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PROPERTY OF CAMP TURNER

Camp Turner Song

Tell me why the stars do shine.

Tell me why the grove of pine.

Tell me why the sky so blue.

Tell me Camp Turner why we all love you.

Because God made the stars to shine.

Because God made the grove of pine.

Because God made the sky so blue.

That’s why Camp Turner we all love you.

The Tree Song (Green Grass Grows)

(in each verse, the leader sings a line and everyone repeats.)

Once upon a time There was a tree The purttiest tree That you ever did see! 

Chorus: 

And the tree was in the ground 

And the green grass grew all around, all around, And the green grass grew all around! 

Now on that tree 

There was a branch 

Just the purttiest little branch That you ever did see! 

(Chorus is sung all together.) 

Chorus: 

And the branch was on the tree And the tree was in the ground 

And the green grass grew all around, and around And the green grass grew all around! 

add on twig, nest, egg, bird, wing, feather, flea, elephant! 

Actions: 

Ground: move both arms out from the body horizontally (i.e. as a movie director would when saying "cut!") 

Tree: two hands trace parallel lines starting at the level of your head and heading downwards Branch: hold one arm out as a branch Twig: hold up your pinky finger Nest: cup your hands Egg: make a fist 

Bird: one hand pointed forward at your face as a beak, the other sticking out behind as a tail Wing: flap one arm 

Feather: trace the path a feather would take as it falls through the air Flea: indicate something really small 

Elephant: trace the outline of something really big! 

Do Your Ears Hang Low?

Do your ears hang low? 

Do they wobble to and fro? 

Can you tie them in a knot? 

Can you tie them in a bow? 

Can you throw them over your shoulder like a continental soldier? 

Do your ears hang low? 

Actions for the first verse: 

Ears hang low: tug at earlobes 

Wobble to and fro- wave hands back in forth. 

Tie them in a knot: tie an invisible knot 

Tie them in a bow: tie an invisible bow 

Throw them over your shoulder: toss something over your shoulder 

Continental soldier: salute 

Ears hang low: tug at earlobes 

Yes, my ears hang low! 

Yes, they wobble to and fro,

I can tie them in a knot, I can tie them in a bow, 

I can throw them over my shoulder, Like a continental soldier Yes, my ears hang low! 

Flea

(Repeat each line after leader.)

Flea 

Flea, fly 

Flea, fly, flow 

Avesta 

Cum a lotta, cum a lotta, cum a lotta, vesta 

Oh, no, no, no not a vesta 

Eany, Meany, des-a-meany, ooh, walla, walla, meany 

Ex-a-meany, sol-a-meany, ooh, walla, walla, meany 

Beep diddily, oten boten, bo ba, ditin, datten, Shhhh! 

Head and Shoulders

(Sing multiple times. Eliminate a line each time and replace by humming and doing the motions until you are humming the whole song.) 

Head and shoulders, knees and toes, knees and toes, Head and shoulders, knees and toes, knees and toes, And eyes and ears and mouth and nose, 

Head and shoulders, knees and toes, knees and toes. 

It's a Small World

It's a world of laughter, a world of tears 

It's a world of hopes and a world of fears 

There's so much that we share

That it's time we're aware, It's a small world after all 

Chorus:
lt's a small world after all 

It's a small world after all 

It's a small world after all 

It's a small, small world 

There is just one moon and one golden sun,

And a smile means friendship to everyone 

Though the mountains divide 

And the oceans are wide 

It's a small world after all 

Linger

Mmm, I want to linger 

Mmm, a little longer 

Mmm,, a little longer here with you 

Mmm,, it's such a perfect night 

Mmm,, it doesn't seem quite right 

Mmm,, that this should be my last with you 

Mmm,, and as the years go by 

Mmm,, I'll think of you and sigh 

Mmm,, this is good night and not good bye 

Mmm, I want to linger 

Mmm,, a little longer 

Mmm,, a little longer here with you 

Mmm, and come September 

Mmm, I will remember 

Mmm,, our camping days and friendships true 

Mmm,, I want to linger 

Mmm, a little longer 

Mmm, a little longer here with you 

Goin' On A Lion Hunt

(Leader sings a line, everyone repeats. During each verse, everyone slaps their hands on their knees in a rhythm as if they were marching.) 

Goin' on a lion hunt! 

I'm not scared! 

Look at all the beautiful flowers.

Oh-oh! 

Tall, tall grass ahead! 

Can't go over it! 

Can't go under it! 

Can't go around it! 

Gotta go through it! 

(everyone does actions as if parting long grass) 

Goin' on a lion hunt! 

I'm not scared! 

Look at all the beautiful flowers. 

Oh-oh! 

Icky, sticky, mud ahead! 

Can't go over it! 

Can't go under it! 

Can't go around it! 

Gotta go through it! 

(actions as if you were trying to slog through mud) 

Goin' on a lion hunt! 

I'm not scared! 

Look at all the beautiful flowers. 

Oh-oh! 

Deep, wide, river ahead! 

Can't go over it! 

Can't go under it! 

Can't go around it! 

Guess we gotta swim it! 

(actions as if swimming) 

Goin'on a lion hunt! 

I'm not scared! 

Look at all the beautiful flowers. 

Oh-oh! 

Tall, tall trees ahead! 

Can't go over them! 

Can't go under them! 

Can't go around them! 

Guess we gotta climb them! 

(actions as if climing up one side of a tree and down the other) 

Goin'on a lion hunt! 

I'm not scared! 

Look at all the beautiful flowers. 

Oh-oh! 

Deep, dark cave ahead! 

Can't go over it! 

Can't go under it! 

Can't go around it! 

Gotta go through it! 

(next verse is done very, very quietly, as if you were scared of the cave) 

Goin' on a lion hunt... 

I'm not scared... 

Look at all the beautiful flowers. 

Oh-oh... 

Big, fuzzy nose ahead ... 

Two green eyes ahead ... 

Long, long whiskers ahead... 

Long, sharp teeth ahead... 

It's a LION! RUN!! 

(slapping on knees goes very fast, as if you were running .. go through all the obstacles in reverse order and as fast as you can, with more slapping of hands on knees in between each obstacle)  

Up the trees! Down the trees! Run!!!

Swim the river! Run!! 

Through the mud! Run!! 

Through the grass! Run!! 

HOME! 

Little Bunny Foo Foo

Chorus: 

Little bunny Foo Foo, hopping through the forest, Scooping up the field mice, and bopping them on the head, 

And down came the good fairy, and she said, 

"Little bunny Foo Foo, I don't want to see you 

Scooping up the field mice, and bopping them on the head. 

Chorus actions: 

Little bunny Foo Foo: use two fingers as rabbit ears, hop your hand across in front of you 

Scooping up the field mice:  scoop up an invisible mouse, bop it on the head 

Good fairy: wave arm as if holding a magic wand 

I don't want to see you: wag index finger back and forth as "no" 

"I'll give you three chances, And then I'll turn you into a goon.”  But the very next day…Chorus 

"I'll give you two more chances, And then I'll turn you into a goon. " But the very next day… Chorus 

"I'll give you one more chance, And then I'll turn you into a goon. " But the very next day… Chorus 

"I gave you three chances, So now I'll turn you into a goon." - Zap! The moral of the story is: "Hare today; goon tomorrow." 

The Bear Echo Song

(Repeat after leader….)

The other day (the other day) I met a bear, (I met a bear) 

Up in them woods (up in them woods) A way up there (a way up there).

Clapping…The other day, I met a bear 

Up in them woods, a way up there. 

He looked at me, I looked at him, 

He sized up me, I sized up him 

(Echo and repeat as first verse) 

He said to me, "Why don't you run?

I seez you ain't got any gun." 

(Echo and repeat as first verse) 

And so I ran away from there 

But right behind me was that bear! 

(Echo and repeat as first verse) 

Then what I see in front of me 

Oh glory be! A great big tree! 

(Echo and repeat as first verse) 

The lowest branch was ten feet up 

I'd have to jump and trust my luck,

(Echo and repeat as first verse) 

And so I jumped into the air 

But I missed that branch a way up there 

(Echo and repeat as first verse) 

Now don't you fret, now don't you frown 

'Cause I caught that branch on the way back down.

(Echo and repeat as first verse) 

The moral of this story be, 

Don't meet a bear without a tree. 

(Echo and repeat as first verse) 

That's all there is, there ain't no more 

Until I meet that bear once more! 

(Echo and repeat as first verse) 

There's a Hole in My Bucket

Liza: Henry! Fetch me some water! 

Henry: There's a hole in my bucket dear Liza, dear Liza There's a hole in my bucket dear Liza, a hole. 

Liza: Well, fix it dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry, Well, fix it dear Henry, dear Henry, fix it. 

Henry: With what shall I fix it ... 

Liza: With a straw dear Henry   ... 

Henry: The straw is too long  ... 

Liza: Well, cut it dear Henry ... 

Henry: With what shall I cut it ... 

Liza: With an axe dear Henry... 

Henry: The axe is too dull dear Liza 

Liza. Well, sharpen it dear Henry ... 

Henry: With what shall I sharpen it ... 

Liza: With a stone dear Henry ... 

Henry: The stone is too dry dear Liza ...

Liza: Well, wet it dear Henry ... 

Henry: With what shall I wet it... 

Liza: With water dear Henry   ... 

Henry: In what shall I fetch it ... 

Liza: In a bucket dear Henry  ... 

Henry: There's a hole in my bucket, dear Liza 

Way Up in the Sky

Way up in the sky, The big birdies fly, While down in the nest, The little birds rest. 

With a wing on the left, And a wind on the right, The little birdies sleep all through the night. 

SHHHH!! The birdies are sleeping! 

The bright sun comes out, 

The dew falls away, 

"Good morning! good morning!"

The little birds say. 

Father Abraham

Father Abraham had seven sons.

Seven sons had father Abraham. 

And he never laughed, and he never cried. 

All he did was go like this: 

1. with his left (arm) 

2. with his right (arm) 

3. with his left leg 

4. with his right leg 

5. and a wiggle 

6. all around 

7. sit down 

The Ants Go Marching

The ants go marching one-by-one Hurrah! Hurrah! 

The ants go marching one-by-one Hurrah! Hurrah! 

The ants go marching one-by-one 

The little one stopped to suck his thumb 

And they all went marching 

Down, into the ground

To get out of the rain 

Boom boom boom 

The ants go marching two-by-two. 

continue the verses with these changes.- 

Two-by-two: tie his shoe

Three-by-three: climb a tree 

Four-by-four: close the door 

Five-by-five: Do a jive 

Six-by-six: pick up sticks 

Seven-by-seven: go to Heaven 

Eight-by-eight: close the gate 

Nine-by-nine: check the time 

Ten-by-ten: start again 

Waddle-ee-ocha

Waddle-ee-ocha, waddle-ee-ocha, Doodle-ee-doo, doodle-ee-doo,

Waddle-ee-ocha, waddle-ee-ocha, Doodle-ee-doo, doodle-ee-doo! 

It's the simplest song, there ain't much to it, All you've got to do is doodle-ee-doo it, I like the rest but the part I like best 

It goes: doodle-ee-doodle-ee-doo! Woo! 

Actions: 

For each pair of lines in the song, you fit the following actions: 

Slap hands on thighs twice Clap hands twice 

With arms in held in front of chest, shake left hand over right hand twice, then right hand over left twice 

Left hand holding your nose, right hand holding your left ear, then right hand holding your nose and left hand holding your right ear, repeat 

If You're Happy and You Know It

If your happy and you know it clap your hands (clap twice) 

If your happy and you know it clap your hands (clap twice) 

If your happy and you know it, your face will surely show it, 

If your happy and you know it clap your hands (clap twice) 

2. Stomp your feet (Stomp each foot Once) 

3. Nod your head (nod head twice) 

4. Do all three (all three movements together) 

The Grand Old Duke of York

The grand old duke of York, He had ten thousand men 

He marched them up the hill, And he marched them down again, 

And when they were up they were up 

And when they were down they were down, And when they were only half-way up 

They were neither up nor down! 

Actions: Every time you sing the word "up", stand up. When you sing the word "down", sit down. On "half-way up", stand up with knees bent. Repeat the song a number of times, getting faster. 

The Princess Pat

(repeat song) 

The Princess Pat

Lived in a tree 

She sailed across 

The seven seas 

She sailed across

The channel too 

And she took with her 

A ricka-bam-boo

A ricka-bam-boo

Now what is that?

It’s something made

By the Princess Pat

It’s Red and Gold

And purple too

That’s why it’s called 

A ricka-bam-boo

Now Captain Jack 

Had a mighty fine crew 

He sailed across the channel too 

But his ship sank 

And yours will too 

If you don't take a ricka-bam-boo

A ricka-bam-boo

Now what is that?…..

Animal Fair

I went to the animal fair, 

The Birds and the Beasts were there. 

The big baboon, by the light of the moon, was combing his auburn hair. 

The monkey fell out of his bunk (clap), and slid down the elephant's trunk (whee!). The elephant sneezed and fell to his knees, 

And what became of the monkey, monkey, monkey, monkey...? 

Jaws

Here's a story do do, doodely do, About jaws do do.. doodely do, 

Swimniing jaws do do, doodely do, Hungry jaws do do. doodely do, 

Starving jaws do do, doodely do, Mama jaws do do, doodely do, Baby jaws do do, doodely do, 

Grandpa jaws do do, doodely do, Swivel jaws do do, doodely do, Scissor jaws do do, doodely do, 

One day a girl went swimniing in the sea, do do, doodely do, 

Up swam jaws do do, doodely do, Hungry jaws do do, doodely do, 

Starving jaws do do, doodely do, (Scream) 

Away swam jaws do do, doodely do, Hungry jaws do do, doodely do, 

Starving jaws do do, doodely burp. 

Herman the Worm

Sittin' on my fencepost, chewing my bubblegum (chew, chew, chew, chew) 

Playin' with my yo-yo, wee-oo! wee-oo! 

When along came Herman the worm 

And he was this big (make a motion as if measuring a tiny worm)

And I said: "Herman? What happened?" "I ate my Mother." 

(repeat verse, with worm action getting larger and larger for each of the following lines:) 

"I ate my Father." "I ate my Brother." "I ate my Sister." 

(repeat verse one last time, with a tiny worm action – and Herman’s answer being “I burped.” 

Have You Ever Been Fishin'

Have you ever been fishin'? 

On a bright and sunny day? 

All the little fishies swimmin’ up and down the bay 

With your hands in your pockets 

And your pockets in your pants? 

Have you ever seen the fishies 

Do the huchi-cuchi dance? 

Doo-doo-doo-doo-doo

Doo-doo-doo-doo-

Doo-doo-doo-doo-doo

Doo-doo-doo-doo-

With your hands in your pockets 

And your pockets in your pants? 

Have you ever seen the fishies 

Do the huchi-cuchi dance? 

Faster!!

Boom Chicka Boom

(leader sings line, everyone repeats) 

I said boom! 

I said boom chicka-boom! 

I said booma-chicka-rocka-chicka-rocka-chicka-boom! Uh huh! Oh yeah! 

One more time ... 

Some Extra Verses: 

Underwater: sing with fingers dribbling against your lips Loud: as loud as you can! 

Slowly: as slow and drawn out as possible 

Opera: sing in an opera voice Tongue in Cheek 

Verses with Special Words: 

Valley Girl: 

I said, like, boom! 

I said, like, boom chicka-booin! 

I said, like, booina-chicka, like, rocka-chicka, like, gag me with a spoon! Like, uh-huh! Like, for sure! 

Like, same thing ... 

Janitor style: 

I said a Broom-Pusha-Broom, I said a Broom-Pusha-Broom, 

I said a Broom-pusha-mopa-pusha-mopa-pusha-broom. 

Barn-yard Style: 

I said a moo chicka moo I said a moo chicka moo 

I said a moo chicka bocka chicka bocka chicka moo. 

Flower Style: 

I said a bloom. 

I said a bloom chica bloom. 

I said a bloom chica blossom chica blossom chica bloom.. 

Race Car Style: I said a vroom. 

I said a vroom shifta vroom. 

I said a vroom shifta grind-a shifta grind-a shifta vroom.. 

Astronaut Style: I said a moon. 

I said a shoot-me-to-the-moon. 

I said a shoot me blast me shoot me blast me shoot-me-to-the-moon. 

Mr. Rogers Style: 

Can you say boom? 

Can you say boom chica boom? 

Can you say boom chica rocka chica rocka chica boom? Can you say uh-huh? Can you say oh yeah? I knew you could! 

Alice the Camel

Alice the camel has five humps

Alice the camel has five humps 

Alice the camel has five humps 

So go Alice go! 

Boom boom boom 

repeat counting down until 

Alice the camel has no humps Alice the camel has no humps Alice the camel has no humps…

Because Alice is a horse! 

Actions: Everyone puts their arms around the shoulders of their neighbors. At each line, when you get to the number of humps, everyone bends their knees together. At 'boom boom boom", everyone bumps bums with their neighbors! 

Baby Bumble Bee

I'm bringing home my baby bumble bee 

Won't my mommy be so proud of me 

I'm bringing home my baby bumble bee 

Ooh eee it stung me! 

I'm squashing up my baby bumble bee 

Won't my mommy be so proud of me 

I'm squashing up my baby bumble bee 

Ooh eee it's all over me! 

I'm licking up my baby bumble bee 

Won't my mommy be so proud of me 

I'm licking up my baby bumble bee 

Ooh eee I feel sick! 

I'm throwing up my baby bumble bee 

Won't my mommy be so proud of me 

I'm throwing up my baby bumble bee 

Ooh eee what a mess! 

I'm sweeping up my baby bumble bee 

Won't my mommy be so proud of me 

I'm sweeping up my baby bumble bee 

Ooh eee my mommy loves me! 

Actions: 

Bringing home the bumble bee: cup hands as if carrying an insect 

Squishing up the bumble bee: use hands to squish! 

Licking up the bumble bee: lick hands one after the other 

Boom Boom Ain't It Great to be Crazy

Chorus: 

Boom Boom, ain't it great to be Crazy? Boom Boom, ain't it great to be nuts like us? Silly and Foolish all day long, Boom Boom, ain't it great to be Crazy! 

Way down south where bananas grow

A flea stepped on a elephaw's toe 

The elephant cried with tears in his eyes 

"Why don’t you pick on someone your own size?" 

Chorus

Way up north were there's ice and snow 

There was a penguin and his name was Joe 

He got so tired of black and white 

So he wore pink slacks to the dance last night! 

Chorus

A horse and a flea and three blind mice Sat on the curbstone shooting dice 

The horse, he slipped and fell on the flea Woops! said the flea, there's a horse on me! 

Chorus

Down by the Bay

Down by the bay 

Where the watermelons grow 

Back to my home I dare not go 

For if I do 

My mother will say  ... 

Have you ever seen a ... (insert silly line here) Down by the bay! 

Silly lines (use one of these, or make up your own!) 

Did you ever see a llama, wearing pink pajamyas? 

Did you ever see a goose, kissing a moose? 

Did you ever see a whale with a polka-dot tail? 

Did you ever see a bear, without any hair? 

Did you ever see cat, wearing a hat? 

Did you ever see a hare, brushing her hair? 

Did you ever see a turtle, wearing a girdle? 

Did you ever see a Quail, missing his tail? 

Did you ever see a Mouse, sweeping out her house? Did you ever see a Snake, barbecuing a steak? 

Did you ever see a bird, speaking a word? 

Did you ever see a bug, drinking from a mug? 

Did you ever see a bee with a sunburned knee? 

Did you ever see a moose with a loose front tooth? 

Did you ever see a bear, in his underwear? 

Did you ever see a whale with a polka dot tail? 

Did you ever see a fly wearing a tie? 

Did you ever see a bear combing it's hair? 

Did you ever see a flower taking a shower? 

Did you ever have a time when you couldn't make a rhyme? This doggone's song gone on too long! 

Five Green and Speckled Frogs

Five green and speckled frogs 

Sat on a speckled log 

Eating the most delicious bugs, Yum-yum! 

One jumped into the pool 

Where it was nice and cool 

Now there are four green speckled frogs. 

Four green and speckled frogs… 

There Was an Old Lady

There was an old lady who swallowed a fly. I don't know why she swallowed a fly. I guess she'll die. 

There was an old lady who swallowed a spider, That wiggled and jiggled and tickled insider her. She swallowed the spider to catch the fly. I don't know why she swallowed a fly. I guess she'll die. 

There was an old lady who swallowed a bird. How absurd! To swallow a bird! 

She swallowed the bird to catch the spider 

That wiggled and jiggled and tickled insider her. She swallowed the spider to catch the fly. I don't know why she swallowed a fly. I guess she'll die. 

[Continue verses.] 

Cat ... Imagine that! She swallowed a cat. 

Dog  ... What a hog! She swallowed a dog. 

Goat ... She opened her throat and in walked a goat. Cow  ... I don't know how she swallowed that cow. 

There was an old lady, she swallowed a horse. She DIED of course! 

You Can't Get to Heaven

Oh, you can't get to heaven (Oh, you can't to heaven) On roller skates. (On roller skates.) 

You'll roll right by (You'll roll right by) 

Those pearly gates. (Those pearly gates.) 

Oh, you can't get to heaven on roller skates. You'll roll right by those pearly gates. 

I ain't a-gonna grieve my Lord no more. l ain't a-gonna grieve my Lord no more. I ain't a-gonna grieve my Lord no more. I ain't a-gonna grieve my Lord no more. 
Other verses include: Ok you can't get to heaven in a rocking chair 'Cause the rocking chair won't take you there. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven in a trolley car 'Cause the gosh darn thing won't go that far. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven on a rocket ship 'Cause the rocket ship won't take that trip. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven with powder and paint 'Cause the Lord don't want you as you ain't. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven in a limousine 'Cause the Lord don't sell no gasoline. 

Oh, you can't get to heaven on a pair of skis 

'Cause you'll schuss right through St. Peter's knees. 

If you get to heaven before I do, 

Just bore a hole and pull me through. 

If I get to heaven before you do, 

I'll plug that hole with shavings and glue. 

"That's all there is. There ain't no more," St. Peter said, and closed the door. 

My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean

My bonnie lies over the ocean, My bonnie lies over the sea, 

My bonnie lies over the ocean, Oh, bring back my bonnie to me,

Bring back, bring back, 

Bring back my bonnie to me, to me 

Bring back, bring back, 

Bring back my bonnie to me 

Actions: Start the song sitting down. On the first "B" in the song, stand up. At the next "B', sit down again. Repeat throughout the song. Repeat the song a number of times, getting faster and faster! 

This Old Man

This old man, he played one, 

He played knickknack on my thumb, 

With a knickknack paddywack 

Give the dog a bone 

This old man came rolling home 

Other Verses: 

Two    ... shoe 

Three  ... knee 

Four   ... door 

Five   ... hive 

Six    ... sticks 

Seven  ... heaven 

Eight  ... gate 

Nine   ... down the line 

Ten    ... in the den 

'Tis a Gift to Be Simple

'Tis a gift to be simple, 'Tis a gift to be free 

'Tis a gift to come down Where we ought to be 

And when we find ourselves, In that place just right 

We will be in the valley Of Love and delight. 

When the true simplicity is gained 

To bow and to bend 

We shall not be ashamed 

To turn and to turn it will be our delight 

'Till by turning and turning, we come 'round right. (repeat) 

The Telephone Song

(group):  Hey, ________(person’s name in group)

(named person):  Someone’s calling my name.

(group):  Hey, ________ (same name as used above)

(named person):  There it goes again.

(group):  You’re wanted on the telephone.

(named person):  If it’s not __________(name someone else), I’m not home.

Refrain:

With a rick-tick-tickidee-tick-a-ding-dong

With a rick-tick-tickidee-tick-a-ding-dong

Row, Row, Row Your Boat (round)

Row, row, row your boat

Gently down the stream

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily

Life is but a dream.

Hokey Pokey

You put your (right hand) in.

You pull your (right hand) out.

You put your (right hand) in,

And you shake it all about.

You do the hokey pokey,

And you turn yourself around.

That’s what it’s all about!

(Repeat using different body parts.)

The Pizza Hut Song

A Pizza Hut, A Pizza Hut,

Kentucky Fried Chicken,

And a Pizza Hut.  (repeat 2x)

McDONald’s, McDONald’s,

Kentucky Fried Chicken,

And a Pizza Hut.

Hand motions: 

"Pizza Hut” = hands making roof outline

"Kentucky Fried Chicken” = act like chicken

“'McDonald's” = hands form arches 

Sing through several times getting faster each time. 

Must Be On My Way

(leader sings a line…group repeats)

Must be on my way,

Must be movin’ ‘long,

But as I go,

I’ll be singin’ this song.

No room for me,

No roof have I,

But I own the stars,

And the clear blue sky.

One thing I know,

And I know it’s true,

I’m a better person,

For the knowin’ of you.

Yes I’m a better person,

For the knowin’ of you.

America the Beautiful

O beautiful for spacious skies,
For amber waves of grain,
For purple mountain majesties
Above the fruited plain.
America! America! God shed His grace on thee,
And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining sea.

O beautiful for pilgrim feet,
Whose stern impassion'd stress
A thoroughfare for freedom beat
Across the wilderness.
America! America! God men thine ev'ry flaw,
Confirm thy soul in self-control,
Thy liberty in law.

O beautiful for heroes prov'd
In liberating strife,
Who more than self their country loved,
And mercy more than life.
America! America! May God thy gold refine
Till all success be nobleness,
And ev'ry grain divine.

O Beautiful for patriot dream
that sees beyond the years.
Thine alabaster cities gleam,
Undimmed by human tears.
America! America! God shed his grace on thee,
And crown thy good with brotherhood,
From sea to shining sea.

My Hat

My hat it has three corners,

Three corners has my hat,

And had it not three corners,

It would not be my hat!

Motions:

My- point to self

Hat- point to head

Three- hold up three fingers

Corners- bend arm and point to elbow

Battle Hymn of the Republic

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the coming of the Lord;
He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored;
He hath loosed the fateful lightning of his terrible swift sword:
His truth is marching on.

I have seen him in the watch-fires of a hundred circling camps;
They have builded him an altar in the evening dews and damps;
I can read his righteous sentence by the dim and flaring lamps;
His day is marching on.

I have read a fiery gospel, writ in burnished rows of steel:
"As ye deal with my condemners, so with you my grace shall deal;
Let the Hero, born of woman, crush the serpent with his heel,
Since God is marching on."

He has sounded forth the trumpet that shall never call retreat;
He is sifting out the hearts of men before his judgment-seat;
Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer him! be jubilant, my feet!
Our God is marching on.

In the beauty of the lilies Christ was born across the sea,
With a glory in his bosom that transfigures you and me:
As he died to make men holy, let us die to make men free,
While God is marching on.

This Land is Your Land

This land is your land, this land is my land

From California to the New York Island 

From the redwood forests to the Gulf Stream waters 

7'his land was made for you and me 

As I was walking that ribbon of highway 

I saw above me that endless skyway

I saw below me that golden valley 

This land was made for you and me 

This land is your land., 

I roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps 

To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts 

And all around me a voice was sounding 

This land was made for you and me 

This land is your land.. 

The sun came shining and I was strolling 

And the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling 

A voice was calling as the fog was Lifting

This land was made for you and me 

This land is your land…. 

God Bless America

"While the storm clouds gather far across the sea,
Let us swear allegiance to a land that's free,
Let us all be grateful for a land so fair,
As we raise our voices in a solemn prayer.

God Bless America.
Land that I love 
Stand beside her, and guide her
Thru the night with a light from above.
From the mountains, to the prairies ,
To the oceans, white with foam
God bless America
My home sweet home."

Battle of New Orleans

In 1814 we took a little trip
along with Colonel Jackson
down the mighty Mississip.
We took a little bacon and
we took a little beans
And we caught the bloody British
in the town of New Orleans.
We fired our guns
and the British kept a'comin.
There wasn't nigh as many
as there was a while ago.
We fired once more and
they began to runnin' on
down the Mississippi
to the Gulf of Mexico.

We looked down the river
and we seed the British come.
And there must have been a hundred
of'em beatin' on the drum.
They stepped so high and
they made the bugles ring.
We stood by our cotton bales
and didn't say a thing.
We fired our guns and the
British kept a'comin.
There wasn't nigh as many
as there was a while ago.
We fired once more and
they began to runnin' on
down the Mississippi
to the Gulf of Mexico.
Old Hickory said
we could take 'em by surprise
If we didn't fire our muskets
til we looked 'em in the eye
We held our fire til
we seed their faces well.
then we opened up with squirrel guns
And really gave 'em ... well ~~~
We fired our guns and the
British kept a'comin.
There wasn't nigh as many
as there was a while ago.
We fired once more and
they began to runnin' on
down the Mississippi
to the Gulf of Mexico.
Yeah, they ran through the briars
and they ran through the brambles
And they ran through the bushes
where a rabbit couldn't go.
They ran so fast that the hounds
couldn't catch 'em on
down the Mississippi
to the Gulf of Mexico.
We fired our cannon til
the barrel melted down.
So we grabbed an alligator
and we fought another round.
We filled his head with cannon balls
and powdered his behind
and when we touched the powder off,
the gator lost his mind.
We fired our guns and the
British kept a'comin.
There wasn't nigh as many
as there was a while ago.
We fired once more and
they began to runnin' on
down the Mississippi
to the Gulf of Mexico.
Yeah, they ran through the briars
and they ran through the brambles
and they ran through the bushes
where a rabbit couldn't go.
they ran so fast that the hounds
couldn't catch 'em on
down the Mississippi
to the Gulf of Mexico.
Hup 2, 3, 4. Sound off 3, 4.... Hup 2, 3, 4.
Sound off 3, 4.... Hup 2, 3, 4
Taps

	Day is done, gone the sun 

	From the sea, from the hills, from the sky.

	All is well, safely rest, 

	God is nigh

	

	Fading light, dims the sight

	And a star gems the sky, gleaming bright. 

	From afar, drawing nigh, 

	Falls the night.

	

	Thanks and praise for our days

	'Neath the sun, 'neath the stars, 'neath the sky. 

	As we go, this we know,

	God is nigh. 

	

	Sun has set, shadows come. 

	Time has fled, Scouts must go to their beds.

	Always true to the promise 

	That they made.

	

	While the light fades from sight 

	And the stars gleaming rays softly send 

	To Thy hands we our souls

	Lord, commend. 

	

	Go to sleep, peaceful sleep, 

	May the soldier or sailor God keep.

	On the land or the deep, 

	Safe in sleep. 

	

	Love, good night, must thou go,

	When the day and the night need thee so?

	All is well. Speedeth all 

	To their rest. 

	

	Fades the light; and afar

	Goeth day, and the stars shineth bright, 

	Fare thee well; day has gone, 

	Night is on.

	

	Then good night, peaceful night,

	Till the light of the dawn shineth bright;

	God is near, do not fear. 

	Friend, good night. 


My Country ‘Tis of Thee

My country, ’tis of thee,
Sweet land of liberty,
Of thee I sing;
Land where my fathers died,
Land of the pilgrims’ pride,
From every mountainside,
Let freedom ring!

My native country, thee,
Land of the noble free,
Thy name I love;
I love thy rocks and rills,
Thy woods and templed hills;
My heart with rapture thrills,
Like that above.

Let music swell the breeze,
And ring from all the trees,
Sweet freedom’s song;
Let mortal tongues awake;
Let all that breathe partake;
Let rocks their silence break,
The sound prolong.

Let There Be Peace On Earth

Let There Be Peace On Earth, 
and let it be - gin with me._____
Let There Be Peace On Earth, 
the peace that was meant to be._____

With God as our Fa - ther, 
broth - ers all are we,____
Let me walk with my broth-er,____
in per-fect har - mo - ny.____

Let peace be - gin with me, 
let this be the mo - ment now,_______
With ev-'ry step I take, 
let this be my sol - emn vow,___

To take each mo - ment and live each mo - ment
in peace, e - ter - nal - ly.____
Let There Be Peace On Earth, 
and let it be - gin with me._____

Yankee Doodle  
Yankee Doodle went to town 
A-riding on a pony 
Stuck a feather in his hat 
And called it macaroni. 
. 
Yankee Doodle, keep it up 
Yankee Doodle dandy 
Mind the music and the step 
And with the girls be handy. 
. 
Father and I went down to camp 
Along with Captain Gooding 
And there we saw the men and boys 
As thick as hasty pudding. 
. 
Yankee Doodle, keep it up 
Yankee Doodle dandy 
Mind the music and the step 
And with the girls be handy. 
. 
There was Captain Washington 
Upon a slapping stallion 
A-giving orders to his men 
I guess there was a million. 
. 
Yankee Doodle, keep it up 
Yankee Doodle dandy 
Mind the music and the step 
And with the girls be handy. 
Grand Ole Flag 

You're a grand old flag, 
You're a high flying flag 
And forever in peace may you wave. 
You're the emblem of 
The land I love. 
The home of the free and the brave. 
Ev'ry heart beats true 
'neath the Red, White and Blue, 
Where there's never a boast or brag. 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
Keep your eye on the grand old flag. 
. 
You're a grand old flag, 
You're a high flying flag 
And forever in peace may you wave. 
You're the emblem of 
The land I love. 
The home of the free and the brave. 
Ev'ry heart beats true 
'neath the Red, White and Blue, 
Where there's never a boast or brag. 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot, 
Keep your eye on the grand old flag. 
When Johnny Comes Marching Home

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 all turn out, 
And we'll all feel gay, 
when Johnny comes marching home. 
. 
The old church bell will peal with joy, 
Hurrah, hurrah! 
To welcome home our darling boy, 
Hurrah, hurrah! 
The village lads and lassies say, 
With roses they will strew the way, 
And we'll all feel gay, 
when Johnny comes marching home. 
. 
Get ready for the Jubilee, 
Hurrah, hurrah! 
We'll give the hero three times three, 
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. 
. 
Let love and friendship on that day, 
Hurrah, hurrah! 
Their choicest treasures then display, 
Hurrah, hurrah! 
And let each one perform some part, 
To fill with joy the warrior's heart, 
And we'll all feel gay, 
when Johnny comes marching home. 
If I Had a Hammer

If I had a hammer 

I'd hammer in the morning 

I'd hammer in the evening, all over this land 

I'd hammer out danger, I'd hammer out warning 

I'd hammer out the love between my brothers and my sisters, All over this land. 

Change hammer to bell ring, songlsing. 

Last verse: 

Well, I've got a hammer And I've got a bell, 

And I've got a song to sing All over this land! 

It's a hammer of justice. It's a bell of freedom. 

It's the song about love between my brothers and my sisters, All over this land! 

When the Saints Go Marching In

Oh when the saints go marching in, 
Oh when the saints go marching in, 
Oh Lord I want to be in that number, 
Oh when the saints go marching in. 
. 
Oh when the sun refuses to shine, 
Oh when the sun refuses to shine, 
Oh Lord I want to be in that number, 
When the sun refuses to shine. 
. 
Oh when the dead, in Christ shall rise, 
Oh when the dead, in Christ shall rise, 
Oh Lord I want to be in that number 
When the dead, in Christ shall rise. 
The Star Spangled Banner 

Oh, say can you see by the dawn's early light
What so proudly we hailed at the twilight's last gleaming?
Whose broad stripes and bright stars thru the perilous fight,
O'er the ramparts we watched were so gallantly streaming?
And the rocket's red glare, the bombs bursting in air,
Gave proof thru the night that our flag was still there.
Oh, say does that star-spangled banner yet wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave?
 

On the shore, dimly seen through the mists of the deep,
Where the foe's haughty host in dread silence reposes,
What is that which the breeze, o'er the towering steep,
As it fitfully blows, half conceals, half discloses?
Now it catches the gleam of the morning's first beam,
In full glory reflected now shines in the stream:
'Tis the star-spangled banner! Oh long may it wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.
 

And where is that band who so vauntingly swore
That the havoc of war and the battle's confusion,
A home and a country should leave us no more!
Their blood has washed out of of their foul footsteps' pollution.
No refuge could save the hireling and slave'
From the terror of flight and the gloom of the grave:
And the star-spangled banner in triumph doth wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.
 

Oh! thus be it ever, when freemen shall stand
Between their loved home and the war's desolation!
Blest with victory and peace, may the heav'n rescued land
Praise the Power that hath made and preserved us a nation.
Then conquer we must, when our cause it is just,
And this be our motto: "In God is our trust."
And the star-spangled banner in triumph shall wave
O'er the land of the free and the home of the brave.

Patsy Ory Ory Ay

Eighteen hundred and fifty one,

Railroad company had just begun, (2x)

Working on the railroad.

Refrain:

Patsy-ory-ory-ay, Patsy-ory-ory-ay,

Patsy-ory-ory-ay, Working on the railroad.

Eighteen hundred and fifty two,

Looking around for something to do, (2x)

Working on the railroad.

Continue with:

’53 – Railroad company accepted me.

’54 – Found my back was might sore.

’55 – Found myself more dead than alive.

’56 – Kicked a pile of dynamite sticks.

’57 – Found myself on the way to heaven.  (High above the railroad.)

’58 – Knockin’ on the pearly gates.  (“”)

’59 – Floating on a the clouds sublime. (“”)

Eighteen hundred and sixty-ten – Found myself on earth again.

500 miles

	If you miss the train I'm on
You will know that I am gone
You can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles
A hundred miles, a hundred miles, a hundred miles, a hundred miles
You can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles.

Lord I'm one, Lord I'm two, Lord I'm three, Lord I'm four
Lord, I'm five hundred miles away from home
Away from home, away from home, away from home, away from home
Lord I'm five hundred miles away from home.

Not a shirt on my back
Not a penny to my name
Lord I can't go back home this away
This away, this away, this away, this away
Lord I can't go back home this away


Happy All The Time

I’m upright, downright, outright, inright,

Happy all the time.

I’m upright, downright, outright, inright,

Happy all the time.

Since we’ve been to camp

We’ve had a lot of fun

I’m upright, downright, outright, inright,

Happy all the time!

I’m a Little Piece Of Tin

I’m a Little Piece Of Tin

Nobody knows where I have been

Got four wheels and a running board

I’m a Ford, yes I’m a Ford.

Honk honk, rattle rattle, crash, beep beep!  (2x)

Honk honk, rattle rattle, CRASH!!

Beep Beep

<song starts verrrry slowly but gathers speed in direct proportion to the speed of the cars>

Beep beep <sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
Beep beep <sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
His horn went "beep beep beep"

While riding in my Cadillac, what to my surprise
A little Nash Rambler was following me, about one third my size 
The guy must have wanted to pass me out as he kept on tooting his horn
<sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
I'll show him that a Cadillac is not a car to scorn
Beep beep <sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
Beep beep <sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
His horn went "beep beep beep"

I pushed my foot down to the floor to give the guy the shake
But the little Nash Rambler stayed right behind, he still had on his brake
He must have thought his car had more guts as he kept on tooting his horn
<sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
I'll show him that a Cadillac is not a car to scorn
Beep beep <sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
Beep beep <sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
His horn went "beep beep beep"

My car went into passing gear and we took off with gust <kazoo sound>
And soon we were doin' ninety, must have left him in the dust 
When I peeked in the mirror of my car, I couldn't believe my eyes 
The little Nash Rambler was right behind, I think that guy could fly
<muted mechanical horn twice>
Beep beep <sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
Beep beep <sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
His horn went "beep beep beep"

Now we're doing a hundred and ten, this certainly was a race
For a Rambler to pass a Caddy would be a big disgrace
For the guy musta wanted to pass me out as he kept on tooting his horn. 
<muted mechanical horn twice>
I'll show him that a Cadillac is not a car to scorn
Beep beep <sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
Beep beep <sound of tinny mechanical horn 'beep beep'>
His horn went "beep beep beep"

Now we're doing a hundred and twenty, as fast as I could go
The Rambler pulled along side of me as if we're going slow
The fellow rolled down his window and yelled for me to hear
"Hey, buddy, how can I get this car out of second gear?" 

<mechanical horn goes nuts-' beepbeepbeepbepbeepbeepbeep'> 

One Tin Soldier
Listen children to a story that was written long ago
'bout a kingdom on a mountain and the valley folk below.
On the mountain was a treasure buried deep beneath a stone,
and the valley people swore they'd have it for their very own.

Go ahead and hate your neighbor, go ahead and cheat a friend.
Do it in the name of heaven, justify it in the end.
There won't be any trumpets blowin' come the judgment day
on the bloody morning after one tin soldier rides away.

So the people of the valley sent a message up the hill
asking for the buried treasure, tons of gold for which they'd kill.
Came an answer from the kingdom: "With our brothers we will share
all the secrets of our mountain, all the riches buried there."


Go ahead and hate your neighbor, go ahead and cheat a friend.
Do it in the name of heaven, justify it in the end.
There won't be any trumpets blowin' come the judgment day
on the bloody morning after one tin soldier rides away.

Now the valley cried with anger, mount your horses, draw your sword,
and they killed the mountain people, so they won their just reward.
Now they stood beside the treasure on the mountain dark and red
turned the stone and looked beneath it. "Peace on earth" was all it said.


Go ahead and hate your neighbor, go ahead and cheat a friend.
Do it in the name of heaven, justify it in the end.
There won't be any trumpets blowin' come the judgment day
on the bloody morning after one tin soldier rides away.

The Impossible Dream


To dream the impossible dream, 
to fight the unbeatable foe, 
to bear with unbearable sorrow, 
to run where the brave dare not go... 

To right the unrightable wrong, 
to love pure and chaste from afar, 
to try when your arms are too weary 
to reach the unreachable star! 

This is my quest -- 
to follow that star 
no matter how hopeless, 
no matter how far -- 
To fight for the right 
without question or pause, 
to be willing to march into hell 
for a heavenly cause! 

And I know 
if I'll only be true 
to this glorious quest 
that my heart 
will be peaceful and calm 
when I'm laid to my rest. 

And the world will be better for this 
that one man, scorned and covered with scars, 
still strove with his last ounce of courage 
To reach the unreachable stars! 
Reach Out and Touch Somebody’s Hand

Chorus:  Reach out and touch somebody's hand... Make this world a better place... if you can.
Reach out and touch somebody's hand... Make this world a better place... if you can. 
Just try...

Take a little time from your busy day to give encouragement to someone
Who's lost their way.
Would I be talking to a stone if I asked you to share a problem
That's not your own?
We can change things if we start giving...Why don't you...

Chorus

Just try...

If you see an old friend on the street ...He's down... Remember...
His shoes could fit your feet.
Try a little kindness and you'll see... it's something that comes very naturally.
We can change things if we start giving...Why don't you...
Reach out and touch somebody's hand.

La, la-la, la-la, la, Oh, oh, oh, oh,... Oh, oh, La, la-la, la-la, Oh, oh, oh, oh,
Reach out and touch somebody's hand... Make this world a better place... if you can.
Reach out and touch somebody's hand... Make this world a better place... if you can!

Put a Little Love in Your Heart
Think of your fellow man, lend him a helping hand,
Put a little love in your heart.
You see, it's getting late. Oh, please don't hesitate,
Put a little love in your heart.

Chorus
And the world will be a better place
And the world will be a better place
For you and me...You just wait and see!

Another day goes by...Still the children cry
Put a little love in your heart.
We want the world to know...we won't let hatred grow.
Put a little love in your heart.

Chorus

Wait and see!

Take a good look around...and if you're feelin' down,
Put a little love in your heart.
I hope when you decide, kindness will be your guide,
Put a little love in your heart.

Chorus

(Tag)
Take a good look around...Put a little love in your heart!

SING

La la la la la, La la la la la la, La la la la la la la,
Sing, sing a song...sing out loud, sing out strong.
Sing of good things, not bad...
Sing of happy, not sad.

Chorus
Sing, sing a song...
Make it simple to last your whole life long.
Don't worry that it's not good enough
For anyone else to hear...just sing, sing a song.

La la la la la, La la la la la la, La la la la la la la,
Sing, sing a song...Let the world sing along,
Sing of love there could be...
Sing for you and for me.

Chorus 
(Tag)
Just sing, sing a song!
La la la la la, La la la la la la, La la la la la la.

What the World Needs Now is Love

Chorus
What the world needs now is love, sweet love,
It's the only thing that there's just too little of.
What the world needs now is love, sweet love,
No, not just for some, but for ev'ryone.

Lord, we don't need another mountain,
There are mountains and hillsides enough to climb;
There are oceans and rivers enough to cross,
Enough to last till the end of time.

Chorus

Lord, we don't need another meadow,
There are cornfields and wheatfields enough to grow;
There are sunbeams and moonbeams enough to shine,
Oh, listen, Lord, if you want to know.

Chorus

(Tag)
Everyone!

Michael Row the Boat Ashore

Michael, row the boat ashore, Hallelujah!
Michael row the boat ashore, Hallelujah!
Brother, lend a helping hand, Hallelujah!
Brother, lend a helping hand, Hallelujah!
Sister, help to trim the sail, Hallelujah!
Sister, help to trim the sail, Hallelujah!
Jordan's River is deep and wide, Hallelujah!
Meet my mother on the other side, Hallelujah!
Jordan's River is chilly cold, Hallelujah!
Kills the body but not the soul, Hallelujah!
Trumpet sound the jubilee, Hallelujah!
Trumpet sound the jubilee, Hallelujah!
Michael, row the boat ashore, Hallelujah!
Michael, row the boat ashore, Hallelujah!

Friends, I Will Remember You 

Friends, I Will Remember You,

Think of you,

Pray for you,

And when another day is through,

I’ll still be friends with you.

Home on the Range

Oh, give me a home, where the buffalo roam,
Where the deer and the antelope play,
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word,
And the skies are not cloudy all day.

Chorus:
Home, home on the range,
Where the deer and the antelope play,
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word,
And the skies are not cloudy all day.

You Are My Sunshine


You Are My Sunshine
My only sunshine. 
You make me happy 
When skies are grey. 
You'll never know, dear, 
How much I love you. 
Please don't take my sunshine away 

The other nite, dear, 
As I lay sleeping 
I dreamed I held you in my arms. 
When I awoke, dear, 
I was mistaken 
And I hung my head and cried. 

You are my sunshine, 
My only sunshine. 
You make me happy 
When skies are grey. 
You'll never know, dear, 
How much I love you. 
Please don't take my sunshine away. 

I'll always love you
And make you happy
If you will only say the same
But if you leave me
To love another
You'll regret it all some day;

You are my sunshine, 
My only sunshine. 
You make me happy 
When skies are grey. 
You'll never know, dear, 
How much I love you. 
Please don't take my sunshine away. 



Sunshine On My Shoulders
Sunshine on my shoulders makes me happy
Sunshine in my eyes can make me cry
Sunshine on the water looks so lovely
Sunshine almost always makes me high

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

Sunshine on my shoulders makes me happy
Sunshine in my eyes can make me cry
Sunshine on the water looks so lovely
Sunshine almost always makes me high

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

Sunshine on my shoulders makes me happy
Sunshine in my eyes can make me cry
Sunshine on the water looks so lovely
Sunshine almost always makes me high

Sunshine almost all the time makes me high
Sunshine almost always...
Leaving On A Jet Plane 
Oh, my bag is packed and ready to go
I'm standing here outside your door
And hate to wake you up to say goodbye
But the dawn is breaking, it's early morning
Taxi's waiting, he's blowing his horn
Already I'm so lonesome I could cry

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

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

Now the time has come to leave you
One more time, let me kiss you
And close your eyes, and I'll be on my way
Dream about the days to come
When I won't have to leave alone
About the time I won't have to say

Kooka Burra

Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree, 
Merry merry king of the bush is he, 
Laugh Kookaburra laugh kookaburra, gay (or use great) your life must be 

Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree, 
Eating all the gum drops he can see, 
Stop kookaburra stop kookaburra, 
Leave some there for me. 

Four Leaf Clover 
I’m looking over a four leaf clover
That I overlooked before,
One leaf is sunshine,
The second is rain,
Third is the roses that bloom in the lane.
No need explaining the one remaining
Is somebody I adore.
I’m looking over a four leaf clover
That I overlooked before.

Frere Jacques (round)
Frere Jacques, Frere Jacques,
Dormez-vous? Dormez-vous?
Sonnes les matines, Sonnez les matines,
Ding, din, don!
Ding, din, don!

Green Grow the Rushes, Ho
I’ll sing you one-ho!
Green grow the rushes-ho;
What is your one-ho?
One is one and all alone
And evermore shall be so.

I’ll sing you two-ho!
Green grow the rushes-ho;
What is your two-ho?
Two, two, the lily-white boys,
Clothed all in green-ho,
One is one and all alone
And evermore shall be so.

3. Three, three the rivals,
4. Four for the Gospel makers,
5. Five for the symbols at your door,
6. Six for the six proud walkers,
7. Seven for the seven stars in the sky,
8. Eight for the April rainers,
9. Nine for the nine bright shiners,
10. Ten for the ten commandments,
11. Eleven for the ‘leven that went to heaven,
12. Twelve for the twelve Apostles.

I’ve Got Sixpence


I’ve got sixpence, jolly, jolly sixpence,
I’ve got sixpence to last me all my life.
I’ve got tuppence to spend and tuppence to lend
And tuppence to send home to my wife, poor wife.
No cares have I to grieve me,
No pretty little girls to deceive me.
I’m happy as a lark, believe me,
As we go rolling, rolling home.

(Chorus)
Rolling home,
Rolling home,
By the light of the silvery moon.
Happy is the day when a soldier gets his pay
And he goes rolling, rolling home.

(last)
I’ve got nopence, jolly, jolly nopence,
I’ve got nopence to last me all my life,
I’ve got nopence to spend and nopence to lend,
And nopence to send home to my wife, poor wife.
No cares have I to grieve me,
No pretty little girls to decive me,
I’m happy as a lark, believe me,
As we go rolling, rolling home.

Kum By Yah

Kum by yah, my Lord, Kum by yah
Kum by yah, my Lord, Kum by yah
Kum by yah, my Lord, Kum by yah
Oh Lord, Kum by yah.

2. Someone’s crying my Lord, kum by yah
3. Someone’s singing my Lord, kum by yah
4. Someone’s praying my Lord, kum by yah

John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt


John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt,
his name is my name too,
and whenever we go out
the people always shout
that was John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmidt
Da-da-da-da-da-da-da (Repeat 4x, getting softer)

Rise and Shine

Rise and shine, and give God your glory, glory
Rise and shine, and give God your glory, glory
Rise and shine, and give God your glory, glory
Children of the Lord.

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

Chorus-- Rise and Shine...

So Noah, he built him, he built him an arky, arky,
Noah he built him, he built him an arky, arky,
built it out of Birchy barky, barky,
Children of the Lord.

Chorus-- Rise and Shine...

The Animals, they came, they came by twosie, twosies,
The animals, they came they came by twosie, twosies,
Children of the Lord.

Chorus-- Rise and Shine...

It rained, it rained for forty daysie, daysies,
it rained, it rained for forty daysie, daysies,
almost drove those animals crazy, crazy,
Children of the Lord.

Chorus-- Rise and Shine...

The sun came out and dried up the landie, landie,
sun came out and dried up the landie, landie,
everything was fine and dandy, dandy,
Children of the Lord.

Chorus-- Rise and Shine...

The Animals, they came, they came off by threesies, threesies,
The animals, they came they came off by threesies, threesies,
Children of the Lord.

Chorus-- Rise and Shine...

Little Rabbit

In a cabin in the woods, little old man by the window stood.
Saw a rabbit hopping by, knocking at his door..
"Help me, help me, help me." shout the rabbit,
"Before the hunter shoots me dead."
Come little rabbit, come inside; safely at my side.

There were Three Jolly Fishermen

There were three jolly fishermen,
There were three jolly fishermen,
There were three jolly fishermen,
Fisher, fisher, men, men, men,
Fisher, fisher, men, men, men,
There were three jolly fishermen.

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

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

The third one's name was Ja-a-cob,
The third one's name was Ja-a-cob,
The third one's name was Ja-a-cob,
Ja-a, Ja-a, cub, cub, cub,
Ja-a, Ja-a, cub, cub, cub,
The third one's name was Ja-a-cob.

They all went up to Jericho,
They all went up to Jericho,
They all went up to Jericho,
Jer-i, Jer-i, cho, cho, cho,
Jer-i, Jer-i, cho, cho, cho,
They all went up to Jericho.

They should have gone to Amsterdam,
They should have gone to Amsterdam,
They should have gone to Amsterdam,
Amster, amster, shh, shh, shh,
Amster, amster, shh, shh, shh,
They should have gone to Amsterdam.

The Rainbow Connection
Why are there so many songs about rainbows, and what's on the other side? 
Rainbows are visions, but only illusions, 
And rainbows have nothing to hide. 
So we've been told and some choose to believe it 
I know they're wrong, wait and see. 
Someday we'll find it, the rainbow connection, 
The lovers, the dreamers and me. 

Who said that every wish would be heard and answered 
When wished on the morning star? 
Somebody thought of that, and someone believed it, 
And look what it's done so far. 
What's so amazing that keeps us stargazing and what do we think we might see? 
Someday we'll find it, the rainbow connection, 
The lovers, the dreamers, and me. 

All of us under its spell, we know that it's probably magic... 

Have you been half asleep? And have you heard voices? 
I've heard them calling my name. 
Is this the sweet sound that calls the young sailors? 
The voice might be one and the same 
I've heard it too many times to ignore it 
It's something that I'm s'posed to be... 
Someday we'll find it, the rainbow connection, 
The lovers, the dreamers, and me. 

Laa, da daa dee da daa daa, 
la laa la la laa dee daa doo... 

White Coral Bells

White coral bells upon a slender stalk 
Lily of the valley deck my garden walk 
Oh, don't you wish that you could hear them ring 
That will only happen when the fairies sing 

Raindrops

Raindrops keep falling on my head 
And just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed 
Nothin' seems to fit 
Those raindrops are falling on my head, they keep falling 

So I just did me some talkin' to the sun
And I said I didn't like the way he' got things done 
Sleepin' on the job 
Those raindrops are falling on my, head they keep falling 

But there's one thing I know 
The blues he sends to meet me won't defeat me 
It won't be long till happiness steps up to greet me 

Raindrops keep falling on my head 
But that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turnin' red
Crying's not for me 
Cause I'm never gonna stop the rain by complainin' 
Because I'm free 
Nothing's worrying me.

Michael Finnigan

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

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

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

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

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

Oh, Susanna

I came from Alabama 
With a banjo on my knee,
I'm goin to Louisiana, 
My true love for to see.
It rained all night the day I left,
The weather it was dry,
The sun so hot I froze to death,
Susanna, don't you cry.

Refrain
Oh, Susanna, oh don't you cry for me,
I've come from Alabama with my banjo on my knee.

I had a dream the other night
When everything was still;
I thought I saw Susanna
A-coming down the hill.
The buckwheat cake was in her mouth,
A tear was in her eye;
Says I, "I'm comin from the South,
Susanna, don't you cry."

Refrain

I've Been Working On the Railroad


I've been working on the railroad
All the livelong day,
I've been working on the railroad
Just to pass the time away,
Don't you hear the whistle blowing
Rise up so early in the morn,
Don't you hear the captain shouting
Dinah, blow your horn.

Dinah won't you blow, 
Dinah won't you blow,
Dinah won't you blow your horn.

Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah,
Someone's in the kitchen I know-oh, oh, oh,
Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah,
Strumming on the old banjo,
And singing...

Fe fi fiddley-i-o,
Fe fi fiddley-i-o-o-o-o,
Fe fi fiddley-i-o, 
Strumming on the old banjo. 

Amazing Grace


Amazing grace how sweet the sound
That saved a wretch like me.
I once was lost but now am found,
Was blind but now I see.

'Twas grace that taught my heart to fear,
And grace my fears relieved,
How precious did that grace appear,
The hour I first believed.

Through many dangers, toils and snares
I have already come.
'Tis grace that brought me safe thus far,
And grace will lead me home.

Yes, when this heart and flesh shall fail,
And mortal life shall cease,
I shall possess within the vail,
A life of joy and peace. 

	Put Your Hand in the Hand 
	


Put your hand in the hand of the man
Who stilled the water
Put your hand in the hand of the man
Who calmed the sea
Take a look at yourself
And you can look at others differently
Put your hand in the hand of the man
From Galilee

My momma taught me how to pray
Before I reached the age of seven
When I'm down on my knees
That's when I'm closest to heaven
Daddy lived his life, two kids and a wife
Well you do what you must do
But he showed me enough of what it takes
To get me through.

Put your hand in the hand of the man
Who stilled the water
Put your hand in the hand of the man
Who calmed the sea
Take a look at yourself
And you can look at others differently
Put your hand in the hand of the man
From Galilee

Put your hand in the hand of the man
Who stilled the water
Put your hand in the hand of the man
Who calmed the sea
Take a look at yourself
And you can look at others differently
Put your hand in the hand of the man
From Galilee

Put your hand in the hand of the man
Who stilled the water
Put your hand in the hand of the man
Who calmed the sea
Take a look at yourself
And you can look at others differently
Put your hand in the hand of the man
From Galilee
Put your hand in the hand of the man from Galilee
Put your hand in the hand of the man from Galilee

I'd Like To Teach the World To Sing (In Perfect Harmony)

Id like to build the world a home 
And furnish it with love 
Grow apple trees and honey bees and snow-white turtle doves 

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

I'd like to see the world for once 
All standing hand in hand 
And hear them echo through the hills "Ah, peace throughout the land" 

(That's the song I hear) 
I'd like to teach the world to sing (that the world sings today) 
In perfect harmony 

I'd like to teach the world to sing 
In perfect harmony 

Id like to build the world a home 
And furnish it with love 
Grow apple trees and honey bees and snow-white turtle doves 

I’m A Nut

I'm an acorn, small and round
Lying on the cold, cold ground
Everyone walks over me
That is why I'm cracked you see

I'm a nut!
(Click, click with tongue)
I'm a nut!
(Click, click with tongue)
I'm a nut!
(Click, click with tongue)

Called myself on the telephone
Just to hear my golden tone
Asked me out for a little date
Picked me up about half past eight

I'm a nut!
(Click, click with tongue)
I'm a nut!
(Click, click with tongue)
I'm a nut!
(Click, click with tongue)

Took myself to the movie show
Stayed too late and said : Let's go
Took my hand and led me out
Drove me home and gave a shout!

I'm a nut!
(Click, click with tongue)
I'm a nut!
(Click, click with tongue)
I'm a nut!
(Click, click with tongue)

GRACES

Allelu

Allelu, Allelu, Allelu, allelujah,

Praise be the Lord.

Praise be the Lord,

Allelujah.

Praise be the Lord,

Allelujah.

Praise be the Lord,

Allelujah.

Praise be the Lord.

For Health

For health and strength and daily bread

We praise thy name, O Lord.

Johnny Appleseed

Oh the Lord is good to me

And so I thank the Lord

For giving me the things I need 

The sun and the rain and the appleseed

The Lord is good to me.

