JACOB'S LADDER

We are climbing Jacob's ladder
We are climbing Jacob's ladder
We are climbing Jacob's ladder
Brothers, sisters, all

Every rung 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 face your maker....

JOHN JACOB JINGLE HEIMER SCHMIDT

John Jacob Jingle Heimer Schmidt,
His name is my name too,
Whenever we go out,

The people always shout:

“There goes John Jacob Jingle Heimer Schmidt”

Tah,dah,dah,dah,dah,dah,dah.

(Repeat the verse over and over, each
time singing lower and lower until it
is lip synced and the last line is always
sung very loud.)

JIMMY BE FAIR

Jimmy be fair and Jimmy be fine

And wants me for to wed

And [ would marry Jimmy buy

my father 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!

Bill.y LEINL
Johnny™*”

You never saw a girl so sad and sorry as was [

‘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

Ans 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,

With 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( shurp) run through.

just plant a watermelon on the top of my grave
and thats all I ask of you.

Now Candy is dandy and Ice Creams fine

but all I want is a watermelon vine.

just plant 2 watermelon on the top of my grave
and let the juice( slurp) run through,

and let the juice( slurp) run through.



JOHNNY’S GONE FOR A SOLDIER
SHUL, SHUL, SHUL A ROO
GONE THE RAINBOW

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

1 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-ba-coo.
When I saw my Sally Babby Beal,
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, shule-a-ba-ba-coo.
When I saw my Sally Babby Beal,
come bibble in the boo shy Lorey.

K-K-K-KATY

K-K-K-Katy, beautiful Katy,

You're the only g-g-g-girl that [ adore.
When the m-m-moon shines over the cow-shed,
I'll 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.]

Oh Lord, kum ba yah!

Someone's sleeping, Lord ...

Someone's crying, Lord ...

Someone's singing, Lord ...

Someone's laughing, Lord ...

Someone's praying, Lord ...

Someone's camping, Lord ...

Add other verses, as appropriate.

JOHNNY’S GONE FOR A SOLDIER

Here I sit on Buttermilk 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, [ 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 rod, 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'll dye my dress, I'll dye it red,

And through the streets I'll beg for bread,
For the lad that I love from 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 "baby" 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 0il" and do motions

MOTIONS (not done on Verse 1):

baby - rock baby in arms

cold - sneeze

chest - slap chest

rubbed - rub chest

camphorated oil - hold nose and make a face and say
"00000000000000h"



JOHNNY GET ANGRY

Johnny, [ 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, Johnny

KATHY’S SONG

[ hear the drizzle of the rain
Like a memory it falls

Soft and warm continuing

Tapping on my roof and walls.
And from the shelter of my mind
Through the window of my eyes

I gaze beyond the rain-drenched streets
To England where my heart lies.

My mind's distracted and diffused

My thoughts are many miles away
They lie with you when you're asleep
And kiss you when you start your day.
And a song I was writing is left undone
I don't know why I spend my time
Writing songs I can't believe

With words that tear and strain to thyme.
And so you see I have come to doubt
All that I once held as true

I stand alone without beliefs

The only truth I know is you.

And as | watch the drops of rain
Weave their weary paths and die

I know that I am like the rain

There but for the grace of you go I.

KOOKABURRA

Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree
Merry, merry 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, Kookaburra, 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 runs 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, I'll be alone again

THE LORD IS GOOD TO ME

Oh, the Lord is good to me,

And so I thank the Lord for giving me the things 1
need

The sun, the rain, and the apple tree

The Lord is good to me.



THE KEEPER

The keeper would a hunting go

And under his coat he carried a bow
All for to shoot a merry little doe
Among the leaves so green-O
Jackie boy, Master

Sing thee well, very well

Hey down, ho down

Derry derry down

Among the leaves so green-O

The keeper he did cross the plain
And then he ventured home again
The merry merry feast will soon begin
Among the leaves so green-O
Jackie boy, Master

Sing thee well, very well

Hey down, ho down

Derry derry down
Among the leaves so green-O

LIKE THE SEASONS

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

And I believe that love's like leaves in September
That fall and all I do is remember

Still I wish you'd stay, 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 1 have learned that love can tumn like the
seasons

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

LAST KISS

[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 road 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 that night

1 lifted her head she looked at me and said

Hold me darling just a little while

I held her close I kissed her our last 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
and...the moon...

is creeping over the hill ba-da-da-da

I’1l be waiting patiently for you my honey
cause I love you true my honey
yes indeed I do my honey

come out...tonight...
among the everglades ba-da-da-da
see how she promenades ba-da-da-da

you’re the queen of all my destined days
cause you’re my Lindy, Lindy Lou, my Lindy Lou!



LEAVIN ON A JET PLANE

All my bags are packed, I'm ready to go.
['m standing here outside your door;

[ 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, I could die.

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 know when I'll be back again
Oh babe, 1 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 [ 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 know when T'll be back again
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 liquor was spilied 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 in the pale moonlight

He licked up the liquor from the barroom floor
and back on his haunches he sat

And all night long you could hear him roar,
hiccup Bring on the dag burn cat!!

Well, out crept the cat from his hole in the wall
and ate up the little brown mouse

The moral of this story IS

Never drink liquor on the house!

LORD OF THE DANCE

I danced in the morning when the world was begun,
And I danced in the moon and the stars and the sun.
1 came down from heaven and [ 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. 1 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. 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 Friday when the sky turned black,
It's hard to dance 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 I'll lead you all, whoever you may be,"
"And I'll 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 in 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 I'll lead you all, whoever you may be,"
"And I'll lead you all in the Dance.", said he.



LITTLE 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-r00, 3a-100.

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-r00

LONG AND WINDING ROAD

The Jong and winding road....

tha-a—at leads....to your door.....

will never..disappear,....

I've seen that road before--or-ore.....

It always leads me here,....Iead me to your door...
The wild and windy night,..that the rain..

Let me know— the way—-..
Many times I've been alone...
and many times I've crie-ied...
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 ago-0-0-0....
Don't leave me waiting here,....
lead me to your door-—-..

But still they lead me back,..
.to the long,..winding road....
You left me standing here,...

.a long, long time ago-0-0..0—0-0-oh...
Don't keep me waiting here,....
.lead me to your— door—...

LUMDUMDA DA

lum dum da da, lum dum da da
lum dum da da, lum dum da da
lum dum da da,

lum dum da da da da lum da da

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART

[ am dreaming, dear, of you

Day by day

Dreaming when the skies are biue
When they're gray

When the silvry 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 in your eyes so true
Let 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
When they're gray

Always longing for your touch
more and more that I adore

Repeat CHORUS

L-O-L-L-I-P-O-P

L-O-L-L-I-P-O-P-spells loilipop, 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-P-O-P you see

It’s a lick on a stick guaranteed to make you sick
It’s a lollipop for me

B-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 chum, chum
B-U-B-B-L-E-G-U-M you see

first you chew it then you blow it,

then you blow it then you chew it

It’s bubblegum for me.

C-A-R-L-I-S-L-E / C-A-M-E-L-O-T spells
Carlisle/Camelot, Carlisle/Camelot

That’s the only decent kind of camp, camp

Man that made it must have been a champ, champ
C-A-R-L-I-S-L-E / C-A-M-E-L-O-T you see

First you play there, then you ride there,

then you swim there, and have fun there,

It’s CARLISLE/CAMELOT for me !



LYDIA PINKHAM

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.

'Til 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.
"Til they rubbed him with vegetable compound,
Now he weighs but half a pound.

A lady named Gwen had no children.
She was barren we did fear.

'Til they gave her vegetable compound,
Now she delivers twice a year.

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 and went to heaven.

All the church bells they did ring.

But she took along her vegetable compound,
Hark, how the Herald Angels sing!

LOVE POTION #9

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, 1 closed my eyes, I took a drink

I didn't know if it was day or night

1 started kissin' 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 Vine

He broke my little bottle of Love Potion Number Nine
Love Potion Number Nine

Love Potion Number Nine

Love Potion Number Nine

LOVE GROWS UNDER THE WILD OAK TREE

Love grows under the wild oak tree
Sugar flows like candy

Top of the mountain shines like gold
and you kiss your honey kinda handy

Dreams dreams sweet dreams
Under the wild oak tree
Dreams dreams sweet dreams
One for you and me

**Lydia Pinkham (1819-1883) was an American proprietor who claimed that her Vegetable Compound, a blend
of herbs and 18% alcohol, could cure any "female complaint” from nervous prostration to a prolapsed uterus.
Although its therapeutic effects were never substantiated by medical proof;, her product gained popularity among
women, many of whom hesitated to consult male physicians about “female problems." In the 1920s, federal
requlations caused both the product's claims and its alcohol content to be reduced



LONELY PEOPLE

This is for all the lonely people
Thinking that life has passed them by
Don't give up until you

drink from 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't give up

Until you drink from the silver cup
You never know until you try

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

This 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.

With 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 shall be given
and the love come a-trickling down.

My mother, the Lord has been here.
My mother, the Lord has been here.
My mother, the Lord has been here.
and the love come a-trickling down.
Chorus

My sister, the Lord has told me.
My sister, the Lord has told me.

My sister, the Lord has told me.
and the love come a-trickling down.

LETITBE

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 front 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,

There is still a light that shines on me,
Shine on until tomorrow, let it be.

1 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.
My brother, the Lord has showed me.
My brother, the Lord has showed me.
and the love come a-trickling down.
Chorus

Yeah, I said seek (Seek and ye shall find.)

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-trickling 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 [ 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





