




AROUND & AROUND (John Denver) 

Time as I've known if doesn't take much time to pass 
by me. 

Minutes into days turn into months turn into years they 
hurry by me. 

Still I love to see the sun go down 

And the world go around. 

Dreams full of promises, hopes for the W e ,  I've had 
many. 

Dreams I can't remember now, hopes that I've 
forgotten, faded mem'ries. 

Still I love to see the sun go down 

And the world go around. 

And I love to see the morning as it steals across the 
sky- 
And I love to remember, and I love to wonder why. 
And I hope that I'm around. 

So that I can be there when I die. 

And when I'm gone. 

I hope that you will think of me in moments when 
you're happy and you're smilin'. 
On cold and cloudy days if you are crying. 

And that you'll love to see the sun go down. 

And the world go around and around and around 

BILL GROGAN'S GOAT 
Bill Grogan's goat (echo) was feeling fine (echo), 
Ate two red shirts (echo) right off the line (echo). 
I took a stick, gave him whack, 
And tied him to a railroad track. 
The whistle blew, the train grew nigh, 
Now that poor goat was doomed to die. 
He gave a shriek of mortal pain, 
Coughed up that shirt, flagged down train. 

BARGES 
Barges, I would like to go with you, 
I would like to sail tbe ocean blue. 
Barges, have you treasures in your hold? 
Do you fight with pirates brave and bold? 
Out of my window looking in the nigh$ 
I canseethekges'nidreringlight 
Silentlyflowstherivertothesea, 
And the bages too go siledtly. 
Out ofmy window lookiog inthenight, 
Ican seethebarged flidreringlight. 
StarbolPd shines green and port is glowing red, 
You can see tbem flickering tiu ahead. 

BAD COMPANY 
Company always on the run 
Destiny is the rising sun oh I 
was born six gun in my hand 
behind a gun I'll make my final stand 
It's why they call me 
Bad Company and I can deny 
Bad Company till the day I die 
Rebel soul deserters we are called 
Chose a gun and threw away the sword 
Now these towns they all know our name 
Six gun sound is our claim to fame. 

BALLAD OF SIR LANCELOT 
. Well, listen my children, 
And you're learn a lot. 
'bout a knight they dubbed Sir Lancelot 
He went up the valley, and 
Down the creek, sing'n 
Camp Camelot just can't be beat. 
La de da those knights they are the BEST 
La de da they're better, than the REST 
La de da those knights they are the BEST 
La de da la de da la de da da da. 

BIRDS 
Lover, there will be another one 
To hover over you beneath the sun 
Tomorrow, see the things that never come today. 
When you see me fly away without you, 
Shadows on the things you know 
Feathers fall around you 
And show you the way to go 
It's over, it's over. 
Nestled in your wing, my little one 
It's spring and morning brings another sun 
Tomorrow see the things that never come today. 
When you see me fly away without you, 
Shadows on the things you know 
Feathers fall around you 
And show you the way to go 
It's over, it's over. 

BIRDIE SONG 

Way up in the sky, the little birdies fly. 

While down in the nest, the little birdies rest. 
With a wind on the rigbt and a wing on the left 
The little biidies sleep all through the night. 

sh-h-h-h! 

m sleeping! 
The bright sun comes up. The dew falls away. 

Good morning, good morning the Little birds say. 



BATTLE OF NEW ORLEANS 

In Eighteen-fourteen, we took a IittIe trip 
Along with Colonel Jackson down the mighty 
Mississip 
We took a little bacon and we took a little beans 
And we faught the bloody British the town of New 
Orleans 

Chorus: 
Well We fired our guns and the British kept a-cornin' 
There wasn't nigh as many as there was a while ago 
We fired once more and they began to rumin' 
down the Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico 

We looked down the river and we seed the British 
come And there must have been a hutmered of 'em 
beatin' on the drum 
They stepped so high that they made the bugles ring 
We stood beside our cotton bales and didn't say a thing 
<Chorus> 
01' Hick'ry said we could take 'em by surprise 
If we didn't fire our muskets till we looked 'em in the 
eye We held our fire till we seed their faces well 
Then we opened up our squirrel guns and really gave 
'em ... 
<Chorus> 
Yeah, they ran through the briars and they 
ran through the brambles And they ran through the 
bushes where a rabbit couldn't go 
They ran so fast that the hounds couldn't catch 'em 
down the Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico 
We fired our cannon till the barrel melted down 
So we grabbed an alligator and we fought another 
round We filled his head with cannon bails and 
powdered his behind And when we touched the 
powder off, the gator lost his mind! 

BUNGALOW 
I'll build a bungalow big enough for two, big enough 
for two my honey big enough for two, and when we're 
married happy we'll be, under the bamboo, under the 
bamboo tree, 
BOOM BOOM BOOM BOOM BOOM BOOM 
BOOM BOOM BOOM BOOM 
If you'll be m-i-n-e mine, 1'11 be t-h-i-ne thine 
and I'll 1-0-v-e Love you all the t-i-me time, 
you are tbe b s - t  best of all the r-6s-t rest, 
and I'll L-0-V-E- LOVE YOU all the T-I-M-E TIME, 
Rack em up, Sack em up, put em on the line, 
Cows in the pasture' BOOM BOOM 

BIG YELLOW TAXI 
They paved paradise 
And put up a parking lot 
With a pink hotel, a boutique 
And a swinging hot spot 
Don't it always seem to go 
That you don't know what you've got 
Till it's gone 
They paved paradise 
And put up a parking lot. 
They took all the trees 
And put them in a tree museum 
And they charged all the people 
A dollar and a half just to see 'em 
DonY it always seem to go 
That you don't know what you've got 
Till it's gone 
They paved paradise 
And put up a parking lot. 
Hey f m e r  farmer 
Put away that D.D.T. now 
Give me 
Spots on my apples 
But leave me the birds and the bees 
Please! 
Don't it always seem to go 
That you don't know what you've got 
Till it's gone 
They paved paradii 
And put up a parking lot. 
Late last night1 heard the 
Screen door slam 
And a big yellow taxi 
Took away my old man 
Don'titahvaysseantogo 
That you don't know what you've got 
Till it's gone 
They paved paradise 
And put up a parking lot. 

BINW 
There was a farmer had a dog and bingo was his 
name+, B-I-N-G-O, and Bingo was his n8me-o 

BOOM DE ADA 

I love the mountains, I love the rolling hills, I love the 
flowers, I love the daffodils, I love the campfire, when 
allthelightsmlaw;Boom-desda,boorn-deada, 
boomaeada, boomde-ada... 



BOOM, BOOM, AIN'T IT GREAT TO BE 
CRAZY? 
A horse and a flea and three blind mice 
Sat on a curbstone shooting dice 
The horse he slipped and fell on the flea 
"Whoops!" said the flea, "There's a horse on me!" 
Chorus: 
Boom, boom! Ain't it great to be crazy? 
Boom, boom! Ain't it great to be crazy? 
Giddy and foolish the whole day through 
Boom, boom! Ain't it great to be crazy? 
Way down south where bananas grow 
A flea stepped on an elephant's toe 
The elephant cried, with tears in his eyes 
"Why don't you pick on someone your own size?" 
Repeat Chorus 
Way up north where there's ice and snow 
There lived a penguin and his name was Joe 
He got so tired of black and white 
He wore pink slacks to the dance last night! 
Repeat Chorus 

BILLBOARD SONG 
As I was walking down the street, one dark and 
windy day. 
I came upon a billboard, and much to my dismay. 
The sign was tom and tattered h m  the rain the 
night before, 
The wind and rain had done its job, for this is what 
I saw. 
Smoke coca-cola cigarettes, chew Wrigley's 

spearmint beer. 
Kenahtion dog food keeps your wife's complexion 
clear. 
S ionize  your baby with a Hershey's candy bar 
And T~XBCO'S the beauty cream, that's used by all 
the Stars. 
Take your next vacation in a brand new Frigidare 
Learn to play the piano in your grandmother's 
underware 
Doctots say that babies should smoke till they are 
three, 
And people over 65 should bath m Lipton tea. 

CALL OF THE FIRE 
The call of the tire comes to us though the 
shadows 
'That f b h  the close of the day. 
It's flames bring us peace and a calmness of spirit 
That drives an our troubles away. 
Weare~fordaysandthejoystbattheygive 
us, 
For nights and the rest that they bring 
May we go on believing in this life we're receiving, 
Just now d the fire as we sing. 

BLOWM IN THE WIND 
How many roads must a man walk down before you call 
him a man? 
How many seas must a white dove sail before she sleeps 
in the sand? 
How many times must the cannonballs fly before they're 
forever banned? 
The answer my friend is biowin' in the wind, 
The answer is blowin' in the wind. 
How many years must a mountain exist before it is 
washed to the sea? 
How many years must some people exist before they're 
allowed to be free? 
How many times can a man turn his head and pretend he 
just doesn't see? 
Themswer my friend is blowin' in the wind, 
The answer is blowin' in the wind. 
How many times must a man look up before he can see 
the sky? 
How many ears must one man have before he can hear 
people cry? 
How many deaths will it take till he knows that too many 
people have died? 
The answer my firiend is blowin' in the wind, 
The answer is blowin' in the wind. 

BLUE MOON 
Blue Moon, I saw you standig alone 
Without a dream in my heart 
Without a love of my own 
Blue Moon, you knew just what I was there for 
You heard me saying a prayer for 
Someone I really could care for 
And then there suddenly appeared before me 
The only one my arms could ever hold 
I heard somebody whisper "Please adore me" 
And when I looked, the moon had turned to gold. 
Blue Moon, now I'm no longer alone, 
Without a dream in my heart 
Wiut a love of my own. 

BORN FREE 
Bom free, as fkee as the wind blows, 
Asfieeasthegrassgrows, 
Born free to follow your hearf 
Live free, and beauty surrounds you, 
The world still astounds you, 
Each time you look at a star. 
Stay fke, where no walls divide you, 
You're as a mitring tide, 
So there's w need to hide. 
Bornfree,aad~isworthliving, 
But only worth living 'cause youke 
born free.... 



BOTTLE OF WINE 

Chorus: 

Bottle of wine, h i t  of the vine 

When you gonna let me get sober 

Leave me alone let me go home 

Let me go back and start over. 

1) 
Ramblin' round this diry old town 

Singin' for nickles and dimes. 

Times getting rough, I ain't got enough 

To buy me a bottle of wine. 

2) 
Pain in my head, bugs in my bed. 

Pants are so old that they shine. 

Out on the street tell the people I meet 

To buy me a bottle of wine. 

3) 
Preacher will preach, teacher will teach 

Miner will dig in the mines. 

I ride the roads, trustin' in God 

Huggin' my bottle of wine. 

COLUMBUS GEORGIA 

Way down m Colombus, Georgia, wish I was back in 
Tennessee. 

Way down in Columbus, Georgia, my fiends all 
turned their backs on me. 

Chorus: 

Go 'way leave me if y;ou want to. 

Never let me aoss my mind. 

For in your heart, you love an-other. 
Leave me dar1'i' I don't mind. 

Last night as I lay - sleepid. I dreamed 1 held you in 
mymind. 
When I awake, I was mis-taken. You still were peepin' 
through them bars. 

Cholus. 

CARLISLE FOLLIES 
(See Last Pages) 

BOTH SIDES NOW 
Bows and flows of angel hair and ice cream castles in 
the air 
and feather canyons everywhere, I've looked at cloud 
that way. 
But now they only block the sun, they rain and snow 
on everyone. 
So many things I wouId have done but clouds got in 
my way. 
I'velooked at clouds from both sides now, 
from up and down, and still somehow 
it's cloud illusions I recall. 
I really don't know clouds at all. 
Moons and Junes and fems wheels, the d i  dancing 
way you feel 
as every fairy tale comes real; I've looked at love that 
way. 
But now it's just another show. You leave 'em laughing 
when you go 
and if you care, don't let them know, don't give 
yourself away. 
I've looked at love from both sides now, 
from give and take, and still somehow 
it's love's illusions I recall. 
I really don't know love at all. 
Tears and fears and feeling proud to say "I love you" 
right out loud, 
dreams and schemes and circus crowds, I've looked at 
life that way. 
But now old friends are acting strange, they shake their 
heads, they say 
I've changed. 
Something's lost but something's gained in living every 
day. 
I've looked at life k m  both sides now, 
h m  win and 
lose, and still somehow 
it's life's illusions I recall. 
I really don't know life at all. 

CANOE ROUND 
My paddle's keen an bright, flashing with silver. 

Follow the wind goose flight, dip dip and swing. 
Dip dip and swing her back, flashing like silver. 

Follow the wild goose flight, dip dip and swing. 

CARLISLE BORN 
I'm Carlisle born, and Carlisle bred, 
and when I die, I'll be Carlisle dead, 
So Hoorab for CARLISLE, hoorah for CARLISLE, 
Hoorah for CAMP CARLISLE !! 

C-A-M-P Car-LIS-L-E (to Mickey Mouse Song) 



BRIDGE OVER TROUBLED WATERS 
When you're weary, feelin' small 
When tears are in your eyes, 
I will dry them all. I'm on your side, 
Oh, when times get rough And fiiends just can't be 
found. 
Like a bridge over troubled waters I will lay me down. 
Like a bridge over troubled waters1 will lay me down. 
When you're down and out, when you're on the street 
When evening falls so hard, I will comfort you. 
I'll take your part, 
Oh when darkness comes 
And pain is all around 
Like a bridge over troubled waters1 will lay me down. 
Like a bridge over troubled waters1 will lay me down. 
Sail on children, sail on by 
Your time has come to shine, 
all their dreams are on their way 
See how they shine, 
Oh when you need a Send 
I'm sailing right behind 
Like a bridge over troubled waters 
I will ease your mind 
Like a bridge over troubled waters, 
I will ease your mind. I'll ease your mind. 

CARLISLE GIRLS 
We Drink Gin and Rye with the Camelot Men 
Scotch with the Best of them 
Beer with the Rest of them 
We Like BIG STRONG 
UH, Hairy Chested Men 
We are the CARLISLE GIRLS 
We are the Carlisle Girls 
We are the Carlisle Girls 
We Like Big Strong 
Uh, Hai i  Chested men, 
We Are the CARLISLE GIRLS! 

THE CAT CAME BACK 
Old farmer Johnson had troubles of his own. 
He had a yellow cat that wouldn't leave him alone. 
He tried and he tried to give that cat away; 
Gave him to a man going very far away. 

Chorus: 
But the cat came back, the very next day 
Oh the cat came back, they thought he was a gonner, 
But the cat came back, he just couldn't stay away, 
away, away. 

Gave it to a man going way out west. 
Told him to give it to the one he loved the best. 
First the train jumped the track, then it slipped the rail. 
No one is alive today to tell the sad detail. 

Gave it to someone going up in a balloon. 
Told him to give it to the man in the moon. 
Balloon came down about 90 miles away; 
But where the pilot is today I cannot say. 

Gave it to a little boy with a dollar and a note. 
Told him to go up the river in a little boat. 
To tie a rope around its neck and a weight of 20 
pounds. 
Now they tell the tale of the little boy that drowned. 

Man on the comer swore he'd shoot that cat on sight. 
He loaded up his shotgun with naih and dynamite. 
He waited and he waited for that cat to come mound. 
Nine-seven pieces of that naan is all they fomd 

The bombs started dropping just the other day. 
The missles were fjred in the very same way. 
Russia went, China went, and the USA [Sobs]. 
The human race perished with hardly a chance to pray. 

CAMELOT 

It's true! It's true! 
The crown has made it clear 
The climate must be perfed all the year 
A law was made a distant moon ago here 
July and August cannot be too hot 
And then's a kgal limit to the slow here 
InCamelot'Ihewinmeris~tillDecember 
AndexitsMarchthesecondonthedot 
By order, lingers through September 
In Camelot Camelot! c k ~ ~ ~ ~ b t !  
I know it souads a bit b i i  
But in Came1ot, Carnelot 
That's how conditions are .. - - 

The rain may never tiill till after sundown 
By eight, the morning fog must disappear 
In short, there's simply not a more congenial spot 
For bapp'i-emrgftering than here m Camelot 
Camelot! Camelot! 
Ilolowitgivesapeasonpsuse 
But m Camelot, Camelot 
Those are the legal laws 
The slow may never slusb upon the hillside 
By nine pm. the moonlight must appear 
In short, there's simply not a more mugenid spot 
For hmilv-ever-afterine than here in Camelot 



CAROLINA IN THE PINES 
She came to me, said she knew me, 
Said she'd known me a long time. 
And she spoke of being in love, 
With every mountain she had climbed. 
And she talked of trails she'd walked up, 
Far above the timberline. 
From that night on, I knew I'd write songs 
With Carolina in the Pines. 

There's a new moon on the fourteenth, 
First quarter, the twenty-fust 
And a new moon in the last week, 
Brings a fullness to this earth. 
There's no guesswork m the clockwork 
Of the world's heart or of mine, 
There are nights I only feel right 
With Carolina in the Pines. 

As the frost grows on the windows, 
And the wood smokes, strokes and glows, 
As the fire grows we can warm our souls 
Watching rainbows in the coals. 
And we'll talk of trails we walked up, 
Far above the timber line 
There are nights I only feel right 
With Carolina m the Pmes. 

CLIFFSIDE SONG 
I want to wake up in the morning 
Where the cabii are in a row Where the sun comes 
peeping 
Into where I'm sleeping And I hear that bugel blow 
I want to wander up the hillside h e r e  the tables are in 
a row (not sure about this verse!) and look around 
camp Cliffside Its the finest camp I know! How!How! 

CHANGES 
Sit by my side come as close as the air. 
Share in a mem'ry of gray 
And wonder m my eyes 
And dream about the pictures that I pIa-ay, of changes. 

Green leaves of summer turn red m the fall 
To brown and to yellow they fade 
But then they have to die. 
They're trapped within the circle times para-ade, of 
changes. 

Sceasesofmyyo~gyearswerewarminmymind, 
Visim of shadows h t  shined. 
Till one day I returned. 
And found they were the victims of the vi-ine, of 
c w .  
The world's spinning madly, it rears m the night. 
Swings through a hollow of hate. 
A race around the stars. 
A journey through a univedse abla-aze, with changes. 

CASTLES IN THE AIR 
If she asks you why you can tell her that I told you 
That I'm tired of castles in the air, 
I've got a dream I want the world to share 
But castle walls just lead me to despair. 

Fields of forest green where mountains touch the sky 
A dream come true, 111 live there till I die, 
I'm asking you to say my last good-bye 
The love we knew ain't worth another by. 

Save me from all the trouble and the pain 
I know I'm weak - but I can 't face that girl again 
Tell her the reason why I can't remain 
Perhaps shell understand - if you tell it to her plain. 

But how can words express the feel of sunlight in the 
morning 
To the hills, away from city stife, 
I need a country woman for my wife 
I'm city-born, but I love that country life. 

I cannot be part of that cocktail generation, 
Partners waltz - devoid of all romance, 
The music plays, and everyone must dance, 
I'm bowing out - I need a second chance. 

Save me fiom all the trouble and the pain 
I know I'm weak - but I can Y face that girl again 
Tell her the reason why I can't remain 
Perhaps she'll understand - if you tell it to her plain. 

If she asks you why you can tell her that I toId you 
That I'm tired of castles in the air, 
l've got a dream I want the world to share 
But castle walls just lead me to despair. 

Moments of magic will glow in the dark. 
All fhrs of the forest are gone. 
But then the morning breaks. 
We're swept away by dolden drops of da-awn, and 
changes. 
Passions will part to a stcange melody. 
As fires will sometimes grow cold 
Like petals in the wind 
We're puppets on the silver string of s<Foul and 
changes. 
Youke tears are a tremblin' now we're somewhere else. 
One last cup of wine we will pour. 
Illkissyouonelasttime. 
And leave you on that rollin' river sho-ore, of changes. 



CATS IN THE CRADLE CIRCLE GAME 

My child arrived just the other day, 
He came to the world in the usual way. 
But there were planes to catch, and bills to pay. 
He learned to walk while I was away. 
And he was talking 'fore I knew it, and as he grew, 
He'd say, "I'm gonna be like you, dad. 
You know I'm gonna be like you." 
< C h o w  
And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon, 
Little boy blue and the man in the moon. 
"When you coming home, dad?" "I don't know when, 
But we'll get together then. 
You know we'll have a good time then" 
My son turned ten just the other day. 
He said, "Thanks for the ball, dad, come on let's play. 
Can you teach me to throw?" I said, "Not today, 
I got a lot to do." He said, YfW's ok" 
And he walked away, but his smile, lemme tell you, 
Said, "I'm gonna be like him, yeah. 
You know h gonna be like him." 
Well, he came h m  college just the other day, 
So much like a man I just had to say, 
"Son, I'm proud of you Can you sit for a while?" 
He shook his head, and he said with a smile, 
"What I'd realiy like, dad, is to borrow the car keys. 
See you later. Can I have them please?" 
I've long since retired and my son's moved away. 
I called him up just the other day. 
I said, "I'd like to see you if you don't mind." 
He said, "I'd love to, dad, if I could find the time. 
You see, my new job's a hassle, and the kid's got the 
flu, 
But it's sure nice talking to you, dad. 
It's been sure nice talking to you." 

And as I hung up the phone, it occurred to me, 
He'd grown up just like me. 
My boy was just like me. 

CRUEL WAR 
The Cruel War is raging, Johnny has to fight 
I want to be with hi from morning to night. 
I want to be with him, it grieves my heart so, 
WonYyouletmegowithyou? 
No, my love, no. 
Tomorrow is Sunday, Monday is the day 
that your Captain will Can you and you must obey. 
Your captain will call you it grieves my heart so, 
Won't you let me go with pu? 
No, my love, no. 

Yesterday a child came out to wonder 
Caught a dragonfly inside a jar 
Fearful when the sky was full of thunder 
And t d  at the Mling of a star 
Then the child moved ten times round the seasons 
Skated over ten clear h z e n  streams 
Words like, when you're older, must appease him 
And promises of someday make his dreams 
And the seasons they go round and round 
And the painted ponies go up and dawn 
We're captive on the carousel of time 
We can't return we con only look behind> 
From where we came 
And go round and round and round 
In the circle game. 
Sixteen sprine and sixteen summers gone now 
Cartwheels turn to car wheels thru the town 
And they tell him, 
Take you. time, it won't be long now 
Till you drag your feet to slow the circles down 
And the seasons they go round and round 
And the painted ponies go up and dawn 
Wek captive on the carousel of time 
We can't return we can only look behinci> 
From where we came 
And go round and round and round 
In the circle game 
So the years spin by and now the boy is twenty 
Though his dreams have lost some grandeur 
coming true 
There'lI be new dreams, maybe better dreams and 
plenty 
Before the last revolving year is through. 
And the seasons they go round and round 
And the painted ponies go up and down 
We're captive on the m u s e 1  of time 
We can't mtum, we can only look behin8 
From where we came 
And go round and round and round 
In the circle game 

Ill tie back my hair, men's clothing I11 put on, 
Ill pass as your comrade, as we march along. 
l'll pass as your comrade, no one will ever know. 
Won't you let me go with you? 
No, my love, no. 
Oh Johnny, oh Johnny, I fear you are unkind 
I love you far better than all of mankind. 
I love you far better than words can eke express 
Won'tyouleZmegowithyou? 
Yes, my love, yes. 
Yes, My Love, Yes 



DOWN BY THE OLD MILL STREAM 
THE COMING OF THE ROADS 

Look how our mountain is growing with people 
hungry for wealth. 
How come it's you W s  a'goin', and I'm left here by 
myself? 
We used to hunt the cool caverns deep in our forest of 
green 
But then came the roads and the taverns, 
And you found a new love it seems. 
Once I had you and the wildwood, 
Now it's just a dusty road. 
And I can2 help h m  blamin' your goid 
On the comin', the cornin' of the roads. 

Look how they've cut all to pieces our ancient poplar 
and oak. 
And the hillsides are stained with the greases 
That burned up our heavens with smoke. 
You used to curse the bold crewmen as they stripped 
the earth of its ore, 
But you've changed and you've gone over to them 
And you've learned to love what you hated before. 
Once I thanked God for my treasures - 
Now like rust they corrode, 
And I can't help h m  blamin' your goin' 
On the cornin', the comm of the roads. 

DO YOUR EARS HANG LOW 
Do your ears hang low, do they wobble to and fb? 
Can you tie them in a knot, can you tie them is a bow? 
Can you throw them o're your shoulder like a 
continental soldier? 
Do your ears hang low? 

Do your ears stick out, can you waggle them about? 
Can you flap them up and down as you fly around the 
town? 
Can you shut them up for sure when you hear an awful 
bore? 
Do your ears stick out? 

Doyourearsstandhigh,dotheyreachuptothesky? 
Do they droop when they're wet, do they stand up 
when they're dry? 
Can you see more of your neighbor with the minimum 
of labor? 
Do your ears stand high? 

Down by the old mill stream 
Where I first met you 
With your eyes so blue 
Dressed in gingham too. 
It was there I knew 
That I loved you true. 
You were sixteen, 
The village queen, 
Down by the old mill stream. 

Down by the old (not the new, but the old) 
mill stream (not the river, but the stream) 
Where I f h t  (not second, but first) met you (not me, 
but you) 
With your eyes (not nose, but eyes) so blue (not 
purple, but blue) 
DFessed in gingham (not plaid, but gingham) too (not 
three, but too). 
It was there (not here, but there) I knew (not old, but 
knew) 
That I loved (not hated, but loved) you true (not false, 
but true.) 
You were sixteen (not seventeen, but sixteen,) 
The village queen (not the king, but the queen,) 
Down by lhe old (not the new, but the old) mill stream 
(not the river, but the stream.) 

Do your ears flip flop, can you use them for a mop? 
Are they stringy at the bottom, are they curly at the 
top? 
Can you use them for a swatter, can you use them for a 
blotter? 
Do your ears flip flop? 

Do your ears stretch wide, do they flap h m  side to 
side? 
Do they wave m the breeze &om the slightest little 
sneeze? 
Can you soar above the nation with a feeling of 
elation? 
Do your ears stretch wide? 



DEAR ABBY 
Dear Abby, Dear Abby, my feet are too long 
My hair's falling out and my rights are all wrong 
My friends they all tell me, they're no friends at all 
Won't you write me a letter, won't you give me a call 
Signed, Bewildered 

Bewildered, Bewildered you have no complaint 
You are what you are and you ain't what you ain't 
So listen up buster listen up good 
Stop wishin' for bad luck and hockin' on wood 

Dear Abby, Dear Abby, my fountain pen leaks 
My wife hollers at me and my kids are all freaks 
Every side I get up on is the wrong side of bed 
If it weren't so expensive I'd wish I were dead 
Signed, Unhappy 

Unhappy, Unhappy, you have no complaint ... 
You are what you are and you ain't what you ain't 
So listen up buster listen up good 
Stop wishin' for bad luck and knockin' on wood 

Dear Abby, Dear Abby, you won't believe this 
But my stomach makes noises whenever I kiss 
My girlfriend tells me it's all in my head 
But my stomach tells me to write you instead 
Signed, Noisemaker. 

Noisemaker, Noisemaker, you have no complaint ... 
You are what you are and you ain't what you ain't 
So listen up buster listen up good 
Stop wishin' for bad luck and knockin' on wood 

Dear Abby, Dear Abby, well I never thought 
That me and my girfiend would ever get caught 
We were sittin' m the back seat just shootin' the breeze 
With her hair up in curlers and her pants to her knees 
Signed, Just Married 

Just Married, Just Married, you have w complaint ... 
You are what you are and you ain't what you ain't 
So listen vp buster listen up good 
Stop wishin' for bad luck and knockin' on wood 

DIRTY LIL 
Dirty Lil, W t y  Lil 
lives on top of garbage hill 
never todr a batb 
Never will 
Ack Pew, Dirty Lil! 

DUMMY LINE 

Chorus 
On the dummy line, hey dummy line; 
Rain or shine, I'll pay my fine; 
Rain or shine, I'll pay my fine; 
Ridin, ridin, ridin on the dummy dummy dummy line. 

I got on the train and didn't have the fare, 
The conductor said, " Whatcha doin' there?" 
He grabbed me by the collar and shoved me out the door. 
Said, "I don't want to see you on this lime no more!" 

Little Willy was home by himself. 
Found a chocolate cake on the kitchen shelf. 
Willy said, "If I eat this cake, 
Sis won't get a beliy ache." 

Little Willy saw a mill saw buzz, 
Didn't know quite what it was, 
Now his arm is full of nicks, 
And, alas poor Willy, he's cut in six 

Little Willy found some dynamite, 
He didn't understand it quite, 
But curiosity never pays, 
It rained Willy several days. 

Little Willy coming home ftom school, 
Spied a half a dollar at the foot of a mule. 
Stooped down to pick it up, quiet as a mouse. 
Funeral tomorrow at littie Willy's house! 

Little birdie in the sky, 
Dropped some whitewash in my eye. 
Says I to me; says me to I, 
"I'm sure glad that cows can't fly!" 

There was a boy by the name of Jack, 
Pitched his tent on a railroad track 
Midnight express came around the bend. 
What kind of flowers did you send? 

There once was a doctor, his name was Peck, 
He fell in a well and he broke his neck 
It served him right, for he should've known; 
To tend to the sick and leave the well alone! 

There once was a hunter, his name was 0%~. 
Hewaschavedbyagrizzly~. 
The people all thought he was out of his mind 
Running down the street with a bear behind! 

There was an old witch by the namt of Nan, 
Who tried to pass as a good humor man. 
Couldn't fool the kids, they all stayed home - 
They would not buy from an ice mam crone. 

My grandpa had a car, it was a Ford machine. 
His whiskers came m handy for sbaining gmvline. 
My grandma had a habit of &wing in ha deep. 
She chewed on grandpa's whiskers and Q'eemcd of M d e d  
wheat! 



DEM BONES 

The lord He thought He'd make a man 
(Dem bones are gonna rise again) 
So he took a little water and he took a little sand 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
I knowed it knowed it, indeed I knowed it, brother 
I knowed it - whee! - dem bones are gonna rise again 
Now Adam he was teniily blue 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
He didn't know exactly what to do 
(Dem bones are gonna rise again) 
I knowed it knowed it, indeed I knowed it, brother 
I knowed it - whee! - dem bones are gonna rise again 
So lhe lord took a ni fnrm Adam's side 
(Dem bones are gonna rise again) 
And He made Miss Eve to be his bride 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
I knowed it knowed it, indeed I kmwed it brother 
I knowed it - whee! - dem bones are gonna rise again 
He put them in a garden fair 
(Dem bones are gonna rise again) 
He thought they'd be most happy there 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
I knowed it knowed it, indeed I knowed it brother 
I knowed it - whee! - dem bones are gonna rise again 
Apples, peaches, pears and such 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
But of this tree you must not touch 
(Dem bones are gonna rise again) 
I knowed it knowed if indeed I knowed it brother 
I knowed it - whee! - dem bones are gonna rise again 

THE DR SCHOLL'S SONG 

She was a level-headed dancer on the road to alcohol 
And I was just a soldier on my way to Montreal 
Well shepressedherc3Kstagainstme 
About the time thejuke box broke 
Yeah, she gave me a peck on the back of the neck 
And these are the words she spoke 

Chorus: 
Blow up your T.V. throw away your papa 
Move to the country, build you a home 
Plant a little garden, eat a lot of peaches 
Try an find Jesus on your own 

Web1 SatthereatthetableaadIadedrealnaive 
ForIknewthattopkssladyhadsgnethingupher 
sleeve 
Well, she danced around the bar room and she did the 
hoochycoo 
Yeah sbe sang her song all night long, 
tellin' me what to do 

Now Eve took a walk by the tree one day 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
And a serpent popped up in her way 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
I knowed it knowed it, indeed I bowed it brother 
I knowed it - whee! - dem bones are gonna rise again" 
Now, Eve, this fruit tastes mighty fine" 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
"Just take one, the lord won't mind" 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
I knowed it knowed it, indeed I knowed it brother 
I knowed it - whee! - dem bones are gonna rise again 
So Eve took a pick and then took a pull 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
And then she filled her apron 111  
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
I bowed it knowed it, indeed I knowed it brother 
I bowed it - whee! - dem bones are gonna rise again 
Now Adam and Eve they tried to hide 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
But the lord looked down, and them he spied 
(Dem bones are gonna rise again) 
I knowed it bowed it, indeed I knowed it brother 
I knowed it - whee! - dem bones are gonna rise againw 
Now Adam you must leave this place" 
(Dem bones are gonna rise again) 
"And earn your livid by the sweat of your face" 
@em bones are gonna rise again) 
I knowed it knowed it, indeed I knowed it brother 
I knowed it - whee! - dem bones are gonna rise again 
So Adam took a pick and then took a plow 
@em bones are goma rise again) 
And that's why we're all workin' now! 
@em bones are gonna rise again !) 

(Spanish Pipedream) 

Repeat Chorus: 
Well, I was young and hrmgry and about to leave that 
P ~ S C ~  
When just as I was leavin', well she looked me in the 
face 
I said "You must know the answer." 
"She said, "No but I11 give it a by." 
And to this very day we've been livin' our way 
And here is the reason why 
W e b k w u p w r T . V . ~ a w a y ~ \ ~ p a p e s  
Moved to the country, built us a home 
Hrsd a lot of childten, fed 'em on peaches 
Tbey all found Jesus on their own 



DUNDERBACK 

There was a strange old butcher. His name was 
Dunderbeck. 
He was very fond of sausagemeat, and sauerkraut and 
speck. 
He had the finest butcher shop, the finest ever seen, 
Until one day he invented his wonderful sausage 
machine. 

Chorus 
On Mr. Dunderbeck! How could you be so mean? 
I told you you'd be sorry for inventing that machine, 
For all the neighbor's dogs and cats will never more be 
=, 
They'll all be ground to sausage meat in Dunderbeck's 
machine. 

One day a very little girl came walking m the store. 
She ordered up some sausage meat and eggs, a half a 
score. 
And while she stood a-waiting she whistled up a tune, 
And the sausage meat it started up and danced around the 
room. 

Once day when he was working the machine it would not 
go- 
So Dunderbeck, he climbed inside to see what made it 
SO. 

His wife she had a night-mare and came walking in her 
sleep. 
She gave the crank a heck of a yank, 
and Daderbeck was meat! 

EAGLE AND THE HAWK 

I am the eagle, I live m high country 
In rocky cathedrals that reach to the sky 
I am the hawk and there's Mood on my feathers 
Buttimeisstillburningtheysoonwillbedry 
And all those who see me and all who believe m me 
Share in the freedom I feel when I fly 
Come dance with tfie west wind and touch on the 
-tops 
sailo'erthecanyollsanduptothestars 
And reach for the heavens and hope for the future 
And all that we "can" be, not what we are 

DONUT SHOP 
Well, I, walked around the comer 
and l waked around the block 
and I walked right into a donut shop 
I picked up a donut and I wiped off the grease 
and I handed the lady my five cent piece. 
Well, She, looked at the nickel 
and she looked at me and she said, 
"Kind sir you can plainly see there's a whole in the 
nickel and it goes right through" 
says I, "There's a whole in your donut too! 
Thanks for the Donut, So long ! 

EACH CAMPFIRE LIGHTS ANEW 
Each campfire lights anew, 
the flame of friendship true. 
The joy we've had in knowing you, 
will last our whole life thou&. 
And as the embers die away, 
we wish that we might always stay. 
But since we cannot have our way, 
we'll meet again some other day. 

Twas midnight on the ocean not a trolley car in 
sight. 
I stepped mto a drugstore to get myself a light. 
The man behind the counter was lady oId and gray. 
Who used to peddle shoestrings on the road to 
Mandaly, singin' 

Chorus: 
Eeny-meeny-meeny-miny-moe, catch a rebel, rebel 
byhistoe 
And if he hollers, hollers, hollers let him go. 
Hey boys roll than, hey boys roll the bones. 

I woke up in the morning, I looked upon the wall. 
The roaches and the bedbugs were havin' a game of 
ball. 
The score was nineteen twenty, the roaches were 
ahead. 
The bedbugs hit a homerun and knocked me out of 
bed. Singin' 

I went downstairs to breakfast. The toast was hard 
and stale. 
The coffee taste like tobacco juice straight h m  the 
county jail. 
The Indian rubber fed  steak, the disconnected 
cheese. 
'Ihe Whesties did a flip-flop aud landed m the peas. 
Singin' 

Chorus 



EVERYTHING I OWN FIRE ON THE MOUNTAIN 

You sheltered me From harm - kept me warm, kept me 
warm. 
You gave my life to me, set me bee, set me bee. 
The fmest years I ever knew were all the years I had 
with you. 

And I would give anything I own 
Give up my life, my heart, my home 
And I would give everything I own 
Just to have you back again. 

You taught me how to laugh, what's a time, what a 
time, 
You never said too much but still you showed you 
w e d  
And I knew from watching you. 
Nobody else could ever know, the part of me that can't 
let go. 

And I would give anything I own 
Give up my life, my heart, my home 
And I would give everything I own 
Just to have you back ajpin. 

Is there someone you how, youk loving them so 
But taking them all for granted. 
You may lose them one day, 
Someone takes them away, 
And they don't hear the words you long to say. 

And I would give anything I own 
Give up my life, my heart, my home 
And I would give everything I own 
Just to have you back again. 

Just to touch you, once again 

NCKER OF THE CAMP= 
'rile fiicka of the campfire 
The wind in the pines: 
The stars in the havens, 
A moon that shines, 
A place vdl= people *, 
Make fkiends of all kinds, 
A place where all men's troubles 
Are always lefi behind. 

Took my famlIy away fiom our Carolina home 
Had dreams about the west and started to roam 
Six long months on a dust covered trail 
They say heaven's at the end But so far it's been hell 
And there's !ire on the mountain Lightening in the air 
Gold in them hills and it's waiting for me there 
We were digging and shifting from five to five 
Selling ev?ything we found just to stay alive 
Gold flowed fkee like the whiskey in the bars 
Sinning was the big thin Lord And satan was the star 
And there's fire on the mountain Lightening in the air 
Gold in them hills and it's waiting for me there 
Dance hall girls were the evening treat 
Empty cartridges and blood lined the gutters of the 
street 
Men were shot down for the sake of fun 
Or just to hear the noise of their 44 guns 
And there's fm on the mountain Lightening in the air 
Gold in them hills and it's waiting for me there 
Now my widow, she weeps by my grave 
Tears flow for her man she couldn't save 
Shot down in cold blood by a gun that carried fame 
All for a useless and no good worthless claim 
And there's fire on the mountain Lightening in the air 
Gold in them hills and it's waiting for me there 

THE FIRST TIME EVER I SAW YOUR FACE 
The fmt time ever I saw your face 
I thought the sun rose in your eyes 
And the moon and stars were the gifts you gave 
To the dark and the empty skies my love 
To the dark and the empty skies. 

The first time ever I kissed your mouth 
I felt the earth move in my hand 
Like the trembling heart of a captive bird 
Tbat was there at my command my love 
'Ibatwasthereatmycxwmmmd. 

The first time ever I held you near 
Aud felt your h e . .  close to mine 
I thought our joy would fill the world 
And would last till the end of time my love 
And would last till the end of time. 

So give me the light of the campfire 
warm and bright 
And give me some friends to sing with 
I'il be here all night 
Love is for those who find it 
I've found mine right here, 
Just you and me and the campfve 
And songs we love to hear. 



FOLLOW ME FREE BIRD 

It's by far the hardest thing I've ever done 
To be so in love with you and so alone 
Follow me where I go 
What I do and who I know 
Make it part of you to be a part of me 
Follow me up and down 
All the way and all around 
Take my hand and say you'll follow me 
It's long been on my mind 
You know, it's been a long, long time 
I'll try to find the way that I can make You understand 
The way I feel about you And just how much I need 
YOU 
To be there where I can talk to you When there's no 
one else around 
Follow me wttere I go 
What I do and who I know 
Make it part of you to be a part of me 
Follow me up and down 
All the way and all around 
Take my hand and say you'll follow me 
You see, I'd like to share my life with you 
And show you things I've seen 
Places that I'm going to And places where I've been 
To have you there beside me And never be alone 
And all the time that you're with me Then we will be at 
home 
Follow me where I go 
What I do and who I know 
Make it part of you to be a part of me 
Follow me up and down 
All the way and all around 
Take my hand and say you11 follow me 

FOR BABY, FOR BOBBIE 
I'll wan< in the rain by your side; 
I'll cling to the warmffi of your tiny hand; 
l'u do anythiag help You - 
I love you more than aaybody can. 
And the wind will whisper your name to me; 
Little b i  will sing along in w, 
The l e a v ~  will bow down when you walk by 
And morning bells will chime. 

I11 be there when you're feedin' down 
Tokissawaythetemifyiougy, 
I11 share with you all the happiness I've found - 
A reflection of the love in your eyes. 
And I'll sing you a song of the rainbow; 
Whisper of the joy that is mine,- 
The leaves will bow down when you walk by 
And mornmg bells will chime. 

If I leave here tomorrow 
Would you still remember me? 
For I must be travelling on, now, 
'Cause there's too many places I've got to see. 
But, if I stayed here with you, girl, 
Things just couldn't be the same. 
'Cause I'm as as a bud now, 
And this bird you can not change. 
Lord knows, I can't change. 
Bye, bye, its been a sweet love. 
Though this feeling I can't change. 
But please don't take it badly, 
.'Cause Lord knows I'm to blame. 
But, if I stayed here with you girl, 
Things just couldn't be the same. 
Cause I'm as t?ee as a bird now, 
And this bird you'll never change. 
And this bud you can not change. 
Lord knows, I can't change. 
Lord help me, I can't change. 

FRIED HAM 
Fried ham, fiied ham, cheese and baloney; 
and After the macaroni, we'll have onions, pickles, and 
pretzels; 
Then well have some more fried ham, fried ham, fried 
ham. 
Next verse, same as the first, ... style: 

Some suggested styles: OPERA, ORIENTAL, 
SOUTHERN DRAWL, etc. 

FOUND A PEANUT 
Found a peanut, found a peanut, 
found a peanut just now. 
Just now I found a peanut, found a peanut just now. 
Continue in the same manner with: 
It was rotten,... 
Ate it anyway, ... 
Got sick,... 
Called the doctor, ... 
Had slngery,... 
Died anyway, ... 
Wead to heav en,... 
Kicked an angel, ... 
Went the other way, ... 
Found a peanut,... 
Threw it away, ... 



FRIENDSHIP IS LIFE'S SUNSHINE 
Friendship is life's sunshine - 
It brightens gloomy days. 
It warms the heart and makes it glad in 
Oh, so many ways. 
Friendship is life's sunshine, and 
The reason that I know is 
Because you and your friendship 
Have brightened my life so. 

Within my book of memories are 
Special thoughts of you. 
And all the many nice things 
You so often say and do. 
And as I turn the pages and 
Recall each single thought, 
I realize the happiness that 
Knowing you has brought. 

Friendship's like a golden chain that 
Links the many years. 
Each circle is a memory that 
Passing time endears. 
rm glad I have a cherished fiiend who's 
Always grand and true 
True friendship means the world to me 
My cherished fiend is you. 

FANKE AND 
Frankie and Johnnie were lovers! Oh, Lordy, how they 
could Iove! 
They swore to be true to each other, just as true as the 
stars above, 
He was her man but he done her wrong. 
Frankie went down to the comer, just for a bucket of 
beer- 
She said to teh fat bartender, "Has my lovinest man 
been here? 
He was my man but he done me wrong." 
"IdonYwanttocauseyoundtrouble,Idon'twaatto 
tfAl you no lie; 
But I saw your man an hour ago with a gal named 
Nellie Bly. 
And if he's your man, be's adoin' you wrong." 
F d e  went down to the pwnshop; she bought 
herself a little forty-four. 
She aimed it at the ceiling, shot a big hole in the floor. 
" W h m  is my men? He's doin' me wrong." 
Frankie wen down to the hotel; she rang the hotel bell. 
"Get out of my way, alI you floozies7 or I'll blow you 
stmight to hell. 
I want mymanwhoisdoin'mewcmg." 
Fnmkie bodred over the transom, and f d  to her 
great surprise, 
That there in the room sat Johnnie, a-lovin' up Alice 
BIy. 
he was her man but he done her wrong. 

FRIENDS - I WILL REMEMBER YOU 
What a ftiend we have in time 
Gives us children, makes us wine 
Tells us what to take, or leave behind 
And the gifts of growing old 
All the stories to be told of the feelings more precious 
than gold 
(Chorus) 
Friends I will remember you, think of you, pray for 
you And when another day is through 
171 still be fiiends with you 
Baby's days are never long 
Mother's laugh is baby's song 
Gives us all the hope to cany on 
Chorus 
Repeat Chorus 
My friends I will remember you, think of you, pray for 
you And when another day is through 
I11 still be fiiends with you 

Frankie threw back her kimono, she took out her little 
forty-four. 
Root-a-toot, three times she shot, right through that 
hardwood floor. 
She shot her man 'cause he done her wrong. 
Johnnie he grabbed off his Stetson, "Oh good Lawd, 
Frankie, don't shoot!" 
But Frankie put her finger on the trigger and the gun 
went roota-toot-toot. 
He was her man but she shot him down. 
"Roll me o w  easy, roll me over slow; 
Roll me over easy, boys, 'cause my wounds they hurt 
me so. 
I w a s y a r n m a n b u t I Q n e y o u ~ "  
"Oh, bring on your rubber-tired hearses, oh bring on 
your tubber-tired hacks. 
Theyh taking your man to the graveyard and they ain't 
pin' to bring him back. 
Hewasyourmanbuthedoneyouwrong." 
"Oh bring 'round a thousand policemen, bring 'em 
amid today, 
To lock me in that dungea and thtow the key away. 
Ishotmymandown'causehedonemewrong." 
Thisstwyhasnomoral,~storyhasnoend. 
l'lk story only goes to show that thm ain't no good in 
men. 
They'lldoyouwrongjustassureasyoukeborn 



GONNA GET ALONG WITHOUT YA NOW 

Got Along Without Ya Before I met Ya, 
Goma get along without ya now 
You told me I was the cutest thing 
You even asked me to wear your ring 
You ran around with every girl in town 
You never cared if it got me down 
Uh huh, uh huh, gonna get along without you now. 
Uh huh my honey, 
Gonna get along without ya now 
Got along without ya before I met ya 
Goma get along without ya now 
Gonna find somebody who's twice as cute 
'Cause I didn't like you anybow 
You told everybody that we were friends 
But this is where our fiiendship ends 
'Cause all of a sudden you changed your tune 
You haven't been around since way last June. 
Uh huh, uh huh, gonna get along without ya now. 
Got along without ya before I met ya 
Goma get along without ya now 
So long my honey 
Goodbye my dear 
Gonna get along without you now 
Get Along Without Ya Now 

GRACES 

MEALTIME IS HERE 
Morning/Noontime/EvenjnglMealtime 
..................... Is here the board is spread 
Thanks be to God, who gives us bread. AMEN 

BACK OF THE BREAD 
Back of the bread is the flour 
and back of the flour is the meal 
and back of the grain is the wind and the rain 
and the Father's will. AMEN 

GOD HAS CREATED A NEW DAY 
God has created a new day 
Silver and green and gold 
livethattheswsetmayfhdus 
worthy Hi gifts to hold. AMEN 

ALLELUIA CHORUS 
Alleluia, Allehria, Alleluia, Alleluia, 
Alleluia, Alleluia, AlleIuia, AUeluia, AMEN 

GOOD NEWS-CHARIOTS COMIN' 
Good news the chariots comin' 
Good news the chariots comin' 
Good news the chariots comin' 
And I don't want it to leave a me behind. 

There's a stany crown m heaven i lcnow 
A starry crown in heaven I know 
There's a starry crown in heaven I know 
And I don't want it to leave me behind." 

Good news the chariots comin' 
Good news the chariots comin' 
Good news the chariots cornin' 
And I don't want it to leave a me behind. 

GOSH DARN DUMMY 
You take the leg h some old table 
you take the arm fiom some old chair 
you take the neck fiom some old bottle 
and b m  a horse you take some hair, 

You take some hair 
And then you put them a11 together 
with the aid of string and glue 
and I'U get more lovin 
fiom a gosh darn dummy 
than I'll ever get h m  you! 

GRANDPA'S WHISKERS 

Chorus: 
Oh they're always in the way 
the crows eat them for hay 
they hide the dirt on grandpa's shirt 
they're always in the way 

When grandpa went to war 
he fooled the enemy 
he hid behind his whiskers 
they thought he was a tree 
CHORUS 
When grandpa goes in swimming 
no bathing suit for him 
hetieshiswhiskers 'roundhiswaist 
and then he dives right in 
CHORUS 
Oh grandpa has a car 
hecallsithismachine 
hiswhislterscamemhandy 
for straking gasoline 
CHORUS 

GREEN TREES 
Green Trees around us, blue skies above, Friends all around us In a world filled with love 

Taps softly sounding Hearts beating true As CARLISWCAMELOT says, Goodnight to you. 



GRANDMA'S FEATHER BED 

When I was a little bitty boy 
just up off a floor 
We used to go down to Grandma's house 
ev'ry month end or so, 
We'd have chicken pie, country ham, 
'n' home made butter on the bread 
But the best dam thing about Grandma's house 
was her great big feather bed 

CHORUS: It was nine feet high and six feet wide 
soft as a downy chick 
It was made from the feathers of forty 'leven geese 
took a whole bolt of cloth for the tick 
It'd hold eight kids 'n' four hound dogs 
and a piggy we stole fiome the shed 
We didn't get much sleep but we had a lot of fun 
on Grandma's feather bed 

After supper we'd sit around the f i e  
the old folks'd spit and chew 
Pa would taIk about the fsrm and the war 
and Granny'd sing a ballad or two 
I'd sit and listen and watch the fire 
till the cobwebs filled my head 
Next thing I'd h o w  I'd wake up m the mornin' 
in the middle of the old feather bed 

CHORUS 

Well I love my Ma, I love my Pa 
I love Granny and Grandpa too 
I been f~hin'  with my uncle 
I mled with my cousin 
I even kissed Aunt Lou ooo! 
But if I ever had to make a choice 
I guess it oughta be said 
That i'd trade 'em all plus the gal down the road 
for Grandma's feather bed 
I'd trade 'em all plus the gal down the road. .. 

GRANNY'S EN THE CELLAR 

Granny's in the cellar 
Lordy can't you smell 'er 
Making biscuits on her derned ol' dirty stove 
In her eye there is some matter 
that keeps drippmg m the batter 
and she whistles while the 
(big sniff) runs down her nose Down her nose 
Down her nose, (to her toes), 
Down her nose, (to her toes), 
And she whistles while the 
(big sniff) runs down her nose 
In her eye there is some matter 
that keeps drippmg m the batter 
.and she whistles while the 
(big sniff) runs down her nose 

HERE, THERE, AND EVERYWHERE 

To lead a better Life 
I need my love to be here 
Here - making each day of the year 
Changing my life with a wave of his hand 
Nobody can deny that there's something there. 

There - running my his hands through my hair 
Both of us thinking how good it can be 
Someone is speaking 
But he doesn't know she's there. 

I want him everywhere 
And if he's beside me I know I need never care 
Just to love him is to need him everywhere. 
Knowing that love is to share 
Each one beIieving that love never dies 
Watching his eyes - and hoping Itn always there 
To be there and evaywhere 
Here, there and everywhere. 

HEY THAT'S NOW WAY TO SAY GOODBYE 

I loved you in the morning, your kisses deep and 
warm. 
Your head upon my pillow, like a sleepy goldePl storm. 
Many loved b e k  us - I know we are not new. 
In city and in forest, they smiled like me and you 
But now it's come to distances both of us must try; 
Youreyesaresoftwithsomw- 
Hey, that's no way to say goodbye. 

I'm not looking for another as I wander through my 
time. 
Walkmetothecomer-ourstepswillahvaysrhyme. 
You)mowmylove$oeswithy~p,asyou~l~~fstays 
with me. 
It's just the way life changes, like the shoreline of the 
sea. 
But let's not talk of love or change, or things we can't 
untie - 
Your eyes are soft with m o w  - 
Hey, that's no way to say goodbye. 



HAIR 

SHE ASKS ME WHY 
I'M JUST A HAIRY G W 
I'M HAIRY NOON AND NIGHT 
HAIR THATS A FRIGHT 
I'M HArRY HIGH AND LOW 
DONT ASK ME WHY 
DONT KNOW 
ITS NOT FOR LACK OF BREAD 
LIKE THE GRATEFUL DEAD 
DARLING 

GIMME A HEAD WITH HAIR 
LONG BEAUTIFUL HAIR 
SHINING, GLEAMING, 
STREAMING, FLAXEN, WAXEN 

GIVE ME DOWN TO THERE HAIR 
SHOULDER LENGTH OR LONGER 
HERE BABY, THERE MAMA 
EVERYWHERE DADDY DADDY 

HAIR, HAIR, HAIR, HAIR, HAIR, HAIR, HAlR 
FLOW IT, SHOW IT 
LONG AS GOD CAN GROW IT 
MY HAIR 

LET IT FLY IN THE BREEZE 
AM) GET CAUGHT IN THE TREES 
GIVE A HOME TO THE FLEAS IN MY HAIR 
A HOME FOR FLEAS 
A HIVE FOR BUZZIN' BEES 
A NEST FOR BIRDS 
THERE AINT NO WORDS 
FOR THE BEAUTY, THE SPLENDOR, THE 
WONDER 
OF MY... 

HAlIl HADR, HAIR, m HAIR, HAIR, HADR 
FLOW IT, SHOW IT 
LONG AS GOD CAN GROW IT 
MY HAIR 

I WANT IT LONG, STRAIGHT, CURLY, FUZZY 
SNAGGY, SHAGGY, RATTY, MA'ITY 
OILY, GREASY, FLEECY 
SHINING, GLEAMING, STEAMING 
FLAXEN, WAXEN 
KNOTTED, POLKA-DO'ITED 
TWISTED, BEADED, BRAIDED 
POWDERED, FLOWERED, AND CONFETTIED 
BANGLED, TANGLED, SPANGLED, AND 

SPAGHE'ITIED! 

OH SAY CAN YOU SEE 
MY EYES IF YOU CAN 
THEN MY HAIR'S TOO SHORT 

DOWN TO HERE 
DOWN TO THERE 
DOWN TO WHERE 
IT STOPS BY ITSELF 

THEY'LL BE GA GA AT THE GO GO 
WHEN THEY SEE ME IN MY TOGA 
MY TOGA MADE OF BLOND 
BRILLIANTINED 
BIBLICAL HAIR 

MY HAIR LIKE JESUS WORE IT 
HALLELUJAH I ADORE IT 
HALLELUJAH MARY LOVED HER SON 
WHY DON'T MY MOTHER LOVE ME? 

HAIR, HAIR, m NAIR, HAIR, HAIR, HAJR 
FLOW IT, SHOW IT 
LONG AS GOD CAN GROW IT 
M Y H A I R H A n t r n H m m m  

HAIR 
FLOW IT, SHOW IT 
LONG AS GOD CAN GROW IT 
MYHAIR 

HAnl HAIR, HAIR, HAnl HAIR, HAIR 
FLQW rr, SHOW IT 
LONG AS GOD CAN GROW IT 
MYHAIR 

HER LIPS 
Her lips were the color of? 
And her hair was mulehide brown 



HANG DOWN YOUR HEAD TOM DOOLEY HE AIN'T HEAVY HE'S MY BROTHER 

CHORUS: 
Hang down your head, Tom Dooley, 
Hang down your head and cry; 
Hang down your head, Tom Dooley, 
Poor boy, you're bound to die. 

I met her on the mountain, 
There I took her life; 
Met her on the mountain, 
Stabbed her with my knife. 

CHORUS 

This time tomorrow, 
Reckon where I'll be; 
Hadn't a-been for Grayson, 
I'd a-been in Tennessee. 

CHORUS 

This time tomorrow, 
Reckon where I'll be; 
Down in some lonesome valley, 
Hangin' fiom a white oak tree. 

CHORUS 

Hang down your head, Tom Dooley, 
Hang down your head and cry; 
Hang down your head, Tom Dooley, 
Poor boy, you're bound to die. 
Poor boy, you're bound to die; 
Poor boy you're bound to die, 
Poor boy, you're bound to die ... 

HURRY SUNDOWN 

MY SEED IS SOWN NOW, MY FIELD IS 
PLOWED 
MY FLESH IS BONE NOW, MY BACK IS BOWED 

SO HURRY SUNDOWN, BE ON YOUR WAY 
AM) HURRY SUN-UP, FROM THlS BEAT-UP 
SUN DOWN DAY 
HURRY DOWN SUNDOWN, BE ON YOUR WAY 
LEAVE ME TOMORROW OUT OF TODAY 

TOMORROWS BREEZE NOW BLOWS CLEAN 
AND LOUD 
I'M OFF MY KNEES NOW, AND STANDING 
PROUD 

The road is long 
With many a winding turn 
That leads us to who knows where 
Who knows wilere 
But I'm strong 
Strong enough to carry him 
He ain't heavy, he's my brother. 

So on we go 
His welfare is my concern 
No burden is he to bear 
We'll get there 
'For I know 
He would not encumber me 
He ain't heavy, he's my brother. 

If I'm laden at all 
I'm laden with sadness 
That everyone's heart 
Isn't filled with the gladness 
Of love for one another. 

It's a long, long road 
From which there is no return 
While we're on our way to there 
Why not share 
And the load 
Doesn't weigh me down at aH 
He ain't heavy, he's my brother. 

He ain't heavy, he's my brother. 

SO HURRY SUNDOWN, BE ON YOUR WAY 
AND HURRY SUN-I.JP, FROM THIS BEAT-UP 
SUN DOWN DAY 
HURRY DOWN SUNDOWN, BE ON YOUR WAY 
LEAVE ME TOMORROW OUT OF TODAY 

MY SORROWS SONG NOW JUST WONT BREAK 
THROUGH 
THAT BRAVE NEW DAWN NOW, LONG 
OVERDUE 

SO HURRY SUNDOWN, BE ON YOUR WAY 
AND HURRY SUN-UP, FROM THIS BEAT-UP 
SUN DOWN DAY 
HURRY DOWN SUNDOWN, BE ON YOUR WAY 
LEAVE ME TOMORROW OUT OF TODAY 



HOUSE OF THE RISING SUN 

There is a house m New Orleans 
The .call the Rising Sun 
~ndY1t's been the rum of many a poor boy 
And God I know I'm one 

My mother was a tailor 
She sewed my new bluejeans 
My father was a amblin' man 
Down m New &?ems 

Now the only thing a bler needs 
Is a suitcase and a & 
And the only time he's satisfied 
Is when he's on a drunk 

Oh mothers tell our children 
Not to do what h a v e  done 
Don't your live @ sin and miw 
In the ouse of the ksmg Sun 

Well, I got one foot on the platform 
The other foot on the train 
I'm goin' back to New Or?eans 
To wear that ball and cham 

Well, there is a house in New Orleans 
Th call the Rising Sun 
~ 1 1 7 8 s  been the rum of many a poor boy 
And God I know I'm one 

I BELIEVE 
I believe for every drop of rain that falls 
A flower grows, 
I believe that somewhere m the darkest night 
A candle glows. 
I believe for everyone who goes astray 
Someone will come to show the way. 
I believe, Oh, I believe. 
I believe above the stonn 
The smallest prayer, will still be heard. 
I believe that someone in that great somewhere 
Heam every word 
Every time I hear a newborn baby cry, 
Or touch a leaf Or see the sky, 
Then I h o w  why I believe. 
Every time I hear a newborn baby cry, 
Or touch a leaf Or see the sky, 
Then I know why I believe. 

I WANNA BE SEDATED 

I BELIEVE IN MUSIC 

I believe m music, I believe in love! 
I believe in music, I believe in love! 

Well I can just sit around makin' music all day long, 
Lon as I'm makin' music, I can't do nobody no wrong! 
Amfwho h a w s  maybe someday I'll come up wth a 
song, That makes people want to stop their kssin' an' 
fightin' Long enough to sing along! 

I believe in music, I believe in love 
I believe in music, I believe in love! 

Music is love, love is music, if you know what I mean, 
People who believe m music are the happiest people I've 
ever seen! So clap your hands an' stomp your feet, shake 
our tambourine, 
Lift your voices to the sky ) k od loves you when you smg! 

I believe in music, I believe in love 
I believe m music, I believe in love! 

Music is the universal language and love is the key, 
To brotherhood an' peace an' understandin' to live m 
harmony! So, take your brothen by the hand and sing 
along with me, Find out what it really means to be 
young, rich an' free! 

I believe in music, I believe in love 
I believe in music, I believe in love! 

I'D LIKE TO TEACH THE WORLD TO SING 
I'd like to build the world a home and 
Furnish it with love. 
Grow apple trees and honey bees and 
Snow white turtle doves. 

I'd like to teach the world to sing in perfect harmony. 
I'd like to hold it in my arms and keep it company. 

I'd like to see the world for once all 
Standing hand in hand, 
And hear the echo through the hills for 
Peace throughout the land. 

That's the song I hear, 
Let the world sing today. 

Twenty-twenty-twenty four hours to go I can't control my fingers, I can't control my brain 
I wanna be sedated OhnoohhoIwannabesedated 

Nothing to do Nowhere to go Just put me in a wheelchair And get me to the show 
Iwannabesedated Hurry hurry hmy before I go loco 
Just get me to the airport And put me in a plane IcanYcontrolmyfhgers 
Hurry hurry hurry before I go insane I can't control my toes 

OhnoohhoIwannabesedated. 



I HAD A DOG AND HIS NAME WAS BLUE I UNDERSTAND 

I had a dog and his name was Blue 
I had a dog and his name was Blue 
I had a dog and his name was Blue 
I betcha five dollars he's a good dog, too 
Singin' "here, 01' Blue, you're a good dog, you!" 

01' Blue come when I blow my horn 
01' Blue come when I blow my horn 
A' Blue come a' mid  through the yella' corn 
A' Blue come a' runnin' when I blow my horn 
Singin' "here, ol' Blue, you're a good dog, you!" 
Come back Blue !! 

I LOVE TO GO A-WANDERING 

I love to go a-wandering, 
Along the mountain track, 
And as I go, I love to sing, 
My knapsack on my back. 

Chorus: 
Valderi,Valdera, 
Valderi, 
Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha 
Val-deri,Valdem 
My knapsack on my back. 

I love to wander by the stream 
That dances in the s m ,  
So joyously it calls to me, 
"Come! Join my happy song! " 
I wave my hat to all I meet, 
And they wave back to me, 
And bIackbirds call so loud and sweet 
From ev'ry green wood tree. 

High overhead, the skylarks wing, 
They never rest at home 
But just like me, they love to sing, 
As o'er the world we roem. 

Oh, may I go *wandering 
Until the day I die! 
oh, mav I ahvays laugh sing, 
Beneath God's clear blue sky! 

I'M A L I l T E  PIECE OF TIN 
I'm a tittle piece of tin, nobody knows where I've been 
Got four wheels and a Mmin board 
I'm a four door, I'm a Fad 
Honk, Honk, Rattle, Rattle, Rattle, -h, Beep, Beep 
Honk, Honk, Rattle, Rattle, Rattle, Crash, Beep, Beep 
Honk, Honk, Rattle, Rattle, Rattle, Crash, Beep, Beep 
Honk, Honk, Rattle, Crash, BEEP 

I understand just how it feels today 
To be a part of Camp Carlisle 
Where liiendships grow and grow 
And campers learn to know 
of Camp Carlisle 
Our dear Carlisle 
Oh I will never forget the day we met 

The love we shared at Camp Carlisle 
Our Dear Carlisle 

I AM WOMAN 
I am woman, hear me roar, 
In numbers too big to ignore, 
And I know too much to o back and pretend. 
'Cause I've heard it d l  before and 
I've been down there on the floor. 
No one's ever gonna keep me down again. 

Oh yes, I am wise, but it's wisdom born of pain 
Yes, I've paid the price, but look how much I've gained 
If I have to, I can do anythin 
I am strong, I am invincible, f am Woman! 

You can bend but never break me, 
'Cause it only serves to make me 
More determined to achieve my final goal. 
And I come back even stronger, 
Not a novice any longer, 
'Cause you've deepened the conviction in my soul. 

Oh yes, I am wise, but it's wisdom born of pain 
Yes, I've paid the price, but look how much I've gained 
If I have to, I can do anythin 
I am strong, I am invincible, f am Woman! 

I am woman, watch me grow, 
See me standin toe to toe, 
As I spread my?oving arms across the land. 
But I'm still an embryo with 
A Ion long way to o, 
una finake my & mdemmi 

Oh yes, I am wise, but it's wisdom born of ain 
Yes, h e  paid me price, but .look how mucRhe gaimxi 
IfIhaveto,Icandoanythm 
I am strong, I am invincible, am Woman! 

I am Woman, I am Woman! 
1 

I'M A LITTLE TNT 
I'm a little TNT I'm as cute as I can be 
IcansingandIcendanceIwearnrfflesonmy- 
oops boys take another guess 
I wear ruffles on my dress 



I A M  A ROCK I WANNA MAKE YOU LOVE ME 

A winter's day 
In a deep and dark December 
I am alone 
Gazing h m  my window 
To the streets below 
On a freshly fallen silent shroud of snow 
I am a rock 
I am an island 
I've built walls 
A fortress deep and mighty 
That none may penetrate 
I have no need for firiendship 
Friendship causes pain 
It's laughter and it's loving I disdain. 
I am a rock 
I am an island 
Don't talk of love 
Well, h e  heard the word before 
It's sleeping in my memory 
I won't disturb the slumber 
Of feelins that have died 
If I'd never loved, 
I never would have cried 
I am a rock 
I am an island 
I have my books 
And my poetry to protect me 
I am shielded in my armor 
Hiding in my room 
Safe within my womb 
I touch no-one and no-one touches me 
I am a rock 
I am an island 
And the rock feels no 
And an island never cries 

I livie innie teenie weenie housie 
I livie onnie thirty fintie floor 
I bringie innie b i i  biggie washie 
RutnesonthepettiecoatlOcentsmore 
I like a bow wow better than a chow chow 
I like-aprettygirlshelikeame 
OverinHongKaagbiggiemamriecoll~along 
He take-apreUygir l ,poar~ 

Friendly stranger, look what you do to me. 
Smiling faces, and I melt inside. 
Singing praises of your company - I 
Want to lay me down, stay all through the night. 

You are too good to be wholly and totally mine 
You are too good to be slipping away like a wine 
And I'm waiting, praying, skating on the edge of the 
line 
Let me down easy, let me down easy. 

I want to make you love me, 
And I want to make you smile. 
And I want to be your family, 
For just a little while. 

I get firightened by the thunder. 
And the lightening roars like a bullet in the pouring 
rain. 
I get heightened by your wandering arms 
Lay me down - do it all over again. 

You are too good to be wholly and totally mine 
You are slipping away and I'm making you stay and 
I'm 
Waiting for the sun to shine. 
I go rolling down an incline, holding on a lifeline, 
Stopping on the edge of a dime. 
Let me down easy, let me down easy. 

I want to make you love me, 
And I want to make you smile. 
And I want to be your family, 
For just a little while. 

I HAD A LIllU? CHICK 
I had a little chick and it wouldn't lay an egg 
so I poured hot water up and down it's leg 
well the little chick cried and the little chick begged 
and the little chick laid me a hard boiled egg 
SOME CHICK !! 

INDIANS ARE HIGH MINDED 
Indiausarebighminded 
Bless my soul they're double jointed 
'Ihey climb hills 
and don't mind it 
mDayLw3 



If a picture paints a thousand words, then 
Why can't I paint you? 
The words will never show, the you rve come to 
know. 
If a fkce could launch a thousand ships, then 
Where am I to go? 
There's no one home but you; 
You're all that's left me too. 
And when my love for life is running dry, 
You come and pour yourself on me. 

If a man could be two places at one time 
I'd be with you. 
Tomorrow and today, beside you a11 the way. 

If the world should stop revolving, spinning 
Slowly down to die, 
I'd Spend the end with you, and 
When the world was through, then 
One by one, the stars would all go out, 
Then you and I would simply fly away. 

I'VE BEEN WORKING ON THE RAnROAD 
I've been working on the railroad 
All the livelong day 
I've been working on the railroad 
Just to pass the time away 

Can't you hear the whistle blowing 
Riseupsoeadyinthemom 
Can't you hear the captain shouting 
Dinah, blow your horn 

Dinah, won't you blow 
Dinah, won't you blow 
Dinah, won't you blow your horn 
D i  won't you blow 
Dinah, won'tyoublow 
Dinah, wonY you blow your horn 

Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah 
Someone's m the kitchen I know 
Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah 
Strumming on the old banjo, and singing 

Fie, fi, fiddly i o 
F i f i f i d d l y i o  
Fie, fi, fiddly i o 

IF 

(4"' year campers version, 1976 1' Big Kids Session) 

If some people love a place so much 
Then why can't they remain 
The summers we've spent here 
Are memories we hold dear. 
The enchantment of this magic place 
Is hard to understand 
For those who have not shared 
The memories that we've found 
And when we're gone we'll think of the love we've 
shared And how we wish we could be there 

If there is no place like Camp Carlisle 
Then why are we to go 
Tomorrow and today our love will always show. 

If our fiiendship should grow on and on 
Camp won't be there with them 
But in our hearis we know that's 
Where they've all begun 
But our last time is slowly drawing near 
Then you aod I will simply say good-bye. 

IF I HAD A HAMMER 

If I had a hammer, I'd hammer in the morning 
I'd hammer in the evening, all over this land 
I'd hammer out danger* I'd hammer out a warning, 
I'd hammer out love between my brothers and my 
sisters, all over this land. 

If I had a bell, I'd ring it in the morning, 
I'd ring it m the evening, all over this land 
I'd ring out danger* M ring out a warning 
I'd ring out love between my brothers and my sisters, 
all over this land. 

If 1 had a song, I'd sing it in the morning, 
I'd sing it in the evening, all over this land 
I'd sing out danger* I'd sing out a warning 
l'd sing out love between my brothers and my sisters, 
all over this land. 
Well I got a hammer, and I got a bell, 
and I got a song to sing, all over this land. 
It's the hammer of Justice, it's the bell of Freedom, 
it's the song about Love between my brothas and my 
sisters, all over this land. 

It's the hammer of 3ustice, it's the bell of Freedom, 
it'stbesongaboutLovebetweenmybrotfiersandmy 
sisters, all over this land. 

Strumming on the old banjo 



I WISH I WAS 
Oh, I wish I was a little stripe-ed skunk 
Oh, I wish I was a little stripe-ed skunk 
I would sit up in the tree-sies, and perfume all the 
breezies 
Oh, I wish I was a little stripe-ed skunk 
2. Mosquito-Oh, I'd itchy and I'd bitey, under 
everybody's nighty 
3. Cake of Soap-Oh, I'd slippy and I'd slidey over 
every-body's hidey 
4. Fishy in the Sea-Oh, wouldn't I look cute, without 
my bathing suit 
5. English Sparrow-Oh, I'd sit up in the steeple, and 
spit on all the people 
6. Bog o' Mud-Oh, I'd oozy and I'd goozy into 
everybody's shoesie 
7. Slippery Root-Oh, I'd stick up in the trail, and I'd 
flop you on you tail 
8. Candle Flame-Oh, I'd be so very bright, and go out 
every night 
9. Safety Pin-And everything that's busted, I would 
hold until I rusted 
10. Can of Soda-I'd go down with a slurp, and come up 
with a burp 
1 1. Kangaroo-Oh, I'd hippy and I'd hoppy inside my 
mommy's pockie 
12. Spoon of Castor Oil-Oh, I'd lubricate the chassies 
of all the lads and lassies 
13. Sugar Bun-Oh, I'd slippy and I'd slidey into 
everyone's insides 
14. Juicy little orange-When you squeeze me, I would 
squirty onto everybody's shirty 
15. Foreign car-I would nm and I'd speedy over slow 
pedestrians' feety 
16. Water Bed-Oh, I'd wobble and I'd wiggle and make 
the sleepers giggle 

IN THE SHADES OF EVENING 
In the shades of evening, there will be no grieving, 
Even tho' you're leaving Carlisle far behind us. 
There11 be many memork, there'U be msny letters, 
there11 be Ion+ hours 'ti1 we meet again. 

Then we'll have our reunion, therell be toasts and 
singing 
and you11 hear us bringing praises to you 'til then 
Carlisle now departing, come bid sweet a-adieu, 
Carlisle ever after we'll remember you 

IF YOU'RE HAPPY AND YOU KNOW IT 

If you're happy and you know it clap your hands 
clap, clap 
If you're happy and you know it clap your hands 
clap, clap 
If you're happy and you know it, and you really want 

to show it, 
If you're happy and you know it clap your hands 
clap, clap 
If you're happy and you know it stomp your feet 
stomp, stomp 
If you're happy and you know it stomp your feet 
stomp, stomp 
If you're happy and you know it, and you really want 
to show it, 
If you're happy and you know it, stomp your feet 
stomp, stomp 
If you're happy and you know it say Amen 
Amen 
If you're happy and you know it say Amen 
Amen 
If you're happy and you know it, and you really want 
to show it, 
If you're happy and you know it, say Amen 
Amen 
If you're happy and you know it, do all three 
clap, clap, stomp, stomp, AMEN 
If you're happy and you know it, do all three 
clap, clap, stomp, stomp, AMEN 
If you're happy and you know it, and you really want 
to show it, 
If you're happy and you know it, do all three 
clap, clap, stomp, stomp, AMEN 

IN A CABIN IN THE WOODS 

In a cabin in the woods 
Lit t le~bythewindowstood 
Saw a rabbit hopping by 
Knocking at his door 
Help me, help me, help he cried 
'Ere the huuter will shoot me dead 
Come little rabbi come with me 
Happy we will be. 



IN A MOMENT OF MY LIFE 
In the morning of my life I will look to the sunrise 
At a moment in my life when the world is new 
And the blessing I shall ask is that God will grant me 
To be brave and strong and true 
And to fill the world with love my whole life through. 

CH0RUS:And to fill the world with love (3X) 
My whole life through. 

In the noon-time of my life I shall look to the sunshine 
At a moment in my life when the sky is blue 

And the blessing I shall ask will remain unchanging 
To be brave and strong and true 
And to fill the world with love my whole life through. 

CHORUS 

In the evening of my life I shall look to the sunset 
At a moment in my life when the night is due 
And the question I shall ask only you can answer 
Did I fill the world with love my whole life through? 

CHORUS: 
Did I fill the world with love (3X) 
My whole life through? 

M THE STILL OF THE NIGHT 
In the still of the night 
I held you 
Held you tight 
'Cause I love 
Love you so 
Promise f 11 never 
Let you go 
In the still of the night 
I remember 
That night m May 
The stars were bright above 
I'll hope and I'll pray 
To keep your precious love 
Well before the light 

'Hold me again 
With all of your might 
In the still of the night 
(In the still of the night) 
So before the light 
Hold me again 
With all of your might 
In the still of the night 
(In the still of the night) 
In the still of the nignt 

IN THE PINES IT'S MY PARTY 

The longest train I ever saw 
Went down that Georgia line 
The engine passed at six o'clock 
And the cab passed by at nine. 

In the pines, in the pines 
Where the sun never shines 
And we shiver when the cold wind blows; 

I asked my captain for the time of day 
Hesaidhethtowedhiswatchaway 
A long steel rail and a short cross tie 
I'm on my way badc home. 

Little girl, little girl, what have I done 
Thatmakes youtreatmeso? 

CHORUS: It's my party, and I'll cry if I want to 
Cry if I want to, cry if I want to 
You would cry too if it happened to you 

Nobody knows where my Johnny has gone 
Judy left the same time 
Why was he holding her hand 
When he's supposed to be mine 

CHORUS 

Playin' my records, keep dancin' all night 
Leave me alone for a while 
Ti Johrmy's dancin' with me 
I'vegotnoreasontosmile 

You caused me to weep, you caused me to mourn 
You caused me to leave my home. CHORUS 

JudyandJohnnyjustwaIkedthroughthedoor 
Likeaqueenwithherking 
Ohwbatabuthdaysurprise 
Jrady's wearin' his ring 

CHORUS 



JACOB'S LADDER .JIMMY BE FAIR 

We are climbing Jacob's ladder 
We are climbing Jacob's ladder 
We are climbing Jacob's ladder 
Brothers, sisters, all 
Every nmg goes higher and higher 
Every rung goes higher and higher 
Every rung goes higher and higher 
Brothers, sisters, all 
We are dancing Sarah's circle 
We are dancing Sarah's circle 
We are dancing Sarah's circle 
Sisters, brothers, all 
Every round a generation 
Every round a generation 
Every round a generation 
Sisters, brothers, all 
We are climbing Jacob's ladder 
We are climbing Jacob's ladder 
We are climbing Jacob's ladder 
Brothers, sisters, all 

JESUS WALKS 

Jesus walked this lonesome valley. 
He had to walk it by himself. 
For nobody else could walk it for Him. 
He had to walk it by himself. 

Jesus went to stand his trial.... 

You must walk this lonesome valley. 
You have to walk it by yourself. 
For nobody else can walk it for you. 
you have to walk it by your self. 

You must go and fkx your maker .... 

JOHN JACOB JINGLE HEIMER SCHMIDT 
John Jacob J i i e  Heimer Schmidt, 
His name is my name too, 
Wheneverwegoouf 
The people always shout: 
"There goes John Jacob J i i e  Heimer Schmidt" 
Tahl(4hrtahrlah.&Ash,dah. 

(Repeat the verse over and over, each 
time singing lower and lower until it 
islipsyncedandthlastlineisalways 
w g  very loud) 

Jimmy be fair and Jimmy be fme 
And wants me for to wed 
And I would marry Jimmy buy 
my M e r  up and said: 
I'm sad to tell you daughter what your mother never 
knew, but Jimmy is a son of mine, and so he's kin to 
you! 

B i b  "'"' 
Johnny'"'" 

You never saw a girl so sad and sorry as was I 
.Every boy in town was kin to me, 
my father was their pa 
If my life should thus continue 
I should die a single miss 
Am so go home to mother and complain to her of this. 

Now daughter haven't I taught you to forgive and to 
forget 
And if your father has sown his oats but still you 
needn't fret 
He may be father to all the boys in town, 
but still he's not the one who sired you 
so marry who you will ! 

JUNIOR BIRDMAN 
Up in the air Jr. Birdman, 
Up in the air upside down, 
Up in the air Jr. Birdman, 
Keep your noses off the ground. 
If you see a Jr. birdman, 
Wi his wings made of tin, 
You will know that Jr. Birdman 
Has sent his boxtops in. 
It takes four boxtops, three bottle caps, 
two coupons and one thin dime, 
ZOOM. 

JUST PLANT A WATERMELON 

Just plant a watermelon on the top of my grave 
and let the juice( shnp) nm tfrmugh. 
just plant a watermelon on the top of my grave 
and thats all I ask of you 
N o w C a d y i s d a d y d I c e ~ f i n e  
but all I want is a watumelon vine. 
just plant a watermelon on the top of my grave 
and let the juice( slmp) nm through, 
and let the juice( slurp) run through. 



JOHNNY'S GONE FOR A SOLDIER 
SHUL, SHUL, S m  A ROO 
GONE THE RAINBOW 

Shule, shule, shule-a-roo, 
Shule-a-rak-shak, shule-a-ba-baa. 
When I saw my Sally Babby Bed, 
come bibble in the boo shy Lorey. 

Here I sit on Buttermilk Hill; 
who could blame me, cry my fill; 
Every tear would turn a mill, 
Johnny's gone for a soldier. 

Shule, shule, shule-a-roo, 
Shule-a-rak-shak, shule-a-ba-bacoo. 
When I saw my Sally Babby Beal, 
come bibble in the boo shy Lorey. 

I sold my flax, I sold my wheel, 
to buy my love a sword of steel; 
So it in battle he might wield, 
Johnny's gone for a soldier. 

Shule, shule, shule-a-roo, 
Shule-a-rak-shak, shule-a-ba-bacoo. 
When I saw my SalIy Babby Bed, 
come bibble in the boo shy Lorey. 

Oh my baby, oh, my love, 
gone the rainbow, gone the dove. 
Your father was my only love; 
Johnny's gone for a soldier. 

Shule, shule, shule-a-roo, 
Shule-a-rak-shak, shulea-ba-hcoo. 
When I saw my Sally Babby Bed, 
come bibble in the boo shy Lorey. 

K-K-K-KATY 
K-K-K-Katy, beautiful Katy, 
Youke the only g-g-g-girl that I adore. 
Whenthem-m-moonshineswerthecow-shed, 
Ill be waiting at your k-k-k-kitchen door 

KUM BA YAH (Come By Here) 

Kum ba yah, my Lord, kum ba yah! [Repeat twice 
more.] 
OhLQrd,~bayah!  
Someone's sleepimg, lord ... 
Someone's crying, lord ... 
Someone's sinsin& Lord ... 
Someone's laugh& Lord ... 
Someone's praying, lord ... 
Someone's camping, Lord ... 
Add other verses, as appropriate. 

JOHNNY'S GONE FOR A SOLDER 

Here I sit on ButtermiIk Hill 
Who can blame me, cryin' my fill 
And ev'ry tear would turn a mill, 
Johnny has gone for a soldier. 

Me, oh my, I loved him so, 
Broke my heart to see him go, 
And only time will heal my woe, 
Johnny has gone for a soldier. 

I'll sell my 1-04 I'll sell my reel, 
Likewise I'll sell my spinning wheel, 
And buy my love a sword of steel, 
Johnny has gone for a soldier. 

I'U dye my dress, I'U dye it red, 
And through the streets I11 beg for bread, 
For the lad that I love fiom me has fled, 
Johnny has gone for a soldier. 

JOHN BROWN'S BABY 

Verse 1 : John Brown's baby had a cold upon his chest 
John Brown's baby had a cold upon his chest 
John Brown's baby had a cold upon his chest 
And they rubbed it with camphorated oil. 

Verse 2: Omit word "babyn throughout and do motion 
Verse 3: Omit "baby" and "cold" and do motions 
Verse 4: Omit "baby", "cold" and "chest" and do 
motions 
Verse 5: Omit "baby", "cold", "chest", and "rubbed" 
and do motions 
Verse 6: Omit "baby", "cold", "chest", "rubbed", and 
"camphorated oil" and do motions 
MOTIONS (not done on Verse 1): 
baby-rockbabyinarms 
cold - sneeze 
chest-slapchest 
rubbed - rub chest 
camphorated oil - hold nose and make a face and say 
"00000000000000h" 



JOHNNY GET ANGRY 

Johnny, I said we were through 
Just to see what you would do 
You stood there and hung your head 
Made me wish that I were dead 
CHORUS 
Oh, Johnny get angry, Johnny get mad 
Give me the biggest lecture I ever had 
I want a brave man, I want a cave man 
Johnny, show me that you care, really care for me 
Every time you danced with me 
You let Freddy cut in constantly 
When he'd ask, you'd never speak 
Must you always be so meek? 
CHORUS 
Every girl wants someone who 
She can always look up to 
You know I love you, of course 
Let me know that you're the boss 
CHORUS 
Johnny, get angry, Johnny 
Johnny, Johnny, Johnny, Jobnny 

KATHY'S SONG 

I hear the drizzle of the rain 
Like a memory it falls 
Soft and warm continuing 
Tapping on my roof and walls. 
And fiom the shelter of my mind 
Through the window of my eyes 
I gaze beyond the raindrenched streets 
To England where my heart lies. 
My mind's distracted and diffused 
My thoughts are many miles away 
They lie with you when youke asleep 
Andkissyouwhenyoustsrtyourday. 
And a song I was writing is left undone 
I don't know why I spend my time 
Writing songs I can't believe 
Wi words that tear and strain to rhyme. 
AndsoyouseeIhavecometodoubt 
All that I once held as true 
I stand alone without belief5 
'IheonlytruthIknowisyou 
AndasIWatchthedropsofrain 
Weave their wemy paths and die 
I know that I am like the rain 
?here but for the grace of you go I. 

KOOKABURRA 
Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree 
Merry, meny king of the bush is he 
Laugh, Kookaburra, laugh Kookaburra 
Gay your life must be 

Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree 
Eating all the gumdrops he can see 
Stop, Kookab- stop Kookaburra 
Leave some there for me 

KAREN'S SONG 
KAREN THEILING 

This place, our summer place, the place we share our 
lives. 
The time it goes so quickly, 
We've just begun and then we're done. 
The fall and winter drag only by telephone 
But when the summer comes, it seems like we're 
finally home. 

The people and the years go by, 
And it's hard to say goodbye, 
But we'll always hold those memories of summer 
friends 
The people come and go so near yet far away 
It doesn't seem quite right that I should never see you 
again. 

So you see my summer nms on, 
My time is drawing near. 
I may be back, I may not, but that is mine to fear. 
Please slow down the time for places I have been 
For when the winter comes, I71 be alone again 

THE LORD IS GOOD TO ME 
Oh,theLordisgdtome, 
And so I thank the Lord for giving me the things I 
need 
The sun, the rain, and the apple tree 
The Lord is good to me. 



THE KEEPER LAST KISS 

The keeper would a hunting go 
And under his coat he canied a bow 
All for to shoot a merry little doe 
Among the leaves so green4 
Jackie boy, Master 
Sing thee well, very well 
Hey down, ho down 
Derry derry down 
Among the leaves so green4 
The keeper he did cross the plain 
And then he ventured home again 
The merry meny feast will soon begin 
Among the leaves so green4 
Jackie boy, Master 
Sing thee well, very well 
HV ho a o ~ n  
Derry derry down 
Among the leaves so green-0 

LIKE THE SEASONS 

I have learned that love can turn like the seasons 
And I know you had to go you've got your reasom 
Still I wish you'd stayy tell me why you're going away 
It hurts me not knowing 

And I believe that love's like leaves in September 
That fdl and all I do is remember 
Still I wish you'd stayy tell me why you're going away 
It hurts me not knowing how I have wronged you 

Oh how I long to hold you once again 
Like summer never ended but winter must fall 
I will give all of my love to someone new 
Summer must follow too. 

And you and I have l e d  that love can turn like the 
se8soLIS 

and I know you had to go you've got your reasons 
Stin I wish you'd stay 

[Chorus] Oh where oh where can my baby be 
The Lord took her away from me 
She's gone to heaven so I got to be good 
So I can see my baby when I leave this world 

We were out on a date in my daddy's car 
We hadn't driven very far 
There in the mad straight up ahead 
A car was stalled the engine was dead 
I couldn't stop so I swerved to the right 
I'll never forget the sound that night 
The screaming tires the busting glass 
The painful scream that I heard last 

[Chorus] 

When I woke up the rain was pouring down 
There were people standing all around 
Something warm flowing through my eyes 
But somehow I found my baby tbat night 
I lifted her head she looked at me and said 
Hold me darling just a little while 
I held her close I kissed her our Iast kiss 
I found the love that I knew i have missed 
Well now she's gone even though I hold her tight 
I lost my love my life that night 

[Chorus] 

LINDY LOU 

When... its dark ... 
and everything is still ba-da-da-da 
md...the moon... 
is creeping over tbe hill bada-da-da 

I'll be waiting patiently for you my honey 
causeIloveyoutruemyhoney 
yes indeed I do my honey 

come out...tonight.. 
among the evergMes ba-da-da-da 
see ...the moon... 
s e e l m w s h e p r o w a a d e s ~  

you're the queen of all my destined days 
cause you're my Lindy, Lindy Lou, my L i  Lou! 



LEAVIN ON A JET PLANE LORD OF THE DANCE 

All my bags are packed, I'm ready to go. 
I'm standing here outside your door; 
I hate to wake you up to say goodbye. 
But the dawn is breaking, it's early mom' 
The taxi's waiting, he's blowin' his horn. 
Already I'm so lonesome, 1 could die. 

So kiss me and smile for me 
Tell me that you'll wait for me 
Hold me like you71 never let me go 
'Cause I'm leavin' on a jet plane 
Don't know when I11 be back again 
Oh babe, I hate to go. 

There's so many times I've let you down, 
So many times I've played around; 
I tell you now that they don't mean a thing. 
Every place I go, I'll think of you, 
Every song I'll sing, I'll sing for you, 
When I come back, I'll wear your wedding ring. 

So kiss me and smile for me 
Tell me that you'll wait for me 
Hold me like you'll never let me go 
'Cause I'm leavin' on a jet plane 
Don't h o w  when I11 be back agam 
Oh babe, I hate to go. 

Now the time has come for me to leave you 
One more time, let me kiss you 
Then close you eyes - I'll be on my way 

LITTLE BROWN MOUSE 

Oh the iiquor was spilled on the barroom floor 
and the bar was closed for the night 
And the little mouse crept from his hole in the wall 
and he sat m the pale moonlight 

He licked up the liquor fiom the bamom floor 
andbackon hisbauacheshesat 
And all night long you could hear him mar, 
hiccup Bring on the dag bum cat!! 

Well, outaeptthecathmhisholeinthewall 
and ate up the little brown mouse 
The moral of this story IS 
Never drink liquor on the house! 

I danced in the morning when the world was begun, 
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun. 
I came down h m  heaven and I danced on earth; 
In Bethlehem, I had my birth. 

"Dance then, whoever you may be. I am the Lord of 
the Dance.", said he, 

"And I'll lead you all, whoever you may be," 
"And I'll lead you all in the Dance.", said he. 

I danced for the scribes and the Pharisees, 
. But they would not dance, and they would not follow 
me, 
I danced for the fisherman, for James and John; 
They came to me, and the dance went on. 

"Dance then, whoever you may be. I am the Lord of 
the Dance.", said he, 

"And I'll lead you all, whoever you may be," 
"And I'll lead you all in the Dance.", said he. 

I danced on the Sabbath, and I cured the lame. 
The holy people said it was a shame. 
They whipped, and they stripped, and they hung me 
hight 
They left me there on a cross to die. 

"Dance then, whoever you may be. 1 am the Lord of 
the Dance.", said he, 

"And Ill lead you all, whoever you may be," 
"And I11 lead you all in the Dance.", said he. 

I danced on Friday when the sky turned black, 
It's hard to dame with the devil on your back. 
They buried my body, and they thought I'd gone, 
But I am the dance, and the dance lives on. 

"Dance then, whoever you may be. I am the Lord of 
the Dance.", said he, 

"And I11 lead you all, whoever you may be," 
"And I11 lead you all in the Dance.", said he. 

They cut me down, and I leapt up high. 
I am the life that will never, never die. 
I'll live m you if you live in me. 
"I am the Lord of the Dance", says he. 

"Dance then, whoever you may be. I am the Lord of 
the Dance.", said he, 

"And Ill lead you all, whoever you may be," 
"And I11 lead you all m the Dance.", said he. 



LI'TTLE SHOES 
Little shoes are sold at the doorway of heaven 
And to all the tattered little angels are given 
Slumber, my baby, 
Slumber, my baby, 
Slumber, my baby, 
A-roo, a-roo. 

God will bless the children so peacefully sleeping 
God will bless the mothers, whose watch they are 
keeping 
Slumber, my baby, 
Slumber, my baby, 
Slumber, my baby, 
A-roo, a-roo 

LONG AND WINDING ROAD 
The long and winding road.... 
tha-a-at leads .... to your door ..... 
wilI never .. disappear ,.... 
I've seen that road before-orsre ..... 
It always leads me here,....lead me to your door ... 
The wild and windy night,..that the rain.. 
.washed a-way,.. ... 
has left a.pool of tears ,.... crying for the day-ay-ay .... 
Why leave me standing here? ..... 
Let me know- the way-.. 
Many times I've been alone ... 
and many times I've crie-id.. . 
Anyway..you'll never know. 
.the many ways I've tried... 
And still they lead me back.. 
to the long,..winding road..... 
You left me stan-ding here, ..... 
a long, long time apo-o-o.... 
Don'tIeave me waiting here, .... 
lead me to your door-.. 
But still they lead me back,.. 
.to tile lon&.winding &... 
You left me Scanding hete, ... 
.a long, long time w.. -h. .. 
Don't keep me waiting here, .... 
.lead me to your- door--... 
yeah, ye&, yeah, yeah! .......... 

LUM DWM DA DA 

Iumdumdada, lumdumdada 
hnndumdada, hnndumdada 
lumchrmdada, 
Iumdumdadadadabdada 

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART 

I am dreaming, dear, of you 
Day by day 
Dreaming when the skies are blue 
When they're gray 
When the silv'ry moonlight gleams 
Still I wander on in dreams 
In a land of love, it seems Just with you 

CHORUS: Let me call you Sweetheart 
I'm in love with you 
Let me hear you whisper that you love me too 
Keep the lovelight glowing m your eyes so true 
. k t  me call you Sweetheart 
I'm in love with you 

I am dreaming, dear, of you 
Day by day 
Dreaming when the skies are blue 
Whm the* P Y  
Always longing for your touch 
more and more that I adore 

Repeat CHORUS 

L-0-L-L-I-P-O-P-spells lollipop, lollipop 
it's the only decent kind of candy, candy 
Man who made it must have been a dandy, dandy 
L-O double L - I-POP you see 
It's a lick on a stick guat-rmteed to make you sick 
It's a lollipop for me 

J3-U-B-B-L-E-G-U-M spells bubblegum, bubblegum 
that's the only decent kind of gum, gum 
man that made it must have been a &urn, chum 
B-U-B-B-L-E-G-U-M ~ O U  ~ e e  

f& you chew it then you blow it, 
then you blow it then you chew it 
It's bubblegum for me. 

C-A-R-GI-S-L-E / C-A-M-E-GO-T spells 
Carlisl JCamelot, CarlislJCamelot 
Thst's the only decent kind of camp, camp 
Men that made itmust h a v e b  a dump, champ 
C-A-R-LI-S-L-E / C-A-M-E-GO-T YOU ~ e e  

First you play there, then you ride there, 
tbenyouswimthere,andbavefimthem, 
It's CARLISWCAMELOT for me !! 



ROCK LOBSTER ROCKY MOUNTAIN HIGH 

We were at a party His ear lobe fell in the deep 
Someone reached in and grabbed it 
It was a rock Iobste~ 

We were at the beach 
Everybody had matching towels 
Somebody went under a dock 
And there they saw a rock It wasn't a rock 
It was a rock lobster 

Motion in the ocean His air hose broke 
Lots of trouble Lots of bubble 
He was in a jamsin a giant clam 

Down, down 

Underneath the waves Mermaids wavin' 
Wavin' to mermen Wavin' sea fgns 
Sea horses sailin' Dolphins wailin' 

Red snappers snappin' Clam shells clappin' 
Muscles flexin' Flippers flippin' 

Down, down 
Let rock! 

Boy's in bikinis Girls in surfboards 
Everybody's rockin' Everybody's hggin' 
Twistin' 'round the fire Havin' fun 
Bakin' potatoes Bakin' in the sun 

Put on your noseguard Put on the Lifeguard 
Pass the tanning butter 

Here comes a stingray There goes a manta-ray 
In walked a jelly fish There goes a dog-fish 
Chased by a cat-fish In flew a sea robin 
Watch out for that piranha 'There goes a narwhale 
HERE COMES A BMINI W E !  

ROUND THE TABLE 

Round the table you must go 
you must go, you must go 
round the table you must go 
you're a white duck. 

Back around the other way 
other way, other way 
back around the dhea way 
you're a white duck. 

He was born in the summer of his 27th year 
Coming home to a place he'd never been before. 
He left yesterday behind him - you might say he was 
born again 
You might say he found a key to every door. 

When he first came to the mountain his life was far 
away. 
On the road and hangin' by a song. 
But the string's already broken and he doesn't really 
care 
It keep's hangin' fast, and it doesn't last for long. 

But the Colorado Rocky Mountain High 
I've seen it rainin' lire in the sky 
The shadow fiom the starlight 
Is softer than a lullaby 
Rocky Mountain High, in Colorado. 

He climbed cathedral mountains 
He saw silver clouds below. 
He saw everything as far as you can see. 
And they say that he got crazy and he tried to touch the 
sun 
And he lost a fiiend but kept his memory. 
Now he walks in quiet solitude, the forests and the 
streams 
Seeking grace in every steps he takes 
His sight has turned inside himself to try and 
understand 
The serenity of a clear bIue mountain lake. 

But the Colorado Rocky Mountain High 
I've seen it rainin' fire in the sky 
Talk to God and listen to 
The casual reply 
Rocky Mountain High, in Colorado. 

Now his life is full of wonder, but his heart still knows 
some fear 
Of a simple thing he cannot comprehend 
Why they try to tear the mountains down to bring in a 
couple more 
More people, more scars upon the land. 

But the Colorado Rocky Mouatain High 
h e  seen it raiuin' fire in the sky 
I know he'd be a poorer man 
If he never saw an eagle fly 
Rodry Mountain High. 
Its a Colorado Rocky Mountain High. 



RUBY (Don't take your love to town) RUN RIVER RUN 

You've painted up your lips 
and rolled and curled your tinted hair, 
Ruby, are you contemplating going out somewhere? 
The shadows on the wall 
tell me the sun is going down, 
Oh Ruby, don't take your love to town. 

It wasn't me that started that old crazy Asian war, 
But I was proud to go and do my patriotic chore, 
And yes, it's true that I'm not the man I used to be, 
Oh Ruby, I still need some company. 

It's hard to love a man whose 
legs are bent and paralyzed, 
And the wants and needs of a woman your age, 
Ruby, I realize, 
But it won't be long, 
I've heard them say, until I'm not around, 
Oh Ruby, don't take your love to town. 

She's leaving now 'cause I just heard 
the slamming of the door, 
The way I know I heard it slam 
one hundred times before, 
And if I could move 
I'd get my gun and put her in the ground, 
Oh Ruby, please don't take your love to town. 

If you've been thinkin' you're all that you've got 
Don't feel alone anymore 
'Cause when we're together then you've got a lot 
For I am the river and you are the shore. 

And it goes on and on 
Watchin' the river run 
Further and fiutber from things that we've done 
Leavin' them one by one 
And we have just begun 
Watchin' the river run 
Whistlid and learnin' and yeamin' 

.Run River Run. 

Windin' and swirlin' and dancin' along 
Pass by the old willow tree 
Where lovers caress as we sing them our song 
Rejoicing together as we reach the sea. 

And it goes on and on 
Watchin' the river run 
Further and finther h m  things that we've done 
Leavin' them one by one 
And we have just begun 
Watchin' the river nm 
Whistlin' and leamin' and yearnin' 
Run River Run. 

Oh Ruby, for God's sake, turn around 

S-M-I-L-E SCARLET RIBBONS 

It isn't any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E I peeked in to say goodnight, 
It isn't any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E And then I head my child m prayer. 
Whenever you're in trouble It will vanish like a bubble "And for me some scarkt n'bbons, 
It isn't any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E Scarlet nibons for my hairn 
Repeat witk G-R-I-N , LA-U-G-H, Ha,Ha,Ha,Ha,Ha All the stores were closed and shuttered, 

All the streets were dark and bare 
In our town, no d e t  n i ,  
Not one ribbon EDr her hair 
Through the nigbt my heart was aching, 
Just befine the dawn was brdhg, 
Ipeehdmandanberbed, 
In gay profusion lying there, 
Lovely nibons, scarlet n'bbons, 
Scarlet n i  for her hair 
If I live to be two hundred, 
I wil l  never know h m  where, 
Came those lovely scarlet n'bbons, 
S d e t  nibons, for her hair! 



LYDIA PINKHAM LOVE POTION # 9 

Chorus 
So Let us drink-a, drink-a, drink, 
To Lydia Pinkham, Pinkham, Pink. 
The savior of the human race. 
She invented a vegetable compound 
Twas efficacious in every case. 

Here's a story, a little bit gory, 
A little bit happy, a little bit sad. 
Of Lydia Pinkham and her vegetable compound, 
And how it drove her to the bad. 

My brother Bob, he was quite a slob, 
He used to drool all over town. 
Ti1 they gave him vegetable compound, 
And in a week he almost drowned. 

Johnny Hammer, had a terrible stammer. 
He could barely say a word. 
So they gave him vegetable compound, 
Now he's seen but never heard. 

Oh, Uncle Paul, he was so small. 
He was the shortest man in town. 
Ti1 they rubbed him with vegetable compound, 
Now he weighs but half a pound. 

I took my troubles down to Madame Ruth 
You know that gypsy with the gold-capped tooth 
She's got a pad down on Thirty-Fourth and Vine 
Sellin' little bottles of Love Potion Number Nine 
I told her that I was a flop with chics 
I've been this way since 1956 
She looked at my palm and she made a magic sign 
She said "What you need is 
Love Potion Number Nine" 
She bent down and turned around and gave me a wink 
She said "I'm gonna make it up right here in the sink" 
It smelled like turpentine, it looked like Indian ink 
I.held my nose, I closed my eyes, I took a drink 
I didn't know if it was day or night 
I started kissii everything in sight 
But when I kissed a cop down on 
Thirty-Fourth and Vine 
He broke my little bottle of Love Potion Number Nine 
I held my nose, I closed my eyes, I took a drink 
I didn't know if it was day or night 
I started kissin' everything in sight 
But when I kissed a cop down on 
Thirty-Fourth and Vme 
He broke my little bottle of Love Potion Number Nine 
Love Potion Nwnber Nine 
Love Potion Number Nine 
Love Potion Number Nine 

A lady named Gwen had no children. 
She was barren we did fear. 
Ti they gave her vegetable compound, 
Now she delivers twice a year. 

LOVE GROWS UNDER THE WILD OAK TREE 
Ebenezer thought he was Julius Caesar, 
So they put him in a home. 
There they gave him vegetable compound, 
Now he's emperor of Rome. 

Poor Lydia died amd went to heaven. 
All the church bells they did ring. 
But she took dong her vegetable compound, 
Hark, how the Herald Angels sing! 

Love grows under the wild oak tree 
Sugar flows like candy 
Top of the mountain shines like gold 
and you kiss your honey kin& handy 

D r e a m s Q e a m s s w e e t ~  
Under the wild oak tree 
Dreams dreams sweet dreams 
One for you and me 

**Lydia W a r n  (1 8 19- 1883) was an American proprietor who claimed that her Vegetable Compound, a blend 
of herbs and 1W alcohol, could cure any "female complaint" from nervous prostration to a prolapsed uterus. 
Although its thaapeutic effixts were never substantiated by medical proof, her product gained popularity among 
women, many of whoan h e s i i  to consult male physicians about "female problems." In the 1920s, federsl 
rqulations caused both the product's claims and its alcohol content to be reduced 



LONELY PEOPLE LET IT BE 

This is for all the lonely people 
Thinking that life has passed them by 
Don't give up until you 
drink fiom the silver cup 
And ride that highway in the sky 

This is for all the single people 
Thinking that life has left them dry 
Don? give up 
Until you drink from the silver cup 
You never know until you ~IY 

Well, I'm on my way 
Yes, I'm back to stay 
Well, I'm on my way back home 

h i s  is for all the lonely people 
Thinking that life has passed them by 
Don't give up until you 
drink from the silver cup 
She'll never take you down or 
Never give you up 
You'll never know until you try 

LET THERE BE PEACE ON EARTH 
Let there be peace on earth and let it begin with me. 
Let there be peace on earth 
the peace that was meant to be. 
With God as our Father brothers all are we. 
Let me walk with my brother in perfect harmony. 
Let peace begin with me. 
Let this be the moment now. 
W i i  every step I take let this be my solemn vow; 
to take each moment 
and live each moment in peace eternally. 
Let there be peace on earth and let it begin with me. 

LOVE COMES A TRICKLING DOWN 
Chorus: Seek and ye shall find. 
Knock and the door shall open. 
Ask and it &all be given 
and the l w e  come a-trickling down. 

Mymother,thLohihasbeenhere. 
Mymother,theLotdbasbhere. 
Mymother,tbLdnihasbeenhere. 
and the love come aaicwing down. 
Chorus 
My sister, the Lord bas told me. 
Mysister,theLordbastoldme. 
M; sister: the Lord has told me. 
a& the bve  come a-trickling down. 

When I find myself in times of trouble 
Mother Mary comes to me 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be. 
And in my hour of darkness 
She is standing right in h n t  of me 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be. 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be. 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be. 

And when the broken hearted people 
Living in the world agree, 
There will be an answer, let it be. 
For though they may be parted there is 
Still a chance that they will see 
There will be an answer, let it be. 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be. 
There will be an answer, let it be. 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be. 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be. 

Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeah let it be. 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be. 

And when the night is cloudy, 
h e r e  is still a light that shines on me, 
Shine on until tomorrow, let it be. 
I wake up to the sound of music 
Mother Mary comes to me 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be. 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeah let it be. 
There will be an answer, let it be. 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeah let it be. 
There will be an answer, let it be. 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeah let it be. 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 

Chorus 
My brother, the Lord has showed me. 
M y  brother, the the has showed me. 
My brother, the Lord has showed me. 
and the love come a-trickling down. 
Chorus 
Yeab,Isaidseek(Seekandyeshall~) 
Then you knock (Knock and the door shall open.) 
And you ask (Ask and it shall be given) 
and the love come a-trickling down. 

Yeah, I said love (Love come a-bickling down.) 
I said love (Love come a trickling down) 



LOVE STORY 

Where do I begin 
to tell a story of how great a love can be 
the sweet love story that is older than the sea 
the simple truth about the love she brings to me 
Where do I start 
With her first hello 
she gave a meaning to this empty world of mine 
There'd never be another love another time 
She came into my life and made the living fine 

She fills my heart, 
she fills my heart with very special things 
with angel songs, with wild imaginings 
She fills my soul with so much love 
that anywhere I go I'm never lonely. 
With her along who could be lonely 
I reach for her hand it's always there 

How long does it last 
Can love be measured by the hours in a day 
I have no answers now but this much I can say: 
I know I'll need her till the stars all burn away 
and she'll be there 

MAGDALENA PAGDALENA MANDY 
Chorus: (in between each 2 lines) Mandy was a little Baharna girl 
Oh, Magdalena Pagdalena, wocha-tocha, wocha-tocha, Mandy was a little Bahama girl 
Wocha-tocha-mocha was her name. Mandy, oh, Mandy , oh, Mandy, mine. 

She had two hairs on the top of her head, 
One was alive and the other one was dead. 

She had two eyes in the middle of her head, 
One was green and the other one was red. 

She had a nose as long as a hose, 
it curled at the end and was red like a rose. 

She had two teeth in the middle of her mouth, 
One pointed north and the other pointed south. 

Married her on a Saturday night, 
was the best night of my life. 
Mandy, oh, Mandy , oh, Mandy, mine. 

Mandy had a little baby, 
had a baby just for me, 
Mandy, oh, Mandy , oh, Mandy, mine. 

Baby made my Mandy cry, 
cry so hard she soon to die. 
Mandy, oh, Mandy , oh, Mandy, mine. 

She had two feet as flat a mat, Buried her in Bahama sands, 
No one knew how she got around like that. with my wedding ring on her hand, 

Mandy, oh, Mandy , oh, Mandy, mine. 
One day a ten-ton truck ran over poor Magdalena, 
And the poor guy had to get a new machina. 

MEMORIES (Jill's song, 1978, Jill Steinmetz) 

Memories keep slippin' in my head - A fiend so dear I can't forget, 
Thoughts of things that now are dead. A place so still the day we left 
W i i  they ever come alive in other times? With each goodbye I cry a tear, 
Or just stay buried deep within our minds? Only memories lei? from so many years. 

MemoriesoffacesImisssomuch. 
Hands~thepastIlongtotouch. 
WordshrnrnylifeIcrytoshare- 
A heart that longs to listen to theirs. 

That was a time when life was right. 
It only ended because of the night. 
My life has more meaning since this has been 
But I can't help wonder - does it have to end? 
No, I can't help wonder - could this be the end? 



MARIAH 
Way out here they have a name 
For wind and rain and fue. 
The rain is Tess, the fue's Joe, 
And they call the wind Mariah. 

Mariah blows the stars around, 
She sets the clouds a flyin'. 
Mariah makes the mountain sound 
Like folks was up there dyin'. 

Mariah, Mariah. 
They call the wind Mariah. 

Before I knew Mariah's name 
And heard her wail and whinin' 
I had a gal and she had me 
And the sun was always shinin' 

Then one day I left my gal, 
I left her far behind me 
And now I'm lost, so goldumed lost, 
Not even God can find me. 

Mariah, Mariah. 
They call the wind Mariah. 

Way out here they have a name 
For rain, wind, and fm only. 
But when you're lost and all alone 
There ain't no name for lonely. 

I'm a lost and lonely man 
Without a star to guide me. 
Mariah, blow my love to me, 
I need my gaI beside me. 

Mariah, Mariah. 
They call the wind Mariah. 
Mariah, Mariah. 
They call the wind Mariah. 

McHENRY AND McCARTY 
McHenry is dead and McCarty don't know it 
McCarty is dead and McHenry don't know it. 
They both are dead and in the same bed 
a and neithea one knows that the other is dead. 

MMAHH WENT THE L m E  GREEN FROG 
mmahh went the little gnen hg 
mmahh went the little green hg 
mmahh went the little gren i h g  one day 
and hi eyes went mmahh mm 

MASTER DESIGNER 

Cotton candy clouds so fluffy and white 
who put you there in a sky of deep blue 
or do you just happen to float along 
pretty and white in a sky so blue 
so blue, sky so blue 

Tall mountain, deep valley, fast river, coal stream 
show grandeur and majesty in some grand scheme 
all of these wonders that we behold 
are only a part cannot be told 
be told, cannot be told 

.Master Designer whoever you are 
all of this beauty both near and afar 
cannot have just happened the are too great 
There must be a plan we're not left to fate. 

All of this beauty is far too convincing 
Master Designer your word must be true 
Of all your creations man is the dearest 
help me to simply believe now in you 
in you, believe in you. 

MAKE NEW FRlENDS 

Make new fiiends, but keep the old 
one is silver and the other gold. 

A cucle is round, it has no end. 
That's how long I want to be your friend. 

I have a hand, and you have another. 
Put them together and we have each other. 

You hold me and I'll hold you 
And together we will see it through 

MY PADDLES KEEN AND BRIGHT 
My paddles keen aucl bright 
FIashing like silver, 
Follow the wild goose flight 
Dipdipendswing 

Dip dip and swing your paddle 
flashing like silver 
follow the wild goose flight 
dip dip and swing 



MATTHEW 
I had an uncle, name of Matthew, 
he was his father's only boy. 
Born just south of Colby, Kansas, 
he was his mother's pride and joy. 
Yes, and joy was just a thing that he was raised on, 
love was just a way to live and die. 
Gold was just a windy Kansas wheat field, 
blue was just the Kansas summer sky. 

And all the stories that he told me back 
when I was just a lad. 
All the memories that he gave me, 
all the good times that he had. 
Growing up a Kansas farm boy, 
life was mostly having fun. 
Riding on his daddy's shoulders behind the mule, 
beneath the sun. 
Yes, and joy was just a thing that he was raised on, 
love was just a way to live and die. 
Gold was just a windy Kansas wheat field, 
blue was just the Kansas summer sky. 

Well, I guess there were some hard times, 
and I'm told some years were lean. 
They had a storm in '47, 
twister came and stripped 'em clean. 
He lost the h, he lost his family, 
he lost the wheaf he lost his home. 
But he found the famiiy bible, 
his faith as solid as a stone. 
Yes, and joy was just a thing that he was raised on, 
love was just a way to live and die. 
Gold was just a windy Kansas wheat field, 
blue was just the Kansas summer sky. 

So he came to live at our house, 
and he came to work the land. 
Hecametoeasemydaddy'sburden, 
and he came to be my i i ied  
S 0 I w r o t e t h i s d o ~  forMatthew, 
and its for him this song is sung. 
Riding on his daddy's shoulders, 
behind the mule, beneath the sun 
Yes, and joy was just a thing that he was raised on, 
love was just a way to live and die. 

Gold was just a windy Kansas wheat field, 
bhx was just the Kansas summu sky. 
Yes, and joy was just a thing that he was raised on, 
love was just a way to live and die. 
Gold was just a windy Kansas wheat field, 
blue was just the Kansas summer sky. 

MISSISSIPPID MUD 

When the sun goes down The tide goes out 
The people gather round and they all begin to shout 
Hey! Hey! Uncle Doug! 
It's a treat to beat your feet on the Mississippi Mud 
It's a treat to beat your feet on the Mississippi Mud. 

What a dance do they do 
Lordy, how I'm tellin' you 
They don't need no band 
They keep time by clappin' their hands 
Just as happy as a cow chewin' on a cud 

When the people beat their feet on 
the Mississippi Mud 
tordy how they play it, Goodness how they sway it 

Uncle Joe! Uncle Jim! 
How they pound the mire with vigor and vim 
Sure that music thrills me 
Boy, it nearly kills me 
What a show, when they go 
They either beat it up either fast or slow. 
The sun goes down 
The tide goes out 

The people gather round and they all begin to shout 
Hey! Hey! Uncle Doug! 
It's a treat to beat y o u  feet on the Mississippi Mud 
It's a treat to beat your feet on the Mississippi Mud. 

What a dance do they do 
Lordy, how I'm tellin' you 
They don't need no band 
They keep time by clappin' their hands 
Just as happy as a cow chewin' on a cud 

When the people beat their feet ... 
on the Mississippi Mud. 

MORNMG HAS BROKEN 

Morning has broken, like the first morning 
Blackbii has spoken, like the first bird 
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning 
Praise for the springing fresh from the world 

Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit hm heaven 
Like the £irst dewfall, on the h t  grass 
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden 
Spnmgincompletemswherehis~pass 

Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning 
Born of the one light, Eden saw play 
Praise with elation, praise every morning 
God's recreation of the new day 



MICHAEL FINNIGAN MMM I WANT TO LINGER 

There was an old man named Michael Finnigan, 
He grew whiskers on his chinigin, 
The wind came out and blew them inagin, 
Poor old Michael Finnigan (beginagin). 

There was an old man named Michael Finnigan, 
He kicked up an awful dinigin, 
Because they said he must not singagin, 
Poor old Michael Finnigan (beginagin). 

There was an old man named Michael Fimigan, 
He went fishing with a pinigin, 
Caught a fish but dropped it inagin, 
Poor old Michael Finnigan (beginagin). 

There was an old mah named Michael Finnigan, 
Climbed a tree and barked his shinigin, 
Took off several yards of skinigin, 
Poor old Michael F-kgan (beginagin). 

There was an old man named Michael Finnigan, 
He grew fat and he grew thinagin, 
Then he died, and we have to beginagin, 
Poor old Michael Finnigan, Finnigan. 

MY DING A LING 

When I was a little biddy boy 
My grandma bought me a cute little toy 
Two Silver bells on a string 
She told me it was my ding-a-ling-a-ling 
My Ding-A-Ling My Ding-A-Ling 
won't you play with My Ding-A-Ling 
My Ding-A-Ling My Ding-A-Ling 
won't you play with My Ding-A-Lmg 
When I was little boy In Grammar school 
Ahvayswentbytbevaybestde 
But Eveatime the bell would riog 
You'd catch me playing with my ding-a-ling 
Once while climbing the garden wall, 
Slipped and fell had a vesy bad fdl 
I fell so hard I heard birds sing, 
But I held on to My ding-a-ling 
Oncewhileswimmingcrossttrtttecreek 
M a n ~ ~ r i g b t a t m y f k e t  
Surewasmswhmmiagaass~thing 
with both hands holding my dmgaling 
Now this here song it ainY so bad 
Prettiest little song that you ever had 
And those of you who will not sing 
must be playing with your on Ding-a-ling 

Mmm I want to finger 
Mmm a little longer 
Mmm a little longer here with you. 

Mrnm it's such a perfect night 
Mmm it doesn't seem quite right 
Mmm that it should be my last 
with you. 

Mmm and come September 
Mmm I will remember 
Mmm our camping days 
and firiendships true. 

Mmm and as the years go by 
Mmm I'll think of you and sigh 
Mmm this is good night 
and not goodbye. 

Mmm and as the years go by 
Mmm I'll think of you and sigh 
Mmm this is goodnight 
and not goodbye. 

MY SPECIAL ANGEL 

You are my special angel 
Sent from up above 
the Lord smiled down on me 
and sent an angel to love 
You are my special angel 
-eternity 
I'll have my special angel 
Here to watch over me 

The mile h m  your lips 
Brings the summer sunshine 
the tears h m  your eyes brings the rain 
I feel your touch, your warm embrace 

- and I'm in heaven again. 

You are my special angel 
Sent h m  up above 
theLoPdsmiled&wnonme 
and seat an angel to love 
You are my special angel 
*&eternity 
I'll have my special angel 
Here to watch over me 



MICHAEL ROW 't'KE BOAT ASHORE MR. BOJANGLES 

Michael, row the boat ashore, Alleluia 
Michael, row the boat ashore, Alleluia. 
Sister, help to trim the sail, Alleluia 
Sister, help to trim the sail, Alleluia 
Brother, lend a hewing hand, Alleluia 
Brother, lend a helping hand, Alleluia 
Jordan's river is chilly and cold, Alleluia 
Chills the body but not the soul, Alleluia 
Jordan's river is deep and wide, Alleluia 
Milk and honey on the other side. Alleluia 
Gabriel blow the trumpet horn Alleluia 
Blow the trumpet loud and long. Alleluia 

MY SPECIAL ANGEL 
You are my special angel 
Sent h m  up above 
the Lord smiled down on me 
and sent an angel to love 
You are my special angel 
Through eternity 
I'll have my special angel 
Here to watch over me 

The smile h m  your lips 
Brings the summer sunshine 
the tears f?om your eyes brings the rain 
I feel your touch, your warm embrace 
and I'm in heaven again. 

You are my special angel 
Sent &om up above 
the Lord smiled down on me 
and sent an angel to love 
You are my special angel 
%ugh eternity 
I'll have my special angel 
Here to watch over me 

MY HIGH SILK HAT 

One day I took a ride upon the subway 
My high siik hat, my high silk hat 
I laid it down upon the seat beside me 
My high silk hat, my high silk hat 

A big fat lady came and sat right on it 
My high silk hat, my high silk hat 
A big fat lady came and sat right on it 
My high silk h a .  my high silk hat 

I knew a man Bojangles and 
he'd dance for you in worn out shoes 
I met him in a cell in New Orleans 
I was down and out 
He said the name Bojangles 
and he danced a lick 
'cross the cell 
He danced for those at minstrel shows 
and county fairs throughout the south 
He said I dance now at every chance 
in honky-tonks for drinks and tips 

.With silver hair, a ragged shirt, 
and baggy pants he did the old soft shoe 
He looked to me to be the eyes of age 
and he spoke right out 
He grabbed his pants, a better stance, 
then he jumped so high, he clicked his heels 
He spoke with tears of fifteen years 
how his dog and him traveled about 
But most the time I spend behind 
these county bars, Hell I rtrinks a bit 

He jumped so high jumped so high 
then he'd lightly touch down 
He talked of life, talked of life, 
he laughed and slapped his leg a step 
He let go a laugh, let go a laugh, 
shook back his clothes all around 
His dog up and died, he up and died, 
after twenty years he still grieves 
He shook his head, and as he shook his head, 
I heard someone ask him please 
Mr. Bojangles ... Mr. Bojangles ... 
Mr. Bojangles ... dance! 

Christopher Columbus now whadda think of that? 
A big fit lady sat right on my hat 
My hat she broke and thai's no joke 
My hat she broke and that's no joke 
Christopher Cohnnbus now whadda think of that. 



MORNING MORGANTOWN MOUNTAIN DEW 

When morning comes to Morgantown 
The merchants roll their awnings down 
The milk trucks make their morning rounds 
Ln morning, Morgantown 

We'll rise up early, with the sun 
To ride the bus while everyone 
Is yawning and the day is young 
In moming, Morgantown 

Morning Morgantown 
Buy your dreams a dollar down 
Morning any town you name 
Morning's just the same 

We'll find a table in the shade 
And sip our tea and lemonade 
And watch the moming on parade 
In moming, Morgantown 

Ladies in their rainbow fkhions 
Colored stop and go lights flashing 
We'll wink at total strangers passing in 
Morning, Morgantown 

Morning Morgslntown 
Buy your dreams a dollar down 
Morning any town you name 
Morning's just the same 

I'd like to buy you everything 
A wooden bird with painted wings 
A window fbll of colored rings 
In morning, Morgantown. 

But the only thing I have to give 
To make you smile, to win you with 
Are all the mornings still to live 
In moming, Morgantown. 

There's a big hollow tree 
Down the road here from me 
Where you lay down a dollar or two. 
Then you go around the bend 
When you come back again 
There's a jugful of mountain dew. 

CHORUS: 
Oh, they call it that old mountain dew 
And them that refuse it are few. 
Oh, I'll shut up my mug 
If you'll fill up my jug 
With that good old mountain dew. 

CHORUS 

Well, there's my old Aunt June 
Bought some brand new p&e 
It had such a sweet smellin' phew. 
But to her surprise, when she had it analyzed 
It was nothing but good old mountain dew. 

CHORUS 

And there's Uncle Mort 
He's sawed off and short. 
He's just five feet and one inch or two. 
But he thinks he's a giant 
When he gets him a pint 
Of that good old mountain dew. 

CHORUS 

Now, there's Uncle Bill 
Got a still on the hill 
Where he nms off a gallon or two. 
And the buzzards in the sky 
Get so dizzy they canY fly 
Just h m  smelling that mountain dew 

CHORUS 

NEATH THE CRUST OF THE OLD APPLE PIE 

Neath the crust of the old apple pie 
there's something for you and for I 
it may be apin 
that the cook just dropped in 
it may be a dirty old fly 

It may be a rust old nail 
orsomeh~thepussycat'stail  
but whatever it may be 
it's for you and for me 
Neath the crust of the old apple pie 



MICHAEL FROM MOUNTAINS MY LOVE 

Michael wakes you up with sweets 
He takes you up streets and the rain comes down 
Sidewalk markets locked up tight 
And umbrellas bright on a grey background 
There's oil on the puddles in taffeta patterns 
That run down the drain 
In colored arrangements 
That Michael will change with a stick that he found 

Michael from mountains 
Go where you will go to 
Know that I will know you 
Someday I may know you very well 

Michael brings you to a park 
Hesings and its dark when the clouds come by 
Yellow slickers up on swings 
Like puppets on strings hanging in the sky 
They'll splash home to suppers in wallpapered kitchens 
Their mothers will scold 
But Michael will hold you 
To keep away cold till the sidewalks are dry 

Michael from mountains 
Go where you will go to 
Know that I will know you 
Someday I may know you very well 

Michael leads you up the stairs 
He needs you to care aud you know you do 
Cats come crying to the key 
And dry you will be m a towel or two 
There's rain in the window 
There's sun in the painting that smiles on the wall 
Youwant toknow all 
But his mountains have called so you never do 

My love is warmer than the warmest sunshine 
Softer than a sigh 
My love is deeper than the deepest ocean 
Wider than the sky 
My love is brighter than the brightest star 
that shies every night above 
And there is nothing in this world 
that can ever change my love 

Something happened to my heart the day that I met you 
Something that I never felt before 
You are always on my mind no matter what I do 
And everyday it seems I want you more 

My love is warmer than the warmest sunshine 
Softer than a sigh 
My love is deeper than the deepest ocean 
Wider than the sky 
My love is brighter than the brightest star 
that shines every night above 
And there is nothing in this world that can ever change 
my love 

Once I thought that love was meant for anyone else but 
me 
Once I thought you'd never come my way 
Now it only goes to show how wrong we all can be 
For now I have to tell you everyday 

My love is warmer than the wannest sunshine 
Softer than a sigh 
My love is deeper than the deepest ocean 
Wider than the sky 
My love is brighter than the brightest star 
that shines every night above 
And there is nothing m this world that can ever change 
my love 

Michael firom mountains 
Gowhereywwillgoto 
Know that I will lmow you 
Someday I may know you very well 

NICKELODEON 
Closer, my dear come closer 

Put another nickel in, in the nickelodeon the nicest part of any melody 
All I want is love and you and music, music, music. Is when you're dancing close to me 

I'll do anything for you, anything you want me to So, Put andher nickel in, in the nickelodeon 
All I want is love and you aad music, music, musc A11 I want is love and you, and music, music, music 

Music, music, music 



NICKEL FOR A PICKLE 

My mom gave me a nickel to buy a pickle 
But I didn't buy a pickle I bought some choo'n gurn 
Chew chew chew choo'n gum 
How I love choo'n gum 

My mom gave me a dime, to buy a lime 
But I didn't buy a lime I bought some choo'n gum 
Chew chew chew chooh gum 
How I love choo'n gum 

My aunt gave me a quarter 
to to tip the porter 
But I didn't tip the porter 
I bought some choo'n gum 
Chew chew chew choo'n gum 
How I love choo'n gum 

My pop gave me a dollar 
To buy a collar 
Well you should have heard him holler 
When I bought chooh gum 
Chew chew chew chew chew choo'n gurn 

How I love choo'n gum 
I'm crazy over chooh gum 
I chew chew chew 
I chew the day the way it seems 
I'm even blowing bubbles in my dreams 

NO OTHER NAME 

Know me by the light of the tire shining bright 
Know me by the bed where I've lain 
Know me and you might but just for a night 
You1 know me by no other name 

Some girls will bring you silver 
Some will bring you fine Spanish lace 
Some will say I love you 
Some will have my face 
Some will bring you gold 
A baby to hold 
I11 bring you only pain 
You can know me if you will 
By the wind on the hill 
Youllknowmebymotbname 

NO MAN IS AN ISLAND 

No man is an island, no man stands alone 
Each man's joy is joy to me 
Each man's grief is my own 
We need one another, so I will defend 
Each man as my brother 
Each man as my friend 

No man is an island far out m the blue 
We all look to One above 
Who our strength doth renew 
When I help my brother 
Then I know that I plant the seeds 
Of friendship that will never die 

I saw the people gather 
I heard the music start 
The song that they were singing 
Is ringing in my heart 

No man is an island, no man stands alone 
Each man's joy is joy to me 
Each man's grief is my own 
We need one another, so I will defend 
Each man as my brother 
Each man as my friend 

Some girls will die for money 
Some will die as their born 
Some will swear they die for love 
Some die every morn 
But I11 die alone 
Away h m  my home 
Nobody knows where I came 
The stone at my head 
Wisay Iamdead 
It knows me by no other name 
It knows me by no OW name 

NINETY NINE BOTTLES OF BEER ON THE WALL 
Ninety nine bottles of beer on the wall, ninety nine bottles of beer, you take one down, 

pass it mmd ninety eight bottles of beer on the wall. Etc. etc. etc. (Enough said) 



NOAH'S ARK THE NIGHT THEY DROVE OL DIXIE DOWN 

The Lord said to Noah, 
"There's gonna be a floody, floody;" 
The Lord said to Noah, 
"There's gonna be a floody, floody;" 
Get those children out of the muddy, muddy: 
Children of the Lord. 

CHORUS: 
So, rise and shine, and give God your glory, glory; 
Rise and shine, and give God your glory, glory; 
Rise and shine, and give God your glory, glory; 
Children of the Lord. 

So, Noah he built him, 
he built him an arky, arky; [repeat again.] 
Built it out of hickory barky, barky; 
Children of the Lord. 
CHORUS 
The animals they came in, 
they came in by twosies, twosies; [repeat again.] 
Elephants and kangaroosies, roosies 
Children of the Lord. 
CHORUS 
It rained, and poured, for forty daysies, daysies [repeat 
again-] 
Drwe those animals nearly crazy, crazy; 
Children of the Lord. 
CHORUS 
The Sun came out and dried up the landy, landy; 
[repeat again.] 
Everything was iine and dandy, dandy; 
Chddren of the lord. 
CHORUS 
The animals they came off, they came off in threesies, 
h i e s ,  (repeat) 
Elephants and chimpanzeesies, zeesies 
Children of the lord 
CHORUS 

ONWARD 

Onward, um, ever onward, 
march the girls of Camp Catlisle 
and singing 
foTwBcd, ~rm, e m  forward, 
mslrching to the setting sun, 
singing, we are smging, voices ringing, 
doesn't matter if the road is long, 
We're marching togetha m old Camp Carlisle style 
(and singing) ..... 

VIRGIL C A N  IS THE NAME, AND I SERVED 
ON THE DANVILLE TRAIN 
'TIL STONEMAN'S CAVALRY CAME AND TORE 
UP THE TRACKS AGAIN. 
M THE WINTER OF SlXTY-FIVE, WE WERE 
HUNGRY, JUST BARELY ALIVE. 
BY MAY THE TENTH, RICHMOND HAD FELL; 
ITS A TIME I REMEMBER OH, SO WELL ... 

THE MGHT THEY DROVE OLD DIXIE DOWN 
AND ALL THE BELLS WERE RINGIN', 
THE NIGHT THEY DROVE OLD DIXIE DOWN 

. AND ALL THE PEOPLE WERE SINGIN'! THEY 
WENT ... 
LA, LA-LA-LA-LA-LA, 
LA-LA-LA-LA, LA-LA-LA-LA-LA. 

BACK WITH MY WIFE IN TENNESSEE, WHEN 
ONE DAY SHE CALLED TO ME, 
"VLRGLL, QUICK, COME SEE: THERE GOES THE 
ROBERT E. LEE!" 
NOW, I DONT MMD CHOPPIN' WOOD, AND I 
DONT CARE IF MY MONEYS NO GOOD. 
JUST TAKE WHAT YOU NEED AND LEAVE TKE 
REST 
BUT THEY SHOULD NEVER HAVE TAKEN THE 
VERY BEST. 

THE NIGHT THEY DROVE OLD DIXIE DOWN 
AND ALL THE BELLS WERE RINGIN', 
THE NIGHT THEY DROVE OLD DIXIE DOWN 
AND ALL THE PEOPLE WERE SMGIN'! THEY 
WENT... 
LA, LA-LA-LA-LA-LA, 
LA-LA-LA-LA, LA-LA-LA-LA-LA. 

LIKE MY FATHER BEFORE ME, I WILL WORK 
THE LAND. 
AND, LlKE MY BROTHER BEFORE ME, I TOOK 
A REBEL STAND. 
HE WAS JUST 18, PROUD AND BRAVE, WHEN 
A YANKEE LAID HIM IN HIS GRAVE. 
I SWEAR BY THE MUD BELOW MY FEET7 
YOU CANT RAISE A CAINE BACK UP WHEN 
HE'S IN DEFEAT. 

THE MGHT THEY DROVE OLD DIXIE DOWN 
AND ALL THE BELLS WERE RINGIN', 
THE NIGHT THEY DROVE OLD DIXIE DOWN 
AND ALL THE PEOPLE WERE SINGIN'! THEY 
WENT... 
LA, LA-LA-LA-LA-LA, 



OF ALL THE STATES OH, THE WEST VIRGINIA HILLS 

Of all the states in USA 
give me good ole West Vir-Gin-1-A 
1'11 climb ever mountain 
shout it from the top 
West Virginia is the land I love 
W-E-S-T-V-I-R-G-I-N-I-A 
of all the states in the USA 
give me good ole West Vir-Gin-1-A 
dah, dah, dah, dah, SOME STATE! 

OH! WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING 

Oh! What a beautiful morning 
Oh! What a beautiful day 
I've got a beautiful feeling 
Eveq&iig's going my way 
Everything's going my way 

There's a bright golden haze on the meadow 
There's a bright golden haze on the meadow 
The corn is as high as an elephant's eye 
And it looks like it's climbing right up to the sky 

Oh, what a beautihi morning 
Oh, what a beautifid day 
I've got a beautill feeling 
Everything's going my way 

OL JOLLY PLAYMATE 

Oh Jolly Playmate 
Come out and play with me 
and bring your dollies 3 
climb up my apple tree 
slide down my rain barrel 
into my cellar door 
and well be jolly fiiends 
f o m  more. 

s o  sorry playmate, 
Icannotplaywithyou. 
My doW the flu, 
Boohoo, hooboq boo, boo. 
Ain't got no rain barrel, 
Ain't got no cellar door. 
But we'll be jolly fiiends, 
Forever moreplore, more,more,more. 

Oh, the West Virginia hills! How majestic and how 
grand, 
With their summits bathed in glory, Like our Prince 
Immanuel's Land! 
Is it any wonder then, That my heart with rapture 
thrills, 
As I stand once more with loved ones On those West 
Virginia hills? 

CHORUS: 

Oh, the hills, beautiful hills, How I love those West 
Virginia hills! 
If o'er sea o'er land I roam, Still I'll think of happy 
home, 
And my fiends among the West Virginia hills. 

Oh, the West Virginia hills! Where my childhood 
hours were passed, 
Where I often wandered lonely, And the W e  tried to 
cast; 
Many are our visions bright, Which the future ne'er 
h~fiils;  
But how sunny were my daydreams On those West 
Virginia hills! 

CHORUS 

Oh, the West Virginia hills! How unchang'd they seem 
to stand, 
With their summits pointed skyward To the Great 
Almighty's Land! 
Many changes I can see, Which my heart with sadness 
fills; 
But no changes can be noticed In those West Virginia 
hills. 

CHORUS 

Oh, the West Virginia hills! I must bid you now adieu 
In my home beyond the mountains I shall ever dream 
of you; 
In the evening time of life, If my Father only wills, 
I shall still behold the vision Of those West V i i a  
hills. 

CHORUS 



OLD LADY LEARY ONE TIN SOLDIER 

One dark night when we were all in bed 
Old Lady Leary left her lantern in the shed 
and when the cow kicked it over 
she winked her eye and said: 
'?here'll be a hot time m the old town tonight" 
FIRE FIRE FIRE 

ONLY LOVE CAN BREAK YOURHEART 

When you were young and on your own 
How did it feel to be alone? 
I was always thinking 
of games the I was playing. 
Trying to make the best of my time. 

But only love can break your heart 
Try to be sure right h m  the start 
Yes only love can break your heart 
What if your world should fall apart? 

I have a friend l've never seen 
He hides his head inside a dream 
Someone should call him and see 
If he can come out 
Try to lose the down that he's found. 

ON TOP OF OLD SMOKY 

On top of old Smoky, all covered with snow, 
I lost my true lover fiom courting too slow. 
Now, courting is pleasure and parting is grief, 
And a fdse-hearted lover is worse than a thief. 
For a thief will just rob you and take what you have, 
But a false-hearted lovex will lead you to the grave. 
Andthegrave will decayyouandtumyouto dust; 
Not one boy in a hundred a poor girl can trust. 
They'll hug you and kiss you and tell you more lies, 
than cross ties on a railroad or stars in the skies. 
So, comeall you young maidens andlisten tome, 
Never place your affection on a green willow tree. 
For the leaves they will whither, 
and the roats they wiU die, 
Youll all be f d e n  and never know why. 

Listen children to a story that was written long ago 
'Bout a kingdom on a mountain and the valley folk 
below. 
On the mountain was a treasure buried deep beneath a 
stone 
And the valley people swore 
They'd have it for their very own. 

Go ahead and hate your neighbor 
Go ahead and cheat a fiend 
But do it in the name of heaven - 
You can justifL it in the end. 
'There won't be any trumpets blowin' 
Come the judgment day 
On the bloody morning after - one tin soldier rides 
away. 

So the people of the valley sent a message up the hill 
Asking for the buried treasure - tons of gold for which 
they'd kill. 
Came an answer fiom the kingdom, 
"With our brothers we will share, 
All the secrets of our mountain - 
All the treasures buried there." 

Go ahead and hate your neighbor 
Go ahead and cheat a fiiend 
But do it in the name of heaven - 
You can justify it in the end. 
There won't be any trumpets blowin' 
Come the judgment day 
On the bloody morning after - one tin soldier rides 
away. 

Now the d e y  cried with anger, "Mount your horses, 
draw your swords! " 
And they killed the mountain people 
So they wan their just rewad 
Now they stood beside the treasute on the mountain 
dark and red 
Tumed the stone and looked beneath it, 
"Peace on M" was all it said 

Go ahead and hate your neighbor 
Go ahead and cheat a 6iend 
But do it in the name of heaven - 
Youcanjust@ it intheend 
There won't be any tnrmpets blowin' 
Come the judgment day 
On the bloody moming after - one tin soldier rides 
away. 



PART OF THE PLAN 
I have these moments 
All steady and strong 
I'm feeling so holy and humble 
The next thing I know 
I'm all worried and weak 
And I feel myself 
Starting to crumble. 
The meanings get lost 
And the teachings get tossed 
And you don't know what you're 
Going to do next. 
You wait for the sun 
But it never quite comes 
Some kind of message comes 
Through to you. 
Some kind of message comes through. 

And it says to you.. 
Chorus 
Love when you can 
Cry when you have to ... 
Be who you must 
That's a part of the plan 
Await your arrival 
With simple survival 
And one day well all understand ... 

I had a woman 
Who gave me her soul 
But I wasn't ready to 
Take it. 
Her heart was so hgile 
And heavy to hold 
And I was afiaid I might 
Break it. 
Your conscience awakes 
And you see your mistakes 
And you wish someone 
Would buy your confessions. 
The days miss their mark 
And the night gets so dark 
And some kind of message 
Comes through to you 
Some kind of message 
Shoots through - 
Chorus 

There is no Eden or 
Heavenly gates 
Tbat youhi gonna make it to 
mday 
But all of the m e n  you seek 
Can be found 
In the dreams that you dream 
On the way. 

PASS IT ON 

It only takes a spark to get a fire going, 
And soon all those around can warm up to its glowing, 
That's how it is with God's Love, 
Once you've experienced it; 
You spread y o u  joy to everyone, 
You want to pass it on. 
What a wondrous time is spring when all the trees are 
budding, 
The birds begin to sing, the flowers start their 
blooming. 
That's how it is with God's Love, 
Once you've experienced it; 
You want to sing, it's k h  like spring, 
.You want to pass it on. 
I wish for you my fiend, this happiness that I've 
found, 
You can come join in, it matters not where you're 
bound, 
I'll shout it from the mountain tops 
I want the world to know, 
The Love of God has come to me, 
I want to pass it on. 

THE POOR OLD SLAW 

The poor old slave has gone to rest 
We know that he is fiee 
His bones they lie, disturb them not 
Way down in Tennessee 

The poor, poor old slave, slave etc. 

The pee-oor old sle-ave, etc. 

The pig& poor old sliggity slave etc. 

The pig& pack poor old sliggity slack slave etc 

There's a place where the boys all go 
To see Queenie the d e  of the bur- show 
It's the thrill of the evening when out Queenie steps 
And the band plays the polka while she strips 

Take it off take it off yell the boys in thc rear 
Down in h n t  down in front is all you can here 
But Queenie is a lady and she still has some pride 
And she stops but always just in time (all heck!) 



PATSY ATSY OR1 AY PEANUT BU'ITER AND JELLY 

I8 hundred and 5 1, work on the railroad was begun, 
Work on the milroad was begun, workin' on the 
railroad. 

Chorus: 
Patsy atsy ori ay, Patsy atsy ori ay 
Workin' on the railroad. 

1800 & 52, looking around for something to do, .... 
1800 & 53, railroad company hired me, .... 
1800 & 54, found my back was mighty sore, .... 
1800 & 55, found myself more dead than alive, .... 
1800 & 56, dropped a couple of dynamite sticks, .... 
1800 & 57, found myself on the way to heaven, .... 
L800 & 58, pickii the lock at the Pearly Gate, .... 
1800 & 59, found myself on a cloud sublime, .... 
I800 & fifty-ten, started in all over again, .... 

PRINCESS PAT 
The Princess Pat (The Princess Pat) someone repeats 
Lived in a tree (Lived in a tree) 
She sailed across (She sailed across) 
The 7 seas (The 7 seas) 
She sailed across (She sailed across) 
The channel too (The channel too) 
And she took with her (And she took with her) 
A Ricambamboo (A Ricabarnboo) 
A Ricabamboo (A Ricabamboo) 
Now what is that (Now what is that) 
It's something made (It's something made) 
E3ythehincessPat@ythePrmcessPat) 
It's red and gold (It's red and gold) 
And purple too (And purple too) 
That's why it's called (That's why it's called) 
A Ricabamboo (A Ricabamboo) 
Now Captain Jack (Now Captain Jack) 
Had a mighty fine crew (Had a mighty fine crew) 
He sailed across (He sailed ag.0~~) 
The channel too (The charmel too) 
But his ship sank (But his ship sank) 
And yours will too (And yours will too) 
Unless you take (Unless you take) 
A Ricabamboo (A Ricabgmboo) 
A Ricabamboo (A Ricabamboo) 
Now what is that (Now what is that) 
It's samething ma& (It's something made) 
BythePrincessPat(BythePrincessPat) 
It's red and biue (It's red and blue) 
And purple too (And purple too) 
That's why it's called (Thai's why it's called) 
A Ricabamboo (A Ricabamboo) 

First ya fmd the peanuts and ya dig 'em; 
Ya dig 'em, ya dig 'em, dig 'em, dig 'em. 
Then you take the peanuts and ya smash 'em, .... 
Then you take the butter and ya spread if .... 

CHORUS: 
Peanut, peanut butter; jelly! 
Peanut, peanut butter, jelly! 

Then you find the grapes and ya pick 'em, .... 
Then you take the grapes and ya smash 'em,. . .. 
Then you take the jelly and ya spread it, .... 
-%en you take the bread and ya fold it,.... 
Then you take the sandwich and ya munch it, .... 

CHORUS 

PUFF THE MAGIC DRAGON 

Puffthe Magic Dragon lived by the sea a 
nd hlicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee, 
Little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff 
nd brought him strings and sealing wax and other fancy stuff. 
Oh, Puff the Magic Dragon lived by the sea a 
nd hlicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee, 
Puffthe Magic Dragon lived by the sea a 
nd hlicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee. 
Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail, 
Jackie kept a look out perched on P a s  gigantic tail. 
Noble Kings and princes would bow whene'er they came, 
pirate ships would lower their flag when Puff roared out his 
name. 
Oh, Puffthe Magic Dragon lived by the sea a 
nd frolicked in the autuma mist in a land called Honalee, 
Puff the Magic Dragon lived by the sea 
and frolicked m the autumn mist in a land called Honalee. 
A dragon lives forever, but not so little boys 
painted wings and giant's rings make way for other toys. 
One grey night it happened 
JackiePapescamenomore 
and Puffthat Mighty hsgon, he ceased his fearless roar. 
His head was bent in sonow, green scales fell like rain, 
Puffno longer went to play along the cherry lane. 
Witbout his lifelong 6iend, 
Puff could not be brave so 
Puffthat Mighty Dragon sadly slipped into his cave. 
Oh, Puffthc Magic Dragon lived by the sea a 
nd frolckd m the autumn mist in a land called Honalee, 
Puffthe Magic hagon lived by the sea a 
nd hlieked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee. 



RAGTIME COWBOY JOE REDNECK, WHITE SOCKS, and BLUE RIBBON BEER 

He always sings raggy music to his cattle 
As he swings 
Back and forward in his saddle 
On his horse, Horse 
That is syncopated gaited, 
And with such a fimny meter 
To the roar of his repeater. 
How they run, 
When they hear the feller's gun, 
Because the western folks all know: 
He's a hifalootin', rootin', tootin" 
Son-of-a-gm from West Virginia, 
Ragtime Cowboy 
(Talk about your cowboy), 
Ragtime Cowboy Joe. 

REMEMBER 

Remember the times you've had here 
remember when you're away 
remember the fiends you've made here 
and don't forget to come back someday. 

Remember beside the campfire 
the sparkling water too 
for you belong to Camp Carlisle 
and Carlisle belongs to you. 

RED RIVER VALLEY 

From this valley they say you are going 
We will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile 
For they say you are taking the sunshine 
That has brightened our path for a while. 

CHORUS: Come and sit by my side if you love me 
Do not hasten to bid me adieu 
But remember the Red River Valley 
And the cowboy who loved you so true. 

I've been thinking a long time, my dariiug, 
Of the sweet wards you nevg would say, 
Now, alas, must my fond b p s  all vanish? 
For they say You are wins awey. 
Won't you think of the valley you're leaving 
Oh how lonely, how sad it will be? 
Oh think of the fond heart youke breaking 
And the grief you are causing to me. 

THERE'S NO PLACE THAT I'D RATHER BE 
THEN RIGHT HERE 
WITH MY RED NECK, WHITE SOCKS 
& BLUE RIBBON BEER 
THE BAR MAID IS MAD. 
CAUSE SOME GUY MADE A PASS 
THE JUKE BOX IS PLAYIN' 
THERE STANDS THE FLAG 
AND THE CIGARETTE SMOKE KIND OF 
HANGS IN THE AIR 
RED NECKS, WHITE SOCKS & BLUE RIBBON BEER 
A COWBOY IS CUSSIN' THE PINBALL MACHINE 
A DRUNK AT THE BAR IS GETTIN' NOISY AND MEAN 
AND SOME GUY ON THE PHONE SAYS 
"EL BE HOME SOON DEAR 
RED NECKS, WHITE SOCKS & BLUE RIBBON BEER 
<CHORUS> 
NO WE DONT FIT IN WITH THAT 
WHITE COLLAR CROWD 
WE'RE L I T n E  TOO ROWDY 
AND A LI-ITLE TOO LOUD 
BUT THERE'S NO PLACE THAT I'D RATHER BE 
THEN RIGHT HERE 
WITH MY RED NECK., WHITE SOCKS 
& BLUE RIBBON BEER 
THE SEMI'S ARE PASSIN ON 
THE HIGHWAY OUTSIDE 
THE 4:30 CROWD IS ABOUT TO ARRIVE 
THE SUNS GOING DOWN AND 
WE'LL ALL SOON BE HERE 
WITH OUR RED NECKS, WHITE SOCKS 
& BLUE RIBBON BEER 

From this valley they say you are going, 
When you go, may your darling go too? 
Would you leave her behind unprotected, 
When she loves no one other than you 

As you go to your home by the ocean 
May you never forget those sweet hours 
lhat we spent in the Red River Valley 
And the love we exchanged mid the flowers. 

I have promised you, darling, that never 
Will a word from my lips cause you pain, 
And my life, it will be youn fixever, 
If you only wil l  love me again. 

They will bury me where you have wandered, 
Near the hills where the daffodils grow, 
When youke gone £iom the Red River valley, 
For I can't live without you I know. 



THE RHODODENDRON SONG 

I wanna wake up in the morning, where the 
rhododendrons grow, 
Where the sun comes a peepin' do? to where I'm a- 
sleepin' 
And the songbirds sing hello. 
I wanna wander through the wild woods, where the 
fragrant breezes blow, 
And drift back to the mountains, where the 
rhododendrons grow. 

I wanna climb up in the mountains, where the 
rhododendrons grow, 
Where the Lord is so near me, when I breathe he can 
hear me, 
And the whole world sings below. 
I wanna lay down d my burdens and forget my 
worldly woes, 
And stay here in West Virginia, where the 
rhododendrons grow. 

ROCKY TOP 
CHORUS: 
Rocky Top, you'll always be 
home sweet home to me 
Good ol' Rocky Top; 
Rocky Top, Tennessee; 
Rocky Top, Tennessee. 

Wish that I was on ol' Rocky Top, 
down in the Tennessee hills; 
AinY no smoggy smoke on Rocky Top; 
Ain't no telephone bills; 
CHORUS 
Once two strangers climbed ol' Rocky Top, 
lookin' for a moonshine still; 
Strangers ain't come down fiom Rocky Top; 
Reckon they never will; 
CHORUS 
Corn won't grow at all on Rocky Top; 
Dirt'stoorockybyfar; 
That's why all the folks on Rocky Top 
get their c a n  fiom a jar, 
CHORUS 
Once I had a girl on Rocky Top; 
Half bear7 other half cat; 
Wild as a mink, but sweet as soda pop, 
I stili dream about that, 
CHORUS 
h e  had years of &-up city life 
Trappad like a duck m a pen; 
All I know is it's a pity life 
Can't be simple again. 
CHORUS 

RlPPLM WATERS 

I've got rippling waters to wake me to the morning my 
woman in love, 
tall pine trees are pointing us easily to heaven above. 
Blue spruce flaming on the grate in the evening, takes 
the chill away fine, 
cut the telephone line, the story's the same. 
There's a worn red chair by the window that she found 
at a sale down the way, 
when some old woman said that they needed more 
room for the winter. 
People like pulling out the stuffing when they sit 
down, so it passes the time, 
cut the telephone line, the story's the same. 

Ooh, like a bubble on a windy day start to flutter when 
I hear you say, 
That you feel too good to go away and you make me 
feel fine. 
And you made the world a warmer place, by the 
sparkle of your diamond face. 
On a gray spof put a little lace and you make me feel 
fine, 
warm as a mountain sunshine, on the edge of a 
snowline, in a meadow of columbine. 

Oh, little Jennifer, I'd give a penny for what you've got 
on your mind, 
seems like most of the time you're lying there 
dreaming. 
Maybe in your vision you see how our mission is, 
slightly less than defined, 
Cut the telephone line, the story's the same. 
Now rippling waters flow through the ceiling and the 
walls and they're keeping me warm 
and the closest l've been to my family for days is my 
music. 
But to silently stare in the morning sky is like hearing 
her calling my name7 
cut the telephone line, the story's the same. 
Ooh, like a bubble on a windy day start to flutter when 
I h a  you say, 
That you feel too good to go away and you make me 
feel fine. 
wam as a mountain sunshine, on the edge of a 
snowline, in a meadow of columbine. 



SANTA CATALINA SAVE YOUR HEART FOR ME 

Twenty- six miles across the sea 
Santa Catalina is a-waitin' for me 
Santa Catalina, the island of 
romance, romance, romance, romance 

Water all around it everywhere 
Tropical trees and the salty air 
But for me the thing that's a-waitin' there-romance 

It  seems so distant, twenty-six miles away 
Restin' in the water serene 
I'd work for anyone, even the Navy 
Who would float me to my island dream 

Twenty- six miles, so near yet far 
I'd swim with just some water-wings and my guitar 
I could leave the wings but I'll need the guitar for 
romance, romance, romance, romance 

Twenty- six miles across the sea 
Santa Catalina is a-waitin' for me 
Santa Catalina, the island of romance 

A tropical heaven out m the ocean 
Covered with bees and girls 
If I have to swim, rll do it forever 
Till I'm gazin' on those island pearls 

Forty kilometers in a leaky old boat 
Any old thing thatll stay afloat 
When we arrive we'll all promote 
romance, romance, romance, romance 

Twenty- six miles across the sea 
Santa Catalina is a-waitin' for me 
Santa Catalina, the islaud of r 
omance, romance, romance, romance 

SHANGRI LA 

Your kisses take me b Shangri La 
Each kiss is magic that makes my little world a Shangri 
La 

Walk along the lake with someone new, 
Have yourself a summer fling or two, 
But remember I'm in love with you 
And save your heart for me. 

When the summer moon is on the rise, 
And you're dancin' under starlit skies, 
Please don't let the stars get in your eyes, 
Just save your heart for me. 

When you're all alone, far away from home, 
Someone's gonna flirt with you. 
-I won't think it's wrong if you play along, 
Just don't fall for someone new. 

When the autumn winds begin to blow 
And the summer time is long ago, 
You'll be in my arms again, I know, 
So save your heart for me, 
Darlin', save your heart for me. 

Please remember I'm in love with you, 
So save your heart for me, 
Darlin', save your heart for me. 

SHE'S MY ONE A BLACKA 

She's my one-a blacka, 
2 a blacka I shine shoe a blacka 
Chocolate to the bone-a 
And when you see that gal 
a walkin' down the street 
You'd better leave that gal alone-a 
She's got eyes like jezabel 
Teeth like pearls 
I'm a teW ya boy she's a gift to this world 
She's my one a blacka 
2 a blacka I shine shoe a blacka 
Chocolate to the bone-a 
You'd better leaver her alone-a Yeah! 

A land of b lueb i i  and fountains and nothing to do 
But cling b an angel that looks like you SLUMBER MY BABY 
And when you hold me how warm you are -sung in rounds 
Be mine my darling and make my little world a 
Shangri La Slumber my baby, slumber my baby, 
Cause anywhere you are is Shangri La shmnber by baby A-roo, a-roo 



SEALED WITH A KISS SEE YOU M SEPTEMBER 

Though we've got to say good-bye 
For the summer 
Darling, I promise you this 
I'll send you all my love 
Everyday in a letter 
Sealed with a kiss 

CHORUS: 
Yes it's gonna be cold lonely summer 
But I'll fill the emptiness 
I'll send you all my dreams 
Everyday in a letter 
Sealed with a kiss 

I'll see you in the sunlight 
I'll hear your voice everywhere 
I'll tun to tenderly hold you 
But, Darlin' you won't be there 

I don't wanna say good-bye 
For the summer 
Knowing the love well miss 
Let us make a pledge 
To meet in September 
And seal it with a kiss 

(CHORUS) 
Sealed with a kiss 
Sealed with a kiss 
Sealed with a kiss 

SHE'S MORE TO BE PITIED 
She's there at the bar every evening 
Face pow- and cheelcs paiuted red 
Her beauty has Wed too eajrty Brought on by the fast 
life she Ied 
She's more to be pitied than scolded She needs to be 
loved, not despised 
Too much beer and wine, too many good times 
The lure of the honky tonk wtedced her young life 
She once was the belle of the ballroom 
She'd made some man a sweet wife 
But too marry parties, the wrong kind of pals 
Ruinodhe$happyyo~glifc 

I'll be alone each and every night 
While you're away, don't forget to write 

See you in September 
See you when the summer's through 
If you are saying goodbye at the station 
Summer vacation is taking you away 

Have a good time but remember 
There is danger in the summer moon above 
Will I see you in September 
Or lose you to a summer love? 

Counting the days 'ti1 1'11 be with you 
Counting the hours and the minutes too 

Have a good time but remember 
There is danger in the summer moon above 
Will I see you in September 
Or lose you to a summer love? 

THE SEINE 

One night along h e  river at San 
I first met my beloved at a small sidewalk cafe 
We walked along the river, shadows passing by 
But we only saw each other, the shining water, and the 
sky 

The Seine, the Seine, when will I again 
Meet her there, greet her there on the moonlit banks of 
the Seine. 

Standing there across the river the sound of horn and 
tram 
In all her quiet beauty, the cathedral Notre Dame 
And as we passed beside her I said a little prayer 
That when this Qeam was over I'd awake and find her 
there 

The Seine, the Seine, when will I again 
Meet her there, greet her &ere on the moonlit banks of 
the Seine. 

We walked along the river till dawn was drawing nigh 
Beneath the Eiiel Tower we said our last goodbye 
There on the spendid morning I saw you all in tears 
And the beauty of that hour will shine within me 
though the years 



SHENANDOAH SIMPSON 

The Missouri, she's a mighty river 
Away you rolling river 
The red man's camp lies on her borders 
Away, we're bound away across the wide Missouri 

A white man loved an Indian maiden 
Away you rolling river 
With notions sweet his canoe was laden 
Away, we're bound away across the wide Missouri 

0 Shenandoah, I love your daughter 
Away you rolling river 
I'll take her 'cross the rolling water 
Away, we're bound away across the wide Missouri 

The chief d i s d a i i  the trader's dollars 
Away you rolling river 
My daughter never you shall follow 
Away, we're bound away across the wide Missouri 

At last there came a Yankee skipper 
Away you rolling river 
He winked his eye, and he tipped his flip 
Away, we're bound away across the wide Missouri 

He sold the chief that fire-water 
Away you rolling river 
And 'cross the river he stole his daughter 
Away, we're bound away across the wide Missouri 

0 Shenandoah, I long to hear you 
Away you rolling river 
Across the wide and rolling water 
Away, we're bound away across the wide IMkowi 

SOMETIMES - Karen Theiling 

Sometimes, in the morning, 
Catch a falling dream - a disappearing seam 
And I think about a someone, I may never see again. 
Now it's only me again - oh no. 

And sometimes, in the morning, 
I think I hear a phrase echo through the haze, 
Andit'sjustbeyondmyvision, 
Something that you said one night 
Before we went to bed cme night. 

Andsomheqinthemornin& 
I go back to sleep - trying hard to keep 
All my memories in motion, wishing you were here 
Whispering m my ear, my love 
My love, my love. 

CHORUS: 
Hey, Hey Simpson, fatty, fatty, two by four 
hey, hey simpson, saw you hug the ugly girl next door. 

When I was just eleven 
there was a fat boy on our block, 
his name was Leonard Simpson, 
and we laughed at him a lot. 

CHORUS 

He wore some bibbed overalls, 
.his old man cut his hair, h 
e wore some high topped army boots, 
and sleeveless underwear. 

CHORUS 

One day we played a joke on him, 
we let him join our club, 
we carved his name into the door, 
then splattered it with mud. 

CHORUS 

Well that was eighteen years ago, 
now I'm twenty nine, 
Simpson died a while ago, 
a hero of our time, 
they say he helped a colored boy, 
who was pestered by a gang, 
they say he helped him get away, a 
nd was beat to death by chains. 

CHORUS 

Funny how the years go by, 
success for some, 
for some great loss, 
reminds me of long ago, 
Of a Man, some blood, and a Cross. 

CHORUS 

Swhming, swimming, in the swinrming pool 
when days are hot, when days are cold, 
in the swimming pool, 
breast stroke, side stroke, h c y  diving too, 
now wouldn't it be nice to have 
nothing else to do! 



SIPPIN CIDER 
The prettiest girl Fcho.], 
I ever saw, [Echo.] 
Was sippin ci [Echo] 
der through a straw@kho] 
The prettiest girl I ever saw, 
was sippin cider through a straw. 

So I said to her Echo] 
What ya doin that fer [Echo] 
just sippin ci [Echo] 
der through a shaw [Echo] 
So I said to her "what ya doin that fer, 
just sippin cider through a straw" 

Then She said to me [Echo] 
it's good you see [Echo] 
just sippin ci [Echo] 
der through a straw w h o ]  
Then she said to me, "it's good you see" 
just sippin cider through a straw 

I asked her if, Echo.] 
she'd show me how, Echo.] 
To sip that ci [Echo] 
der through a straw.@cho] 
I asked her if she'd show me how 
to sip that cider through a straw. 

Then cheek to cheek, [Echo] 
and jaw to jaw,[Echo] 
We sipped that ci Echo] 
der through a straw.pho] 
Then cheek to cheek and jaw to jaw 
we sipped that cider through a straw. 

Every now and then, [Echo] 
the straw would slip,@cho] 
So I'd sip some ci [Echo] 
der Erom her lip.[Echo] 
Every now and then the straw would slip 
So I'd sip cider fkom her lip. 

And now I have [Echo] 
a mother-in-law,[Echo] 
And fourteen kids [Echo] 
to call me Pa [Echo] 
And now I have a mdher-in-law 
and follrteen kids to call me pa 

The moral of [Echo] 
this little tale, [Echo] 
Issipyoutci[Echo] 
der fhm a p a i l l w ]  
Themoralofthislitttttale 
Is Sip your cider Erom a pail I! 

SNOOPY VERSUS THE RED BARON 

After the turn of the century 
In the clear blue skies over Germany 
Came a roar and a thunder men had never heard 
Like the scream and the sound of a big war bird 
Up in the sky, a man in a plane 
Baron von Richthofen was hi name 
Eighty men tried, and eighty men died 
Now they're buried together on the countryside 

CHORUS: Ten, twenty, thirty, forty, fifty or more 
The Bloody Red Baron was rollin' out the score 
Eighty men died tryin' to end that spree 
Of the Bloody Red Baron of Germany 

In the nick of time, a hero arose 
A funny-looking dog with a big black nose 
He flew into the sky to seek revenge 
But the Baron shot him down-"Curses, foiled again!" 

CHORUS 

Now, Snoopy had sworn that he'd get that man 
So he asked the Great Pumpkin for a new battle plan 
He challenged the German to a real dogfight 
While the Baron was laughing, he got him in his sight 
That Bloody Red Baron was in a fix 
He'd tried everything, but he'd run out of tricks 
Snoopy fired once, and he fired twice 
And that Bloody Red Baron went spinning out of  sight 

CHORUS 

SNOWBALL 

Oh Mammy Mammy tell me 
about those white folks chillin' 
how come they call me snowball 
when snowball ain't my name 

My Mammy calls me Sugarlump 
MY pappy me 4~1- 
Oh Mammy Mammy ain't it a shame 
that Snowball ain't my name 



STEWBALL 
Oh, Stewball was a race horse, 
And I wish he were mine. 
He never drank water. 
He always drank wine. 
His bridle was silver. 
His mane, it was gold. 
And the worth of his saddle 
Has never been told. 

Stewball was a good horse 
he had a high head 
and the mane on his foretop 
was as fine as silk thread 
I rode him m England 
I rode him in Spain 
he was never a loser 
he always did gain 

Oh, the fair grounds were crowded, 
And Stewball was there. 
But the betting was heavy, 
On the bay and the mare. 
And way up yonder, 
Ahead of them all 
Came a prancing and a dancing, 
my noble Stewball. 

I bet on the grey mare, 
I bet on the bay. 
If I'd a-bet on old Stewball, 
I'd be a h man today. 
Oh, the hoot owl she hollers, 
And the turtle dove moans, 
I'm a poor boy in trouble. 
A long way hm horne. 

Oh, Stewball was a race horse, 
And I wish he were mine. 
He never Qank water. 
He always drank wine 

Tmbatatumbgtumbatahmlba 
Ollyollye,ollaejollae,ollae 
OIlyollye,ollae,ollae,ollac 
Heytumbatumbatatumbatee 
Heytumbatumbatahrmbatee 
Tatumbate,tatumbata, 
tatum,batum,batum,batum,batumbata 
Tumbatatumba,tumbatatumba 
TUM BA! 

STICK OF BAMBOO 

You take a stick of bamboo, 
you take a stick of bamboo, 
you take a stick of bamboo, 
you throw it in the water, 
Oh, oh, Hanaah. 

You take a stick of bamboo, 
you take a stick of bamboo, 
you take a stick of bamboo, 
you throw it in the water, 
Oh, oh, Hanaah. 

River, she come down. 
-River, she come down. 

You travel on the river, 
you travel on the river, 
you travel on the river, 
you travel on the water, 
Oh, Oh, Hanaah. 

You travel on the river, 
you travel on the river, 
you travel on the river, 
you travel on the water, 
Oh, Oh, Hanaah. 

River, she come down. 
River, she come down. 

My home's across the river, 
my home's across the river. 
My home's across the river, 
my home's across the water. 
Oh, Oh, Hanaah. 

My home's across the river, 
my home's aaoss the river. 
My home's across the river, 
my home's across the water. 
04 04 ~aaaah. 

River, she come down. 
Rivery she come down. 

You take a stick of bambooy 
you take a stick of bamboo, 
you take a stick of bamboo, 
you throw it in the water. 



SLOOP JOHN B SUGAR MOUNTAM 

We come on the sloop John B, my grandfather and me, 
around Nassau town we did roam 
Drinking all night, got into a fight, 
well I feel so broke up, I want to go home.. 

So hoist up the John B's sail, see how the mainsail sets, 
call for the Captain ashore 
Let me go home, let me go home..J wanna go home, 
yeah yeah 
Well I feel so broke up, I wanna go home 

The first mate he got dnmk, and broke in the Cap'n's 
tnmk 
The constabie had to come and take him away 
Sheriff John Stone, why don't you leave me alone, 
yeah yeah 
Well I feel so broke up I wanna go home 

So hoist up the John B's sail, see how the mainsail sets, 
call for the Captain ashore 
Let me go home, let me go home ... I wanna go home, 
yeah yeah 
Well I feel so broke up, I warm go home 

The poor cook he caught the fits, and threw away all 
my grits 
And then he took and he ate up all of my corn 
Let me go home, why don't they let me go home 
This is the worst trip I've ever been on. 

So hoist up the John B's sail, see how the mainsail sets, 
call for the Captain ashore 
Let me go home, let me go home, I wanna go home, let 
me go home 
Why don't you let me go home? 

Oh - to live on Sugar Mountain 
With the barkers and the colored balloons 
You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain 
Though you're thinkin' that you're leavin' there too 
soon. 
You're leavin' there too soon. 

It's noisy at the fair but all your fiends are there 
And the candy floss you had, and your mother and 
your dad 
There's a girl just down the aisle - oh, to turn and see 
her smile 
You can hear the words she wrote as you read the 
hidden note. 

Oh - to live on Sugar Mountain 
With the barkers and the colored balloons 
You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain 
Though you're thiiin' that you're leavin' there too 
soon. 
You're leavin' there too soon. 

Now you're underneath the stairs and you're givin' back 
some glares 
To the people that you met, and it's your first cigarette 
Now you say you're leavin' home cause you want to be 
alone 
Ain't it funny how you feel when you're findin' our it's 
real 

Oh - to live on Sugar Mountain 
With the barkers and the colored balloons 
You can't be twenty on Sugar Mountain 
Though you're thinkin' that you're leavin' there too 
soon. 
You're leavin' there too soon. 

STRANDED 

Stranded, stranded on the toilet bowl Stranded, stranded on the toilet bowl, 
What do you do when you're stranded What do you do when you're stranded 
And you don't have a roll? And you don't have a roll? 

To prove you're a man, 
You must wipe with your hand! 

To prove you're a girl 
You must wipe with a curl! 

That's what you do when you're stranded 
stranded on the toilet bowl! 



SUNSHINE ON MY SHOULDERS SWEETHEART TREE 

CHORUS: 
Sunshine on my shoulders makes me happy. 
Sunshine in my eyes can make me sad. 
Sunshine on the water looks so lovely 
Sunshine almost always makes me cry. 

If I had a day that I could give you 
I'd give to you a day just like today 
If I had a song that I could sing for you 
I'd sing a song to make you feel this way. 

CHORUS 

If I had a tale that I could tell you 
I'd tell a tale sure to make you smile 
If I had a wish that I could wish for you 
I'd make a wish for sunshine all the while. 

CHORUS 

SOMETIME LOVM 

I don't want your sometime lovin', 
That falls like summer's rain. 
For I've slept through two long winters, 
And love's been where my head has lain. 

When you've wandered through the snowfall, 
Through the pines on which she's lain, 
When you've seen the way she holds them, 
Come and hold me once again. 

And when you've heard a river laughing, 
As she bends the rocks and sand. 
Seen a wave crossmg an ocean, 
Come and take me by the hand. 

When you've seen a  hung^^ grassland, 
Reach out to kiss the rain. 
Whenyou'veseenhowstroagherkissis, 
Come and kiss me once again. 

And when the earth has turned her season, 
And her love has brwgbf the grain. 
If you find that love inside you, 
Come snd live with me again. 

They say there's a tree in the forest 
A tree that will give you a sign 
Come along with me to the sweetheart tree 
Come and carve your name next to mine 

They say if you kiss the right sweetheart 
The one you've been waiting for 
Big blossoms of white will b& into sight 
And your love will be true evermore. 

(also known as the Nit-Nat Tree in the summer of '68) 

They say there's a tree in the forest 
A tree that will give you a sign 
Come along with me to the knit-knat tree 
Where the road apples are so fine 

They say if you catch the right knit-knat 
The one you've been waiting for 
Then road apples brown, will fall to the ground 
and the earth will be richer evermore. 

TAKE ME OUT TO THE BALL GAME 

Take me out 
To the ball game 
Take me out 
With the crowd 
Buy me some peanuts 
And Crackerjacks 
I don't care if 
I never never get back 

Let me roof root root 
For the home team 
If they don't win 
It's a shame 
For it's one, two, 
l'%ree strikes you're out 
At the old ball game! 

TONG0 
Leader Says, Then Group Repeats) 
Tongo 
J i i  bye bye oh a lei 
Toago 
Oam da ba de kim bye oh 

a lay 
Mahlepi ahloway 
softer. h4ah le pi ah lo way 



TENNESSEE STUD 

Along about eighteen twenty five 
I left Tennessee very much alive 
I never would have forded the Arkansas flood * Refi-ain 
If I hadn't been a-rideng on the Tennessee stud 

I got just as lonesome as a man could be 
REFRAIN: Dteamig of my girl in Tennessee 
The Tennessee stud was long and lean The Tennessee stud's green eyes turned blue 
The color of the sun and his eyes were green Cause he was adreaming of his sweetheart too 
He had the nerve and he had the blood 
And there never was a house like the Tennessee stud * Rehin 

I had a little trouble withe my sweetheart's pa 
And one of her brohters was a bad outlaw 
I sent her a letter by my Uncle Fudd 
And I rode away on the Tennessee stud 

We loped right back across Arkansas 
I whupped her brother and I whupped her pa 
I found that girl with the golden hair 
And she was a-riding on the Tennessee mare 

We drifted on down into no man's land 
We crossed that river called the Rio Grand 
I raced my horse with a Spaniard's foal 
Till I got away on the Tennessee stud 

* Rebin 
Me and a gambler, we couldn't agree 
We got in a fight over Tennessee 
We jerked our guns and he fell with a thud 
And I got way on the Tennessee stud 

Stirmp to stirrup and side by side 
We crossed the mountains and the valleys wide 
We come to Big Muddy and we forded the flood 
On the Tennessee Mare and the Tennessee stud 

TELL ME WHY TAPS 

A pretty Little baby on the cabin floor 
A little horse colt playing round the door 
I love that girl with the golden hair 
And the Tennessee stud loves the Tennessee mare 

Tell me why the stars do shine. 
Tell me why the ivy twines, 
Tell me why the sky's so bhe, 
Then I will tell you just why I love you 

Beuruse God made the stars b shine, 
Bemuse God made the ivy twine, 
Because God made the sky so blue, 
Because God made you that's why I love you. 

I sometimes think, that God above 
Created you, for me to love 
He picked you out, thm all the rest 
Because God knew, I'd love you the best. 

Day is done, gone the sun, 
From the lake, from the hills, h m  the sky, 
All is well, safely rest, God is nigh. 

Fading light, dims the sight, 
And a star gems the sky, gleaming bright. 
From a*, drawing nigh, falls the night. 

Thanks and praise, for our days, 
'Neath the sun, heath the stars, neath the sky; 
Aswego,thisweknaw,Godisnigh. 

Sun has set, shadows oome, 
Timehasfled,campers mustgototheitbeds 
Alwaystruetothepromise~theymade. 

While the light fades fiom sight, 
And the stars gleaming rays softly send, 
To thy b d s  we our souls, Lord, commend. 



THAT'S WHAT YOU GET FOR L O W  ME THREE JOLLY FISHERMEN 

That's what you get for lovin' me 
That's what you get for lovin' me 
Everything you had is gone, as you can see 
That's what you get for lovin' me. 

I ain't the kind to hang around 
With any new love that rve found 
Movin' is my stock in trade 
I'm movin on 
I won't think of you when I'm gone. 

So don't you shed a tear for me 
I ain't the love you thought I'd be 
I've got a hundred more like you 
so don't be blue 
I11 have a thousand 'fore I'm througb 

Now there you go you're crying again 
Now there you go you're crying again 
But then someday when your poor heart 
is on the mend 
I just might pass this way again 

That's what you get for lovin' me 
That's what you get for lo& me 
Everything you had is gone, as you can see 
That's what you get for lovin' me. 

There were three jolly fishermen, 
There were three jolly fishermen, 
Fisher, fisher, MEN, MEN, MEN. 
Fisher, fisher, MEN, MEN, MEN. 
There weere three jolly fishermen. 

The first one's name was Abraham, 
The first one's name was Abraham, 
Abra, Abra; ham ham, ham, etc. 

The second one's name was I-I-saac, 
The second one's name was 1-I-saac, 
1-1, I-I- zik, zik, zik, etc. 

The third on'e name was Ja-a-cob, 
The third on'e name was Ja-acob, 
Ja-a, Ja-a; cub, cub, cub, etc. 

They a11 went down to Jericho, 
They all went down to Jericho, 
Jer-i, Jer-i; cho, cho, cho, etc. 

They should have gone to Amsterdam, 
They should have gone to Amsterdam, 
Amster, Amster, Shh! Shh! Shh!, etc. 

THEY'RE RIOTING IN AFRICA TILLY 

They're rioting in Afica 
They're striking in Spain 
They're hurricanes in Florida 
And Carlisle needs rain 

The whole world is festering with unhappy souls 
The French hate the Germans the Germans hate the 
Poles 
Italians hate Yugoslavs South A f k m  bate the Dutch 
And I don't like anybody very much 

But we may be tranquil and thankful and proud 
For man is endowed with a musbnnw shaped cloud 
And we know fix certain that some lucky day 
Camelot will set the spark off 
And we will all be blown away 

The* rioting in Afiica 
They're striking in Iran 
Whatnaturedoesn'tdotous 
Will be done by our fellow man 

My na-na-na-na-na-na-name is Tilly 
and I I I I I am only three. 
They say-say-say-say-say uh that i stutter, 
and no no no no no one cares for me. 
My Bru ................. brother stut&rs 
and so .................. does sister Sue. 
And how ............... can i help it, 
Whel pa  ............. papastutters,~. 
Now Pa ............... papa-@==' 
since he and mama began to woo. 
It too-too-too-too-took six weeks to wed them 
cause the pre .......... preacher stuttered, too. 

Toembai, Toembai, Taembai, Toembai, Toembai, 
Toembai, Toembai 
Tra-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la-la-la, 
Tra-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la-la, la-bbla-la-la. Toembai! 



THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND THIS LITTLE LIGHT OF MINE 

Chorus: 
This land is your land, this land is my land 
From California, to the New York Island 
From the redwood forest, to the gulf stream waters 
This land was made for you and me 

As I was walking a ribbon of highway 
I saw above me an endless skyway 
I saw below me a golden valley 
This land was made for you and me 

Chorus 
I've roamed and rambled and I've followed my 
footsteps 
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts 
And all around me a voice was sounding 
This land was made for you and me 

Chorus 

The sun comes shining as I was strolling 
The wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling 
The fog was lifting a voice come chanting 
This land was made for you and me 

Chorus 

As I was walkin' - I saw a sign there 
And that sign said - no tress passin' 
But on the other side .... it didn't say nothin! 
Now that side was made for you and me! 

In the squares of the city - In the shadow of the steeple 
Near the relief office - I see my people 
And some are grumblin' and some are wonderin' 
If this land's still made for you and me. 

This little light of mine, 
I'm going to let it shine. 
This little light of mine, 
I'm going to let it shine. 
This little light of mine, 
I'm going to let it shine, 
Ev'ry day, evky day, 
Ev'ry day, ev'ry day, 
G O M ~  let my little light shine. 

On Monday, he gave me the gift of love; 
On Tuesday, peace came from above. 
On Wednesday told me to have more faith; 
On Thursday, gave me a little more grace. 
On Friday, told me to watch and pray 
On Saturday, told me just what to say, 
On Sunday, gave power divine 
Just to let my little light shine. (oh) 

This little light of mine, 
I'm going to let it shine. 
This little light of mine, 
I'm going to let it shine. 
This little light of mine, 
I'm going to let it shine, 
Ev'v day, e w  day, 
Ev'ry day7 ev"ly day, 
Gonna let my little light shine. 

Now some say you got to run and hide. 
But we say there's no place to hide. 
And some say let others decide, 
But we say let the people decide. 
Some say the time's not right, 
But we say the time's just right. 
If there's a dark comer in our land, 
You got to let your little light shine. (oh) 

This little light of mine, 
I'm going to let it shine. 
This little light of mine, 
I'm going to let it shine. 
This little light of mine, 
I'm going to let it shine, 
Ev4y day, evky day, 
E* day, e* day, 
Gorma let my little light shine. 



TIME IN A BOTTLE 

If I could save time in a bottle 
The first thing that I'd like to do 
Is to save every day 
Till Eternity passes away 
Just to spend them with you 

CHORUS: 
But there never seems to be enough time 
To do the things you want to do 
Once you find them 
I've looked around enough to h o w  
That you're the one I want to go 
Through time with 

If I could make days last forever 
If words could make wishes come true 
I'd save every day like a treasure and then, 
Again, I would spend them with you 

CHORUS 

If I had a box just for wishes 
And dreams that had never come true 
The box would be empty except for the memory 
Of how they were answered by you 

CHORUS 

TMES HAVE CHANGED 

Times have changed, Times have changed. 
All the good times that we had are gone now; 
Passed this way, Passed this way. 
Only memkies wil l  remain, tomorrow. 

I thought my dreams would be enough for a while, 
And all the plans that we made. 
Hey, we had love, that was all that we had, 
Even that don't seem the same. 

Peace of mind, Peace of miad. 
where's the happiness we should be havin'? 
Weum'tfindany~mthegoodthneswehad. 

I thought my dreams would be enough fbr a while, 
Andall the plansthatwemade 
Hey, we had love, that was all that we had; 
Even that don? seem the same. 

TIME AT CAMP CARLISLE 
(tune: Time in a bottle, 
4'b year campers song, 2d big kids session, 1976) 

If I could save time at Camp Carlisle 
I'd spend every moment with you 
All the memories will last 
the good times remain 
Though I may not see you again 

CHORUS: 
The Day is Done, Our time is gone 
We'll be leaving after dawn, Tomorrow 
We won't be back for awhile 
You h o w  we'll miss you 
Camp Carlisle, 
We Love You. 

We'll miss the songs of Camp Carlisle 
next year we'll sing them alone 
The love and fiendship and all of the beauty 
Are memories that we'll call our own 

CHORUS 

But most of all we'll miss the people 
Our love and our  ends ships true 
It won't be as special when we leave Carlisle 
For we kinow our camping days are through 

CHORUS 

VALERIE, VALERAH 

Valerie, valeie, valerah, valemh 
valerie, 
valerah, hahahahahahahaha 
valerie, Valerie, Valerah, valerah. 
Valerie, valeie, valerah, valerah 
Valerie, 
v a l e  hahahahahahahaha 
Valerie, Valerie, Valereh, valerah. 
Valerie, valeie, vale& valerah 
valerie, 
valerah, hahahahahahahaha 
Valerie, valerie, Valerah, valerah. 
Vakrie, valeie, valerab, valerah 
Valerie, 

valerie, valepie, Valerah, valerah. 
Xminite 

Peace of mind, Peace of mind. 
Where's the happiness we should be havin'? 
We can't find any answers in the good times we had. 



TlTANIC TWO BROTHERS 

Oh, they buiIt the ship Titanic to sail the ocean blue, 
And they thought they had a ship 
That the water wouldn't go through; 
But, the good Lord raised his hand, 
Said this ship will never land, 
It was sad when the great ship went down. 

CHORUS 
It was sad, it was sad, 
It was sad when the great ship went down 
To the bottom of the sea 
(Uncles and Aunts, little children lost their pants), 
It was sad when that great ship went down. 

Oh, they sailed for England's land 
a+ had almost reached the shore, 
When the rich refused to associate with the poor, 
So they put them down below, 
where they were the first to go, 
It was sad when the great ship went down. 

CHORUS 

Oh the people were afbid, 
and they started in to flee 
and the band struck up: 
'Oh nearer my God to Thee' 
The captain tried to wire 
but the lines were all on fire 
It was sad when the great ship went down 

CHORUS 

She pointed her nose down 
as she started in to phmge 
and the crew lined up 
and all of them shot their lunch 
the Captain he was grim 
asthewaterreechedhischin 
it was sad when that great ship went down 

EVERYBODY .... 
CHORUS 

TODAY MEDLEY 

But lost forever is yesterday, and I don't believe in 
tomorrow. I used to believe in the rainbow's end But 
it only brought me sorrow. 

Two brothers on their way 
Two brothers on their way 
Two brothers on their way 
One wore blueAnd one wore grey 
One wore blue and one wore grey 
As they marched along the way 
A fife and drum began to play 
All on a beautiful morning 

One was gentle, one was kind 
One was gentle, one was kind 
One came home, one stayed behind 
A camonball don't pay no mind 
A cannonball don't pay no mind 
Though you're gentle or you're kind 
Don't care about loved ones left behind 
All on a beautiful morning 

Two girls waiting by the railroad track 
Two girls waiting by the railroad track 
For their darlings to come back 
One wore blue, and one wore black 
One wore blue, and one wore black 
Waiting by the railroad track 
For their darlings to come back 
All on a beautiful morning 

One wore blue, and one wore black 
Waiting by the railroad track 
For their darlings to come back 
All on a beautiful morning 
All on a beautiful morning 

TODAY 

Today while the blossoms still cling to the vine 
Ill~asteyourstrawbariesIlldrinkyour~~eetwine 
A million tomorrow shall all pass away 
'Ere I faget all the joy that is mine, today. 

Ill be a dandy and T11 be a rover 
you h o w  who I am by the songs that I sing 
I'll feast at your table I'll sleep in your clover 
who cares what tomorrow shall bring 

I am0 be amkakd withyeskdy's glory 
I ain't live on promises winter to spring 
Today is my moment now is my story 
Ill laugh and I'll cry and I11 sing 



THE TREES THEY GROW TALL TROG SONG 

Oh the trees they grow taII and the leaves they are 
green. 
Many a time my true love I have seen 
Many an hour I've watched him all alone 
He's young but he's daily growin. 

I remember so well over my father's wall 
I heard the boys a-singin', 
i could hear them bouncin' tall. 
And my own true love was the fairest of them all 
He's young but he's daily growin'. 

Oh father, dear father, youu've done me great wrong, 
You've married me off to a boy that's much too young. 
Oh, I am twice twelve, and he's but fourteen. 
He's young but he's daily growin'. 

Oh daughter, dear daughter, I have done you no 
wrong, 
I've married you to a rich man's son 
For he will be a lord for you to wait upon. 
Yes, he's young but he's daily growin'. 

Father, dear Father, if you see fit 
We'll send him to college for one year yet 
I11 tie blue nibons all around his head 
to let the maidens know he's taken. 

At the age of fourteen he was a married man 
At the age of fifteen the fhtbex of a son. 
At the age of sixteen his grave it was green 
When death put a stop to his growin'. 

But he born me one son, so i can pass the time 
Watching my boy while he's growin' 
An' I will watch him rise till he's become a man. 
He's young now but he's daily growin'. 

(From Kelly Fleshman Shamblin: Here's a trog song 
we wrote for our 4th year song, or maybe sometime 
when we were on Junior Staff, 
sung to the tune of....Some Say Love, It Is A River) 

Some say trogs, they are humongous & never miss a 
meal 
Some say bogs, they love potatoes & even eat the peel. 
Some say trogs, forever hungry, they cannot eat 
enough 
So they dream of steak & lobster, and all that fattening 
stuff. 

It's the food that's always burning & it still tastes pretty 
good. 
It's the weight we're always gaining, we've never lost 
it, never could. 
Since we're always eating something, we can not get a 
date 
So we sit around the table & eat till it's too late. 

They say campers m the trogland sometimes get no 
food 
Because the counselors beat them to it 9 times out of 
10 
Just remember who's the greatest, 
Above the pig, above the hog 
Lies the seed that with a cook's love 
In the Summer becomes the bog. 

Great song, huh! I can still hear the guys singing, 
"Troaauuuug, troaug, trwuuug, ..." 

THE LORD'S PRAYER 

Our Father who art in heaven 
Hallowed be my name 
Thy kingdom come, 
Thy will be done 
On earth as it is in heaven 
Give us this day our cIai ly  bread 
and krgive ns our tmpasm 
Aswef@vethosewhotrespassagainstus 
And led us not into temptation 
But deliver us f b m  evil 
For thine is the kingdom and the power 
and the glory 
Forever and ever 
Amen 



TWO OUT OF THREE AIN'T BAD 

Baby, we can talk all night 
But that ain't getting us nowhere 
I told you everything I possibly can 
There's nothing left inside of me. 

And maybe you can cry all night 
But thdll never change the way that I feel 
The snow is really piling up outside 
I wish you wouldn't make me leave here. 

I poured it on and I poured it out 
I tried to show you just how much I care 
I'm tired of words and I'm too hoarse to shout 
But you've been cold to me so long 
I'm crying icicles instead of tears. 

And all I can do is keep on telling you 
I want you 
I need you 
But there ain't no way I'm ever gonna love you 
Now don't be sad 
'Cause two out of three ain't bad 
Now don't be sad 
'Cause two out of ttme ain't bad 

You'll never find your gold on a sandy beach 
You'll never drill for oil on a city street 
I know you*= looking for a ruby in a mountain of rocks 
But there ain't no Coupe De Ville hiding at the bottom of a 
Cracker Jack box. 

I can't lie 
I can't. tell you that I'm something I'm not 
No matter how I try 
I'll never be able 
To give you something 
Something that I just haven't got. 

UNTIL IT'S TIME FOR YOU TO GO 

You're not a dream, you're not an angel, you're a man 
I'm not a queen, I'm a woman, take my band 
We'll make a place in this life that we've planned 
And here we'll stay uatil it's time for you to go. 

Yeswe'rediffdworldsaparfwe'renot~same 
We laughed and played at the start, like in a game 
You could have stayed outside my heart 
but in you csme 
And here you11 stay u d  it's time fm you to go. 

Don't ask why, don't ask how 
Don't ask forever, love me, love me, 
love me, love me now 

There's only one girl that 1 will ever love 
And that was so many years ago 
And though I know I'll never get her out of my heart 
She never loved me back 
Ooh I h o w  
I remember how she left me on a stormy night 
She kissed me and got out of our bed 
And though I pleaded and I begged her not to walk out that 
door 
She packed her bags and turned right away 

And she kept on telling me 
She kept on telling me 
She kept on telling me 
I want you 
I need you 
But there ain't no way l'm ever gonna love you 
Now don't be sad 
'Cause two out of three ain't bad 

I want you 
I need you 
But there ain't no way I'm ever gonna love you 
Now don't be sad 
'Cause two out of three ain't bad 
Don't be sad 
'Cause two out of three ain't bad 

Baby we talk all night 
But that ain't getting us nowhere. 

?his love of mine had no beginning, it has no end 
I was an oak, now rm a willow, now I can bend 
And though I'll never in my life see you again 
Still I11 stay until it's time for you to go. 

Don'taskwhy, don'taskhow 
DonY ask forever, love me, love me, 
love me, love me now 
This love of mine had no beghming, it hes no end 
Iwas an oak,nowh a willow aadIcan bend 
And though l'li never in my life see you again 
Here I11 stay until it's time for you to go 
Yes I'll stay tmtil it's time for you to go. 



UNITED WE STAND 

For united we stand Divided we fa11 
And if our backs should ever be against the wall 
We'll be together, together, you and I 

There's nowhere in the world that I would rather be 
Than with you my love 
And there's nothing in the world that I would rather see 
Than your smile my love 

For united we stand Divided we fall 
And if ow backs should ever be against the wall 
We'll be together, together, you and I 

WAR HOOP 

He was a big bold man this desperado. 
From Cripple Creek way down in Colorado. 
& he horsed around like a big tornado. 
& everywhere he went he gave his war hoop "War 
Hoop" 

There was a desperado h m  the wild & woolly west. 
He wore a big sombrero & 2 guns across his chest. 
He rode into Chicago just to give the West a rest. 
and everywhere he went he gave his war hoop "War 
Hoop" 

One day the desperado came to town just for the night, 
to see the hoochy cootchy girls ail dressed up in tights. 
He got so darned excited that he shot out all the lights, 
and they heard him holler out his war hoop "War 
Hoop" 

There was a big policeman just a walkin on his beat 
He saw the desperado comin walkin down the street. 
He grabbed him by the collar & he grabbed him by the 
seat, 
and put him where he couldn't holler war hoop "War 
HoopW 

WE USED TO GO IN SWIMMIN' 

. Weusedtogoinswimmin' 
Where there were no women 
Down by the deep blue sea 

Seeing wone there I hung my underwear 
Upon a willow tree 
Dove into the water just like Waroahs daughter 
Dove into the Nile 
Someone saw me there and stole my underwear 
And left me with a smile. 

And if the world about you falls apart my love 
Then I'll still be here 
And if the going gets too hard along the way 
Just you call, I'll hear 

For united we stand Divided we fall 
And if our backs should ever be against the wall 
We'll be together, together, you and I 

WATERCOLORS 

I remember photographs - watercolors of the past - 
He turned and said, "You ask much of me." 
Then when we made our peace, we lay between the 
sheets, 
He turned and said, "I set you free." 
Go on, be a hero, be a photograph. 
Make your own myths - Christ - I hope they last 
Longer than mine, wider than the sky we measure time 
by- 
Go on, be a hero, I set you &. 
Your stagehand lovers have conquered me. 
They'll send you carnations, 
While smiling faces look on and applaud - 
Go on, go on, go away frmn me. 

I said, "Do you wish me dead?" 
Lip service to books you've read: 
Articles on how to bed a bird in flight. 
You called it love, I call it greed. 
You say, "You take what you want." 
I say, "You get what you need." 
Goon,beahero,beaman. 
Make your own destiny if you caa 
Go find a fence, locate a shell, and hide yornself - 
Go on, go to hell, go away fiom me. 
I need no dmity. 

He said, "Come unto me, I am beauty, I am the light 
Come unto me, hold the darkness and stay the night. 
I am wonder, I am the heart's delight, 
Tomomrw we'll fight. 
Comeon,comeoa,comecw-caneneartome. 
Come be my fantasy. 
Well Eaik it over again sometime. 
I'll send some flowers to change your mind 
But f a  tonight, turn out the light, and hold me 
Come on, come on, set me h e  - 
Lend me your charity." 



WE WELCOME YOU TO CAMELOT 
We welcome you to Carnelot, 
We're mighty glad you're here. 
We'll send the air reverberating 
With our mighty cheer, rah, rah. 
We'll sing you in, 
We'll sing you out, 
For you we'll raise a mighty shout, 
Hail hail the gang's all here 
And you're welcome to Camelot! 

WE ARE FAMILY 

CHORUS 
We are family 
I've got all my sisters with me 
We are family 
Get up everybody and sing 
REPEAT CHORUS 

Everyone can see we're together 
As we walk on by 
And we fly just like birds of a feather 
I won"t1l no lie 
All of the people around us they say 
Can they be that close 
Just let me state for the record 
We're giving love in a Family dose 
REPEAT CHORUS 
Sing it to me 
REPEAT CHORUS 
Living life is fun and we've just begun 
To get our share of this world's delights 
High high hopes we have for the future 
And our goal's in sight 
No we don't get depressed 
Here's what we call our golden rule 
Have faith in you and the things you do 
You won't go wrong 
Ohmthisisourfamilyjewel 
We are fiudy 
Hey hey sing it to me 
Fve got all my sisters with me 
Get up get up and sing it to me 
We are fiudy 
Oh I can hear fall 
Get everybody and sing 
Weare family 
Have ihith in you and the things you do 
l'vegotallmysisterswithme 
REPEAT CHORUS 

WE WELCOME YOU TO CAMP CARLISLE 
We welcome you to Camp Carlilse, 
We're mighty glad you're here. 
We'll send the air reverberating 
With our mighty cheer, rah, rah. 
We'll sing you in, 
Well sing you out, 
For you we'll raise a mighty shout, 
Hail hail the gang's all here 
And you're welcome to Camp Carlisle! 

WEENIE MAN 

I know a weenie man 
he owns a weenie stand 
he sell most everything 
from hot dogs on down 

Someday I'll join his life 
1'11 be his weenie wife 
Hot Dog, I love that weenie man ! 

WHITE CORAL BELLS 
White Choral bells upon a slender stalk 
Lillies of the valley deck my garden walk 
Oh, don't you wish that you could hear them ring? 
That will happen only when the fairies sing. 

TKE WISEMEN 

God gave the wisemen their courage 
and to the poets their dreams 
to Father and Mother 
their love for each other 
but he leftme outso it seems 

So I went mund broken hearted 
thinking love was an empty af3X.r 
but when God gave me you 
it was then that I knew 
he had given me more than my share. 



WHERE HAVE ALL THE FLOWERS GONE YESTERDAY 

Where have all the flowers gone? 
Long time passing 
Where have all the flowers gone? 
Long time ago 
Where have all the flowers gone? 
Girls have picked them every one 
When will they ever learn? 
When will they ever learn? 
Where have all the young girls gone? 
Long time passing 
Where have all the young girls gone? 
Long time ago 
Where have all the young girls gone? 
Taken husbands every one 
When will they ever learn? 
When will they ever learn? 
Where have all the young men gone? 
Long time passing 
Where have all the young men gone? 
Long time ago 
Where have all the young men gone? 
Gone for soldiers every one 
When will they ever learn? 
When will they ever learn? 
Where have all the soldiers gone? 
Long time passing 
Where have all the soldiers gone? 
Long time ago 
Where have all the soldiers gone? 
Gone to graveyards evay one 
When will they ever learn? 
When will they ever learn? 
Where have all the graveyards gone? 
Long time passing 
Where have all the graveyards gone? 
Long time ago 
Where have all the graveyards gone? 
Covered with flowers every one 
When will we ever learn? 
When will we ever learn? 

Yesterday all my troubles seemed so far away 
Now it looks as though they're here to stay 
Oh I believe in yesterday 

Suddenly, I'm not half the man I used to be 
There's a shadow hanging over me 
Oh yesterday came suddenly 

Why she had to go I don't know 
She wouldn't say 
I said something wrong now I long for yesterday 

Yesterday all my troubles seemed so far away 
Now it looks as though they're here to stay 
Oh I believe in yesterday 

Why she had to go I don't know 
She wouldn't say 
I said something wrong now I long for yesterday 

Yesterday love was such an easy game to play 
Now I need a place to hide away 
Oh 1 believe in yesterday 



YOU DON'T MESS AROUND WITH JIM 
Uptown got it's hustlers 
The bowery got it's bums 
42nd Street got Big Jim Walker 
He's a pool-shootin' son of a gun 
Yeah, he big and dumb as a man can wme 
But he stronger than a country hoss 
And when the bad folks all get together at night 
You know they all call big Jim "Boss", just because 

And they say 
You don't tug on Superman's cape 
You don't spit into the wind 
You don't pull the mask off that old Lone Ranger 
And you don't mess around with Jim 

Well outta south Alabama came a country boy 
He say I'm lookin' for a man named Jim 
I am. a pool-shootin' boy 
My name Willie McCoy 
But down home they call me Slim 
Yeah I'm lookin' for the king of 42nd Street 
He drivin' a drop top Cadillac 
Last week he took all my money 
And it may sound funny 
But I come to get my money back 
And everybody say Jack don't you know 

You don't tug on Superman's cape 
You don't spit into the wind 
You don't pull the mask off that old Lone Ranger 
And you don't mess around with Jim 

Well a hush fell over the pool room 
Jimmy come boppin' in off the street 
And when the cuttin' were done 
The only part that wasn't bloody 
Was the soles of the big man's feet 
Yeah he were cut in in bout a hundred places 
And he were shot in a couple more 
And you better believe 
They sung a different kind of story 
When big Jim hit the floor now they say 

You don't tug on Supaman's cape 
You don't spit into lhe wind 
You don't pull the mask off that old Lone Ranger 
And you don't mess muud with Slim 

Yeah, big Jim got his hat 
Find out where it's at 
And it's not hustlia' people strange to you 
Even if you do got a two-piece custom-made pool cue 

YOU CAN'T GET TO HEAVEN 

Oh, you can't get to heaven (Oh, you can't to heaven) 
On roller skates. (On roller skates.) 
You'll roll right by (You'll roll right by) 
Those pearly gates. (Those pearly gates.) 
Oh, you can't get to heaven on roller skates. 
You'll roll right by those pearly gates. 

I ain't a-gonna grieve my Lord no more. 
I ain't a-gonna grieve my Lord no more. 
I ain't a-gonna grieve my Lord no more. 
I ain't a-gonna grieve my Lord no more. 

Other verses include: 
Oh, you can't get to heaven in Cindy's hat 
Cause Cindy's hat is full of bats. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven in Becky's shoes 
Cause Becky's shoes are big as canoes. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven in a rocking chair 
Cause the rocking chair won't take you there. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven in a trolley car 
Cause the gosh dam thing won't go that far. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven on a rocket ship 
Cause the rocket ship won't take that trip. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven with powder and paint 
Cause the Lord don't want you as you ain't. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven in a limousine 
Cause the Lord don't sell no gasoline. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven on a pair of skis 
Cause you'll schuss right through St. Peter's knees. 

If you get to heaven before I do, 
Just bore a hole and pun me through. 

If I get to heaven before you do, 
I11 plug that hole with shavings and glue. 

"That3 all there is. There ain't no more," 
St. Peter said, and closed the door. 

Yeah you don't tug on Supaman's cape 
You don't spit into the wind 
You don't pull the mask off the old Lone Ranger 
And you don't mess around with Slim 



YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE 
The other night, dear, As I lay sleeping 
[ dreamt I held you in my arms 
When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken 
And hung my head and cryed 

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
You make me happy, when skies are gray 
You'll never know dear, how much I love you 
Please don't take my sunshine away 

FRIENDSHIP I1 

You have brought some beauty to my life you know 
Or did you lcnow 
That you have brought some beauty to my life 

We have shared a smile, a tear and now I know 
which way to go 
For you have brought some beauty to my life. 

I have not been blind to all the beauties of the earth 
But most of all I'm blessed to call you friend 

God has touched my life in how you care for me 
and now I see 
That God has brought this beauty to my life. 

DONNA 

On a wagon bound for market 
There's a calf with a m o d  eye 
High above him there's a swallow 
Winging swiftly through the sky 

How the who& are laughing 
They laugh with all their might 
Laugh and laugh the whole day through 
and half the winter's night 

YOU'VE GOT A FRIEND 

When you're down and troubled 
And you need some love and care 
And nothing, nothing is going right 
Close your eyes and think of me 
And soon I will be there to brighten up 
Even your darkest night. 

You just call out my name 
And you know wherever I am 
I'll come running to see you again. 
Winter, spring, summer or fall, 
All you've got to do is call 
.And I'll be there - yes, I will 
You've got a friend. 

If they sky above you should turn dark and 1 1 1  of 
clouds 
And that ole' north wind should begin to blow. 
Keep your head togther and call my name out loud 
Soon Ill be knockin' upon your door. 

You just call out my name 
And you know wherever I am 
I'll come Nnning to see you again. 
Winter, spring, summer or fall, 
All you've got to do is call 
And I'll be there - yes, I will 
You've got a friend. 

Now ainY it good to know you've got a friend 
When people can be so cold 
They'll hurt you and desert you 
And take your soul if you let them 
Oh - but don't you let them. 

You just call out my name 
And you know wherever I am 
I11 come &g to see you again. 
Winter, spring, summer or fall, 
All you've got to do is call 
And I'll be there - yes, I wil l  
You've got a fiiend. 

You've got a Eend 
You've got a friend. 
Ain't it good to know that you've got a fiend? 



AND WHEN I DIE DAY RUN 

And when I'm dead, dead and gone 
There'll be one child born and a world to cany on 
There'll be one child born to cany on 

I'm not scared of dyin'and 1 don't realty care 
If it's peace you find in dyin', well then let the time be 
near 
If it's peace you find in dyin' when dyin' time is near 
Just bundle up my coffin 'cause it's cold way down 
here 

chorus 

Give me my fieedom for as long as I be 
All I ask of livid is to have no chains on me 
All I ask of livid is to have no chains on me 
And all I ask of dyin' is to go naturally 

And when I die 
And when I'm gone 
There'll be one child born to carry on. 

CARLISLE BLUES 

I've got the hey, ray, ra di doo da 
I've got the Carlisle Blues 
I've got the hey, ray, ra di doo da 
I've got the Carlisle Blues 

Two steps forward, black bottom 
Two steps backward, Charleston 

I've got the hey, ray, ra di doo da 
I've got the Carlisle Blues 
I've got the hey, ray, ra di doo da 
I've got the Carlisle Blu-u-u-ues 
I've got the Carlisle Bhies, Yeah! 

CARLISLE FOLLIES 

We are the girls of the Carlisle follies 
we dance around like rubber dollies 
Carlisle paid a fortune for us 
Put us in the Camelot chorus 

Day run, day run day run day run 
Dayrun,dayrun&yrundayrun 
Day run, day run day run day run, Ohhhhhhhhh 

Well I met him on a Monday, OMhhhhhh 
And we dated on a Tuesday, Ohhhhhhhh 
And he kissed me on a Wednesday, Ohhhhhhhhh 

Day run, day run day run day run 
Day run, day run day run day run 
Day run, day run day run day run, Ohhhhhhhhh 

'Well he didn't call Thurday, Ohhhhhhh 
And he didn't call Friday, Ohhhhhhhh 
Said bye-bye baby, Ohhhhhhhh 

Day run, day run day run day run 
Day run, day run day run day run 
Day run, day run day run day run, Ohhhhhhhhh 

DIFFERENT DRUM 

You and I travel to the beat of a different drum 
Ah, can't you tell by the way I run 
Everytime you make eyes at me. 

You cry and whoa and say it'll work out 
But honey child I've got my doubts 
You can't see the forest for the lrees. 

Oh, don't get me wrong, it's not that I knock it 
It's just that I'm not in the market 
For a boy that wants to love only me 
Yes, and I ain't sayin' you ain't pretty 
All Rn sayin' is I'm not ready 
For any person, place or thing 
To try and pull the reins in on me 

So, good-bye, I will leave and I see no sense 
but is tried and agreed that well both live dot  longer 
If you live without me. 

Each of us has been to chann school 
Eachofuswillgetourarmsfull 
Now you know the reason why 
Boys leave home and come to Camelot! 



CATCH THE WIND 
In the chilly hours and minutes of uncertainty 
I long to be in the warm heart of your love and mind 
To feel you all around me and to take your hand 
Along the sand, I bet I may as well try and catch the 
wind 

When the sundown pales the sky, I want to hide awhile 
Behind your smile and everywhere I'd look, your eyes 
I'd lind 
For me to love you now would be the sweetest thing 
I want to sing, but I may as well try and catch the wind 

When the rain has hung her leaves with tears 
I'll want you near to kill my fears 
And have me leave all my blues behind 
For standing in your heart is where 
I want to be and long to be 
I bet I may as well try and catch the wind 

GOODBYE 
We've had this time together 
We knew it had to end 
We've seen all sorts of weather 
and found another friend 
We've laughed a lot together 
but now it's time to cry 
So go and God be with you, goodbye 

Please don't forget the memories, the 
songs that we did sing 
A rainy day together 
to me memories will bring 
The moon in all it's splender 
that shines o'er us each night 
It's hard to think of leaving 
It doesn't seem quite right 
Though you hate to go 
We will miss you so 
Goodbye 


