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L.R.Y. HYMH
(tune: Finlandia)

We would be one as now we joln in singing
o Our hymn of youth to pledge ourselves anew
. To that high cause of higher understan ing
Of who we are and what in us_is true.

We would be one in living for each other
To show mankind a new community.

We would be one in building for tomorrow

A greater world than we have known today.

We would be one in searching for that meaning
Which binds our hearts and points us on our waye.
As one we pledge ourselves to greater service
With love and justice Strive to make men freee

-Words by Rev. Sam A, Wright
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GRE™NSLEEVES lChC?ugi

g

.

Alas my love you do me wrong
to cast me out discourteously,
And I have loved you so dong
delighting in your company.

(Cherus)

Greensleves was all my joy,
Greensleves was my dellght,
Greensleeves was my heart of gold
And who byt my lady Greensleves,

I have been rrady at your hand,
to grant whatever you would cravej
I have both waged life and dand,
your love and good will for to have.

(Chorus)

I bought thee kerchers to thy head,
that were wrought fine and gallantly;

I kept the both at board and bed,
which cost my purse well favoredly,

(Chorus)

I bought thee pettecoats of the best,
the cloth so fine as fine can bej

1 gave thee jewels for thy chest;
end all this cost I spedn on thee,

(ehorus)
Thy girdle is of gold so red,

with pearls bedecked sumptuocusly;
The like no other lasses had,

and yet thou wouldest not love me.

{Chorus)

Thy crimson stockings, all of silk,
with gold all wrought above the knee;

Thy pumps, as white as was the milk;
and yet thou wouldest not love me.

(Chorus )
Thy gown was of the grassy green,
thy sleeves of satin hanging by,
Which made thee be our harvest queen;
and yet thou wouldest not love me.

(Chorus)
Thy garters fringed with gold,
and sllver aglels hanging by,
Which made thee blighe for to behold,
And yet thou wouldest not love me.

(Chorus)

Thou couldst desire no earthly thing
But still thou hadst it readily;

Thy music still to play and sing;
and yet thou wouldst not love me,

And who did pay for all this gear,
that thou didst spend when pleased
thee?

Even I that am rejected here;
and tho: disdainest to love me,

(Chorus)

Well, I will pray to God on high,
that thou my ccnstancy may'st seej

For I am etill thy lover truej
Come*once again and love mes

THE HUNTING SONG

I always will remember

T'was a year ago Wovember

I went out to hunt some deer.

On a morning bright and clear.

I went out and shot the maximim

The game laws would allows

Two game wardens, seven hunters,
and a cow,

I was in no mood to trifle;

I took down my trusty rifle

And went to stalk my preyt

What a haul I made that day,

I tied them to my fender and I got
them home somehows

Two game wardens, seven hunters and
a cﬂw-

The law was very firm, it

Took away my pexmlt

The worst punishment "1 ever endured,

It turned out there was a reason,

Cows were out of season,

And one of the hunters wasn't insured.

People ask me how I do it,

And I say there's nothing to 1t,

You just stand thcre lookin! cuta,

And when somethin! moves you shootl

And there's ten stuffed heads

In my trophy room right now--

Two game wardens, seven hunters, and
a pure=bred Guernsey Cow,

I HOLD YOUR HAND IH MINE

I hold your hand in mine, dear,
I press it to my lips.

I take a healthy blte fyom
Your dainty fingertips.

My joy would be complete,
If you were only here,

But I will keepyour hand as

A precicus souvenior.

The night you died L cyt it off,
I really don't know why,

For now rach time I kiss it I
Get bloodstalns on my tle.

I'm sorry now 1 kllled you,

For our love wae something fine.
Until they come to get me

I hold vour hand in mine

dear,




THERE WAS AN OLD WOMAN él_.

There was an o0ld woman who swallowed
a fly,
I don't know why she swallowed the

fly,
Perhaps she'll die.

There was an ‘old woman who swallowed
a spider

That wriggled and wiggled and
gigeled inside her.

She swallowed the spider to catch
the fly

I don't know whi whe swallowed the
fl}"----

FPerhaps she'll die.

There was an old woman who swallowed
a bil‘d-

How absurd, to swallow a bird.

She swallowed the bird to catch the
spider

That wriggled and wiggled and

_glgeled inside her.

She swallowed the spider to catch
the fly.

I don t know why she swallowed the
fly - - - 1 -

Perhaps she 11 die.

There was an old woman who swallowed
a catb.

Imagine that, to swallow a catl

She swallowed a cat to catch the
bird '

“he swallowed the bLird to catch the

_ spider

Theat wriggled and wiggled and
giggled inside her.

She swallowed the spider to catch

~ the fly,

I don!t know why she swallowed the
flbr - - -

Perhaps she'll die.

There was an old woman who swallowed
a dog

What a hog, to swallow a dogl

Bhe swallowed the dog to catch the
cat,

She swallowed Lhe cat to catch the
bird,

She swallowed the bird to catch the
spider

What wriggled and wiggled and gig:led
inside her,

There Was An 0ld YWoman = cont.

She swallowed the spider to catch
the j_l::.ir L

T don't know why whe swallowed the
fly,

Perhaps she'll die.

There *was an ‘0ld woman who swalloved
a goat]

What a throat to swallow a poatl

She swallowed the goat to catch the
dog,

She swallowed the dog to catch the

cat,
She seallowed the cat to catch the
bird,
She swallowed the bird to catch the
spider

That wriggled and wiggled and
gigrled inside her,

She swallowed the spider to catch
t-hE f]..;nr,n " % ®

Perhaps she'll die.

There was an o0ld woman who swallowed
a hores
She's dead of coursel

THE MOUSE

The liquor was spilled on the bar-
room floor

“nd the bar was closed for the night,

“hen out from his hole came a little
bitty mouse

And he sat in the pale moon light.

He lapped up the liquor on the bar-
room [loor

And back on his haunches he sat.

“nd all night long you could hear
him roar

"Bring out the pussy catl®

WILLOW THE WASP
1

There were some wasps in our town,
sho,

With their wond'rous wives,

“hey suckled at ihe bramble bush

In search of lovely lives: )

fnd, when they saw the bush was
ary,

Quick, each and ev'ry one,

They wrapped it well in wire barb

To shield it from the sun.



RICKETY TICKRTY TIN o)

About a maid I'1l sing this s0iig
Sing Rickety, tickety, tin.

About a maid 1'1l sing this song
She didn't have her family long

Not only did she do them wrong,
She dld every one of them in,
them in

Whe did every one of them in.

Her mother she could never stand
Sing Hickety, tickety, tin

Her mother she conld never stand
And so some cyanide soupe she
planned

Her mother died with her spoon in her
hand,

And her face in a hideous grin, a
grin,

And her face in a hideous grin.

One morning in a bit of heat,
Sing rickety, tickety, tin,

One morninz in a bit of heat,
She drowned her father in the creek.
e water tasted bad for a week,
And they had to make do with gin,
with zin,

And they had to meke do with gin.

She set her sisters' hair on fire
Sing rickety tickety tin,

Sho set her sisters' hair on fire
And as the flames rose higher and
higher

She danced around the funeral pyre
Flaying her violin, olin,
Playing the wiolin.

She weighted her brother down 'ith
stones
And sent hem down to Davy Jones

All that were ever found were sone
bonea

And occasional pieces of skin, of
skin

And occasional pieces of skin.

One day when she had nothing to de
Sing rickety tickety tin,

»0ne day when she had nothing to do
She cut her baby brother in two

And served him up in an Irish stew

And invited the neighbors in, bors in,

And invited the neighbors in.

Rickety Tickety Tin (Cont.)

And when at last Lhe police came by
Sing rickety tickety tin.

“nd when at last the police came by
Her little pranks sha did not deny
For 4.0 do 3o she wonld have had Lo lie

And lying she knew was a sin, a ain,
And lying she kow was a sin.

My tragic tale I'll not prolong
Sing rickety tickety tin
My tragic tale I'll not porlong
And if you didn't enjoy iy song
You've yourself to blame if it's too
long
Tou should never have let me begin,
begin, ’
You should never have let me begini

TiE CIO'S IN DIXIE

Away down gouth where we weave the
cotton

Union men are not forpotten

Look ahead, look ahead,

Look ahead, Union !+an,

But the CIO's in ”ixia, hurray!
hurray! :

The c10 is going to  row

Away dowm Zouth jin Dixie

Oh ho ! oh ho. The CI0's in Dixie

Oh hel oh hol The CIO's in Dixie

Now we're all together in the CIO

They cannot keep our wages low

Look ahead, lock ahead,

Lock ahead, Union man

For the time has come when we take
our stand

With Union men throughout the land

Lock shead, lork ahead

Look ahead, Union man,

DONA NOBIS FACHTM

Dona nobis pacem, pacem -
Dona nobia pacem,
Dona nobis pacem,
Dona nobis pacem,
Uonaz nobis pacem,
ona nobis pacem,




LIBERAL LIGHT 4

This little liberal light of mine,
I'm going to let it shines

This little liberal light of mine,
I'm going to let it shinee

This little liberal light of mine,
I8m going to let it shine,

Let it shine, all the time, let it
shine,

All around the neighborhood.eesetce
Put it under a bushel, Nodsessctce
Don't you go and Pl]ff it out-,“..etc-
This little liberal light of mine,

I'm going to take it home..eectce
This little liberal light of mine,

it's poing to light the worldeseeetCe

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 joy is my own.

We need one another, so I will defend

Each man as my brother, each man as
my friendes

I saw the people gather, I heard the
music start,

The song that they were singing is
ringing in my heart.

Repeat first verse.
MY ROOSTER

I have a rooster, my rocster loves me,
I feed my rooster on Green Bay tea;

My little rooster goes cock-a-doodle--
doodle~doodle-doodle~doodle-do

I have a doggie ( it goes bow-wow. )
I have a kitty (it goes meow-reow)

I have a ducky (it goes quack-quack

I have a petallipator(swish-shish)

I have a sweetie (smack-smack-smack)

I have a doggie, his name is loses,
I feed my doggie on straight Four Roses,
My little doggie goes cock-a-doodle-

doodle, doodle-doodle-doodle-do,

OLD TIME RELIGION

Gimme that old time religion (3 times)
It's good enough for me!
It was good for the Hebrew children,

. ¥

OLD TTHME RELIGIOH-con'L

Etcey 90 it's goodd enough for mel
It was good for Paul and Aaron...etc.
So it's good enough for me.

-

YOU IUST FAY TV'E BENT

You must pay the rent. I can't pay
the, rent.

You must pay the rent. I can't pay
the rent.

You must pay the rent. I can't pay
the rent.

I'LL FAY T'IE RENTI
My herol
Curses, foiled agrain!

FEACE OF THE RIVER

Peace 1 ask of thee, O River,
Peace, Peace, Peace.
When 1 learn to live serenly,
Cares will cease.
From the hills I gather courage,
Visions of the day to be,
Strength to lead and faith to follow
A1l are given unto me.’ .
eace 1 ask of thee, O River,
Peace, peace, peace.

I KNOW WRERE I'll GOII'G

I know where I'm going,

I know who's going witn ne.

I know who I love,

But the lord knows who I'1ll marry.

I have stockings of silk,

And shoes of bright green leather,
Combs to buckle my hair

And a ring for every finger.

Feather beds are soft and
Painter rooms are bonny.

But I would trade them all
Ror my handsome winsome Johnny.

(repeat, first verse)

SHALOM, CHAVERTM - Israli-

Sha=lom chav-er=im,; shalom sha-ver=-im
Sha=lom, Sha-lom

L'hit ra-g=-ot, 1'hit ra-a-ot

Sha-lom, ha-lom



DARLING YOU CAN'T LOVE ONE :EE OL' MAN RIVER

Darlin' you can't love one, Colored folks work on da Iiissisaippi,

Darlin' you can't love one. C@lored folks work while de white

Tou can't love one and still have fun, folks play,

I'm leaving on the midnight train. Pullin' dose beans from de dawm to
sunset,

You can't love 2 and still be true, Gittin' no rect ti1l {a judgement day.

You can't love 3 and still have me. Yon't look up and don t look doun,

You can't love | andstill have more. You don,t dast maka d3 whita boas frownj

1
You can't love § and stay alive. Bend yo'!' kneeg an' bow yo! head,
You canyt love 6 and still have tricks. An! pull dat rope until yn_re drad.
You can't love 7 and get to heaven.

You can't love 8 and be my date. Let me ga 'way from de lississippi,
You can't love 9 and still be mine. Let me go ' way from the white man
You can't love 10, so kiss me again, boss.
To HUNG with the midnight trainl Show me dat stream called de river
Jordan,
LATE LAST WIGHT Dat's de 01" stream dat I long to cross.

Late last night when we were all abad, Ol' man river, dat ol' man river,
lirse O'Leary hung a lantern in the shed He must know swipin', but don't say
And when the cow kicked it over, nothi ',
“he winked her eye and said, He jus' keeps rollin', he keeps on
"There'll be a hot time in the old town rollin' along.
tonight, FIRE!, FIRE!, FIREI,
He don't plant 'taters, he don't plant

RAVIOLI cotton,
An' dem dat plants 'em is soon forgotten
Ravioli, I love ravioli, But ol' man river, he jus' keeps rollin|
Ravioli is my favorite food. along.
"WOULD YOU EAT IT OFF THE FLOORZ"
"Yes, I'd eat it off the floori" You an' me, we sweat and strain,
"OFF THE FLOOR?" Body all achin' and racked wid pain.
"Off the floori" ) "Iote dat barge, Lift dat balel"
"OFF. THE FLOOR?T™ Git a little drunk an' you land in
"Off the floorl" jail.
SILVER TIREADS AMONG THE GOLD Ah gits weary zn' sick of tryin',
Ah'm tired of livin' and skeered of
In the boarding house where I live dyin',
Everything is blue with mold. But ol' man river, he just keeps rollin'
the landlord's hair gets in the allong.
butter,
Silver threads among the rold. YOU ARE /¥ SUNSHINE
When the dog died we had hot dogs, You are my sunshine, my only sunshine,
en the cat died catnip tea. + You make me happy when skies are gray,
But when the landlord died this You'll never know, dear, how much I
morning, love you,
The spareribs were too much for me. Please don't take ny sunshine away.

The other night, dear, as I lay
sleeping,

I dreamed I held you in wy arms,

when I awoke, dear, I was mistaken,

Oh, I hung my head and I cried.

You are my sunshine = ete,



THE PIG SONG G,

T'was an evening in October

1 was feeling far from sober,
ut I held onto my be>r with manly
pride,

When my knees bepan to shudder,

And I fell into the gulter,

And a pig came up and lay down by
mr Eid&-

By my side, by my side.

And a pig came up and lay down by

® my side.

We were talking 'bout the weather,

Just the two of us torhther,

When a lady passing by was heard to
3aY,

"You can always tell who boozes

By the company he chooses,"

So the pig got up and slowly walked
away.

Walked away, walked away.

So the pig got up and slowly walked
awayl

PARSMOOFPS

Oh, the parsnips were snipping their
snappers,
While the parsley was parceling the peas
And parsing a sentence from handle
to hand
Was a hornte who hummed with the bees.
The turnips were passing the time of
the day
in the light of the moon on the poreh,
With the shadle from the shadows so
shortfully shrift
4hat the scallions were decreeched
"in the scorch,

IN A HOUSE BY A LITTLE WOOD

In a house by a little wood

Once a man by the window stood;

Saw a bunny hoping by;

Heard hip shout and heard him cry;
"Save me. Save me! Save mel" he said
"Or the farmer will shoot me dead."
Little bunny come to me,

I will treat you tenderly.

EPO-EE~-TI-TI=-YAH

ch, eop-ce ti ti yah, yuh.
Oh, epo-ee ti ti yah, yuh,
Oh, epo-ee-ti ti

Epo-ee tooki tooki

Eposee tooki tooki, yah, yuhl

THE HUNTER

TheHunter he did cross the plain,

And then he ventured home again,

The merry, merry feast will soon begin,
Among the leaves so green-oh.

(Chiorus)

Jaclk?e boy? Master?

Sing ye well? Very Well.
Hey down, ho down,

Derry derry down,

Among the leaves so green-oh
To my hey dowm down (echo)
Hey down, ho down,

Derry, derry down,

fmong the leaves so green-ch

The . hunter did a hunting go,

Under his cloak he aarried a bow,
All for to shoot a merry little doe
fmong tho lcaves so green-oh

(Chorus)

The first doe she did cross the plain,
The hunter fetched her back again,
“Where she is now she may remain,
Among the leaves so grecn-oh.

(Chorus)

The next doe she did cross the brook,

The Hunter fetched her back with his
hook,

Where she is now you may go and look

Among the leaves so green-oh.

(“horus)

The hunter did a=hunting go.

In the woods he cau;ht a doe.

She looked so sad he had to let her
£o

Among the leaves so green-oh.

(Chorus)

The hunter is a cheerful sight,

His heart is warm, his fire bri ht,
His songs they [ill the winter night,
Among the leaves so green-oh.

(Chorus)
Merry we are and merry we'll stay.

We'll drink a toast 'til the break of day
Among the leaves so green-ohl



Bo, Weevil

Oh, say, hava you heard the latest,
The latest of the songs

It's about the little bo' weevil,
He pocked up both feet and gone,
Jes!' lookin' for a home,

Jes' lookin' for a home,

Og, de weevil he am an insec'
From Mexico they say

Come to try de Texas climate
An' thought he'd better stay
Jeg' lookin for a home,....2tc,

Be first tome I saw dat weevil
He was scttin' on a square;

De next time I saw de weevil,
He had all hls famlly there,
Jes! lookin'.esssessetc,

Da farmer say to de weevil:
"Wha' make yo' head so red?"
De weevil say to de farmer:
"It's a wonder I ain't deadl"
I'm lookin' for a home,..etc,

De farmer take de wevil

An* he put him on some 1lce;
De weevil say to de farmer
"Dis is mighty cool and nicem
It'1]l be my home.....etc.

De farmer say to de merchant:

"We ain't made but only one bale, °
An' befo' we'll give yo' dat one,
We'll fight and go to jail,"

Jes! lookin'eesvescsssssetce

De last time I saw de wevil,

He had settled dowm for life;

An' he had his aunt an' his uncle
An' his cousin an' his wife,

Jesg' a=lookin'for a home,

Jes' lookin' for a home,

E'ﬂ Sticking To New England

There once was an L. R. Y.
He was a sorru guy.
He hailed from Mass.
Was very crass,
He thought New England did surpass,
He'd always give a sncex
When Western nows he'd hear
Of a real bunch that packed a punch,
And munble in his beer:
(cﬂﬂ-}

/4

Cone

(Chorus)

0, you can't scare me I'm
Sticking to New England,

I'm stieking to New England,
I'm sticking to New England.

0, you can't scare ma,

I'm sticking to Uew Inaland,
I'm sticking to lew Lngland
Till the day I die,

(last verge: I'm sick of N, E.)

To Boston he would go

Amid the ice and snow,

To Beacon St., where he would meet
The rest of the gang and

They'd repeat:

"New England is the best,

We'll never go west,

We'll stay back East

And have a feast,

The West must be suppressedl"

(Chorus)

Then one day he found out

What it was all about,

He met a chick

A Weatern hick

And he thought she was pretty slick.
Then he set oul te woo,

And see what he could do,

And now he thinks

Hew England Stinksl

He's joined the Western crewl

(Chorus)
In. A Housc Py A Little Wood
In ahouse by a little wood

Once a man by the window stood;
Saw a bunny hopping by;

. Heard him shout and heard him cry;

"Save me! Save me!l Save mel" he said,
0Br the farmer will shoot me deadl"
little bunny come to me,

I will treat you tendexlu,.



TnE TITANIC

0 ey bullt the ship Titanic
Vo sail the ocean blue;

fad waey thought they had a ship
Woaw toe water would never go
through,

But the Lord Almighty knew
That ship would never sail.

0, it was sad when the great ship
went down.

Chorus
O, it was szl QI it was sad!
t wis sad when the great ship
Werit cown{ to the bottom of the s«aj
rnusoands and wives, little
w*ilcren
Lout tueir llves,
~% was sad when the great ship
weny. downid

ne waey were aeaving England
Tarve were people galore,

Aol wae rich ones refused to
associate with the poor,

S50 they put them down below
Winere they'd be the first to go.

It was sad when the great ship
went downl

Chorus

U, wne sides were very thin
nnd tie hole was full of sin
So, tae ice crushed thru
soee Loe waver flooded in.
v, weo captain was drunk,
So ue stayed right to his bunk.
it was sad when the great ship
went down!?

Chorus

The 1ifé boats, they were lowered
Tney were ovusned by the sae,
As uhe band stood on the deck
Playing, "Nearer My God To Thee."
And the children wept and cried
As the water poured over the side.
0, it was sad when the great ship
went down] '

oY

SHINE ON, HARVEST MOC!

Shine on, shine on harvest moon,
Up in the sky;

I ain't had no loving rinca
January, February, sune or July.

Snow time ain't no time to sit
Outdoors and spoon;
So, shine on, shine on harvest moon

For me and my gal.

DRILL, TE TARRIERS, LRILL

tvery morning at seven o'clock

There were twenty tarviers a-working
at the rock.

And the boss comes along, and he says,

"Keep stiil,

And come down heavy on the cast-iron
drill.”

And drill, ye tarriers, driill

Chorus

Drill, ye tarriers, c¢rilil]

It's work all day for-sugaf in your
tay;

Down behind the railway,

And drill, ye tarriers, drill, and
blast and fire!

The boss was a fine man down to the
ground,

And he married a lady six feet vound,

She baked good bread anu siie baxed
it well,

But she baked it haxrd as the holez
in hell, etc. (chorus)

The new forman was Jean bMc Cann.

By God , he was a blame mean walh.

Last week a premature blast went off,

And a mile in the air went big Jim

Goff, etc, {chorus)

When the next pay day came wound,

Jim Goff a dollax chort was ;Crhuu:\.

When he asked, "What fox' cawe this
reply,

You're docked for the time ou was

up i'n. tie E;x}'- §F - via ;Gn'lﬁ}'.:'l..i..ﬁl



E°D PIVER VALLTY

.

From this valley they say you are going,

We will miss your bfight eyes and sweet
smile,

For they say you are taking the sunshine

That brightens our pathway awhile,

Chorus :
Come and sit by my side if you love me,
Do not hasten to bid me adiep,

But remember the Red River Valley
And the girl that has loved you so true,

Won't you think of the valley you'r
leaving? :

Oh, how lonely, how sad 1t will be,

Oh think of the fond heart you're breaking

And the grief you are causing me.

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

Down in the Valley

Down in the valley, the valley so low,

Hang your head dvew, hear the wind blaw,

Hear the wind blow, dear, hear the wind
blow,

Hang your head over, hear the wind blaw,

Roses love sunshine, violets love dew,
Angels in heaven knowe I jpye youj
Knows I love you dear, knows I love you,
Angels in heaven knows I love you,

Build me a castla, forty feet high,
So I can see him as he rides byy

As he rides by, dear, as he rides by;
So I can see him as he rides by,

Jacob's Ladd¥r

We are climblng Jacobs ladder,

We are climbkng Jacob's ladder,

We are climbing Jacob's ladder,
Soldiers of the cross.

Every rung goes higher, higher....etc,
Brother, 4o you love your neighbor?

If you love him why not serve him?

altzing Mtilda

Once a jolly swagman camped by a billa-
bong

Under the shade of a coollbah trae,

And he sang as he sat and walted while
his billy boiled,

You'll come a-waltzing Matlilda with me

Chorus
i 1tzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda,
You..ll come a-waltzlng Matilda with me,

Down came a jumbuck to drink at the bill
bong

Up jumped the swagman, grabbed him with
glee,

And he sang as he shoved that jumbuck
in his tucker bag

Down came the squatter mounted on his
thouroughbred
Up came the troopern, one, two, three,
Vhose that jolly jumbuck you've got
in your tuckerbag?

Up jumped the svagman, eprang into
the billabong
"You'll never calch me alivel”™ gald he
And his ghost may be heard as you pass
by that billabongs

Michael Rowed the Boat Ashore

bMichael rowrd the boat ashore

Hallelujah,

iiichael rowed the boat ashore
lallejujah,

Sister helped to trim the salls
Hallelujah,

Sistrr helped to trim the salls
Hallelujah,

Jordan's rxiver 1s deep and wide,
Hallelujah.

idlk and honey on the other side
Hallelujah,

Jordan's river is chilly add cold
Hallelujah,

Chills the boriy but not the soul
HﬂllﬁlUJahn ]

M
B i -



RISE AND SHINE (O

(Chorus)

Rise and shine and give God the glory,

glory,

Rise and shine and ~ive CGod the glory,
glory,

Rise and shine and (clap) give Cod
the glory, glory,

Children of the L(1)ord.

The Lord said to Noah,
"There's gonna be a floody, floody,

Lord said to lloah, "'here's gonna be
a floody, floody,

Get my children (clap) out of that
maddy, muddy

Children of the Lord.

(Chorus)

The animals, they came in, they
came in by twosies, twosies,
Animals, they came in, they came

in by twosie, twosies,
Elephants and (clap) kangaroosies
roosies,
Children of the Lord.

(Chorus)

It rained and poured for forty
nights and daysies, daysies,

Rained and poured for forty nights
and daysies, daysies,

Nearly drove those (clap) animals
crazy, crazy,

Children or the Lord.

(Chorus)

The sun it came out and dried up the

landy, landy,
Sun it came out and dried up the
landy, landy,
Everything was (clap) fine and
dandy, dandy,
Children of the Lord.

(Chorus)

GEORGE JASHINGTOYN BRIDGE

George Washington Bridge,
CGeorge Washington, Washington Bridge

(repeat indefinitely)

SHE WENT WADING

She went wading the waler

And she got her toes all wet.
(rapeat twice)

But she didn't get her (clap, clap)
vet yet.

She went wading in the water
And shg golt hor feet all wet.
(repeat twice)
But she didn't get her (clap, clap)
wet, yet.

She went wading in the water

ind she rot her anklea wet.
(repeat twjce)

But she didn t get her ‘clap, clap)
wet, het. ~

She went wading in the water
And she pgot her kne:s all wet,
{repuat twice)
But she didn't get her (clap, clap)
wet yet.

he went wading in the water

And she pot her thighs all wet.
(repeat twice)

But she didn't get her (clap, clap)
wet yet,

She went wading in the water
Angd she finally got it wet.
repeat twice)
Shé finally got her batliing suit
wet, yetl

THE SOUTH CHALL .J55 AGAT. 1

"Ww will hang the cursed Yankees from

a sour apple tree. (repeat twice)
THE S0UTH SHALL RISE AGATIHN!

(Chorus)Glory, glory to the Southland
(repeat twice)

THE SOUTH SHALL RISE AGAIN

We will bury General Sherman in the
Mississippi mud (repeat twice)
THE SOUTH SHALL RIS AGATW

(Chorus)

Mine eyes have seon the glory of the
conidng of the SOUTH

Grab your pislols =l vyour muskets
you can hear the RiiRL SHOUT

As they puzhed the HEDELS SOUTH

We will push them noth again

THE SOUTH SHALL RISE AGAILWN



MOUNTAIN DEW -

]
Dovn the road from me there s an ol'
holler troe,. -
Where ya' lay down a dollar or two,
Then ya' go 'round the bend, and when
ya' come back again,
There's some good ol' Mountain Dew.

How they call it that good ol'
Hountain Dew,

And then that refuse it are few.

1'11 hush up my nug if you'll f£il11
up my jug,

With that good ol' Mountain Dew,

My uncle Pi11 has a still on the hill

Where he runs off a gallon or two.

But the buzzards in the s ky get so

2 dzu?k they cannot fly,

ust from smellin' that ' -
e good ol' Mount

My aunt June got some bran! new per=
fume,
hat gave off a cweet smell - neu

But to her surprise when she had it
analyzed,

{t was nothin' but good Mountain Dew,

My uncle Mort was sawed off and short
He measured 'bout four foot two, i
But_he’ll feel like a giant when you

give pip a pint g
?f that good ol' Mountain Dew.

My uncle Jack had a shack on th
e tr
Where he ran off a gallon or two, ==
But the people on the train went near-
'bout insane

Just from smellin' that good ol!
" ain Dew. & L Hount

My aunt Jane got hit by a train

And was knocked for a mile or two,

We gave her a 1lift with a sweet-
smellin' whiff

Of that good ol' Mountain Dew.

My Uncle Dan was a ravencoin'
man
yho busted up a still or two. )
hen he said that he 'ort to get him
a quart '
Of that good ol' Mountain Dew,

ERIE CANAL

I've got 3 mule, her name is Sal,

Fifteen miles on the Frie Canal,

She's a good old worker and a good old
pal,

Fifteem miles on the Frie Cannl,

Wetve haul'd som~ bayaes In ourday,

Filltd with lumhnoy, conl and oy

And we know ev'ry inch of the way

From Albany to Buffale,

Low Bridge! ev'ry body downl

Low bridge, for we?re going thru a
town,

And you'll always know your neighbor,

You#ll always know your pal,

If you ever navigated on the Frie Canal,

We better get along on our way old pal,

Fifteen miles on the Erle Canal

Cause you bet your 1ife I'd never part
with Sal,

Fifteen miles on tha Erle Canal,

Git up there, mule, here comes a lock,

We'll make Rome 'bout six o'clock,

One more trip and backwe'll go,

Right back home to Buffalo.

Low bridgel ev'rybody down !

Low bridge, for we're going thru a
town,

And you'll always know your neigbbor,

You'll always know your pal,

If you ever naglvated on the Erie Canal.

TELL ME WHY

Tell me why the stars do shine,

Tell me why the ivy twines,

Tell me why the sky's so blus,

And I will tell you just why I love you,.

Because God made thestars to shine,

Because God made the ivy twine,

Because God made the sky so blue,

Because God wade you, that's why I love
you,

I really think that God above,
Created you for me to love,

He picked you out from all the-rest,
Because God made you,

I love you the best,



—
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Hard Traveling

I been havin' some hard travelin!
"I thought you knowed;

I been havin' some hard travelin'
Way down the road.

I been havin' some hard travelin'
Hard r@mblin', hard gamblin'

I been hz. ing§ some hard travelin'
Lord.

I been doin' some hard rock mining,
I thought you knowed;
I been leanin' on a pressure drill,
Way down the road.
Hammer flyin', air-hose suckin'
Six feet O'mud an' I sure been
a-mickin
I been having some hard travelin!
Loxd.

I been workin' that Pittsburgh steel
I thought you knowed;

I been pourin! that red-hot slag,
Way down the road.

I been blastin', I been firin',
I been duckin' red-hot iron --

I been havin' some hard travelin',

Lord.

I been ridin' them fast rattlers,
I thought you knowed;
I been ridin' them dead enders, blind
passengers, pickin' up clinders ==~
I been ridin' them flat wheelers,
Way down the road,
I been havin' some hard travelin'
Lord.

I been layin' in a hard-rock jail,
I thought you knowed;

I been layin' out ninety days,
Way down the road.

Mean old judge he says to me;
"Ninety days for vagrancy" =--

I been havin' some hard travblin'
Lord,

I been hittin' some hard harvestin'
I thought you knowed;
Horth Dakota to Kansas City,
Way down the road.
Cuttin' that whaat, stackin' that hay,
Tryin' to make 'bout a dollar a day
I been havin' some hard travelin'
Lord,

T been hittin' that Lincoln Highway,
I thought you knowed;
I been hittin' that Sixty-six,
Way down the roard.
Heavy load and a worried mind, lookin!
for a woman that's hard to find -~
I been havin' some hard travelin'
Loxd,

Rock Island Line

Chorus: ’

Well the Rock Island Line is a mighty
good road,

The Rock Island Line is the road to
ride.

The Rock Island Line is a mighty good
road,

1f you wanna to ride it,

Gotta ride it like you find 1t

Get your ticket at the station for the
Rock Island Line.

I may be right and I may be wrong,

But you're gonna miss me when I'm gone
A, B, C, double X,Y,Z,

Cats in the cupboard but they don't

dig me,

Little Cata Leena, sittin' in the shade,
Coutin' all the money the Fed. ain't
made,

Alas, my love you do me wrong
To treat me so discourteously.

Jesus: 1ied to save our sins,

Glory to God, we're gonna need Him
again.

I WANT A BEER

I want a beer just like the beer
That pickled dear old Dad.

It was a beer and the only beer
That Daddy ever had, '

Good old fashioned beer with lots
of foam. '

It took ten men to carry Daddy home,
I want a beer just like the beer
That pickled dear old Bad,.



HE'S GOT THE WHOIE WORLD IN HIS IIANDS ’;3511"3 MORE RIV.R TO CNOSS

He's got the whole world in his hands, 01ld Noah onece ha Wilt the Ark

He's pot the big wide world in Thara's mme mora river to cross.
his hands. And patehed it up with hiclkory bark,
He's got the widsworld in his hands. There's one more riwmr to cross.

He's got the whole world in his hands,
One maqre river, and lha river of

He's got the wind and the rain in Jordan, onc move river,

his hands. There's e more 1iver Lo crona,
Halg pot the sun and the moon in

his hands. He went to work to leoad his stock,
He's pot the wind and the rain in He anchored tho Ark with a great big

his hands. rock, ...cte.

He's got the whole world in his hands.

The animals wont in one by one,
He's gol the little bitty baby in his The elephant chewing a caraway bun.

hands. » = &« Lo,
He's got the tiny little babywin his :
hands. The animals went in towr by teer,
He's pot the little bitty baby in his The rhinoceros and the kangarco,
hands. « » » glc.

He's pot the whole world in his hands.
The animals went in three by three,

He's got you and me, brother, in his The bear, and flea, and the bumblebee,
hands. s » o 2hc,

He's got you and me, sister, in his
hands. The animals went in four by four,

He's got you and me, brother, in his liith Saratoga trunks they did arrive,
hands. + + 2 B8l0,.

He's got the whole world in his hands.
The animals went in six by sixe.
He's got the gamblin' man @n his hands. The hyena laughed at the monkey's
He's got the erap-shottin' man in his tricks, « « o etce
hands. .
He's got the gamblin' man in his hands. The animals went in sovbh by seven.
Hel's got the whole world in his hands. Said the ant to the elephant, "Who

you shovin'?™ o . « etce
SWEET AND LOU

The animals went in eipht by eight,

Sweet and low, sweet and low, They came with a rush cause "twasso
Wind of the VWestern seaj late. « « etc.
Low, low, breathe and blow,

"Wind of the western s.aj The animala went in ten by ten,
Over the rolling waters go, The Ark she ilew her whistle then,
Come from the dying moon, and blow, e o » BhCa

Blow him again to me,
While my 1lit!'~ one, while my pretty - d then the ¥oyame did begin,
one sleeps, 1d Noah pulled Liw pang-plank in,
3 2o o elog
Sleep and rest, sleep and rest, .
Father will come to thee soon; They never knew whore they were at,
Rest, rcst on mother's breast, Till the old ark bwnped Inte old
Father will come to thee soon; Ararat. « . ebce

Father will come to his babe in the next,
Silver sails all out of the west,
under the silver moon,
Sleep, my little one, sleep, my pretty
one, sleepe



Hey, Hol Nobody Home

Hey, hol Nobedy home,

Meat nor drink nor money have I none,
Yet will I be me-e-e-e~-e-xryl

(three part round)

What Did Delaware?

Ch, what did Delaware, boys,
She wpre her Hew Jersey.

She died in Mis-sou-ri, Boys.

3, Oh, what did Iowway, boys?
She weighed a Washington, boys.

4, Oh, what did Ida-ho, boys?
she hoed her Maryland, boys.

5, Oh, how did Wiscon-sin boys?
She stole a New-hras-key, boys.

6. Oh, what did Tennessee, boys?
She saw what Arkan-sas, boys.

7. Oh, where has Ore-gon, boys?
She's gone to Oklahoma, boys.

8. Oh, what did Massa=-chew, boys?
She chewed her Connecti-cud, boys.

( eing each verse four times ) -

Barbara Allen

In scarlet Town where I was born,
There was a fzjr maid dwellin',
Made ev'ry youth cry "WEll-a—day.“
Her name was Barbara Allen.

All in the merry month of May,

When green buds they were swellin'
Sweet William on his death bed lay,
For love of Barbara Allen,

He sent his servant to the town,

To the place where she was dwellin' ,
"My master is sick and sent fnr you
If your name be Barbara Allen."

Theb slowly, slowly she got up,

And slowly she came nigh him,

And all she said when there she came
"Young man, I think you're dydng."

/4.

Barbara Allen ( Con, )

Maon't you remember the olher day
When you were in lewm o-eh inking,
You drank a heallh te ' « l:wlies
And slighted Davbara Alien:"

"ﬂh’ Ye;- T remembey 1he !l hor ﬁny
When I was in loum Al bl dneg,
I drank a hrealtlh tn Lhe | vling
But my love Lo Darbava Al e, "

around

He turned his pale faco to the wall
And death was in him dwelling;
"Adieu, adieu, to my friends all,
Be kind to Barbara Allen,"

When she got in two miles of btown
She heard the death bells ringing;'
They rang so clear, as 1f to nay,
"Hard-hearted Barbara Allenl"

"Oh mother, oh mother, come make my =
bed,

Ch, make ot both soft and narrow,

For sweet William died today

And I will die tomorrowi,"

She was buried in the old churchyard
And he was buried a-nigh her;

On William's grave there grew a red
rose,

And out of hers a briar.

They grew and grew to the old church
tower

Till they could grow no higher,

And at the end tied a true lovers'
knot,

The rose wrapped around the briar.

Carolina Moon
Carolina Moon, keep shining on
the one who waits for me.

Carolima Moon, I'm pining,

Pining for the place I long to be.
How I'm hoping tonight you'll go
Go to the right window,

Scatter your light, say I'm all
right, please do.

Tell her that I'm blue and lonely
Dreamy Carolina Moon.



WHEN THE SAIHTS GO MARCHING IN / 5,

Vle are following in the footsteps
Of those who've gone before,

fnd we'll all be reunited

Un that new and distant shore,

Oh, when the saints go marching in,
Oh, when the saints go marching in,
Oh, Lord, I want tobke in that number,
When the saints go marching ino.

Well, when the sun refuse to shine_,
Well , when the sun refuse to shine,
Ch, Lord, I want to be 1n that number,
“"hen the sun refuse to shine.

And when the trumpet sounds its call,
And when the trumpet sounds its call ,

Ch, Lord, I want to be in that number,
Yhen the trumptt sounds its call,

Some say this world of trouble
Is the only one we need,

But Z'm waiting for that morning
When the new world is revealed,

Oh, when the new world is revealed,
Oh, when the new world is revealed,
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number,
Yhen the new world is revealed,

Oh, when the saints go marching in,
Ch, when the saints go marching in,
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number,
When the saints go marching in.

THE MIDNIGHT SPECIAL

Cne day, one day, I was walkin' along,
I heard the Midnight Special
Singin' a lonesome song,

(chorus)

Oh let the iidnight Special
Efiine her light on me.

Oh let the Midnight Special
Shine her everlovin' light on me.

Well, now, if you wake up in the
mornint,

You hear the ding dong ring.

And you go marching to the table,

You see the same damn thing.

Well it's a settin' on the table,

A knife, a fork, and a pan.

If you say anything about it,

You're in trouble with t he man.

S—

The Midnight Special (continued)
(Chorus)

Well, if you ever o in Houston,
Man, you¥d better walk right,
And you had better not stagger,,

And wou had better not fight,
Because the sherrii i1l arrest you;
He's gonna take you doun,

And you can bet your botlem dollar
You're penitentiary bouned,

(chorus)’

Well, yonder comns liiss Rorle,

Tell me, how did you know?

I knew by the coler of her apron

And thd dress she wore,

Well, she brought me a 1ittle coffee
And she brought me a little tea.

Well, she brought me nearly everything
Except the jallhouse keyl

(Chorus)

NOBODY KnOWS THE TROUBLE I'VE SEEN

Nebody knows the trouble Liye seen,
HWobody knows but Jesus,

Nobody knows the trouble I've seen
Glory, Hallelujahl

Sometines I'm up, sometl es I'm down.
Oh, yes, Lord;

Sometimes I'm almost to the yround,
Oh, yes, Lord.

Although you see me hoin?
Ch, yes, Lordj

1 have my trials here below,
Oh, yes, Lord,

"long so,

Sometimes I'm up, sometimes I'm down.
Ch, Yes, Lord.
But still my soul
Oh, yes, Lord.

feels peavenly bound.

MOONLIGHT BAY

Vle were salling along on Moonlight Bay,

We could hear the volces singing,

They seemed to say,

" You have stolen my heart, now don't
go away,"

As we sang love's old sweet song on

Moonlight Bay. X



GOOD NEWS

(Refrain)

Good news ! The chariot's coming

Good news ! The charlot's a-comin?

Good news ] The chariot's a-comin?

And I don't want it to leave me behind.

There's a long white robe in the
heaven I know (repeat twice)
And I won't want it to leave me behind.

(Refrain)

There's a pair of shoes in the heaven
I know (repeat twice)

And I don't want them to leave me behind,

(Refrain)

There's a starry crown in the heaven
I know (repeat twice)
And I don't want it to leave me behind.

(Refrain)

There's a golden harp in the heaven
I know (repeat twice}
And I don't want it to leave me behind.

(Refrainy
CLEMENTINE

In a cavern, in a canyon,
Excavating for a mine,

Dwelt a miner, forty niner
And his daughter Clementine,

Refrain

Oh, my darling, O My darling,

Oh my darling Clementine,

You are ldst and gone forever,

Drefful sorry, Clementine,

Light she was, and like a fairy,
And her shoes were number nine,
Herring boxes, without topses,
Sandals were for Clementine,

Drove she ducklings to the water,
Every morning just at nine,

Hit her foot against a splinter,
Fell into the foaming brine.

Ruby lips above the water,

Blowing bubbles soft and fine,
Alas for me! Iws no swinmer,

S50 I lost my Blementine.

e

SWEET VIOLETS

There once was a farmer who took a
young miss

In the back of the barn where he gave
her a

Lecture on horses and chéckens and eggs

And fold her that sha had such beau-
tiful

Manners which suited a girl of her
charms

A girl that he wanted te take In his

Washing and ironing and then if she
did

They could get married and raise lots
of

(chorus) _

Sweet violets,

Bweeter than all the roses.

Covered all over from head to toe,

Covered all over with sweet violets.

The tirl told the farmer that he',
better stop

So she called her father and he called
a

Taxi which got there before very long

'cause someone was doing his little
girl

Right for a change so that's why he s
said

If you marry her, son, you're bstter
off single

'Cause it's always been my belief

That marriage will bring a man nothing
but

(chorus)

The farmer decided to wed anyway

And started in planning for his
wedding suit

“hich he purchased for only 1 buck

Then he found out hewas just out of

Money and so he got left in the lurch

Standing and walting in front of the

End of the story which just goes to

show that all a girl wants from a man
is his

(chorus)



ME_EROGGIE WENT A«COURTIN' jf?; BWEET BETSY FROM PIKE

Mr. Froggie went a-courtin' and he Did you ever hear tell of sweet
did ride, mm-mm Betsy from Plke,
Mr froggie went a-courtin' and he did Who crossed the wide prairies with
ride, her lover Ike,
A sword and pisteol by his side, mm-mm, With %wo poke of cattle and one
spotted hog,
H e went un to Miss Mousy's door, mm-mm A ttell shanghal rooster, and an
With sword ercd pistol by his side, old yeller dog?
mm=mm

S5ing too-ral=-lo-ral-i-ay,
Miss Mousy, are you within, mm-mm Sing too-ral-ic-ral-i-ay,
Yes, kind sir, I sit and spin, mm-mm

One evening quite early they camped

He tock Miss Mousy on his knee, mm on the Plahtee,
Said "Miss Mouse, will you marry me? "fwas near by the road on a green
shady flat;
"withoutlmy Uncle Rat's consent, mm Where Betsy, quite tired, lay down
I wouldn t marry the pres-i-dent, mm to repose,
While #with winder Ike gazed on
Uncle Rat lauvghed and shook his fat his Pike County rose,
sides, mm=mnm,
To think his neice would be a bride, They swam the wide rivers and crossed
the tall peaks,
¥When Uncle Rat gave his consent, mm And camped on the prairie for wgeks
The weasel wrote the publishment, mm upon weeks,
Starvation apd cholera and hard
Next came -in was a bumblebee, mm-rn work and slaughter,

Danced a jug with a two-legged flea. They reached California spite

: . hell and high water,
The owl did hoot, the birds they sang

And through the woods the music rang. Out on the prairie one bright starry

: night
Where will the weddipg breakfast be, They brﬂﬂe the whiskpy asnd Betsy got
Way down yonder in a hollow tree, tight,

She sang and she shouted and danced
What will the wedding breakfast be, o'er the plain,

Two green beans and a black-eyed pea, And showed her bare arse to the whole

T wagon train,
hey all wnet salling across the lake,

Aind qot swallowed up by & big black The Injuns came down in a wild
snake.... yelling hodde,

And Betsy was skerred they would
scalp her adored;

Behind the front wagon wheel Betsy
If you want any more, you can sine it did crawl,

yourself, mm-mm. And there she fouaht the Tnjuns with
musket and ball.

There's bread and cheese upon the shelf

LORD GEORGE (to the tune of Onward

Christian Soldierr) The alkall desart was hurning and

o bare 4

Lord George knew my father, And Isaac's s=oul shrank from the death
Father knew Lovd George, that lurked ther et

Lord George knew my father, "Dear 0ld Pike County, 1'il go

Father knew Lord George, / back to you,"

ETC, ETC., ETC. ad infinitum. . + « Says Betsy, "You'llgo by yourself if
! you do,"



KISSES SHEETER THAN WLNE /B,

When I was a young man and never been
kissed,

1 got to thinking it over how much I
had missed.

So I got me a gal and I kissed her---
and then, and then, Oh Loxd,

I kissed her again.

Uh--oh ] Kisses sweeter than winel

I asked her to marry me and be my sweet
Wi fE-

I told her we'd be so happy the rest
of our life.

Well, I begged and I pleaded like a
natural man,

And then, Oh Lord, she gave me her
hand.
(CHRRUS)

We worked very hard both me and my wife.

Working hand in hand to have a good
life.

We had corn in the fields and wheat 4,
the bin.

And then, Oh, Lord, I was the father
of twins.

Well, our children number just about
four,

And they all have sweethearts a-knocking
at the door,.

They all got married and they wouldn't
hesitate,

1 was the, Oh Lord, grandfather of eight,

Well, nav that I'm old and ready to go,

I get to thinking what happened a long
time ago,

Had a lot of kids, a lot of trouble,
and pain.

But,Oh, Lord, i'd do it all again.

Oh--ohl Kisses sweeter than winel

CIGARRETTES WILL SPOIL YFR LIFE

Cigarettes will spoil yer life,
Ruin yer health and kill yer baby,
Poor little innocent child.

BAR FLY
I'm a bar fly, I'm a bar fly, I'm a bar

fly til I die,
But I'd rather be a bar fly than a gnaki

I'WE GOT SIAPENCE

I%ve got sixpence,

Jolly, jolly sixpence,

Itve got sixpence

To last me all my life,

I've got tuppence to spend
And tuppence to lend

And tuppence to take home to
My wife, POOR WIFE!

(Chorus)

No cares have I 4o griev¥e me,

No pretty little girls toddeceive me.

I'm happy as a lark, believe me,

As we go rolling, rolling home.

Rolling home (dead drunk)

Rolling home (dead drunk)

By the light of the silvery moon.

Happy is the day

When a soldier gets his pay,

And we go relling, rolling home
(dead drunk}

I've got fourpence,

Jolly, jolly fourpence,
I've got fourpence

Tg last me all my life.

I ve got tuppence to spend
Afid tuppence to lend

And no pence totake home to
My wife, POOR WIFE!

(Chorus)

1've got tuppence,

Jolly, jolly, tuppence

I've got tuppence

To last me all my life.

I_ve got tuppence to spend,
And no pence to lend,

And no pence to take home to
My wife, POOR WIFE!

(Chorus)

I'e got no pence,

Jolly, jolly no pence,

Igve got no pence

To lastme 2ll my life.

I'vy got no prnce to spend,

Afid no pence to lend,

And no prnce to take home to
My wife, POOR WIrE!

(Chorus)



WHEN JOHNNY COMES MARCHING HOME 7.

When Johnny comes marching home again,
Hurrah, Hurrah }

We'll give him a hearty welcome then,
Hurrah, Hurrah}

The men will cheer, the boys will shout,

The ladies they will allturn out,
And we'll all feel gay

When Johnny comes marching home.

Get ready for the .Jubilke,
Hurrah, llurrah ]

Welll give the hero 3 times 3,
Hurrah, Hurrah ]

The laurel wreath is ready now

To place upon his loyal brow,

And we'll all feel gay

When Johnny comes marching home.

In 18 = hundred and sixty-one,
Hurrah, Hurrahl]

That was when the war began,
Hurrah, Hurrah]

In 18 = hundred and s ixty-two,

Both Bf the cidesfiere falling to,

And we'll all drink stone wine

When Johnny comes marching home.

In 18 -hundred and sixty-three,
Hurrah, Hurrah ]

Abe Lincoln set his darkiss free,
Hurrah, Hurrah}

In 18 - hundred and sixty-three,

0ld Abe set thedarkies free,

And e '1l al¥irink stone wine

When Johnny comes marching home,

In 18 - hundr d and sixty-four,
Hurrah, Hurrah }

Abe called for 500 - thousand more,
Hurrah, Hurrah }

In 18 - hundred and sixty five,

They talked about rebellion - strife,

And we'll all drink stone wine

VWhen Johnny comes marching home.

ROW, iNW, ROW YOUR BOAT

Propel, propel, propel your vessel
Blithely down the liquified solution,
Ecstatically, ecstatically,
ecstatically, ecstatically
Existance is but an elusion,.

YOU'LL NEVER WALK AT.ONE

When you walk throuch a atorm

Keep your haad up high,

And don't be afraid of bLhe dhrk,

At the end of the stom ir a @rlden sigy

And the sweet silver song of a lark,

Walk on thronrh the wind,

Vialk on throweh Lhie rain,

Thuugh your drasma e Lonnad and blowme

Walk on, walk on, with hopa in your
heart.,

Add youl'll newer walk alone;

You'll never walk alone.

BLOW THE MAN DOV

Come all ye good fellers Lhat follow
the sea,
Yo,ho, wm2'11 hlow the man down.
And please pay atlenlion and listen
to ne,
Give us some time ko blow Lhe man down.

'"Twas on the Black Baller I first
served my time. o Yo ho,. « o8t0s,
And on the Black Baller I wasted my
prime. . + Yo, hoy, « o  8te.

As I was a-walking down Paradise
Street. . . etc,

A pretty young damsel I happened to
meet. « » etc,

She was round in the center and
bluff in the bow. . . ete.
So I took in all sail and eried,
Way enough now." . « « etc.

So I tailed her my flipper and took
her in tow. . . ebe.

And yamdarm to yardarm away we did
E0s o« » glc,

But as we were going she said unto
mes « « ebo.

"There's a spanking full-rigger just
ready for sea. « « etce

But as soon as that packetwas clear
of the bar. « . vlao.

The mate knoclked ma doun with the '
end of a spares « « obce

So I give you fairwarning bafore
we delay. « « le,
Don't ever take heed of what pretty

girls Bay.



BEECHAM'S PILIS =g

Harkl the Herald Angels singe
Deecham's pills are just the thingl
They are gentle, they are mild;

Two for adult, one for child,.

Joyful all ye constipateds

Beecham's pills aren't over=rated}
Nature can't cure gl 1 yowr ills,
Praise the Lord for Beecham's pills}
Nature can't cure all your ills,
Praise the Lord for Beecham's pillse

HATIOUAL EMBATLIING SCHOOT,
(sung standing)

We live for you, we die for you,
National Embalming schoole
We do our best to give you rest,
National Embalming School,.
And when you die we dig a hole,
And put you in to turn to mold,
We live for you we die for you,
National Embalming School,

Post mortem, post mortem, post mor=-
tem, autopsy we must have,

Post mortem, post mortem, post mor=-
tem, autopsy we must have,.

Cut, slash, slice, and probe,
We've got to find a reason,
Golly, how the body stinks,
It must be out of season,

We live for you we die for you,
National Embalming School.

DO LORD

Do lord, oh do lord, oh do remember
Do ﬁ;d, oh do lord, oh do remember
Do I;i.i;-d, oh do lord, oh do remember
Iﬂu;rca;way beyond the blues

I've got a home in glory land that's
right here on earthesee

You can't wear the crown if you den't
bear the crossesss

The lord is my shepherd and I shall
nel wanteses

I bave put my faith in man and he
will come trueeses

I've got a place in IRY and you've
got one tooeess

ZUM, GALT, GALI

Hamcha =lubtz le "man a=wordah
A=vo=dah la'man he=cha=lulz

Zum Gali palt r:n'l i
Zum Gali ek L t!'niv‘-nh:l

A=vo=dah Je "man he=cha=lulz
He=cha=lutz le'man a=vo=-dahe

He=cha=lutz le'man ha-b'tulah,
Ha-b'tulah le'man he~cha~lutz.

I WOULD DE TRUE

I would be true, for there are those
who trust me,
I would be pure, for there are those

who care,

I would be strong, for there is much
to suffer,

I would be brave, for there is much
to dare,

I would be brave, for there is much
to dares

I would be friend to all the foe,
the friendless,

I would be giving and forget the gift,

I would be hurble, for I lmow my weak-
ness,

I would look up and laugh and love and
live,

I would look up and lavgh and love and
live,

DRUNKEN SAILOR

What shall we do with the drunken
sailor?

What shall we do with the drunken
gailor?

What shall we do with the drunken
sailor

. Early in the moming.

Wgy, hay and up she rises, -
Way, hay and up she risen,

Way, hay and wp she rises,
Barly in tha morvmdne.

Put him in the sorpiora with a hose
pipe on liteses i o

Pull out the plug and wet him all oversss

Tie him to the tassel when she's yard
arm undersese2lcy



THE WRECK OF THE JOHN B.

A/,

We came on the ship, Hohn B.

My Grandfather and me,

Around Nassau town, we did roam,
Drin'tin' all night, we got in a fight,
I feel so break-up, I want to go home.

Chorus:

So Hist up the John B. salls

And see how the mains'ls set

send for the captgin ashore,

Let me go home, Let me go home.

I want to go home,

I feel = break up, I want to go homes

The first mate he got drunk,

And break up the people!s trunk,

Constable cane aboard and take him
avay o

Shexrriflf Johmstone, pleass leaws me
alone,

I feel so break-up I want to go home.

The poor cook he got fits,

And throwed away all the grits

And then he come and eat up all of my
corn,

Ch, 16t me go home, I want to go home,

This is the worst trip since I been
born,

SUMMERTIME

Summertime, and the livin' is easy.
Fish are Jumping, and the cotton is
high.
Oh your daddy's rich and your ma
is good lookin!,
S0 hush little baby, don't you cry.

One of these mornings, you're
gonna rise up singint.

Then you'll spread your wings, and
take to the sky.

But 'til that morning there's
a-nothing ecan harm you,

With you daddy and mammy standin!
by

GOOD MORNING

Good morning to you,

G od morning to you,

You lonk kini of drowsy,

In fact you look lougy,

Oh this is the way to s tart a new day.

ST. JAMES INFIRMARY

It was down in old Joe's Iarroom
On the corner of the square,
The drinks were bein' aerved as
usual .
And the usual cowwd was theree.
L3
On my left stood big Jne McKennedy.
His eyes were blood-chob red.
He turned to the crowd around him.
These were the very words he sald:

I went down to St. James Infirmary,
I saw my baby there;
She was laid out on a cold,
white table
So sweet,so cold, so fair,

Let her in, 1let her go,

God bless her,

Wherever she may be.

She may search this wide world
over,

And never find a smweter man
han me.

When I die, when I die, please
bury me

-In a high-top stetson hate.

Put a twentypdollar gold-piece
on my wateh chain,

So the pang will know I'm s tanding
rat.

I want sixteen crap shooters for
pall-bearers

oix pretty maidens to sing a song,

Put a Jazz-band on the back of my
hearse-wagon,

To raise Hell as we roll alonge

Oh, I may die from a bullet,

I may die from a cannon-ball,

But let me tell you, buddy,

That a womanwas the cause of it
all.

So letfs have mother shot of
whiakey,

And let's have another round of
boose,

And if anyene showidid happen to
ask you,

I've got thona St. Jamen infirmary
Blues,



I ON MY WAY

i g 8

I'm on my way (I'm on my way)

To Freedom Land. (To Freedom Land)
I'm on my way (I'm on my way)

To Freedom Land (To Freedom Land)
I'm on my way (I'm on my way)

To Freedom Land (To Freedom Land)
I'm on my way, Great CGod,
I'monmy vigfe

ROCK=-A=ITY SOUL

Oh, a-rock-a my soul din the bosom of
Abraham,

A=rock=a my soul in the bosom of
Abraham,

A-rock-a my soul in the bosom of
Abraham,

Oh, rock=-a-my sould

When I went down to the river to pray
Oh rocli-a-my soul.
My soul pqt happy and I stayed all day
Oh roclkea-my soul.

LONESCIE ROAD

Look dovm, look down that lonesome
road,

Hang down your head and ery,

The best of friends must part some-

day,
So why not you and IF

I wish to God that I had died,
Had died '"fore I was born,
Before I saw your smiling face,
And heard your lyin' tongue.

GO DO'N, 1OSES

tlhen Isreel was in Egypt's land: Let
my people gop

Oppress'd so hard they could not stand,
Let my people goe

Go down, Moses, Vway down in Egypt's
land,
Tell ol' Pharaoh, Let my people go.

Oh, 1ot us all from bondage flee,

Let my people gop .
And let us all in christ be freel
Let my people gol

I'VE @0T FLENTY OF MOTIIN'

I got plenty of nothin' -

And nothin's plenty for me;

I got no car, got no mules,
got no misery.

Folks %ith plenty of plenty,
They got a look on th' do',
'Fraid somebody's a-gonna rob
em while they's out a-makin!
more -- wiiat so! 7

I got no look on the do! -- that's
no way to be;

They cansteal the rug from the
floor =-- that's okay with me,

'cause the things that I prize

Like the stars in the skies,

All are free]

Oh, I got plenty of nothin. . . etcs

I got my gal, got my song, got
heaven the whole day long;

Got my gal, got my Lord, got my songl

Potgy change since that toman
to live with he ~===

He ain'™ cross with chillen no more

And ain't you hear how he and Bess
allthe time singing in they room?

I tell you that cripple happy now!

come

Sure I'm happy -- I got plenty. . . etc.
Got the sun, got the moon, got the
deep blue sea.

The folks with plenty of plenty,

They got to pray all the day;

Seems with plenty you sure got to
worry how to keep the devil avaye.

I ain't a-frebtin' about Hell

Till the time arrive;

llever worry long as I'm well,

Never want to strive---

To be good == to be bad -=- what
whe Helll

I's glad I's alivel

Oh, I got plenty of nothin',
And nothin's plenty fo'! me;

I got my gal-- God my Lord --
Got heaven the whole day long.
No use complai !
Got my gal. Got
Got my songl

Lordl



LCHESOME TRANELLER {;135

am a weary and a lonesome traveller
am a weary and a lonesome traveller

I am a weary and a lonesome travelker
I'm just a-trave;:;omg on.

I've travelled here and then I've
travelled Iboder,

I've travelled here and then I've
travelled yonder,

I've travelled here and then I've
travelled yonder,

I'm gust travelling on.

I've travelled cold and then I!ve
travelled hungry, (repeat three times)

Travelled with the rich and then I've
tzavelled with the poore « o «

I've travelled in the mountains
travelled in the valleyS.eesssses

One of these days I'm gonna cease all
my travellinge: « o ¢« o » » » &

I'm koep right on a-travelling on
that road to freedoms o « o o o o

IT AIN"T NECESSARILY SO

It ain't necessarily so,

No it ain't necessarily so
The things that you're lible

To read in the Bible

They ain't necessarily so.

Li11" David was small byt oh-my,
Lil' David was small but oh-my,
He fought wit Geliath
Wjo lay dpwn and dieth
111" David was small but oh-my,

Wah=-do (Wah=do)

Zam bam boedly oo (repeat)
Oo delly wat da (repeat)
Scotty wah (repeat(
Yaaaaannaaaaaa

01* Jonah he 1'ved in a whale,
0l' Jonah ho iived in a whale,
Yes, he made his home a

That fish's alxiomen

O1' Jonah he lived in a hhale,

=-p 5

Little Moses was fhond ig a stream

Yes, Moses was founrl In a stream;

He floated on water,

Till Pharaoh's danghter

Fished him == she paya -~ from the
«8trpam,

But 1t aln't necenaavily go,
No, it ain'n necensarlily so,
They tell all you chiilensg
The devlil's a villa 1.",

But it ain't necesgsarily go,

To get into Ileaven,

Don't snap at a seven,

Live clean, don'h have no fault ==
lock at mnl

I just takes the Gospel ~- whenever
itls pos'hble,

But with a grailn of salt,

Mathuselsh 1ived nine hundred year,
Methuselah lived nine hundred year,
But saj, what's good of livin'?
ilheb no gnal will give in

%2 no man what's nine hundred yeax?
L "

Wah-do (woh-do) etc,

I'm preachin' this scrnom to show
That it aln't nccessarily sol

SENTINTHTAL JOURNEY

Gonna take a sentimental journey,
Gonna ect my heart at ease, ’
Gonna make a sentimental journey,
To renew old memoxies,

Got my bag, got my reservaticn,
Spent each dime I could afford.
Lide a child in wild anticlpation,
Long to hear that ALL ABOARDG

z

.Seven that'a the time we leave,

at seven
I'11 be waitin® up for heave,
Countin! every wiio of railroad

track, that Lalos me backe

Newer theushit my lLienrl could be 80
Yg:‘..'jl’.ll

Wh}? did I oot AR

Gonna Lake a monivenisl journey,

Sentimental journey nome.a



o4,
THE FOX

The Fox went out on a windy nite

And paryed for the moon to give him light,
He had many a mile to go that night

Before he reached the town-o, town-o, towm-o
Hany a mile to zo that night

Before he reached the town-o

Well, the fox he came to a mighty bin

Uhere the ducks and geese were kept therein.
Hesaid "One-a=you critters gonna grease my chin,
Before I leave this town-o, town-o, town-o

One or you critters gonna grease my chin-

Before I leave this town=-c."

He grabbed a grey goose by the neck
And threw a duck across his back.
He did not mind the quack, quack,
quack
fnd the legs all dangling downso i

01d mother Flipper-flapper jumped out of bed
And out of the window she polied her head.

She cried, "John, John the grey goose is gone,
And the Fox is in the town-o"

John, he ran to the top of the hill

And blew his whistle both loud and shrill,

The Fox, he said, "I'd better run vith my kill
For they'll soon be on my trail-o".

The Fox he ran to his homey den

And there were his little ones, 8,9, and tene
"Daddy, daddy, better go back again

For it must be a mighty fine town-o, town-o
"Baddy, daddy, better go back again,

For it must be a mighty fine town-o."

He gave the grey goose to his wife

Who cut it up with a carving knife.

They never had such a feast in their life

And the little ones chewed on the bone-o, bone-o, bone=o.
fhay never had such a feast in their life

And the 1ittle ones chewed on the bone-o,

LR IR I R A A R



Liberal Light -
= 25,

This little liberal light of mine,

I'm going to let it shine,
This little liberal light of mine,

I'm golng to let 1t shine.
This little liheralncif-r'llﬁt it shine
Let it shine, all the time,,let it shine

All around the neighborhood.,......etc.
Put it under a bushel, No} ........etc.
Don't you go and ppff it out ......etc.

This little liberal light fo mine, I&m
gﬂi“g to take it homessassssnasettCs

This little liberal light of mine, it's
gDiI‘Ig to lirlht tlhﬂ “ﬂrld.-.-.;--etc.

The 0ld Dope Peddlar

When the shades of night are falling
Comes a fe™lows everyone knows,

It's the old dope peddlar

Spreding joy wherever he goes.

Every evening you will find him
Around our nelghborhoody

It's the old dope peddlar
Doing well by doing good.

He glves the kids free samples
Because he knows full well

That todays young innocent faces
Will be tomorrows clientelle,

Here's a cure for all yoar troubles,
Here's an end to all distress;

It's the old dope peddlar

With his powdered happiness.

Kanﬂarno

My father killed a kangaroo,

Gave me the gristly part to chew,

Wasn't that a hell of a thing to dof?

To giv me to chew the gristly part
of a dead kangaroo

My paternal forebear decimated a
marsuplal, presented to me the
cartilagenous partion to masticate;

Wasn't that a heinous deed to promulgate

%o present me to masicate the cartila-
portion of a decimated marsupial?

Be preparri,, that'a the Pow

Stayin' Around and PMayin' Around

HSeen stayin' 'round and playin' 'round

in this old town teoo long,

Summers almost gene, baby, winterls

comin' on.

Becn stayin' 'round and playin' "round

in this old tovmn to lona,

And I feel like I want to lLravel on.

lixite Johnny a 1ctter, cause Jobnny

can't come home,

Johnny can't come home, Lovi, Jehnny

can't ¢épme home,

vrite Johnny a letter, cause Johnny

can't come hbme,

Cause he's bedn on the chain-gang too

lmg.

(repeat first werse as chorus)

High sheriff and the po-lice are comin'

after me,

Comin' after me, Lord, comin® after me,
High sheriff and the po-lice are comin'

after me.

Cause I've been on the chain-gang too

long.
(chorus)

The Boy Scout Marching Scng

Be prepared, that's the Boy Scout's

iMarching song,

Be prapared, as you thru 1life you march

along.

Be prepared to hold youxr llquor pretty

wells

Don't write maughty words on walls if

you can't speil.

Be prepared to hide that pack of cligar=

ettes,

Don't make boo#l, if you cannot cover bets,
Keep those reefers hidden where you're

sure that they will not be found

. And be careful not to smoke them when the

Scoutmasters around

For he will only inaist thnt -hey be

shared,

Be prepared,

creed,
Be preparcd and b cooan in word md deed,
Don't soliclt for youy ninier, toai's not
nice,

Unless you get a good percentage of her

Briﬂﬂo

Scout's solemn



( Marching Song cont,) ;;L{&)

Be prip-red-snd careful not to do your
good deeds

When ther's no one watching you.

1f you're looking for adventure of a new
and different kind

And v-u comé acikces & girl scout whois
similarly inclined,

Don't be nervous, Don't be flustered,
don't be scared,

Be prepared]

SIXTEEN TONS

Now some people say a man's made out
of mud,

But a poor man' s made out of muscle
and blood,

Muscle and blood, skin and bone,

A mind that's weak and a back that's
strong.

(Chorus)

You load sixteen tons and what do
you get?

You get another day older and deeper
in debt

Saint Peter, don't you call me 'cause
1 can't qgo,

I owe wy soul to the company store.

I was bhorn one morning when the sun
didn't shine,

I picked up my shovel and walked to
the mine.

1 loaded sixteen tons of number nine
coal,

And the straw boss hollared, "tell
bless my soull"

(Chorus)

I was born one morning in the drizz-
ling rain;

Fighting and trouble is my middle name.

I was raised in the cain-break by an
old momma lion-=-

Mever seen a woman could make me
walk the line.

(Chorus)

If you see me comin', you better step
aside; :

A lot of men didn t and a lot of men
died.

I not a fist of iron and a fist of
steel,

If the right one don't get you then
the left one will.

OLD KING COLE

Ole King ole was a old soul,
and a mérry old soul was he,

He called for his pipe and he called
for his bowl,

And he called for his privates three,

"Beorl* Beer] Deerl said the privates,
Merry, merry men are we,

There's none so falr as can conpare,

With the King's artillery.”

1-2-1-2-1 said the corporals...

Right by squads by right said the
sergeant...

tle do all the work said the shave-
tails...

We want 30 says leave sald the cap=
tainees )

B ring my boots and sp'rs said the
MaAjOrS.es

Shine my dear old boots said the
golonelSees

The army's shot to HUNG said the
generals...

Praise the Lord, that's all, sald

the chaplains.

THE WIFrENPCOF SOI'G

To the tables down at Mory's

To the place where L uis dwells,

To the dear old Temple Bar we love s
well,

..hing the Wiffenpoofs assem:led

With their glasses raised on high,

And the magic of their singing casts
its spell.

Yes, the magic of their singing.

0f the songs we love so well,

Shall 1 wasting and Navoureen and the
rest. We will serenade our Louis,

While life and voice shall last,

Then wetll pass and be forgotten with
the restesecses

We're poor little lambs who have lost
our way; B aa. Denl Baal

We're little black shseep who have gone
astray: Paal Daal Eaal

Gentlemen sonqgelers off on a spree

De===d from here Lo eternity, '

Lord have mercy on such as we,

Baal! Baal B aal



GREZM GG THE «UsHLS
1'LL sing you one=ho! E;E:?£
Grecn crow the rushes "o}
i +hat is your one-%0%?
: Cne is one and all alone and evermore
- shall be so,
v =1'11 sing you two hol
freen grow the rush s=hoj
what are your two-ho? (lepcat)=
2) Two, two, the lily-white boys,
clothed all in eorecn-ho,
{(ma is one and all alone and
evermore shall be so.
3) Three, three the rivals, (to 2)
4) Four for the qospelmakers (to3)
5) Five for the symbols at your door
and four for the gospel makers
(to 3)
6) S5ix for the six proud walkers, (to5)
7) Sev'n for the sev'n stars in the sky
and six for the six proud
walkers, (Lo 5)
8) Eicht for the foril rainers (Lo 7)
9) Nine for the nine bria"it shiners,
(te 8)
5 10) Ten for the ten comuandments,(to 9)
11) Elev'n for the'lev'n went up to
heav'n and ten for t-e ten
commandments, (to 9)
12) Tweolve for the twelve Apostles
($o 11)

XL ILUL oy

@y y houl oy,

Je'll houl for better woother”

+2¥y huul ooy,

'fle"11 haul wvay, Joo.

Cnee I had u Southorn g<ly But sho w.s
fit ad lazy
“ay, haul avay,’ welllhaul oy,

SILL Munes DIXI)
I hud & hossy his nuno wag Jill,
and when o ran ho coulun't gtand gtill,
flo ran cuuy one day,
w1d wlso I ran with hime

Ha ran go hard ho couldn®t alon,

Lo ran into the biuaber ah

08 fell exbouslionizan,

Ath his eyewoolih in Lho harvber'g left
shouldor.

e

Ohy I wvent oul inle the vwmoda Jast your,
To hunt for boer, and not for deusr,

I am=~=] gin't---

I'a -~ groat sharpshootress-

At ghooiing birds T um a beaut,
Tierc is no bird inat I ewm' choot,
In the evoy, in the ouar,

1n the noso, in tie [iagornuile.

in frisco Duy there lives o uhalo,
.nd she eats cork chops by o bula,
8y tho hat box, Ly the pill box,

By the banjo capo, by ihe puitar carce.

Hor noie ig i'ollioc, amd che's a pouchy
Sut don't lowwve food +-i:hin her reauch,
Or babieus or nurseniaido,

Or irtercontinental ballistic miosilose

she loves to laugh und vhibn cho suiles,
You just seo teoth for riiles .nd rniles,
and tonsilse, und adonoids,

and thingse too fierce to mertion.

thero ipg a muy whose newe is llev,
e oingo his eoaj, no sings it dodly,
4th gusio, with rollieh,

Joe. ili ?‘ﬂcul-f{.a ige oro.al godage

Dut nov I huve a Yaakeo 5+1 und sho is j

Juot a duigye.

ay, haul wray, we'll haul aw. » Joeyho peosla on caibh, they looked likd a pig

King Louis w.c tue king of Fra nge
afore “he tevolution.

dut thon he ot hig hoad cut oil,
vhich gpoiled his Constitution.
¥y haul wiay..e.e.otc.

Ohy whon I wvas a littlo boyy and so w
mothor told amo, '

That 1f I didn't kies tho gals 1y 1live
would prow all mould;. 1
ey y haul By gees Otce

Uhy I went uy in 2 b.1loon so bigs

Liko flieo, liko micec,
Like mosquitoos, like Fleusonge.

Ohy what ccn you do in & case like that,

r
'%% €9%hells, r1 vour toothbrush,
Or amything that's helpless.

' 702 1

vhat can y u do but si.i) on your hatp



DARLIN" CORY

Wake up, wake up, Darlint Chry,

What makes you sleep so sound?

The revenue officers are a-comin!

For to tear your still-houne down,

z

The first time I seen Darlin' Cory,
She was a-standinf! by the sca,

A forty=five styapped around her Dbosom,
And a banjo on her knee,

Wake = oh -~ wake, my darlint
You must do the best you cang

I've found mnother worman,

You must get yourself ancther man,

Ch = yes = oh=- yes, my darlin?
I will do the best I can;

ButI'll never give my jlcasure,
To another gamblin' man,

Dig a hole, dig a ho%e in the meadow
Dig a hole in the cold, cold grourd,
Dig a hold, dig a hole in the meadow
For to lay Darlin' Cory #dwn,

PACK UP YPUR TROUBLES

Pack up ypur trouble in your old kit
bag,

And smile, emile, smile,

While there's a lucifer to light your
fag,

Smile boys, that's the style,

What's the use of worrying,

It never was worthwhile, ®se,

Pack up your troubles in your old kit
bag,

And smlle, emile, smile/

THE SWEETHEART OF SIGMA CHI

The girl of my dreams 1s the sweetest
agirl ¢f all the girls I know,

Each sweet co=ed, like a rainbow
trail fades in the afterglow,.

The blue of her eyes and the gold of )
her hair are a blend of the Western
sky

And the noonlight beams on the girl of
my dreams, she's the sweetheart bf

1 Sigma Chi

('“-'61

TH? GOLD':l VANTTY

There was a ship salled on the Lowland
sea

And the mane of the ship was the Goldenl
Vanlity,

Ané dhey faared she minht Dbe taked by
the Turkish encmy, that sails uvpong
Lopland, Lowiind, lowland, that
sails upon the Lowland Sea.

Then up there came a 1ittle cabin boy,

knd he said to the skipper, what will
you giva to me,

If I swim along side of the Turklsh
Enemy .

And sink her in the Lowland, etc.

Eh, I will give give you silver and I
will glve yougold,

And my only daughter your bride shall
be

it ynL swim atongside of the Turkish
enemy, and sink her in the Lowland

Then the boy made him ready, and over=
board sprang he,

And he swam alongside of the Turkish
enemy,

And with his auger shurp in her side
he bored holes three,

And he sank her inthe Lowland, .etc.

Then the bos thrned around and back
again came he, 1

And cried out to the gkipper of the
Golden Vanifty,

But the skipper did not heed,forhis
promise he did rue,

And he left him in the Low land ete,

Then his mossmates took him up, but on
the deck he diled,

And ilhey sewed him in h's hammock that
was so large and widg.

And they lowered hidm overiloard, but
he drifted with the tide,

And he sanll beneath the lowland, . .etce

THE RINDIE 7HG

I gave my love a cheyry Lhat had no
gtono.

I gave my love a diicken thal had no '
bone,

I told my fove a ntovy tink hiad no end,g

I gave my love a bniy wita no iy



N

(RIDDEE SONG cuiivey i
7

How can there be a cherry that has no
stone.

How can thepe be a chicken tha has no
bone,

Who ever heard a story without mn end..

How can there be a baby with no cyyen.

Well, a cherry when it's bloomin?! 1t
has no stone,

A chicken when it!s pipin' it has no
bone.

The sbéry of "I love you" will mever end.

A baby wheb its sleepin?, there's no
cryen,

PASSING TIROUGH

I saw Adam leave the garden with an
apple in hls hand,

I said, "Now you're out what are you
gonna do?"

"Pdants my crops and pray for raln,
maybe raise a little cain,

I'm an orpbhn and I'm only passing
throughy

{Ghorus)

Passing through, passing throubh,

Sometimes happy, sometimes blue

Glad that I ran inot you

Tell the people that you saw me passing
a throughe

On Moumt Sinal I did stand, saw the law
in Moses' hand,

Ten commandments as a guide for you and
me,

Meek above all men was he,but he
conquered slavery,

Giving hope %o all the people passing

I saw Jesus on the cross on that hill
called Calvarye.

Do you hate mankind for what dhey done
to you?

He said, "Talk of love not haté, things
to do it's getting late, -

Wefve so little time, we're ecily passing

# through,"

I shiverdd next kto Washington one
night at VAlley Forge.

"Why do the soldiers freeze here like
they do?"

He said men wlll suffer, fight, even diel
for what is right,

Even though they know they'er odly passing
through,

Was at 1w ~ralt's slde, a
little while w ~ hn dled,

He said, One world wust come cut of
World War II.

Yanitee, Russian, viilte or tan, Lord
a man is just a man,

Welre all brotherv and we're only
passing through,"

Ghandhi spoke of freerdom ona nighin, I
asald, "Man we gotta fightl"

He said, "Yes, but love's Lha weapon
we munl. unn,

For with kiliingo, no onw winco, It'g
with love Lhab peac: bouend,

It takes courage when we'exr only
passing thoough,”



kj,):r:)y

gj; T/thK
PRESERVATION 07

1

- WOODEN
TOILET SEAT S

1 Pobgiiiblianenananssisidiosess .A FIRST COLORING BOOK FOR IRYerse

<TITT L CCT T

% e RS © 1w 8 WD MU .

=

THIS IS A JOHN, COLOR IT BIRCH.

The socliety, comonly known as the Birch Johners, gives usi
SOMETHING FOR THE END or YOU KNOW WHERE YOU CAN GO.

m
A

UTHE SOCIETYiG




This PDF file is produced from page scans
received by Jon Angel from Philip H. Bailey.
Philip H. Bailey made the scans of an original
“L.R.Y. SING” which was printed by the
Greater Washington State Federation

of Liberal Religious Youth.



	lry_songbook_62_01a
	lry_songbook_62_02a
	lry_songbook_62_03a
	lry_songbook_62_04a
	lry_songbook_62_05a
	lry_songbook_62_06a
	lry_songbook_62_07a
	lry_songbook_62_08a
	lry_songbook_62_09a
	lry_songbook_62_10a
	lry_songbook_62_11a
	lry_songbook_62_12a
	lry_songbook_62_13a
	lry_songbook_62_14a
	lry_songbook_62_15a
	lry_songbook_62_16a
	lry_songbook_62_17a
	lry_songbook_62_18a
	lry_songbook_62_19a
	lry_songbook_62_20a
	lry_songbook_62_21a
	lry_songbook_62_22a
	lry_songbook_62_23a
	lry_songbook_62_24a
	lry_songbook_62_25a
	lry_songbook_62_26a
	lry_songbook_62_27a
	lry_songbook_62_28a
	lry_songbook_62_29a
	lry_songbook_62_30a
	lry_songbook_62_31a
	lry_songbook_62_32a
	lry_songbook_62_33a
	lry_songbook_62_34a
	lry_songbook_62_35a

