oine boktle POP,; Ewe
botkle pop, three hottle
pep, four bottle pop;
flve bottle pop, ailx
buttle pop. Baven, asven
botkle pop.

,-.-_\-
{
|6 LEAVING ON_A JET PLANE
All my bags are packed, I'm ready to go,
I'm sktanding here outalde your daor,
I hate to wake you up to say goedbyn.
Dut the dawn 1= bteaking, It's =arly moen,

The taxi's waltin', he's blowln® hilas hoen.
Already I'm so lonesome I could ery.

Elah and chipa and
vinegar, vinegar,
vinegag, Elah and chips
and vlnegar, pepper,

pepper, papper, salt. S0 klsa we and smile for me,

Tell me Ehat you'll walbk for me ,

Den't theaw your junk In Hold me 11k '

®e you'll never let me go.
my backyard, my hackyard, I'm leavin' on a jet plane ’
my backyaed. Den'k Elirow &

Pon‘t know when ['11 be back agaln.

your junk 1n my backyacd, Oh babe, 1 hate to go.

uy backyard's fullliril

There's so many tlmes I've lnk you down;

0 many times 1've played atound,

I tell you now they den't mean a thing.

Every place I 90 I'11 Ehink of yeu,

Every aong I slng 1'11 slng for you,

When T come back I'l1 (bring, wear) your wedding eing.

VS HY_PADDLE'S KEEN AND ARIGIT
3 CHORUS
Hy paddles’ keen and
brlght, Elashing with c:ccc: Naw the time has come to leave you,
sllver, Follow the wild One more time let me klss you,
qoase [1lght, dip, dlp Then cloae your eryes, I'l] be on my way.
and awing. s:i0::s Dream about the days to coms,
Wwhen I won't have ta leave alona,
Dlp, dip and awing her back, About the times I won't have to say. '
flashing with allver, Swift
a3 the wild goose Elles, dip,

dip and awing.

{Reperat and Eade)

Lea:ln‘ on A jet plane, don't know whan 1'11 be back
agalin, =




[7 UOUSE OF THE RIZING SUN

There I3 a house In New Orleans,

They call the cialng sun,

It's been the tuln of many a young glcl,
And god I know I'm one.

Hy mother was a ssamstress,
She sewed my new blue jeans,
Hy father was a gambling man,
Dawn In New Orleana

Go tell your baby slater,

Hot te do as I have done,

Please shun that heuse of New Orleans
The house of the tlslng sun.

The only thing a gambler needs,
Is a sultcase and & brunk,

The only time he's satlafled,
Is when he's on a drunk.

I'm golng back te Hew Orlsana,
My race |8 almost run,

['imn golng back te end my days,
Beneath the rising sun.

I8 GiPSY ROVER

Tha Gypsy Rover came over the hlll,
Down through the valley ao shady.

He whiatled and he sang 'kl the green
wooila rang,

'Caune he vor the haart of a la-a-a-dy.

CHORUS

au-dy-do-, au-dy-do-da-day,

au-dy-da, au-dy-day-des,

e whilstled and he sang ‘tl1 the green
woads rang,

'Cauns he won the heart of a la-a-a-dy.

She left her [ather's castle gate,
She left her own Elne lover,

Ghe left her servants and her estate,
For the whistling Gypsy Ro-o-o-ver,

CHORUZ

Her father saddled the fastest steed,
And searched those valleys all over,
Searching for hls daughter at great
apaed,

And Eor the whistling Gypsy Ro-o-o-var,

CHORUA

"lle's no qypay, my father”, she 2ald,
But lord of these lands all aver.
And T will stay t111 my dying day,
With the whistling Gypsy Ro-o-o=ver.

CHORUS

[9 SMALL WORLD

Chorus

It's a small world alter all
[t's a amall world after all
It's a small world after all
It's a amall, small world

Tt's a world of laughter, a werld of

tears, It's a world of hopes and a world

of fears.

There's so much that we share
that lt's tlme we're aware.
It's a amall world after all,

Chor us

There 1s just one moon and one golden sun

And a amile brings langhter to everyone
Though the oceans acte wide
And the mountalns divide

It's a amall world after all.

<0 N _THE JUNGLE

In the fungle, the mighty jungle,
The llon sleepa Eonight,
In the jungle, the mighty jungla,
The llon sleeps tonlght.

In the village, the peaceful village,
The llon aleeps tonlght.
In the viiiage, the peaceful village,
The 1lon aleeps tonight.

Huah my dacling, don't faer my darllng,
Lhe llon aleeps tanight,
flush my darling, don't fear my darling,
the llon aleeps tonoght.

Harmonles -- High and low "Wimbewayahs®
The "E' part.

2| GRANDEATHER'S CLOCK

Hy grandfather's clock was too large for
the shelf,

So It stosd nlnety years on the floor.

It was taller by half the old man
himaolf,

Though It welglied not a penny welgh more.
It was bought on the moen of the day that
he was baen,

And was always hls treasure and pelde,
Dut It stopped, short, never to go again,
When the ald man dlied,

chnorus

Hinety years without alumbering, tick

tock, tick tork,

Hls 11fe seconds numbering, klek tock,
tick teek,

It ateopped, short, never to go agaln,

When the old man died,

In watching Ita pendulum aving ko and
fro,

Hany hours had he apsnt whils a bay.

And In chllidhoed and manhood the clock
seamed to know,

And te share both hls grief and hls joy.
For It struek Ewenty four as he entered
at khe deor,

With a blonming and beautlful brlde,

But 1t stopped, short, never to go agaln,
When the old man dled,

CHORUS




Jei TODAY

Chorus

Today while the blossum still clings to the vine,
['11 taste your atrawberries, I'l1l drink your sweet

wine,
A milllon tomorrows shall all pass away,

E're I forget all the joya that are mine = Today

1'11 be your dandy and 1'11 be your tover
fou know who I am by the socngs that T alng.

1'11 feast at your table, ['11 aleep In your clover,

Who cares what tomorrow will brlng.

CHORUS

{ can't be contented with yesterdays storles,

I can't 1lve on promises winter through spelng.

Today is my moment and now la my story,
1'11 laugh and 1'11 cry and I'11 sing.

CHORUS

23 CHICKEN SANDWICH

I walked Into a restaurant and thls ls what I
celed: "I want a chleken sandwlich, cup of
coffee, plece of ple.®
fou can here me calling thia until the day I
die: "I want a chleken sandwieh, ecup of
coffes, plece of ple.®

29 GUNDERRECK'S MACHINE

Thece was a fat old Dutehman, hls name was
Gunderbeck. He was #o fond of sausages and
sausrkraut and speck.

He opened up a butcher shop, the flnest avar
seen,a nd In It put a patented Gunderbeck
machina,

Chorust

Oh, Gunderbeck, oh, Cunderbeck how could you
he 86 mean, to ever have lnvented such a
horrible machine?

For pussy-cats and long talled rats will
never more be seen, they're all ground up for
sausage meat In Qundecbeck's muuglnu.

One day a very little boy came walking In the
atiop, and orderad up soms sausages and half a
case of pop,

While he was a-walting, he whistled up a
tune,a nd all the llttle mavsages came
dancing round the room.

Chorus:

One day he had seme trouble, the machlne 1t
would not go, so Gunderback, he climbed
Inslde, the reason far ko know,

s wife, ahe had a nightmare and walking in
her sleep, she gave the crank a heck of a
yank and Gunderbeck was meak.

Chorust

=0 LLIKE TO EAT

I 1lke to eat, I 1lke to sat,
I 1lkn to eat eat Applea and Bananas.
I 1lke to eat, I 1ike to eat,
I 1lke to eat eat Apples and Bananas.

(Repeat song substltuking *a®, "s®, #|%

"ﬂ" 'I.I‘, I-I'Id “.r-‘l L

96 CANADA. OH CANADA

Canada, oh Canada.

Shall we tell you how we feel?
You have glven us your riches.
We love you me.

A7 pona

On a wagon, bound for matket,
There's a calf with a mournful eys,
itigh above him, there's a swallow,
Winglng awlftly through the aky.

CHORUS - How thelr wings are laughlng,
They laugh with all thelr might.
Laugh and laugh the whole day
through and,
Half the summers night.
Dana dona, dona dona dona dona,
dona doena dona de.
Dona dona dona dopa,
Dena Aena dona do,

Calves ace sasally bound and slaughtered,
Hever knowlng the reason why.

But whoever, treasures [resdom,

Llke the swallew has learned ke Ely.

ClioRU3
Step eamplaining, sald the farmer,
Who told you a calf ko he,

Why dun't you have, wings to fly wikh,
Like the swallews so proud and free.

tHonue



o {290 MARCHING 1Y e
@ when the saints go Cx 5T 39 BREARMINT

28 THERE WAZ AN OLD LADY

Thete was an old lady who awallowad a fly,
I don't know why she awallowed the fly,
Pechaps she'll diasl

Then the old lady, she swallowed a aplder,

That wrlggled and glggled and tlckled inslde her.
She swallowed the spldet to catch the fly,

[ don't know why ahe swallowsd the fly,

Pearhaps she'll diel

Then the old lady, she swallowsed a bird,
How absurd to awallow a blrd=-=======

Then the old lady, she swallowed a cat,
Imagine that, ko awallow a cAk=====

Then the old lady, she swallowed a deg,
How, what a hog to awallow a dog=====

Then the old lady, ale awallowed a goat,
She Just opened her throat, and awallowsd a goat===

Then the old lady, ahe awsllowed a cow,
I den't know how ahe awallowed ma cow---

Then the old lady, she awallowed a horse.
She'a dead of couraml

& EIDELWIE3Z

Eldelwiess, eldelwiass, every mornlng you grest me,
mall and white, clean and bright, you look happy te
meak mm.

Blossom of anow may you bleoom and grow,

fBloom and grow for ever,

Eldelwless, eldelwless, bless my home land for ever.

marching In, (X2)

0 Lord I want to be In
that wumber, when Ehe

salnts go macching In.

CHORUS

ovar nlghk?

Wien you put en the lsfk alde,

0 when the gin baglna te 1qht?
shinetX2) 0 Lord [ wank Ak
to be In that number, Oh

! 1
wlien the sun begine to back and hite?

o Doues yoaur spearmint less lts flavour, on the bed posk

aver night?

Does your spearmint loae 1ts flavour on the

When you streteh 1k oo

3% HY_BONNLE LIES OVER THE OCEAN

Hy Donnle lles over the
ocean, my Bonnla 1les
over the aea. My Nonnle
llea over khe acean, oh
bring back my Bonnle ko
m .

Chorung

Belng back, bring hack,
oh bring back my Donnie
to me, to me, BElng back,
brlng back, oh bring back
my Bonnle to me

3™ THE JAY BIRD

Down the road, nat so
very far off, & Jaybled
died of the:whooping
tough, e whooped ao
hard, with the whoopling
cough, that he whooped
hila head and his tall
right off.

t like rubber, doss 1t anap tight

fleee comea the blushing bride, the groom ls by her

alde,

Ta the alter, an atmady an gllbraltac.

3 o He's giving her the tlng,

lt's aue

h a pretty thing,

And as they're marching down the alale, the chelr

1. Rum, rum, Eum, cum, begina to alng.

Elim. cCHoRrua

2. Oh 0'Reilly Ia dend
and 9" Rellly den't know
It. 0'Rellly 1a dead and
O0'Rellly don't know I,
They're both 1ying dnad
In the very same bed,

Al nelther one knows

that the other Is dead, S

continenk",

The nation roas as one,
To the Whike liovas,
To see the Prealdent

and senk lta Ffavarlte anti,
Ehe natlcona mighty White iinuae,
fle amld, " I wili cansrnk,
To solve the burning questlon that lpvelves ouEr

bed pont
do you flnd it on the



35 PLEA FOR PEACE

A plea Eot one world,

{s heard In many different lands.

This 1s a plea for a world that 1s hungry for
peace.

Let all men come together,

Let all men llve togekher,

Happily In any weather,

Pledging thelr llves for peace

3é RISE UP O FLAHE

Rise up o Elame while the light's glowing,
Shew to us beauty, vislen and Jjoy.

37 SALUTATION TO THE DAWH

Look te this day, for 1t 18 1ife,

The very l11fe of 1lfe.

And In its brlef course

Lie all the verities and reallities of our
exlatence,

The bllss of growth, the glory of action,
and the splendour of beauty.

For yesterday is but a vislon,

And tomorrow 13 only a hepe.

But today, well llved, makes every yestorday
A dream of happlnesa, and every tomorrow,

A vislon of hope.

Look woll Ehen for to Ehla day,

Buch ls the Salutatlon to the Dawn.

78 GREEN GRASS

Oh once there was, & great blg tree,
The Flnsst tres, you ever did see,

And the tree was In the qeound,
And the Green Orass grew all acround, all
around, and the green gEass grew all atound.

And on that tree, thers was a branch,
The Elnest branch, you sver did sse.

And the branch was on the tres,

And the tree was In the ground,

And the green grass qrew all around, all
around,

And the green grass grew all around.

And on that braneh, there was a twlg...
And on that twlg, there was a nest...
And I that neat, there was a bird...
And on that blrd, there was a flea...
And on that flea, theré was a germ...

39 GEORGE WASHINGTON BRIDGE

George Washington Drldge,
george Washington, Washingten Brldge.
George Washington Brldge,
Gsorge Washingten, Washington Bridge.

4‘: )ﬂﬂlﬂlll'ﬂ SONG
Friendahips lglnuqhtu

The good times we've had
We don't want to leave you
We'ta [eeling se and

Fast has the time passed
We wish we had mare

All on Clear Lake

The place we adore

CHORUS = %o long my friend, it's time to
leave,
We all lead our ssparate llves.
90 long my frlend, remember me well
‘Cause one day we might meet agaln.

Amlles of dellght

all on faces 5o brlght

That's why wa're hete

With our hands holding tlght

Wn're [ar away from the world we knew
Wishing and heping for dreams to come true

CHORUS

Campflres and singsonga

To our hearts belong.

Dear Camp Kawartha

With memories so strong

our love for you wlll never dle
Though we know we must say goodbye.

CHORUS

A1) uinazs
Mmmm I wapna llnger, mmmm a 1ittle longer,
mmmm a4 11ttle fonger here with you.
Mmmm it's such a perfect nlght, mwmm Lt
doesn't aseem quite clght, mmmm that thia
should be the laat wlth you.

Hmmm and come September, mmmm I will
pamember, mmmm these happy camping days with
you,

Mmmm and as the years qgo by, memm I'11

Ehink of you and algh, mmmm this 1a good-
nlght but not goad-bye.



42 pags i1 on

It only takes a apark to
get a flee qolng. And
soon all those around,
can warm up to Iks
glowing., That's hew it s
with God's love, once
you've experienced it.
You apread hils love, to
everyon®, you want te
pass 1k on.

What a wonderous time s
spelng, when all the
trees are budding. The
birds begln to alng, Ehe
Elowees atark thelr
blooming. That's hew it
la with God's love, once
you've exparlenced |t,
You want to silng, IE's
Eresh llke apelng, you
wvant ko pasa It on.

I wish for you my frlend,
this happinesa that ['ve
found. You can depend on
him It mattees not where
you're bound. 1'11 shout
It from the mountaln tep,
I wank my world to know.
The Lord of lave, has
come ko me, I want to
pass It on.

1'11 ahout 1t from the
mountain top I want my
world te know, the Loed
of lave has come ko me ,
I want to pass It on.

@GH&HQH

St by m de, coms as closs as the ale,
Share in the memory of grace.

and wander In my words,

And dream about the pletures that 1 play,
0f changes,

CGrren leaves of summer tuen zed In tha fall
To brown and to yellew they fade.

Thakt they might have to die,

Trapped within the clrcle time pacade,

0f changes.

Homents of magle will grow In the night,

As fears of tie [orest grow dim.

Aid when Ehe morning breaks,

They're awept away by golden drops of dawn,
O0f changes.

A4 IF I HAD A HAMHER

If I had a hammer, 1'd
hammee 1n the moernlng,
I'd hammer In the
evening, all over thils
land. I'd hammee out
danger, 1'd hammer ouk
warning, I'd hammer out
the love between my
brothers and my slaters,
all over thils land.

tE I had a bell, 1'd ting
It In the morning, 1'd
tlng It In the evenling
all over this land, 1'd
tlng eut danger, I'd ring
out warnlng, 1'd ring
out the love between my
beakhera and my slsters,
all over Ehla land.

If 1 had a song, 1'd alng
It 1n the moening, ['d
alng 1t Iln the evaning
all over this land, 1°'4
slng out danger, 1'd slag
out warnlng, 1'd sing
gut the love belwsepn my
brothers and sisters, all
pyer thla land.

Well T've got a hammer,
antd I've got a bell and
['ve got a SONG TO 3ING,
all over Ehis land. It's
the hammer of justice,
It's the bell of freedom.
It's the snng about love
between my brothers and
sisters, all over this
land.

Your tears will be trembling now LE someone else,

One laat eup of wine we will pour.

1'11 klss you ons more bime,

Then leave you en the read a rlver shore,
of changes.

AR ET 3 s
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45 PUFF_THE MAGIC DRAGON
Charua=

Pull the wagle deagon,
lived by the sea. And
frolicked In the autumn
miat In a land called
lfonna Lee. Litkle Jackle
Paper, laved Ehat rascal
Fuff, and brought him
strings and aeallng wax,
and other fancy stuff.

Together they woeuld
traval on a boat with
blllowed salls, Jackie
kept a lookout pecched on
Puff's giqantic tall.
Heble klngas and
princess’, would bow
whan'sre Lhey cama.
Pltate ships would lower
thele flaga when Fuff
roaced oul his name.

Chorus

A dragon lives forever,
but not ae llttle boys.
Palnted wings and glant's
tlnga, make way for other
toys. One geay night 1t
happened, Jackle Papat
came no more. And Puff
that mighty deagon, he
ceased his fearless roar.

Chorum

liis head was bent in
sorcow, green scales fnll
like raln., Pufl no longaer
wiefik Ea play along the
busiy cherry lane. Without his

: Ilielong Erlend, Puff
could not be Lrave, so
Futf that mighty dragon
sadly slipped Inte his
eave,

Chorus

46 TIME

Some people walk, some peoples eravl, some
peaple don't sven, move at all.

Chorus-

Time, oh time, whete have you gone
Tlima; oh good good time whete have you
qone .,

Some roads lle 'head, seme roads lle back,
Aome poads

ate palnted white, some wrapped In fearful
black.

Chorus



43 MALELH,

Through the early marning fog I seas
Vialona of the thlings to be

The palins that are withheld In me

I reallze and [ can aea,

CHORUS

Sulecide is palnless, it beings on many ehanges
And I ecan take or leave it IE I please.

Try to find a way to make

ARll our little joys relate,
Without that ever present hate,
But now I know and lt's too late.

CHORUS

The game of l1ife ia hard to play,
I['m gonna loae Lt anyway,

The losing eacd 1°'11 asomeday lay,
8o this ls all | have to say.

CHORUS

The enly way te win ls cheat,

And lay 1t dewn before I'm beat,
And to another glve a seak,

For that's the only palnless feat.

CHORUS

The sword of time will plerce our skins,
It doesn'k hurt when lE beglins,

But as 1t works 1ts way on In,

The paln grows strong, watch and grln.

CHORUS

A brave man once requeated me,

To anawer guestlons that are kKey,
Ias It to be ar not to be,

And I replied,"sh why ask me".

CHORUS

4f OHE _FOR THE HONEY
CHORUS

tne for the money, sing for a penny,

Two for Ehe ahow, any seng that you know.
Three to get ready, the wlde reoad's a ‘eallin,
and four to go, lt's been good Eo know you,
And four to go, lt's a long way to go.

An T've wandered ull over thls land, there's one sad
thi 1 £lnd

H;a:qthu wTd; fpad calls yon must leave friends behlnd,
Leaving a song behind for a whlle,

Leaving a song behind.

CHORUS

géme value rlehes and soma value gold, some valus women
and wine.

But a seng and a dance at each turn of the bend,

hre rlehea I'd rather be mine anytime,

Are rliches I'd rather be mine.

CHORUZ

Mow that I'm gone may thls wish linger on,

Nay 1t's echo fall soft on your ear,

Hay your rlches Increase, may you all llve in peace,
And your happiness grow every year, my frlend,

May your happlness grow avery year.

CHORUS

LA HoAN'S ARK

The Lord told Hoah
there's gonna be a
floody, floody. The Lord
told Heah, theee's gonna
be a floody, floody. Get
those chlldren,out of the
muddy, muddy. Childeen of
the Lord.

Choryusi

80 tlse and shlne and
give God the glory,
glory. (X3) Chlldeen of
the Lord.

The Lord told Neah to {
bulld an arky, arky. (X2)
Bulld 1t out of hickory
batky, barky. Children of
the Lord.

Chorus

The animala they cama {n twosles,
twosles,twasles. (X2) Elephants

and kangaroomles, roosles. Chlldren of
the Lerd ,

Chorus

1t talned and poured for forty daysles,
daysles. (X2) Almost drove those anlmals

©tazy, crazy, crazy. Cnildren of the
Lord.

Chorus

The animals they left ln Elireeajes,
theeesles, theeasles. (X2) Must have been
those blrda

and beeales, beesies. Children of the
Lord.

Chorus

The sun came ouk and
deled the landy, landy.
{¥2) Everykhlng was Elna
and dandy, dandy.
Children of the Lord,

Charus

How this 18 the end of, the
end of the aterey, aterey,
{x2) Everything la hunky dory,
dory. Childeen of the Lord.

30 come Saturday Merning

come Saturday morning, I'm golng away
with my frlend. We'll Saturday spend bRl
the end of the day. Just I and my felend,
wa'll travel tor miles ln our Saturday
amiles, and then we'll move on. fubt we
will remember, long after Saturday's
gone .

Come Satueday morning, ['m qoing away
with my friend. We'll Saturday laugh moce
than one half of the day. Juat T and my
frinnd, dressed up In ovr cings and oue
Satueday things, And then we'll move on.
But we will remember,long after
Saturday's gone,



S| HO MAM 18 AN 1SLAND

Ho man Is an island, no man atands alone,
Each man's joy la joy to me, each man's grlef
ia my own.

We need one another, so I will defend,
Each man as my brother, sach man as my
fFrlend.

I saw the people gather, 1 heard the music
stact,

The song that they were ainglng s ringing In
my heart,

E2 1 uAD A LITTLE CHICKEN

Oh, I had a litktle chicken and he wouldn't
lay an egg,

S0 1 poured hot water up and down his leg,
30 [ pouced hot water vp and down his leg,
And the gall darn chleken lald a belled egg.

ali, I had a 1lkkle ehleken and he wouldn't
lay an eqqg,

80 I took him and I shook him by the left
hind leg,

80 1 took him and I shook him by the left
hind leg,

And the gall darn ehieken 1ald a secrambled
agq.

Oh, 1 had a llttle chicken and he wouldn't
lay an egq,

o 1 poured hot chocolate up and down his
lag, (repeat)

hnd Ehe gall dacn ehleken lald an eanter eqgq.
Oh, I had a 1ltkle chicken and he wouldn't
lay an =299,

Sa 1 pouced hot pellsh up and dewn his leg,
{repeat)

And the gall daen chicken lald a plckled sgg.

53 HICHAEL ROW_THE BOAT ASHORE

Michael, row the bhoat ashore, hallelujah,
Michasl, row the boat ashore, hallelujah.

glster, help to teim the salls, hallelujah,
Slater, help to trim the salls, hallelujah.

The tiver Is deep and the tlver la wide,
halleluiah,

Oreener pasturss on the other aide,
hallelujah.

Joedan river la chllly and eeld, hallelujah,
Chilla the body but not the soul, hallelujah.

The elvae la desp and the rlver la wide,
hallelujah,
Milk and honey on the other alde, hallelujah.

£% LET'S G0 EXPLORING., FRIENDS

ClioruS

Letk's go exploring, friends

Juat you and me.

We'll sall around the whole wild world,
To see what we can see,

Wa'll bulld osurAslves a 11ttle raft,
And sall the wide blue ara

And when the meon comes a'er the asky,
We'll sleep in peaceful dreams.

CHORUS

Wa'll land upon A4 Eorelgn
With castles new and old,
Wwe'll flght dragons and glants teo,
Just llke knights of old.

CHORUS .

We'll climb palm trees for coconuts,
And surf the wild blue saa,

hnd |f we maeey the kings of apring,
We'll be royalty.

Bows and flows of angel halc,

hnd lee cream eastles In the alr,
Feathered canyons everywhere,
I've looked at clouds that way.
But now they only hlock the sun,
They raln and anow on everyone,
So many things [ would have done,
But clouds gok In my way.

Chorus-

I've looked at elouda/love/life from both
sldes now;, from up and dewn/glve and
take/win and lose and still somchow,

1t's cloud's/love’'s/11fe’a Illuaions I
recall, 1 really don't know
clouda/love/11lfe at all.

Moons and junes and Farela whesels,
the dizzy dancing way you feel.

ha every Falry tale comes real,

I've looked at love that way.

But new It's juat another show,

you leave them laughlng wheén you go,
and 1§ you care don't let them know,
Don't qlve yourself away.

Chorus

Tears and fears and feellng proud,

To say "I love you® rlight out loud.
Demama and schemes and clreus crowds,
I've looked at life that way.

But now old frienda are acting strange,
they shake thelr heads they say ['ve
changed, but somathinga loat and
somethings galned, ln living svery day.

Chorua



Sk THE OTHER DAY

{Repeat song)
The other day

[ met a bear

A gret blg bear
Away up there
{Then sing lE)

He looked ak me
I looked at him
He sized up me
I nilzed up him

e sald to me

Why den't you runm?
I see you aln't
got any gun

And 8o [ Ean
away from there
But rlight behlind

91  poOM CHICK A BOOM

I sald a boom chick a beem (Repeat mong)
I sald a boom chick a boom

I sald a boom chlek & tock a chick a tock a

chicka boom.
AMrlght
0.K.

Thia tlme...hlgh (Varlationa: low, baby, 8ld,

mad, happy, fast, slew, msad, loud, qulet)

&O  DOOGIE WOOGLE WASHER WOMAN

fown In the meadow where nebedy knows,
Lives a Aoogle Wongle Washer Woman,
Washing her =lathes. With a scrub scrub
heee and a scrub scrub there, the Doogle
Woogle Washer Woman washea her clothea.

me was that bear Chorus: Rat Scat Boogle woogle (Repeat 3

Eimes) The Boogle Woogle Washer Woman washes

Ahead of me her clothes...YA.

there was a tree
a qeeat blg tree
oh glory he

The neareat branch
was ten feet up

I had to jump &) HAPRINESS RUNS
and trust my luck

Happlness runs In a clrocular motlon,

Time is llke a 1lttle boat upon the sea.
You ean be a part of 1k, anykhlng, anyway,
You can bs anything you let yourself be.

And so I Jumped

Into Ehe alr

but I missed that branch
away up thers

Happlness runs, happiness runs,

How don't you fret Happineas runs, happlness runs.

Now den't you frown
Cause 1 caught that heaneh
on the way back down

This is Ehe &nd
there aln't no more
unless I meet

that bear once more

62 INGING IN THE RAIN

I'm singlng In the rain, just singing In the
raln, what a glorious feeling, 1'm happy
agaln. Patoopetah Patoopetah patoopetah
tah, Patoopetah Patoopetah Patoampetah tah.

:Fa Thumbs kegether, elbows togethar, knees

Late last night when we were all In bed, 01d together, iﬂeﬂ together, heads wagging,
Lady Leary 11t a lanteen In the shed, but CONquaR. OUL, ..

when the esw kleked 1k aver she winked her

eye and sald there'll be a het time In Ehe

old tewn tonight... Elre flre Elre

{Start qulet and get louder) €3  IMREEJLUE PIGEONS

Thees Blue Plgeons (Repeat 3 tlmas)
8itting on A fence

:Sﬁ? BIRDE LN THE WILDERNESS ol LOOK one has [lawn away,
to take a trip around the woerld,
Here we sit llke blrds In the wilderness, uiuqizaph;:rbup shoe-wop mmm bop bop
bleda In the wllderness, bleds In the shoe- :
wilderness, lere we sit’ I1ke birds in the ;:nLEL:BOE:qiggﬂ;;Eiezzg to no blue plgecns)
wilderness waltlng to be Eed. :
Walting to be fed, walting to be fed, waltlng from a telp around the world, :1n?inq "
to be fed, Hees we alt llke blrds In the hey bop shoe-wop mmm bop bop sho2-wop hey.

vwilderness, walting to be fed. (Up to three blue plgecna to finish)



&1 11AD A cHICKEN

I had a chicken, no eggs would she lay
I had a chicken, no eggs would she lay
One day a rooater got Into our yard,
and caught that ehicken cight off her
quard.

She's laying egga now just like she used
to,ever since that Rooster got Into our yard,
fha's laying egga now just 1ike she used to,
ever alnce that Rooster got Into our yard.

I had a Jersey cow, ne mllk would she glve,
I had a Jersey cow, no milk would sha qlve,
One day a Rooster got Into our yaed,

and caught that cow right off her

guard.,

She's laylng eg9qg neg In wax contalners,
aver slnce that Rooater got Into our yard.
She's laylng egg nog Iln wax contalnera,
ever alnce that Rooater got Inte our yard.

I had a Bragle, no pupples would she give

I had a Beagle, no pupples would she glve,
One day that Rooster, got Into our yard, and
caught that Beagle right off her guard.

She's laying pooched eggs just 1lke she used
to ever since that Rooster got Into our yard,
She's laylng pooched eqgs just 1lke she used
to ever since that Reoster got Into our yard.

I had a Plg, no plglets would she give,

I had a Plg, no plqlets would sha glve,

One day that Rooster got Inte our yard, and
caught that Plg right off her guard,

She's laying chicklets In 20 flavours,
evat alhce that Rooster got Into our yard.
She's laying chicklets In 20 flavours,
ever slnce that Rooster got Into our yard,

I had a Guppy, no gqupples would she qlve,
I had a Guppy, no qupples would she glve,
One day that Roester got Into owr yard,
and caught that Guppy clght off her guard.

She's laying caviar, just llke she umed to
evar since that Rooster got Inte our yard

She's laylng caviar, just 1lke she used to
ever since those qupples got Into our yard.

{Hake up your own verses)

65 HAKE NEW FRIENDE

Make new [rlends but keep the old, one ia
allver and the ather gold.

Hew made Erlends, llke new made wine
Age will mellow and reflne.

66 POOR LITTLE UG ON THE WALL

Poor llttle bug on the wall; no-one to love
him at all, no one to wipe his nose no one te
tlckle him toes, poor llktle bug on the wall.

Varlatlona: typewrlter, English, martlan,
sad, happy....

&1 AnoLD AUSTRIAN
An old Austrian went yodelllng on a

mountalntop high, when along came an
avalanche Intercupting Hig Ery,

Chotus: Yodellay-he, Yodelley-yak-kee=kee,
fodelley-yak-a-{swiah)
Varlatlons: Cree, Pant like a dag,
Psat past, kiss kiss, BANG.

An old Austrian went yodelling on a
mountalntop high, when along came a qrizzly
bear Intertupting hls cry. (Chorus)

An old Auskrlan went yodelllng on a
mountalntop high, when along came a Zalnt
Bernard Interrupting his ery. (Chorus)

An old Austrlan went yodellling on a
mountalntop hlgh, when along came a Jeraey
cow Interrupting his cry. (Cherus)

An old Austlan went yedelling on a
mountalntop high, when along cams a pretty
glel Interrupting his cry. (Chorus)

An old Austrian went yodelling on a
mountaintep high, when along came her father
Interrupting his ecry. (Chorus)




8 ML mioit
CHORUS
All night, all day,
Angels watchlng over me, my Lord
All night, all day,
angels watchlng over me.

How 1 lay me down to aleep,
Angels watchlng over me, my Locd,
Pray the Lord my seul ko keep,
Angels watchlng over me.

1f T die before I wake,

Angels watchlng over me, my Lord,
Pray the Lord, my soul to taks,
Angels watchlng over me.

If T llve anather day,

Angels watchlng aver me, my Locd,
Pray the Lord to guide my way,
Angels watching over me,

4 1En 1 A BED

There were ten In a bed and the
liktle one anld rall over, roll
over, so they all rolled over and
one rolled out there wege nine In a
bed the 11ttle one sald roll over,
toll over; so they all rolled over
and one rolled out elght In a bed
and the Litkle one sald.isvsnass

70 QUARTER MASTER STORE

My nyea are dim, I cannot see, ! have not

brought my speca with me, I have not brought

my specs wikth me.

{Use varlatlions)

Tl nowniz

ROWDIEthat's the way you spoll Rowdls

Nowdle uh uh Rowdle.
(Qulet to loud)

W ALICE THE CAMEL

Allce the camel has 10 humps, (Repeat ]
times) %0 go Allce go, boom boom boom.

Repeat using nine down to one hump.

Allce the camel has no humps, (Repeat 3
times) '‘cause Allce lz a HORSE.

I3 ALOUETIE

Alountte, gentille alouette,
Alouatte, je te plumeral.
Solot Je ke plumeral la tete
All: Je te plumeral la tete
fole: Alouette

All: Alouette oh, alouette....

Solot Je te plumeral le bee
All: Je te plumecal le bec
folo: Et la tete "
All: Et 1A tete

Bolo: Mouvebbe

All: Aloustte oh, Aloustte....

1) Le nez

1) Le dos

5) Les pattes
6) Les® eux.

J4 pax 1s pone

Tell me why your crylng my =mon;

I know your frightened llke everyone.
Is It the thunder In the distance you
fear, wl11 Ik help 1E I stay very neac,
I am heac.

Chorus

And 1f you take my hand my son;

All will be well when the day la dona,
And If you take my hand my son,

All will be well when the day s donas.
Day ls done [whan the day ls dona) -
twies

Tall me why your aighlng my san,

You ahall Inherlt what mankind has done.
In a world £llled with sorrow and woe,
If you aks me why thla ls ae,

I really don't know.

Chorus

Tell me why yout smllling my son,

Ia there a secret you can tell sveryons?
Do you know more then men that ace wilse?
Can you saeé what we all must desplse,
Through your loving eyes,

Chorus



T I8 THE GHETTO

As the anow flles, on a cold and grey
Chicagoa morn,

A poor l1ttle baby child is been,

In the ghetta.

And his momma criea, ‘cause If there's
one thing she den't need,

It's another littls hungey mouth to fead,
in the ghetto,

People don't you understand, Ehis child
needs a helplng hand,

Oc ha'll geow to be an angey young man
sameday.

Take a look at you and me, are we to
blind to aee,

Or do we slmply tucn our heads and look
the other way.

While the world turns, and a hungry
11ttle boy with a runny nose,

Plays on the street while the cold wind
blows,

In the ghetto.

And his hunger buena, so he stacks to
toam the streets at night,

And he learns how te steal and he learns
haw ko Elght,

In the ghatto.

Then one night in desperatlon, the yaung
man breaks away,

He buys a qun, steals a ear, trles to run
but he den't get far.

And hls momma cries, as the crowd gathers
eound an angey young man;

Face down In the street with a gun in his
hand,

In the ghetta.,

Ans as her young man dles, on a cold and
grey Chieago morn,

Another 1lttle baby child 1s born,
In the ghetto.

And his momma crles...

76 LIFE 18 Fumny

When somebady you love

goes away From you

Then you reallze

What a part they were of you.

CHORUS

Lifte L3 funny,
It playa a0 many tricka on you and me
I quess that's how It was meant to be.

When you flnaly part
You won't say goodbye
'‘Cause deep Inalde your heart
You will know the reason why.

CHORUZ

Then someday you'll find
Deep Inalde of you

That they left behlnd

A part of them inalde of you.

77 THE HAPPY WANDERER

[ love to go a-wandecing along the mountaln

track,

::dha; I go I love to alng, my knapsack on my
ck.

CHORUS

Val-de=tri, val-de-ra,

Val-de-ri, val-de-ra-ha-ha-ha=ha=ha-ha,
Val-de-ri, val-de-ra,

My knap-sack on my back

I love to wander by the stream that dances in
the sin,

8o joyously It calls to me, "Come join my
happy sengl"

I wave my hat to all I meet, and they wave
back to mas;

And blackblrds call so loud and swest from
every greenvood btreas.

High over head, the skylarka wing, they never
rest at home,

But, just llke me theyh love to sing, as o'sr
the world we roam.

Oh, may I go a-wandering untll the day T dle,
Oh, may I always laugh and slng bansakth God's
elear blue sky.

78 LS THE 'Y

I'se the b'y that bullds tha boat,
['se the b'y that salls her,

I'se the b'y that catches the fish,
And takes them home te Llza.

cHorUA

Hip your pactner, Sally Tihbo,

Hlp your partner, Jally Brown,

Bogo, Twllllngate, Morton's Warbour,
All around the clrcle.

Bods and rings to eover yer Elake,
Cakes and flah for supper,

Codflah In the spring of the year,
Frled In maggoty buktter.

I don't want your maggoty flash,
They're no good for winter,

I can buy as good as thak

Down in Bonaviaka.

79 JUNIOR BIRDSHEN

tp In the ale, with the Junler Blrdsmen,
Up In the ale, upslde dawn,

Up In tha ale, with Junlor Bledamen,
With thelr noses ko the ground.

And when you hear the grand announcemenk
That their winga are made of Eln,

Then you know Ehe Junlor Blrdamen

Have sent thelr box-tops Inm.

It takes..

% box-tops,

4 bottle=hottoms,

1 labels,

2 wrappees, and

1 thin dime.

Gh, my goodness! Oh, my soull IE's the
Junloe Bird patroll



Where have all the flowers gone? Long time passing. 83 0N TOP OF SPAGHETTI
Where have all the flowees gone? long bime ago.

Whers have all the Elowers gone? Gene to young gicls On top of spaghettl, all
EVELYONE. covered with cheese, I
When will they ever learn? When will they ever learn? lost my poor meakball,

when somebody sneezed.
foung glrls - Young men

Young men = Seldlers It rolled off the table
Soldlers - Oraveyards and onto the floor, and
Graveyards - Flowers then my poor meatball,

tolled out of tha door.

It rolled In the gacden

81 HOVA SCOTIA FAREWELL and under & bush, wnd
then my poor meatball,
CHORUS- was nothlng but moosh.
Farewsll to Mova Scotla the sea bound ceast, The moosh was as kasty,
Let your mountalns dack and dreacy be, as tasty could be, and
For when 1 am far away on the briny ocean toased, early next summer, 1t
Will you ever heavs a algh and a wish for me, grev into a tree.
T grlsve to leave my natlve land, I geleve to leave my The tree was all covered,
comrades all, with beautlful moss, 1t
And my parents whom I held mo dear and the bonny bonny graw lovely meatballs,
lass that I do adore. and tomate sauce.
CHORUS 8o |f you sat spaghektl,
all covered with cheese,
The drums do beat, the wars do alarm, the captlan calls hold onto your meatballs,
I must obey. and don't evar
8o Farewsll Farewell to Nova Scotla's charms, for It's faneeze.

early In the morning and I'm far far away.

=" N

I have thres brothers and thay are at rest, thelr arms B W
acte folded on thelr breaat, Yy i
But a poor almple aallor just 1lke me muat be tossed :

and delven on the dark blue nea, L —

CHORUS

CHORUS -

: This land Is your land, thls land s my land,
From Donavista te Vancouver lsland.
Bt From the Arctle Clrele, to the Great Lake waters,

- This land was made for you and ma,
* Barges, I would llke ko go wikh you,

I would like te sall the ocean blue. he 1 was walklng, that clbbon of hlghway,
Barges, have your treasures In your hold, I saw above me, that endless skyway.
Do you fight with plrates brave and bold. I sav below me, that golden valley,

Thia land was made for you and me.
Out of my window lookling In the nlght,

I can see the bargea fllekering llght. CHORUS
8llently Flows the water to the sea,

And the barges too flow sllently. I roamed and rambled, and Followed my Fookskeps,

To the apackling sands of, her dlamand desects,
And all around me a volce wam slnging,

#CHORUS This land was made for you and me.

CHORUS
Out of my window looking In the night,
I can see the barges Fllekering llght. When the sun came shinlng, and 1 was strolling,
Starboard shinea qreen and Port is glowing red, And the wheatflelds waving, and the dust clouds
I can aee the barges from my bed. rolllng.

A volee was chantling, as the fog was 1iftlng,

¥ CHORUS This land was made for you and ma.

CHORUS



& &TAY ON_THE HAPPY S1DE
ClloRuE
Stay on the happy slde, always on the happy
vide, stay on the happy nide of 1ife.
You will feel no paln aa 1 delve you lnaane,
80 stay on the happy alda of llfs,

Enock knock who's there? Eather
Eather who? The Eather Bunny... ON

Return to chorus each time

Knock knock who's thete? Nother
Hother who? Nother Eather Bunny...OH

Knock Enock who's there? Yetta
Yetta who? Yetta nother Eathar Nuniny
. OH

Knock Knock who's there? Cargo
Cargo who? Cargo beep boep and run
over all the Eather Bunnles... OH

knock Knock whe's there? Beo

Boo Who? Denk ccy there'll be
mote Eather Bunnles next year.

B gvimmng

BE Do¥N_BY THE BANKS
Bown by the hanks of the hanky panky, whers

the bull frogs jump Erom bank to banky, with
An & | o u lesps off a 1ily and a kasr plunk.

&9 ERULT SALAD

Bananana nana nananana (Repeat 100 times)
Grapes Grapes, ooo, Ceapen Orapes (Repeat 100
timen)

Apples Peaches Peara and Plums (Repeat 100
tlmen)

Swlmming swlmming In a swlmming posl when
days ate hot when days are cold In a awimming
poal, breast atroke side atroke fancy diving

too, oh don't you wish you never had anything
else to do, 2 gy oing

Pranut, Peanut Putter, Jelly {Repeat)

Fleat you take the peanuts and ¥ou cruneh 'em
you crunch ‘em (Repeat) Singlng peanut,
peanut butter Jelly (Repeat)

Then you take the grapes and you aqulsh "em,
you uzulnh ‘em (Rep=at) Slngling peanut,
pqn?u butter jelly, peanut peanut buttar
Jelly.

Thanyruu take the bread and you sprend 1k,
you apread ik, then you take Ehe bread and
you spread It, you spread Ik, 8inging peanut
peanut bukter jally (Rrpeat)

Then you take the sandwlch and you ant

Lt {Repeat} Singlng mnmmmm mmmm mmmmmnmn
MMMmm — mOMmAmm MWAER Hnmm mmmmmm - mmm - mmmm
mmmm (Repaat)

fo. oLb HIRAM'S coar

01d filram's goat (REPEAT SONT)
Wasn't [ealln' flne

Ate 3 red nhieta

Right aff af the 1ina

Mra. Hurphy the Cook

She beat him black

and tled him to

the eallecad Erack

Slngin' au cevolr
Dut not goed-bye
For that ald goat
e was & daomed ko dis

Ha couglied and coughed

I moetal paln

Coughed np thoae shirts

and flagqed. the brain

and flagged the traln (Together)

0ld Itlram's geat,

lle was a [eellng sore
lla went rlght back

To eat some more,

le didn't eat no shirts,
Not one he took

Inatead he ate

Hea. Hurphy the cooki



GRAND OLD DUKE OF YORK
9| WINNIE THE POOH "
The Grand old Duke of York,

Christopher Robin and [ walked along under He had ten thousand men,

branches 11t up by the moon. Poslng our He marched them up to the top of the hill,
questions to Owl and Eyor as the days slipped And he marched Ehem down agaln.

away all to soon. Buk I wandered much Furkher And when they were up they were up,

today than I should and I ean't seem to find And when they were down they were dewn,
my way back to the woed. hnd when they were only haliway up,

Thay were nelther up nor down.
CHORUS :

fo help me If you can I've got to gat,

Dack to the house at Pooh Corner by one.
You'd be surprised there's so much to be
done.

Count all the Beem In the Hive.

Chase all the ~louda from the nky.

Back to the days of Christopher Robin and
Pooh Reac .

Winnle the Pooh doesn't know what to da,
Got a Honey Jar stuck on his nase,

He came to me asking help and advice,

And from there noone knows where he goes,

G0 I sent him to ask of the 0wl If he's =ﬂ; EATHER ABRAHAM
there, how te loosen a jar from Ehe nose of a
brar ao: Father Abeaham, had -g#even sons ale,

SJevan sona slr, had Father. Abraham.
And they dldn't laugh, and they didn't cry,
All they did was go llke Ehlas:

CHORUS

B o... Tl
J WOBE-HO, azp TO THE Picyic we 897 il With a laft
7 el & Pz . - With a right
Ny 1t With a l=fE
With a rlght
With a head

With the hipa
With a tengue

! EI-FF'.:?‘Ft..

& e

He's got the whole world, In hls hands,
He's got the whoele world, In his handa.
He's got the whole woeld in his hands,
He's got the whole world In his hands.

§6 THIS TRAIN
He's got the 1litkle blkky baby...
Thia traln's leaving In the mocning,
He's got you and me brother... Thls traln's leaving In the morning,
Thia train's leaving ln the metnlng,
He'a got you and me slster... Childeen get on boacd.
He's got Camp Rawartha... CHORUS: 'Cause there'll be no more,
Weepln' and a wallln',
He's get all of us... tio more, weepln' and a walllin'
Ha more, weepln' and a wallln'
Children get on beard.
! This traln, don't carry no strangers...
ﬂ CABIN IN A WOOD Thia trailn, don't carry no gamblera...
In a cabin in a wood, Thls traln's, beund for freedom...
A littls man by the window atood.
Zaw a rabblt hopping by, Thia traln's, bound for glecy...
Frightenad as could be.
"Help me, help me, help me", he said, Bound for, Camp Kawartha....
"0t Ehe hunkter wlll shook me dead®.
Come Llttle rabbit, come with me, {Choruas betwaen each verae]

Happy we will be.



T} OLD UNCLE JED R MEALTHY MAN
CHORUSA When I Elesk came to Ehla
Wo we, Uncls Jed i land [ was not a wealthy
each day. % #ay, len't avarybody getting older man. S0 1 got myself a

farm, and T d14 what T
could, And [ called my
farm, muscle ln my acm.
But the land was sweelb
and good and I did what I
eould,

Wo wo who wants to fly, I enl
day that I die. e ¥ want to live untll the

Now old uncle Jed, lives out on a farm,
He really lan't doling anybody no haem.
Works all day, sleeps all nlght,

Never sver worrles or gats Ilnto a fight. BHAEK «o......break my

CHORUA back

COW ....-0::2:0N0 mllk now
2uu out en hls farm, Jed has a horse, E::::.-”....Jlm! of
Tn .laphant' o th': and & I'blﬂ of ceoursa. "ﬂn ¥ now ll'ld
A.n kangaroo, a herd of glraffa, i

*potted mlligator and a cow just for laughe. DUEE 2usevssq.nD Buch

CHORUS luck

Wife .........fun for
Out on his farm, Jed has a wife, gl A

She's really very pretty and ahe' 1
Mame and Jed there, quite a pul:,' S ISR

Just & couple of freaks from the old county fair.
CHORUS

If they ask you why you can tell them
that T told you that we've gone, to ses

castles In the ale, I've got a dream T
that I want you ke share and caatle : s - M'lﬂi BLOWING IN THE WIND
walls, are part of the affalr, = o s [

How many roads must a min walk down
Before you ean call him a man?

How many seas must a white dove sall
Before she can sleep In the sand?

How many times must the cannon balls Ely
Befors they're forsver banned?

Hilla of forest green where the mountalns
touch the sky, a dieam comes true, awalts
for you and I, I'm asking you, to say a
brief goodbye, this world 1a new, and has
a0 much ko Ery.

Chorus- Chorus- . - - -
orus g DEUS f}' 5 ‘;ﬁb C
k“ The answer my friand, 1s blowin' In the wind,

Parents may say you are somewhat Insans,
Bur please do not let them cause you any .
paln. o
Tell them, the reasans why you can't

remaln, perhaps they'll understand 1f you

tell It to them plaln.

[

The anawer 15 blawln' In the wind.
i

How many years can a mountaln exlat
Before It i washed to the sea?

How many ysaes can some peopla exlat
Before they'rs allowed ko be frae?

Wow many times can a man tucn hla head

Oh how can words express the feel of
Pratending he just dosan't see?

sunlight In the moening on a hill, away
from clty strife you need adventure,
Ta round out your whale 1ife, Wa'll Flnd Chorus

a treasure, and maybe a pleakes knlfe
g ' How many times must a man look up

Before he can ase the aky?

How many ears must one man have

Before he can hear people cry?

How many deaths w11l 1t take til1l he knows
That too many people have dled?

And each day you will go to a new and
different vorld, and T am sure, you'll
Eilnd It qulte a lark, while we scarch,
To Elnd 11fe’s little spack and we'll
teturn, sach night before It's dark.

Chorus Cherus



e L'HA HUT

I'ma llttle acorn brown,

Lying on Ehe cold, cold ground.
Everybody ateps on me,

That 1a why I'm cracked you ses.

CHoORUS
I'ma nut, I'm & nut, I'm a nut.

1 call myself upon the phone,

Just to hear my golden tone,

I ank myself about a date,

Hot any later than half past elght.

I teally think I am grand,

I go to the movies and 1 hold my hand.
Put my arm around my walst,

If£ 1 get fresh I alap my face.

IGR oii, WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNIN'

There's a bright, golden haze on the meadow,
Thers's a bright, golden haze on the meadow.
The corn Is as high as an elephant’s aye,
And it looka llke 1t's elimbln' clear up to
the aky.

CloRUS

Oh, whate a beautlful mernlng,
Oh, whate a beautlful day.

I got a beautiful feellng,
Everything's going my way.

All the cattle are atandin' llke statues,
All the cattle are standin' 1lke statues.
They don't turn thelr haads as they ses me
elde by,

But a llttle brown maverlek ls winkln' her
eye.

All the sounds of the sacth are llke music,
All the sounds of the earth are 1ike musle,
Tha breeze la so busy, Lt don't mlss a tree,
And an ol' weepin’ willer I laughln' at ma.

i93 CANOE SONG

Juat a hoy and a giel In a 1lttls cance,

And the moon I8 shinlng all areund.

Az he plied hla paddie,

It didn't even make a sound.

Oh, they talked and they talked 'til the moon
went In,

And he aald, "you'll better kias me, or get
out and swiml®

S0, yoy know what te de In a 1lttle canoe,
Whan the moon Is =hlnning all a,

The moon Is shinning all a,

The moon Is shinnlng all areund,

Get out and awiml

|4 LAST NIGHT I HAD THE STRANGEST DREAM

Last nlght I had the strangest dream I've
never dreamt befors,

I dreamed the woeld had all agreed to put an
end to war.

I deeamed | saw a mlghty room and the room
was fllled with man,

And the paper thoy were singing sald they'd
never flght again.

And when the paper was all signed and a
million coples made,

They all jnlned hands and bowed thelr heads,
and grateful prayers wers prayed.

And the people in the street balow weras
dancing round and tound,

And swords and guns wers acattered on the
ground.

Last night T had the strangest dream I've
ever dreamt before, 1

T deeamed the world had all agreed to put an
end to war.

105 LoLLYPOP

L-0 double L-Y, P-0-P spells lsllypep,

lollypop;

That's the only decent klnd of candy,

The man that made must have besn dandy,

dandy.

L-0 double L-Y, P=0-P you see,

ft's a liek on a stick, guarenteed to make

you alek,

Lollypop for ma,

Bh, 1'd rather suck a lemon drop,

Then trust my luck to a lollypep,

For I always drop my lellypop, and It gets

all over leky.

;;v: Eried and tried, but nowhere could I
L

A lollypop that's half-way reflned.

Sa ['d rather suck a lamon drop,

Than trust my luck te a lellypop,

For a lollypep I always drop, and It gets all

over leky.

/66 THE BIRDIE 30NG

Way up In the sky, the 1lttle birds fly,
Wiile down In thelr nests, the 1iktls blrds
rest,

W:t:tu wing on the left, and a wing on the
Elg

The hitdiil are sleeplng all sound for the
night.

Sh! THE BIRDIES ARE SLEEPINGI
The bright sun comes out, the dew falls away.

GDG? mornlng, good morning, the 11ttle birds
say



MoF A Little Help From My Frisnds

What would you de 1F | sang out of tune?
Would you atand up and walk out on me?
Lend me your sars and I'll sing you a
song, and I1'l1 try not to alng out of
key.

Chorua=

Oh, I get by with a 11ttle help Erom my
frlends

Oh, T g8t high with a 11ttle help from my
frlends

Oh, 1'm gonna try with a 11ttle help From
my Erlands.

What do I do when my love |3 away?

(Doea It worry you to bs alone?)

How do I feel by the end of the day?

(Are you sad bacause you're on your own?)

Chorus Plus

He..... Do you need anybody?
I need somebedy ko love,
Could It be anybody?

I just need someons te love,

Would you belleve In love at fleat alght?
(Yes, I'm cectaln It happens all the
time.) What do you see when you turn out
the 1ight. (I ean't tell you but T know
it's mine,)

Chorus

Oh....., Do you.....

VOB OU AHD HE

You and me we'te golng te
be partnera. You aiud me
we'te going to be pala.
You and me we'ts golng te
be partners, buddiea and
pals.

109 curcken

"C" 18 the way to begin and

"H" ls the second letter In and
"% |5 the middle of the word and
"C" you've already heard and

"K" 13 a kind of a hen and

"E" now we're nearlng the end
C.H.I.C.K.E.N. that's the way to
spell Chicken,

Rfufus Rafus Johnsen Brewn = whatcha
gonna do when the rent comes
araund? Whatcha gonna do, whatcha
gonna say, You can't pay the rant
till the break of day. You know and
I know and everybody knowa that you
can't pay the tent LE you aln't got
the dough. Rufus Rafus

Johnson Brown = whatcha gonna de
whan the rent comes around?

(1O SHE'LL BE COMING 'ROUND THE MOUNTAIN

he'll be comin' 'round
the mountaln when ahe
comes. (Leat, tookb) (¥X2)
Zhe'll be comin' 'round
the mountaln (X3) when
she comes. (took, toot.)

She'll be eldin’® alx
white horses when she
comes. (whoa baekl......)

Sha'll be wearin' pink
pyjamas when she comes.
(wolf whistiaall.....,)

Oh, we'll all be out to
maet het when she comes.
{HL babell.,..)

Oh we'll all have chicken
and dumplings when sha
comes. (Oh boyll....)

6 A BAM saM_gam

A tam sam sam, & £am sam
sam, gull, qull, gull,
qull, gull, ram sam sam.
{Eepeat )

A rafl a rafl, qull,
qull, gull, gqull, qull,
ram sam sam (repeat)

WS- country poang

Almost heaven, West Vitglnla, Blue
Ridge Hountaln, Shanendoah River.
Life Is old there, older than the
trees, younger than the mountalina
growln' like a breezs.

Chorya=

Country Roada, take me heme, tu tha
place, I belong, Wast Virginla,
Hountaln Homma, take me home
country roads.

All my memocles, gather round me,
Hiner's lady, stranger to blue
water, Dark and dusty, painted on
the sky, misty taste of moonshlne,
teardrop In my gye,

Chorus

I hear her volee In the moenlng
hours she calls me. The radlo
ceminds me of my home far away,
And drlvin' down Ehe road 1 get a
feelin' that T should have hssn
home yesterday, yeaterday,

Chorus



|G EATHER AND SOH

It's nat time to make a change, Jjuat
relax, take Lt easy, your stlll young,
that's your Faulkt, there's so much [or
you to learn. Find a girl, settle down,
If you want you can marry, look at me, I
am old but I am happy.

I waa once 1lke you are now, and I know
that la not easy, to be ealm, when

you've found something's gelng on..

But take your time, think a laot, think of
all the things you've got,for you will
st11]l be heie tomerrow but your dreams
may not.

"How ean 1 try to explain, ‘eauas when I
do he turns away again, and lta always
besn the samc, mame old story.

From the moment I could talk, I was
ordered to 1lsten now there's a way

and [ know, that I have to go away.

1 know I have to go avay.

All the timea that I have cried, keeplng
all the things I knew Inside, It's hard,
but It's harder to lgnore Lt.

1f they were rlght Ehan I'd ageee, but
It's them they know not me, now there's a
way, and 1 know, Ehat [ have to go away.
I know, I have ta go away.®

1" pay 18 pong

bay 1s done, gone the sun,

From the lakes, from the hillas,
From the skles,

ALl ls well, smafely rest,

God 13 nlgh,

1'5 AMAZING GRACE

Amazlng grace how sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch 1like me.

I once was loat buk new I'm found,
Was blind but now I see.

T'was grace that taught my heart te fear,
And grace my fears ralleved,

How precious did that grace appear,

The hour 1 Flrat belleved.

Thtu' many dangers tolls and apares,
We have already come.

T'was grace that brought me safe thus
far,

And grace will lsad me homs.

When we've been here ten thousand years,
Belght shining as the sun.

We've no less days to slng God's pralse,
Then when we'va flrat begun.

[ cATS IN THE CRADLE

Hy ehlld arrived just Ehe other day;

He came to the werld In the usual way,
But there wers planes to catch and bills
to pay;

He learned to walk while I was away.

And he was talkin' 'fore I knew 1k, and
a8 heé grew he'd say,

"I'm gonna ba like you, dad, yeu know I'm
gonna be llke you.®

Choerus

And the cat's In the cradle and the
silver apoon, little bey blue and the man
In the moon.

"When you comin' heme Dad/son?® "1 don't
know when, we'll get together then;

Your know wa'll have a qood tims then.

Hy son tucned ten just the other day;

e sald, ®"thanka for the ball, dad, come
on lets play.

Can you teach me to throw?® [ aald, "Not
today, I got alot to do."™ He aald, "Thats
okay.*®

And he, he walked away, but hls smlle
never dimmed, it sald, "I'm donna be like
him; yeah, you know I'm gonna be llke
him.-Chorus

Well, he cams from college just the other
day; so much llke a man I jusk had ta
say,

"Son I'm proud of you, can you sit for a
whila?® he shook hls head and he sald
with a amlle,

"What I'd really llke, dad, s to borrow
the car keys; see you later, can I have
them please?"=Chorus

I've long since eetired, my son's moved
away; T called him up just the other day.
I sald "I'd 1lke to see you If you don't
mind.” he sald, "I'd love to, dad, 1f !
can [ind the time.

You see, my new Job's & hassle and the
klds have the flu, but It's sure nice
talkin' to you, dad, lt's been sure nles
talkin® toa yau.

And as I hung up tha phone, 1k occurred
to me, he'd grown up just like me; my boy
was juat llke me.-Chorus

| [ MORMING MAS BROKEN

Hornlng has broken, 1lke the flrpat mornling
Blackbled has spoken, 1lke thae Elrat bird.
Pralse for the alnglng, pralse for the morning.
Pralse for them springing, fresh from the world.

Sweet the ralp's new-fall, sunllt from Heaven
Like the flest dew=-fall, on the flrst graas
Pralass for the sweetness of the wet garden
Gprung In completensas where his feet pass.

Hine ls the sunlight,, mine ia the mornling
Born of the ane 1lght Eden saw play

Fralae wlth elation, pralse avery meenlng
God's recreatlon of the new day.



118 HILLBILLY SONG

Well, 1'11 tell you a litktle atery ‘bout a
man named Jed. A poor mountalneer barely
kept hlas family Ffed. Then one day he was
shootlng at some food; when up Erom the
ground came a bubbling erude.-0IL THAT 181

BLACE GQOLDI TEXAS TI

¥ell the Elest thing you kpaw ald Jed's a
milllenalre. Kin Folk sald:™Jed move awsy
from there."” dald "Callfornla's thes place
you oughta be®, so they loaded up the Etruck
and they moved to Beverly-NILLE THAT [4i
SWIMMING POOLS! HOVIE STARSI

That's all thece 18 thls week from Jed and
all his kin. We'd 1lke to thank you all, for

kindly dropplng In. You're all Invited back
next wesk to this locallty. To hava a
heaping helpling of our hospltality.

NILLATLLY ATYLE! TAKE YOUR SHOE3 OFFI RIT A
SPELLI [THIs I"h3 BEEN A FILMWAIS
PRESENTATION HONEYI)

"9 RoLLING OVER THE BILLOWS

CHORUS: Rolling over the billews,
Bolling over the s=a,
Rolllng over the blllows,
And the deep blue sea.
Ralllng ovar the blllows,
Rolling over the ses,
Rolling over the hillows,
And the desp blue sea.

Itis ehesae, eheens, echesnae that makes the
mlee go round. It's cheese, cheese, cheese
that mokes the mice go round.

1t's cheese, cheess, cheese that makes the
mlee go gound, It's cheese Ehat makes the
mice go round.

CHOoRUE

Mice-Cats
Cats-Dnga
Doga-Boya
Doys-Glela
Glcla-Love

|30 pURPLE STEW

Makin' a purple atew, whip whip whip whip
Hakin' a purple stew, sceoby dooby dooby doo
With purple potatoes and purple tomatoes

AHD YOU

1 wam walkln' theough the foreat just the
othet day, when I saw a purple peopls eater
headlng my way... and he put me in a BIG
pot, and man oh man was 1t hot.

| BATTLE_OF NEW QRLEANS

In 1814, we toock a 1ittle trip,

Down the Colonel Jaeksen up the mighty
Himzlasip. We took a litkle bacon and we took
a llittle beans, and we fought the bloady
Beitish at kthe town of New Oclsana.

CHORUS

We Elred our guns and the Beltlsh kepk a-
coming. Waan't as many as there was a whils
ago. Fleed onee more and they bagan a=
running.

Down the Hlaslamlppl te the Gulf of Hexlen,

Well, we looked down tGhe river and we seed
the feitish coms. Theese must have been a
hundred of them beating on the drum. They
stepped no high that they mads thelr Bugles
rlng. Whlle they atood beslde our cotton
bales and didn't may a thiag.

CHORUS

014 Hlckory sald wa'd take 'em by scepelae,
IE we didn't fire a munkat t11 we looked 'em
In tha aysa, Wa held .out flre Eti1 wn seed
thalr faceas aswell, then we opensd up our
aquirrel quns and really.gave ‘em...Well

CHORUZ

Well they tan through the brlars and they ron
theough the hrambles and they ran through the
bushes whers a rabbit couldn't go. They tan
so fast that the hounds couldn't eateh ‘em,
down the Missiaaippl ke the Gulf of Hexleo.

CHORUS

|32 UP_WITH PEOPLE

EHORUS: Up up with people, you mest them
wherever you go.
Up up with people, thay're the beat
kind of folka 1 know,
If more people were For people
then people every where,
There'd be a lot less people te worry
ahaut and a 1ot more people to enre.
Thete'd he a lot leas people ko worry
ahout and alot more people ko care.

It happened juak Ehis mornlng, 1 wan walking
down the atreet. The Hllkman and the Fostman,
and Tollceman 1 did meet. There In svery
window, and every slngle door, [ recognlzad
prople, I never notlced before ao:

CHORUS




Down the way where the night's are gay,
And the sun shines dally on the mounktain
top.

T took a telp on a salling shlp,

And when I reached Jamalca I made a atop
‘causs I'm

Cliorua

Sad to aay, I'm on my way,

Won't be back for many a day.

Hy heart la down my head Is tuening
acound,

1 gotta leave a 1lttle glrl In Kingaton
town.

bown at the market you ean hear,

Ladles cry out whlle on thlar haads they
bear.

Akee tlce salt Elah are nice,

And the rum is Elne anytime of year- but
I'm

CHORUS

founds of laughtse everywhees,

As the dancing glels away ko and fro.

I must declare my heact la there though
I've bean from Haln to Hexleo. 'Cause I'm

CHORUS

1249 xum_Ban yan

Kum bah yah my loed, kum bah yah,
Kum bah yah my lord, kuh bah yal,
Kum bah yah my lord, kum bah yah,
Oh lord, kum bah yah.

Someone's erylng.....
Somsone's peeylng.....
fomeone's laughing.....
Someone;s singing.....

{25 LAND OF THE 8ILVERBIRCH

Land of the sllverbirch, home of the
b*'vlf‘

Where still tha mighty mooss wandors at
will,

CHORUS-Blue lake and rocky shore, 1 will
return once more,

Boom-d1-dl-ada, boom-d1-dl-ada, bo-oo-0o0-
aa=00m,

Migh on & rocky ledge, 1'11 bulld my
wigwam,

Close to the water's sdge, allent and
sklil - Blue lake...

Switt as & allvexflah, canos of
blrchback,

0'er mighty waterways carry ma forth.
Blus lake, ..

Hy heact growa slek for thes, here on the
lowlands,

I will eeturn to thee, hills of tha
norkh, Dlue lake...

|6 LAST K1sg

We were out on a date In my daddy's car
We hadn't driven very far, when

Theee In the road atralght ahead

The car atalled, the englne was dead,

I couldn't stop ao I mwung to the tlght
I'11 never forget the seund that filght
Ceyln' tlmes and bustin' qlass

Her Erightened sceeam, that I heard last.

CHORUS

Oh whers oh whers ean my baby bas,
The Lord took her away from me.
8he's gone to heaven so I got to be good

o I can ses my baby when I leava thia
world

ﬂﬂﬂ'ﬂﬂﬂ‘uﬂﬂ“ﬂﬂﬂ“ﬂqﬂ,'ﬂﬂﬂ—ﬂﬂﬂ'ﬂﬂﬂ—ﬂﬂﬂ'ﬂﬂﬂ;

When 1 woke up the raln was poutlng down
Thate were people standing all around,
Somethlng waem was tunnlng In my eyens,
But I found my baby semehow bhat night,
I ralaed hor head, ahe smiled and said,
Hold me darlin' for a 1ittls while

I held her close. And kissed our laak
kiss. I found the love bhat I kmew 1'ad
missed. Now she's gone sad 1k's so hard

to fight. 1 loat my lova that night, that
night.

CHORUS

@7 1E_LHAD WINGS

IE I had vings, no one would ask me

could T Ely.

The bieds sing and no one aska why,

I can see In myself, vings as I feal
tham,

IE you see somethlny alae, kvap your
thoughts to yourself,

I'11 1y free than.

Yesterday's eyes, see thalr colours
fading away,

They see thelr aun Eurning to grey.
You can't shace In a deeam, you don't
belleve In.

If you say that you mee and pretend to
be me

You won't be then.

llow ean you ask, 1f I'm happy geing my
'IHI]F,

You might aa well ask a child to play.
There's ne nesd to discuss, of understand
me

I Lun't ank of myself, to becoms
something elaa,

1711 just be me.



