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THE MINERS SONG

Billy’sfirst breath was the last

for his mother

Hewasbornonthe shores of atown
called Glace Bay,

And all that he had was himself
and his father.

They lived inahouse

about amile down the way

His dad was abigmanand
worked asaminer

andBilly grew more to be like him each day,

‘Cause everyboy’s dream
was towork with his father
Inthe mines thatran underthe bay.

CHORUS-“Myson,” he said, “don’t
be aminer,

it's hard work and too little pay.
You'lldiginthat hole for the
company’s coal

And wind up just digging your grave.”

Billy grew older but never grew wiser,
Fighting and drinking his young life away
He reached for the top but

wound up onthe bottom

Ofthe mine thatranunder the bay

CHORUS

They saythatithappened

one morningin April,
Acave-inatNumberEleventhat day
Billy got there as his dad
reached the surface

With his dying words he did say:

CHOURS-“Myson,” he said (etc.)
CHORUS

TRIVIA QUESTION
Jimmy Gilmer and the
Fireballs sang
"Sugar Shack" which
is about what?
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ALL MY LIFE'S A CIRCLE

CHORUS-All mylife’sacircle
Sunrise and sundown

The Moon rolls thru the nighttime

Tillthe daybreak comes around
Allmylife’sacircle

And I can’t tell you why

Forthe Season’s spinning round again
And the years keep rollin’ by

Itseems like I've been here hefore
Butlcan'trememberwhen

| got this funny feeling

Thatwe’ll all be togetheragain

No straight lines make up my life
And all myroads have bends
There’s no clear-cut beginnings
Butsofarno dead-ends

CHORUS

I've seenyourface athousand times
I know you felt the same

Thenwe lose each other

Well, It’s like a childhood game
Then Ifind you here again

Athought comes to mymind
Ourloveislike acircle

Solet’s go ‘round one more time

CHORUS
CHORUS
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NEVER ENDING SONG
OF LOVE

CHORUS-I've got aneverending love for
you, from now on that’s alllwanna do
Fromthe firsttime we met | knew

I'd have anever ending love for you

Afterall this time of heing alone
We can love one another

Feel foreach other, from now on
Feel sogood | can hardly stand it

I've got aneverendinglove foryou
Fromnowonthat’salllwannado
Fromthe firsttime we met | knew
I'd singmy never ending song

of love foryou

Afterall this time of being alone
We can love one another

Feel foreach other, from now on
Feel sogood | can hardly stand it

I've got a ever ending love for you
Fromnowonthat’salllwannado
Fromthe firsttime we met | knew
I'd singmy never ending

song of love foryou

I've got a ever ending love for you
Fromnowonthat’salllwannado
Fromthe firsttime we met | knew
I'd singmy never ending

song of love foryou

That’s my never endi ng song
of love foryou
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at the weather?
Click on the Weather
Page while you're
listening to our music
and get the latest up to
date weather for
Cape Breton




OLD WOMAN FROM MABOU

There was anold woman from Mabou
InMabou she did dwell

Sheloved her hushand dearly

But another mantwice as well

CHORUS:
With meright fol lid-der-al ar-yl
And meright fol low-rel lee

One day she went to the doctor
Some medicine fortofind

Said "Doctor give me something
That'llmake me oul man blind”
With meright fol lid-der-al ar-yl
And meright fol low-rel lee

CHORUS

"0h, feed him eggs and marrow bones
And make him sup themall
Anditwon'the soverylongafter
That'llhe won't see you atall”

With meright fol lid-der-al ar-yl

And meright fol low-rel lee

CHORUS

So she fed him eggs and marrow bones
And made him sup themall
Anditwasn't sovery longafter

That'll he couldn't see the wall

With me right fol lid-der-al ar-yl

And me right fol low-rel lee

CHORUS
Sayshe"I”lIthinkI'll drown meself
Butthat mightbe asin”

"Says she "I'll go along with you
And['ll help topushyouin®
With me right fol lid-der-al ar-yl
And me right fol low-rel lee

The old woman she went back a hit
Togetarunninggo

The old man blithely stepped aside
And she went down below

With me right fol lid-der-al ar-yl

And me right fol low-rel lee

She swam and swam and swam and swam
Till she came to the further brim
The old man got along, larch pole
And he pushed her furtherin

With me right fol lid-der-al ar-yl

And me right fol low-rel lee

0Oeggsare eggs and marrow bones
Will make your old manblind

Butif youwant to drown him
Youmust creep up close behind
With me right fol lid-der-al ar-yl
And me right fol low-rel lee

FAREWELL TO NOVA SCOTIA

The sunwas settinginthe West
The birds were singingon every tree
Allnature seemed for atrest

But, still there was norest forme

CHORUS

SoFarewell toNova Scotia,

the sea-bound coast,

Let your mountains dark and dreary be
Forwhen|am faraway,

onthis briny oceantossed,

Would you ever heave a sigh

orawish forme?

| grieve to leave my native land

| grieve toleave my comrades all
And my parents whom | love so dear
And the bonny, bonny lass

that!ldo adore

CHORUS

Well the drums do beat

and the wars alarm

The captain says we must obey
SoFarewell, farewell, tomy
Nova Scotialand

It's earlyinthe morning

I'llbe far, faraway

CHORUS

I havethreebrothersand
theyareatrest

Theirarms are folded on their chest
Butaplain simple sailor just like me
I'lbe tossin’ and a-turnin’
onthisdarkblue sea

CHORUS x2

Would you ever heave a sigh
orawish forme?

MUDDER
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BOOT SCOOTIN' BOOGIE

Outinthe country pastthe

city limits sign, Well there'sa
honky tonk nearthe county line
The joint starts jumpin everynight
whenthe sungoes down

They got whiskey, women

music & smoke

It'swhere allthe cowboy folk
gotoboot scootin’ hoogie

I've gotagood job | work hard
formy money

Whenit's quittintime | hit
the door runnin’

| fire up my pickup truck &
letthe horses run

| go flyin' down that highway
tothathide-a.way
Stuckoutinthe woods
todothe boot scootin' boogie

Yeah, heel, toe, dosey doe

come onbaby let's go oot scootin
Whoa Cadillac black jack, baby meet
me out back we're gonna boogie

Oh getdown, turn around go to town
boot scootin hoogie

The bartender asks me
sayssonwhat'llithe
|wantashotat that redhead
yonderlookin' atme

The dance floors hoppin &

it's hotterthan the fourth of July

| see outlaws, inlaws, crooks

& straights all out makin' it shake
Doin"the boot scootin' boogie

Yeah, heel, toe, dosey doe

come onbaby let's go oot scootin
Whoa Cadillac black jack,

baby meet me out back

we're gonna boogie

Oh getdown, turn around go to town
boot scootin hoogie

Yeah, heel, toe, dosey doe

come onbaby let's go oot scootin
Whoa Cadillac black jack,

baby meet me out back

we're gonna boogie

Yeah get down, turnaround go to town
boot scootin hoogie

I said get down, turnaround go to town
boot scootin hoogie

Whoaget down, turn around go to town
boot scootin hoogie



TELL MY MA

CHORUS-Tellmymawhen|gohome,
The hoys won'tleave the girls alone,
They pulled my hair and stole my comb,
Butthat's all right 'till 1 go home.
Sheishandsome, sheis pretty
Sheisthe belle of Belfast city,

Sheis courting, one two three

Please won'tyou tell me whois she?

Albert Mooney says he loves her,

All the boys are fighting for her,

Knock onthe doorand they ringthe bell
Ohmy true love, are you well?

Out she comes, as white as snow,

Rings on her fingers and bells on her toes,
Old Jenny Maury she says she’ll die
Ifshe doesn't get the fellawith the
rovingeye.

CHORUS

Letthe wind and the rainand

the hail blow high

And the snow come travelling from the sky
She’'sasnice asapple pie
She'llgetherownlad by and by

When she gets alad of herown,
Shewon'ttell herma 'till she comes home,
Let them all come as they will,

Forit's Albert Mooney she loves still.

CHORUS

Tellmymawhen|go home,

The hoys won'tleave the girls alone,
They pulled my hair and stole my comb,
Butthat's all right 'till 1 go home.
Sheishandsome, sheis pretty
Sheisthe belle of Belfast city,

Sheis courting, one two three

Please won'tyou tell me whois she?

CHORUS (again)
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OCEANSIDE AGAIN

[love the ocean, I'm from Nova Scotia,
And summer'sinthe air;

And I'mheading to my cabin
where crazy things happen
Whenmy friends meet me there
Rush hourain't pretty,

the heatinthe city,

It canget me down sometimes:
Sol'mseekingrelief

withmy friend Alex Keith,
Andagreathigbottle of wine

CHORUS-Rantin"and ravin’,

we're mishehavin',

Butthat's alright now and then

Getting tight, havin' fun,

weain't hurtin"anyone, Oceanside again

The nightis fallin’,and darkness s callin’,

Butthe fun's just begun;

‘Cause we'll sitaround the fire

until the wee hours,

And greet the morning sun.
We'lldance alittle ‘cause Tom's
gothisfiddle,

Andhe'llbe rippin‘outareel;

And tryas | may,nowords canconvey,
How good it feels to be....

CHORUS

Well, I've had agreat time,
the weekend's been sofine,
AndI'msadithastoend:
Butlhope and | pray

we soon make ourway,
Tothis old cabin againtobe....

Rantin"and ravin and mishehavin’,

But that's alright now and then;
Gettingtight, havin' fun,

we ain't hurtin anyone, Oceanside again

CHORUS
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SAM HALL

Oh, me nameitis SamHall,

chimney sweep, chimney sweep

Oh, me nameitis SamHall, chimney sweep
Oh, me nameitis Sam Hall,

and I've robbed both great and small

And me neck will pay forall,
when|die,whenldie

And me neck will pay for all, when| die

I have 20 poundsinstore,

that's notall, that's not all

I have 20 poundsinstore, that's not all
I have 20 poundsinstore, andI'llrob
fortwenty more

For the rich must help the poor,
somust |, somust|

For the rich must help the poor,
somust|

Oh, they brought me to Coote Hill
inacart,inacart

Oh, they brought me to Coote Hill
inacart, Oh, they brought me to
CooteHill,

there | stopped to make my will
Forthe best of friends must part,
somust|, somust|

Forthe best of friends must part,
somust|

Up the ladder I did grope,

that's no joke, that's no joke

Up the ladder | did grope, that's no joke
Up the ladder I did grope,

and the hangman pulled the rope
Oh,and ne’eraword | spoke,
tumblin’ down, tumblin down

Oh,and ne’eraword | spoke,

tumblin’ down

Oh, me nameitis Sam Hall,
chimney sweep, chimney sweep
Oh, me nameitis Sam Hall,
chimney sweep

Oh, me nameitis Sam Hall,

and I hate you one and all

You’re abunch of buggersall
Damnyoureyes, Damnyoureyes
You’re abunch of buggersall
Damnyoureyes



SILVER SEA

Outside the rainis softly fallin’,

Inthe distance | can hear a foghorn sound
| pull my blankets just alittle closer,

My mind ona ship that's outward bound.

CHORUS- Onavoyage through amemory,

sailin'onasilversea,

The moon and stars above now
brightly shine;

The wind that fills the sailsis a
lullaby that tells the tale,

Of all the things that | was glad
toleave behind

The ocean has always beena part of me,
| canfeel the saltwater runnin’

through myveins:

| think of all the places where my ship
will take me,

But the thought of your

gentle whisper gives me strength

CHORUS-

Butwhenlrise, look out mylittle window,
Awall of grey s right before my eyes:
Icansee aclock where time

is slowly ticking,

How | wish that| could make my

life here fly

CHORUS

CHORUS

the wind that fills the sailis a lullaby
thattellsthe tale,

Of all the things that | was glad
toleave behind

FLYING ON YOUR OWN

Youwere never more strong girl
Youwere nevermore alone

Once there were two, now there's just you
Yourflyingonyourown

You were never more happy girl
Youwere neverohsoblue

Once heartaches hegin, nobody wins
You're flyingonyourown

CHORUS-And when you know the
wingsyouride

Cankeepyouinthe sky

Thereisn't anyone holdingback you
Firstyou stumble, thenyou fall
Youreach outand you fly

Thereisn't anythingthatyou can'tdo

You were never more wise girl

Youwere never more afool

Once you break through, its allup to you
You're flyingonyourown

Youwere never more together
Youwere never more apart
Once pieces of you,

were all that you knew

You're flyingonyourown

CHORUSx2
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BLACK VELVET BAND

CHORUS-Her eyes, they shone like
the diamonds.

You'd think she was queen of the land,
And her hairhungover her shoulders,
Tied up witha black velvet band.

Inaneatlittle townthey call Belfast,
apprentice to trade | was hound.

And many an hour of sweet happiness
| spentinthatneat little town.

But bad misfortune came o'er me,

and caused me to stray from the land
Faraway from my friends and relations
They follow the black velvet band

CHORUS

Well, | went out strolling one evening,
not meaningtogovery far,
When|metwith afrolicksome

damsel. She was selling her
tradeinthebar

Awatch she took from a customer,

and slipped it right into my hand.

Then the law came and put me in prison
Badluckto herblack velvet band!

CHORUS

Next morning, before judge and jury,
fortrial | had toappear.

And the judge, he said "my young fellow,
the case againstyou s quite clear.

And seven long years is your sentence.
You're goingto VanDiemen's Land,
Faraway from your friends and relations.
They follow the black velvet band.”

CHORUS

Now, come all ye jolly young fellows,
I'llhave you take warning by me.

And wheneveryou're out on the liquor,

my lads, beware of the pretty colleens.
For they'll fill you with whiskey and porter,
tilyou are not able to stand

And the very next thing that you know,
my lads, you've landed in

VanDiemen's

Land.

CHORUS
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WASN'T THAT A PARTY

CHORUS-Could've heen the whiskey
Might've beenthe gin

Could've beenthe three or four six-packs
I don't know, but look at the messI'min
My head s like afootball

Ithink|'m goingto die

Tell me, me oh, me oh my
Wasn'tthataparty?

Someone took agrapefruit,

Woreitlike ahat

| saw someone under my kitchen table
Talkingtomyold tom cat

They were talking about hockey

The catwas talkingback

Long about then every-thingwentblack
Wasn'tthataparty?

I'msureit’s just my memory
Playingtricks onme
ButIthink|saw my buddy
Cuttingdownmy neighbor'stree

CHORUS

Billy, Joe and Tommy,

Well they went alittle far
Theyweresittin'inthe back yard,
blowingonasiren

From somebody's police car

Soyou see, yourhonor, ltwas all in fun
The little bitty track meet
downonmainstreet

Was just to see if the cops could run
Wellthey runusinto see you
Inanalcoholic haze

I sure canuse those thirty days
Torecover from the party

CHORUS
CHORUS

Wasn'tthataparty?
Wasn'tthataparty?
Wasn'tthataparty?

Don’t forget to tune in
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SONNY’S DREAM

Sonny livesonafarm,
Onawide openspace

You cantake off your sneekers,
and giveup therace

You canlay down your head,
byasweetriverbed

But Sonny always remembers,
what it was his mommasaid

Sonny carries aload, He is barelyaman
There'sain’tall he cando,

stillhe does what he can

And he watches the sea

from aroom by the stairs

Andthe waves keep onrollin

they’ve done that foryears

CHORUS

Sonny don't goaway, | am here all alone
Andyourdaddy's asailor,

and he never comes home

And the nights getsolong,
and the silence goeson
AndI'mfeelingsotired,
I'mnotall that strong

It'sahundred miles to town
Sonny's neverheenthere

And he goes to the highway
and he stands there and stares
And the mail comes at four

and the mail manis old

But he still dreams his dreams
full of silverand gold

Sonny’sdreams can’thereal
They're just stories he’s read
They're just starsinhis eyes
They’re just dreams in his head
And he’s hungryinside
Forthatwide world outside
Andlknow!can'thold him
Thoughl tryand I try and | try

CHORUS
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THE DARK ISLAND

Awaytothe westward
I'mlongingto be,

Where the beauties of heaven
Unfold by the sea;

Where the sweet purple heather
blooms Fragrant and free
Onahilltop high above

The Darksland

Olsle of my childhood
I'mdreaming of thee

As the steamerleaves Oban
and passes Tyree

Tilll capture the magic
thatlingersforme
When!'m back once more
uponthe DarkIsland

Sogentlethe seahreeze,
Thatripples the bay,
Where the stream joins the ocean,
Andyoung children play:
Onthe strand of pure silver,
I'lwelcome each day,
AndI'll roam for every more,
The DarkIsland

Olsle of my childhood
I'mdreaming of thee

Asthe steamerleaves Oban
and passes Tyree

Tilll capture the magic
thatlingersforme
WhenI’'m backonce more
uponthe DarkIsland

True gem of the Herbrides,
Bathed inthe light,

Of the mid-summer dawning,
That follows the night:

How | yearnforthe cries,

Of the seagullsin flight,
Astheycircle high above
The Dark sland

Olsle of my childhood I 'm
dreaming of thee

Asthe steamerleaves Oban
and passes Tyree

Tilll capture the magic
thatlingersforme
When!’'m backonce more
uponthe DarkIsland



COUNTRY ROADS

Almost heaven, West Virginia, Blue Ridge
Mountains, Shenandoah River

Lifeis old there, olderthan the trees,
younger than the mountains,

blowinglike abreeze

CHORUS-Country roads, take me home
tothe place | belong.

West Virginia, mountainmamma,

take me home, country roads

Allmy memories gather round her,
miner’s lady, stranger to blue water
Dark and dusty, painted onthe sky,
misty taste of moonshine,
teardropinmyeye

CHORUS

I hearhervoice inthe morning hour,

she calls me, the radio reminds me

of my home far away

drivingdown the road | get a feeling
that|should have beenhome yesterday,
yesterday.

CHORUS
CHORUS

Take me home now, country roads,
Take me home now, country roads

KUMBAYA

Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya,
Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya,
Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya,
oh, Lord, Kumbaya

Someone’s crying, Lord, Kumbaya,
Someone’s crying, Lord, Kumbaya.
Someone’s crying, Lord, Kumbaya,
oh Lord, Kumbaya

Someone’s singing, Lord, Kumbaya,
Someone’s singing, Lord, Kumbaya.
Someone’s singing, Lord, Kumbaya,
oh Lord, Kumbaya

Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya,
Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya,
Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya,
oh, Lord, Kumbaya

THE NIGHT THEY DROVE OLD
DIXIEDOWN

Virgil Caine is my name

And I drove onthe Danville train
Tilsomuch cavalry came

And tore up the tracks again

Inthe winter of sixty-five

We were hungry, just barely alive
Itook the trainto Richmond that fell
Itwasatimelremember

Oh, sowell

CHORUS-The night they drove

Old Dixie down

And all the bells were ringin’

The night they drove Old Dixie down
And all the people were singin’
Theywent

Laaaaaa, lalalalaaaaaa

Lala,lala

Lalalalaaaaaa

Back with mywifein Tennessee

And one day she said tome

Virgil, quick come see

There goes the RobertE Lee

Now, | don't mind I'm choppin wood
Andldon't care if mymoney's nogood
Just take what you need

andleave therest

But they should never have taken
thevery best

CHORUS

Like my father before me
I'maworkingman

And like my brother before me
Itookarebel stand

Well, he was just 18, proud and brave
Buta Yankee laid himin his grave

I swear by the blood below my feet
Youcan'traise the Caine back up
Whenit'sindefeat

CHORUS
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THE WABASH CANNONBALL

Fromthe great Atlantic ocean

tothe wide Pacific shore

From the greenand flowing mountains
tothe South bell by the shore

She's mighty talland handsome
she’s known quite well by all

She’sacombinationonthe
Wabash Cannonball

She came down from Birmingham one
cold Decemberday

Assherolled intothe station

you could hear all the people say
There’sagirl from Tennessee
she'slongand she's tall

She came down from Birmingham
onthe Wabash Cannonball

OurEasternstates are dandy
so the people always say
FromNew York to St.Louis
and Chicago by the hay
Fromthe hills of Minnesota
Where the ripplinwaters fall
Nochange canbe takenon
The Wabash Cannonball

Listentothe jingle,

the rumble and the roar

As she glides along the woodland
through the hills and by the shore
Hearthe mighty rush of the engine
hearthose lonesome hoboes call
We're Traveling through the jungle
onthe Wabash Cannonball

ALL YOU EVER DO IS BRING
MEDOWN

| can't sleep awink anymore

Eversince you firstwalked out the door
Thenljust started drinking to forget
Butldon't think the worst has happend yet

CHORUS

Allyoueverdois bring me down
Making me afool all over town
They allwonderwhylwearafrown
That's cause honey all you ever do
is hringme down

It's funny how my whole world fell apart
I think | saw it coming from the start

| tried to tellmyselfthatyou'd be true
Butlexpected way too much of you
CHORUS -then musical interlide
CHORUS -then music fade



RING OF FIRE

Loveisahburningthing
Andit makes afieryring.
Bound by wild desire

| fellinto aring of fire

CHORUS

| fellinto a burning ring of fire,
|went down, down, downand
the flames went higher
Anditburns, burns, burns,
The ring of fire, the ring of fire

CHORUS

The taste of love is sweet
When hearts like ours meet
| fell foryou like a child,

Oh, but the fire went wild

CHORUS
CHORUS

Anditburns, burns, burns,
The ring of fire, the ring of fire,
The ring of fire, the ring of fire

RANT AND ROAR

CHORUS-We'll rant and we'll roar like
true Newfoundlanders

We'llrantand we'll roar on deck and below
Until we strikes bottominside

the two sunkers

When straight through the channel
toToslowwe'llgo

I'masonofaseacook,
I'macookinatrader

I candance, | cansing,

| canreefthe mainboom

| canhandle a jigger, | cuts afine figure
Whenever|getsinahoats
standingroom

CHORUS-

Farewell and adieu toye

young maids of Valen

Oderinand Presque, Fox Hole and Bruley
I'mbound for the westward

tothe wall with the holein

I can'tmarryallorahokeyI'll be

CHORUS-
CHORUS-

GETTING DARK AGAIN

There's apiperinthe corner
There'sadanceron the floor
There’s drink uponthe table,
They're calling out for more

And there's Gaelicin the fiddle

like the Gaelicinthe Glen

And the songs take onnew meaning
boys, It's getting dark again

CHORUS

Getting dark again, Getting dark again
For the second time since we gotup
It's getting dark again

There was teaand tunes this morning
orwasityesterday

When friends and fiddles gathered

And friends and fiddles played

There were lots of those were good times
and doyourememberwhen
Butthatwas jigs and reels ago

She’s getting dark again

CHORUS

Nowif any of you are slighted

by the deeds that now are done
By the fellowship of music

and the fantasy of fun

we d like to saywe're sorry

shed atearforyou but then

We haven't got the time right now’
It's getting dark again

CHORUS

There's apiperinthe corner
There'sadanceron the floor
There’s drink uponthe table,
They're calling out for more

And there's Gaelicin the fiddle

like the Gaelicinthe Glen

And the songs take on new meaning
boys, She’s getting dark again

CHORUS
CHORUS
CHORUS

WE ARE AN ISLAND

Overanoceanand overasea
Beyond these great waters,
ohwhatdolsee?

| see the great mountains

Climb from the coastline

The hills of Cape Breton, this new
home of mine

And we come from the countries
alloverthe world

Tohack at the forest,

toplow the land down

Fishermen, farmers and sailors all come
Toclearforthe future

this pioneer ground

[CHORUSI
Weareanisland,arockinastream
Weareapeople as proud as there's been
Insoft summerbreeze or

inwild winterwinds

The home of our hearts, Cape Breton

Overthe rooftops and over the trees
Withinthese new townships,
ohwhatdolsee?

| see the black pitheads,

the coal-wheels are turning

The smokestacks are belching
and the blast furnace burning
Ohthe sweat on the back
isnojoytobehold

Inthe heat of the steel plant
ormining the coal

And the foreign-owned companies
Force us tofight

Foroursurvival and for our rights

[CHORUSI

Over the highways and over the roads
Overthe causeway, stories are told
Theytell of the coming

and the going away

The cities of America draw me away
Ahthe companies come,

and the companies go

And the ways of the world

we may never know

We'llfollow the footsteps

of those ontheirway

Andwe'llask for the right

toleave orto stay

[CHORUSI
[CHORUSI



WE RISE AGAIN

Whenthe waves roll on,
Overthe waters, And the ocean cries

We look to, Oursons and daughters,
Toexplainourlives.

Asif our child, Could tell us why,
That as sure as the sunrise,

Assure asthe sea,
Assureasthewindinthetrees

(CHORUS)

Werise again, Inthe faces of our children,
Werise again, Inthe voices of our song,
Werise again, Inthe waves out

onthe ocean,

And then, we rise again

When the light goes dark,
Iwiththe forces of creation,
Across astormy sky, we look to,
Reincarnation, to explainourlives

Asifachild, Could tell us, why
Foras sure as the sunrise,
Assure asthe sea,
Assureasthewindinthetrees

CHORUS
CHORUS

And thenwe rise again

BLUEBERRY HILL

| found my thrill, On Blueberry Hill
OnBlueberry Hill, When | found you

The moon stood still, On Blueberry Hill
And lingered until, My dream came true

The wind inthe willow played
Love's sweet melody

Butall of those vows we made
Were nevertobe

Thoughwe're apart, You're part of me still
Foryou were my thrill,On Blueberry Hill

The wind inthe willow played
Love's sweet melody

But all of those vows you made
Were nevertobe

Thoughwe're apart, You're part of me still
Foryou were my thrill,On Blueberry Hill

FIELDS OF ATHENRY

Byalonely prisonwall

I heard ayounggirl calling

Micheal they have takenyou away
Foryou stole Trevelyn's corn

Sothe young might see the morn.
Now aprison ship lies waitingin the bay

CHORUS-Low lie the Fields of Athenry
Where once we watched

the young free birds fly

Ourlove was on the wing

we had dreams and songs to sing

It's solonely round the Fields of Athenry

Byalonely prisonwall

I heard ayoung man calling

Nothing matters Marywhenyou're free,
Against the Famine and the Crown
Irebelled they cut me down

Now you must raise our child with dignity

CHORUS-

Byalonely harborwall

She watched the last starfalling

As the prison ship sailed out

against the sky

Now she'll live and hope and pray
Forherlove in Botany Bay

It'ssolonely round the Fields of Athenry

CHORUS-

LOVE LETTERS IN THE SAND

Onadaylike today
We'd passthe time away
Writinglove lettersinthe sand

How you laughed when| cried
Eachtimelsawthetide
Take ourlove letters from the sand

Youmade avow that you
would everbe true

But somehow thatvow
meant nothingtoyou

Now my broken heart aches
With every wave that breaks
Overlove lettersinthe sand

Now my broken heart aches

With every wave that breaks
Overlove lettersinthe sand

- 8 -

TIEMEDOWN

Now,I've beenwheels

and I've been rails,

I've been dustyroads and
grassy wagon trails;

ButImiss the friends that linger
Inthe streets of my hometown:
Ifyoulove me you'll believe me,
Tieme down.

CHORUS-Tie me down, oh,

tie me down,

Well, you know | never meant
toplayaround

Ifyoulove me you'll believe me,
AndI'll go with you now;
Butwe've got to get together
Tieme down

CHORUS

Now, I've known some,

yesmore thanone,

And there's been some things

| wishI'd never done;

Once they branded me a devil
WhenIlonged tobeaclown
Ifyoulove me you'll believe me,
Tieme down

CHORUS

And if we swore we'd change nomore,
There'd be nothing that

our hearts would be good for

Give this some consideration

Before you turnaround

Ifyoulove me you'll believe me,
Tieme down

CHORUS x2

Butwe’ve got to get together,
tieme down
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DANNY BOY

Oh Danny boy, the pipes, the pipes
arecalling

Fromglentoglen,and down

the mountainside

The summer’s gone,

and all the roses dying

Tis you, tis you must goand | must bide

But come ye back when summer’s
inthe meadow

Orwhenthevalley's hushed

and white with snow

[t'sI'llbe hereinsunshine orin shadow
Oh Danny boy, oh Danny boy,

[love youso

Orwill you come,whenall the

flowers are dying

Andlamdead, as dead | sure wil be
You'll come and find the place

where lamlying

And kneel and say an Ave there for me

And | shall hear, though soft

you tread above me

And o’ermygrave awarmer,
sweeterbreeze

And you willkneel and tell me that
you love me

Andlshall sleepinpeace until
you come tome

MusicallInterlude

And | shall hear, though soft

you tread above me

And o’ermy grave awarmer,
sweeterbreeze

And you willkneel and tell me that
you love me

AndIshall sleepinpeace until
you come tome
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FLOWER OF SCOTLAND

Oflowerof Scotland

When will we see your like again
That fought and died for
Yourwee bithilland glen

And stood against him

Proud Edward's army

And sent him homeward
Tothink again

The hills are bare now

And autumn leaves lie thick and still
O'erland thatislost now

Which those so dearly held

And stood against him

Proud Edward's army

And sent him homeward

Tothink again

Those days are passed now
Andinthe past they must remain
Butwe canstill rise now

And be the nationagain

That stood against him

Proud Edward's army

And sent him homeward
Tothink again

The hills are bare now

And autumn leaves lie thick and still
O'erland thatislost now

Which those so dearly held
Oflowerof Scotland

When will we see your like again
That fought and died for
Yourwee bithilland glen

And stood against him

Proud Edward's army

And sent him homeward
Tothink again

Tothink again
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SKYE BOATSONG

CHORUS-Speed bonnie hoat
like a bird onthe wing

Onward the sailors cry

Carrythe lad that's bornto be king
Overthe seato Skye

Loud the wind howls,

loud the waves roar

Thunderclaps rend the air

Baffled ourfoes, stand by the shore
Follow they will not dare

CHORUS

Though the waves heave

soft will ye sleep, Ocean's aroyal bed
Rocked inthe deep, Florawill keep
Watch by yourweary head

CHORUS

Many's the lad fought onthat day
Well the claymore did wield
Whenthe night came, silently lain
Dead on Culloden field

CHORUS

VAYA CON DIOS

Now the hacienda’s dark,

the townis sleeping
Now the time has come to part
The time forweeping

CHORUS-Vaya ConDios, my darling
Vaya Con Dios, my love

Now, the village mission bells
are softlyringing

Ifyou listenwith your heart
you'llhear them singing

CHORUS

Where ever you may be,
['llbe beside you

Although you're many
milliondreams away

Each nightI'll say a prayer,
aprayertoguide you
Tohastenevery lonely hour
of every lonely day

Now, the dawn s breaking through
agray tomorrow

Butthe memories we share

are there to borrow

CHORUS
CHORUS
CHORUS



PADDY LAY BACK

Twasonacold an'frosty mornin
"inDecember

WhereitwenttoOLord | can’tremember
Soldownto the shippin' office went

CHORUS-Paddy, lay back

Take inyour the slack

Take aturnaround the capstan-
heave apawl

About ship, stations, boys, be handy
Forwe're bound for Valparaiso
‘round the Horn

That day there was agreat demand
forsailors

Forthe Coloniesfor Friscoand for France
Solshipped aboard aLimeybarque

the Hotspur

An’ got paralytic drunk on my advance

CHORUS

Welllwoke upinthe morning sick and sore
And | knewthat lwas outward bound again
When I heard avoice bawling at the door

Getupyalubberand answertoyourname

CHORUS

There was Spaniards, there were
Dutchmen, there were Russians

and Johnny Pebbles just across

from France

And most of them could speak

noword of English, but they answered to
the call of “months advance”

CHORUS

| wishthatlwasinthe Jolly Sailor
Alongwith Irish Molly drinkingbeer
ThenIthought O what jolly Lads
are sailors, And with me flipper,
Iwiped away atear

CHORUS
CHORUS

Yes,we’reiound for San Francisco
round the Horn

PLAIN OLE MINER BOY

I’'maplainole minerboy, | workin
Caledonia

I had nine kids from a good kind wife,
one died of pneumonia.

Now we've only got the eight,

some are bhig

and some are little

Ittakes most every centI make

to buy them clothes and vittles

We got sixteen feet to keep in shoes
sixteen handsin mittens

Maw gives them all a dose of oil
whenever she sees fitting

She makes their clothes from

flour sacks and things

she canmend over

And you can see ole Robin Hood
sometimes when they bend over

CHORUS:

I'maplain ole minerboy, atough
hard-workin'minerboy

Have afew on Saturday night and
sleep all day on Sunday

Sunday nights we goto town

tosee the preacher, Parson Brown
I'lbe going down that ole mine shaft
whenthe whistle blows on Monday

I'maplain ole minerboy, atough
hard-workin'minerboy

Have afew on Saturday night and
sleep all day on Sunday

Some folks say thatI'm jerk

and more names | won't mention,
ButI've just got ten more years to work
then I'll retire on pension

I've just got tenmore years towork
then I'll retire on pension
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FOGARTY'S COVE

We just lost sight of the
Queensport light down the bay before us
And the wind has blown some cold today
with justawee touch of snow

Alongthe shore from Lazy Head

hard abeam HalfIsland

Tonightwe'lllet the anchor go
downinFogarty's Cove

My Sally's like the ravens wing

herhairis like her mothers’

With hands that make quick work

of achore and eyes like the top of a stove
Sometimes she’ll walk the beach
wrapped inmy old duffle

With hereyes upon the

masthead reach downin Fogarty's Cove

She willwalk the sandy shore

so plainwatch the comber'srollin
Til Icome to Wild Rose Chance
againdowninFogarty's Cove
She’ll walk the sandy shore again
watchthe comber'srollin

Till Icome to Wild Rose Chance
againdowninFogarty's Cove

ShecrieswhenI'mawaytosea

nags me when I'mwith her

She'd rather| had a Government job
ormaybe goonthe dole

But!love the waves as | pull about,
hernose into the channel

My Sally keeps the supperanda
bed forme downinFogarty's Cove

She willwalk the sandy shore

so plainwatch the comber'srollin
Til Icome to Wild Rose Chance
againdowninFogarty's Cove
She’ll walk the sandy shore again
watchthe comber'srollin

Till Icome to Wild Rose Chance
againdowninFogarty's Cove

She’ll walk the sandy shore again
watchthe comber'srollin

Till Icome to Wild Rose Chance
againdowninFogarty's Cove

She’ll walk the sandy shore again
watchthe comber'srollin

Till Icome to Wild Rose Chance
againdowninFogarty's Cove



JACK WAS EVERY INCH
A SAILOR

Twas twenty-five or thirty years

since Jack first saw the light,

He came into this world of woe

one dark and stormy night:

He was bornonboard his father's ship
as she was heaving o,

‘Bout twenty-five or thirty miles
southeast of Baccalieu

CHORUS:

Oh, Jack was everyinch asailor,

Five and twenty years awhaler;
Jackwas everyinch asailor,
Hewasbornuponthe bright blue sea

WhenJack grew up tobe aman
he wentto the Labrador,

He fishedinIndian Harbour where
his father fished before;
Onhisway home inthe fog

he metaheavy gale,
AndJackwas sweptintothe sea
and swallowed by awhale.

CHORUS
CHORUS

Wellthe whale went straight for Baffin Bay,

‘bout ninety knots an hour,

And every time he'd blow a spray
he'dsenditinashower;

Ahwell says Jack unto himself,
Let’s see what he's about,

He caught the whale all by the tail
and turned himinside out

CHORUS
CHORUS

Yes, he was bornuponthe
bright blue sea
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KILLIGREW'S SOIREE

You may talk of Clara Nolan's ball
oranythingyou choose
Butitwouldn'thold a snuff-box

tothe spree at Kelligrew's
Ifyouwantyour eyeballs straightened
come out nextweek with me
Andyou'llhave towear your glasses
attheKelligrew's soiree

There was birch rinds, tar twines, cherry
wine and turpentine

Jowls and calavances, ginger beerand tea
Red meat, cats' meat, dumpling's
boiledup inasheet

I'lltell yabyes we had atreatatthe
Kelligrew's soiree

Oh|borrowed Cluny's beaver
as|squared me yards to sail

And a swallowcoat from Hogan
with some foxy on the tail

Bill Kewly's old working pants

and Patsy Nolan's shoes

And anold white vest from Fogarty
tosportat the Kelligrews

There was DanMilley, Joe Lilly, Tartan, and
Mrs. Tilley, Dancing like alittle filly t would
raise your heart tosee, JimBryan,DanRyan,
Flipper Smith and Caroline
Itellyouboys we had atime
attheKelligrew's soiree

Ohwhenl arrived at Betsy Snook's

that night at half-past eight

The place was blocked with carriages
stood waiting at the gate

With Cluny 's funnel on my pate

the firstwords Betsy said

"Here come the local preacherwitha
pulpit on his head!”

Dere was Bill Mews, Dan Hughes, William
Tapp and Teddy Rews, Bian he sat in the
blues and looking hard at me
JimFlynn,Tom King and Johnson's
champion of the ring

Of all the boxers | could bring at the
Kelligrew's soiree

"The SaratogaLancers first!

"Miss Betsy's kindly said

Sure | danced wit Nancy Cronan and her
granny onthe head, And Hogan danced with
Betsy oh you should have seen his shoes
She laughed so much from the rack that
nightat Kelligrews

continued onnextcolumn

CHORUS-There were boiled Guineas, cold
Guiness, bullock's head and piccaninnies
Everythingto catch apenny

twould breakyour sides to see

Boiled duff, cold duff, apple jam
wasinacuff,|tell youboyswe

had enough at the Kelligrew's soiree

Crooked Flavinstruck the fiddler
ahand|thentookin

You should see Cluny's heaverand
it flattened to the brim
AndHogan's coat was like avest

the tails were gone you see

Oh, the Devil haul ye and
yourKilligrews soiree!”

CHORUS

| tellyou boys we
had enough at the Kelligrew's soiree

LEAVING OF LIVERPOOL

Farewell toyou my owntrue love

| amgoing faraway

| am bound for California
But!know thatI'll return some day

CHORUS

Sofare thee well, my owntrue love
And when I return, united we will be
[t's not the leaving of Liverpool

that grieves me

But, my darling, when | think of thee

| have signed ona Yankee sailing ship
Davy Crockettis hername

And Burgess s the captain of her
And they say she is afloating shame

CHORUS

I have sailed with Burgess once before
And I think | know him right well
Ifamanisasailor, he cangetalong
Butifnotthanhe’s surelyinhell

CHORUS

Oh, the sunis onthe harbourlove
Andlwish|could remain
Forlknowitwill be some longtime
Before | see youagain

CHORUS
CHORUS



IN HEAVEN THERE IS
NO BEER

InHeaventhereisno beer
That'swhy we drinkit here

And whenwe're all gone from here
Well our friends will be drinking
allthe beer

Everybody Singl!
InHeaventhereisno beer
That'swhy we drinkit here

And whenwe're all gone from here
Well our friends will be drinking
allthe beer

lala, lalalala
lala, lalalala
lala, lalalala
lala, lalalala

InHeaventhereisno beer
That'swhy we drinkit here

And whenwe're all gone from here
Well our friends will be drinking
allthe beer

InHeaventhereisno beer
That'swhy we drinkit here

And whenwe're all gone from here
Well our friends will be drinking
allthe beer

lala, lalalala
lala, lalalala
lala, lalalala
lala, lalalala

THE PARTING GLASS

Of allthe money thate'er | spent
I've spentitingood company
And all the harm that e’er | did
Alasitwas tonone butme

And all've done for want of wit
Tomemorynow | can't recall
Sofillto me the parting glass
Good night and joy be with you all

Oh, all the comrades thate’er| had
They're sorry for my going away

And allthe sweethearts thate’erl had
Would wish me one more day to stay

Butsince it falls unto my lot

That| should rise and you should not
I'llgently rise and I'll softly call

Good night and joy be with you all

PUT ANOTHER LOG ON
THEFIRE

Putanotherlogonthefire

Cook me up some bacon

and some beans
Andgoouttothecar

and change the tire

Wash my socks and sew

my old blue jeans

Come on, baby, you can fill my pipe,
And thengo fetch mysslippers

And boil me up another pot of tea.
Then put anotherlogon the fire, babe,
And come and tell me why

you're leaving me

Nowdon'tIletyouwash

the caron Sunday?
Don'tlwarnyouwhenyou're gettinfat?
Ain'tla-gonnatake you fishin' withme
someday?
Well,amancan'tloveawoman

more than that

Ain'tlalways nice toyour kid sister?
Don't|take her driving every night?
So, sithere at my feet ‘cos | like you
whenyou're sweet,

And you know it ain't feminine to fight

So, put anotherlogonthe fire
Cook me up some bacon

and some beans
Goouttothe carandliftitup
and change the tire

Wash my socks and sew

my old blue jeans

Come on, baby, you can fill my pipe,
And then go fetch my slippers.

And boil me up another pot of tea
Then put anotherlogon the fire, babe,
And come and tell me why

you're leaving me

21 YEARS

The judge said stand up, lad,
and dryupyour tears,

You're sentenced to Dartmoor
fortwenty-one years
Sodryupyourtears,babe,
and kiss me goodbye,

The best friends must part,
love, somustyouand|

I hearthe traincoming, twill be here atnine,
Totake me toDartmoorto serve outmytime
Ilook down the railway and plainly | see,
You're standing there waving your
good-byetome

Six months have gone hy, love,
| wishlwere dead,

This cold, dreary dungeon and
astone formybed
It'sraining,it'shailing,

the moon shows no light,

Now will you tell me, love,

why you never write

I've counted the days, love

I've counted the nights,

I've counted the footsteps,

I've counted the lights

I've counted the raindrops,

I've counted the stars,

I've counted amillion of these prison bars

I've waited, I've trusted,

[long forthe day,

Alifetime solonely, now my hair's
turninggrey

My thoughts are for you, love,

till 'm out of my mind,
Fortwenty-oneyearsisa
mightylongtime
Fortwenty-oneyearsisa
mightylongtime

COME BY THE HILLS

Come bythe hillstoaland

where fancyis free

And stand where the peaks meet
the sky and the loughs meet the sea,
Where the rivers run clearand

the brackenis gold in the sun

And cares of tomorrow must wait
tillthis dayis done

Come by the hills to the land
where lifeisasong

And singwhere the birds fill the air
with their joy all day long,

Where the trees swayintime and
eventhewind singsintune

And, cares of tomorrow can wait
tillthis dayis done

Come by the hills to the land where
legends remain

Where stories of old, fill the heart
and may yet come again,

Where the past has been lost

and the futureis still tobe won

But cares of tomorrow must wait
tillthis dayis done




WILL YE GO LASSIE, GO?

Oh, the summertime is coming

And the trees are sweetly blooming
And the wild mountain thyme
Grows around the blooming heather
Willye golassie,go?

CHORUS:

Andwe’ll all go together

To pluck wild mountain thyme
All around the blooming heather
Willye golassie,go?

| will build my love a bower
Nearyon pure crystal fountain
Andonitlwillplace

All the flowers of the mountain
Willye golassie,go?

CHORUS

If my true love she were gone

| would surely find another

To pluck wild mountain thyme
All around the blooming heather
Willye golassie,go?

CHORUS

Oh, the summertime is coming

And the trees are sweetly blooming
And the wild mountain thyme
Grows around the blooming heather
Willye golassie,go?

CHORUS
CHROUS
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LUKEY’S BOAT

Well, old Lukey's boat is painted green,
Ha, me boys!

Lukey's boat s painted green,

The prettiest hoat that you've ever seen,
A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

Well old Lukey's boat's got a fine fore
cuddy, Ha, me boys!

Lukey's hoat's got a fine fore cuddy,

And every seam is chinked with putty,
A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

Welllsays "Lukey the blinds are down”
Ha, me hoys!

I'says "Lukey the blinds are down™

"Me wifeis dead and she's underground”
A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

A-ha, me boys ariddle-i-day

Welllsays Lukey "I don't care”

Ha, me hoys!

IsaysLukey "I don'tcare”

"'l get me anotherinthe springof the year”
A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

Well old Lukey's rolling out his grub,
Ha, me boys!

Lukey's rolling out his grub,

One split pea, and aten pound tub,
A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

Well, Lukey's hoat's got high-topped sails,
Ha, me boys!

Lukey's boat's got high-topped sails

The sheetwas planted with copper nails,
A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

Lukey's boat s painted green,

Ha, me boys!

Lukey's boat s painted green,

It'sthe prettiest hoat thatyou've everseen,

A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!
A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!
A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!
A-ha, me boys a-riddle-i-day!

MOLLY MALONE

InDublin’s fair city, where the girls

are sopretty

I first set my eyes on sweet Molly Malone
As she wheeled herwheelbarrow
through streets broad and narrow

Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live 0!

Mivealive O!Alive alive O!
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live 0!

She was afishmongerand sure

itwas nowonder

Forsowere herfatherand motherbefore
And they both wheeled their barrows
through streets broad and narrow

Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live 0!

Mivealive O!Alive alive O!
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live 0!

She died of afeverand noone could

save her

And thatwas the end of sweet Molly Malone
Now her ghost wheels her barrow through
streets broad and narrow

Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live 0!

Mivealive O!Alive alive 0!
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live 0!
Mivealive O!Alive alive 0!
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live 0!

Mivealive O!Alive alive 0!
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live 0!
Mivealive O!Alive alive 0!
Crying cockles and mussels alive a-live 0!
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THE PATRIOT GAME

Come allye youngrebels,
and listwhilelsing,

Forthe love of one’s country
isaterrible thing.

[t banishes fearwith

the speed of aflame,

And it makes usall part

of the patriotgame

Mynameis O'Hanlon, and |'ve just
gone sixteen.

My home isinMonaghan,

and where | was weaned.

[learned all my life cruel

England to blame,

And sol’'mapartof the patriot game

[t'snearly twoyears since

|wandered away,

With the local battalion of the bold IRA,
I've read of our heroes,

and | wanted the same,

Toplay out my partin the patriot game

This Ireland of ours has for long

been halffree;

Sixcounties are under

JohnBull's tyranny.

Solgave up myboyhood

todrilland totrain

Toplay my own partinthe Patriot game

And now as | lie here, my body all holes
| think of those traitors who

bargained and sold,

And | wish that my poorrifle

had given the same,

Tothose Quislings who sold out

the patriot game.

TRIVIA QUESTION
In the group known as
"The Village People",
which one of the
following was
not one of
their characters?

(a) Biker
(b) Fire Fighter
(c) Cowboy
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ALL FOR ME GROG

CHORUS-And it's all for me grog,

me jolly, jolly grog

All forme beerand tobacco
Forlspentall me tinwith the lassies
drinkinggin

Far Acrossthe westernocean
Imustwander

Well now where are me hoots,
me noggin, noggin boots

all gone for beerand tobacco
Forthe uppers are worn out
and the soles are kicked about
And the heels are looking for
betterweather

CHORUS

Where is me shirt me noggin, noggin shirt
all gone for beerand tobacco

Forthe collarisallwornand the
frontitisarealltorn

And the tail is looking for better weather

CHORUS

I'msickinthe headand | haven't
been tobed

Since | came ashore with me plunder
I see centipedes and snakes

And I’m full of pains and aches

And I think I'll make a path for

way outyonder

CHORUS

ANUDDER
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THEPUB WITH NO BEER

It's lonesome away from your
kindred and all,

Where the campfires burn bright
where the wild dingos call,
Butthere's nothing solonesome,
morbid or drear,

Thanto stand in the bar

of the pub with no beer

Now the publican’s anxious for
the portertocome

There’s afaraway look

onthe face of the bum

The maid’s gone all cranky
and the cook’s acting queer
What aterrible place is the
pub withnobeer

Thenthe stockmanrides up
withadry, dustry throat

Walks up to the bar pulls awatch
from his coat, but the smile on
his face quickly turns to a sneer
Asthe barman says sadly,

the pub’s got nobeer

There’sadogonthe step

forhis masterhe waits

Butthe bossisinside

forawhile with his mates

He hurries for cover and cringesin fear
There’saplace foradog
inapubwithnobeer

And Billy, the blacksmith,

for the firsttime in his life,

Has came home cold sober

tohis darling wife,
Ashewalksinthe kitchen;, she says
"You're early, my dear”

Thenhe breaks down and tells her
The pub’s got no beer

Now It's lonesome away from your
kindred and all,

Where the campfires burn bright
where the wild dingos call,
Butthere's nothing solonesome,
morbid or drear,

Thanto stand in the bar

of the pub with no beer

Thento stand inthe bar
of the pub with no beer



ISN'T IT GRAND BOYS

Look at the coffin, with goldenhandles
Isn'titgrand, boys,
tobe bloody-well dead?

CHORUS -Let's not have asniffle, let's
have abloody-good cry-And always
remember The longeryoulive-The
sooneryou'll bloody-well die

Look at the flowers, all bloody withered
Isn'titgrand, boys,
tobebloody-welldead?

CHORUS

Look at the mourners, bloody-
great hypocrites

Isn'titgrand, boys,

tobe bloody-well dead?
CHORUS

Look at the preacher,abloody-
nice fellow, Isn'tit grand, boys,
tobe bloody-well dead?
CHORUS

Look at the widow, bloody-great female
Isn'titgrand, boys,

tobe bloody-well dead?

CHORUS
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BRENNAN ON THE MOOR

Tis of abrave young highwayman
this story I will tell

His name was Willie Brennan
andinlIreland he did dwell

Itwas onthe Kilwood Mountain
he commenced his wild career
And many awealthy nobleman
before him shook with fear

andit’sBrennan onthe moor, Brennanon
the moor, Bold, brave and undaunted
was young Brennan on the moor

One day upon the highway as young
Willie he went down

He met the mayor of Cashiell

amile outside of town

The mayor he knew his features
and he said, Young man, said he
Yourname is Willie Brennan,
won’'tyou come alongwith me

andit’sBrennan onthe moor, Brennanon
the moor, Bold, brave and undaunted
was young Brennan on the moor

Now Brennan's wife had gone to town
provisions for to buy

And when she saw her Willie

she commenced toweep and cry

She said Hand to me that tenpenny,
assoonas Willie spoke

She handed him ablunderbuss
fromunderneath her cloak

andit’s Brennan onthe moor, Brennanon
the moor, Bold, brave and undaunted
was young Brennan on the moor

Then with thisloaded blunderbuss-
the truth I will unfold-

He made the mayortotremble

and he robbed him of his gold

One hundred pounds was offered
for his apprehensionthere

So he, with horse and saddle

to the mountains did repair

Did young Brennan on the moor, Brennan
on the moor, Bold, brave and undaunted
was young Brennan on the moor

Now Brennanbeing anoutlaw upon
the mountains high, With cavalry
and infantry to catch him they did try
He laughed at them with scorn until
atlast twas said, By a false-hearted
woman he was cruelly betrayed
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and it’s Brennan onthe moor, Brennan on
the moor, Bold, brave and undaunted
was young Brennan on the moor

Brennan on the moor,Brennanon
the moor, Bold, brave and undaunted
was young Brennan on the moor

TWILIGHT TIME

Heavenly shades of night are falling,
it's twilighttime

Out of the mist your voiceis calling,”
tis twilight time

When purple-colored curtains

mark the end of day

I'lhearyou, my dear, at twilight time

Deepening shadows gather splendor
asdayisdone

Fingers of night will soon surrender
the settingsun

| countthe moments darling

till you're here withme
Togetheratlast at twilight time

CHORUS-Here, inthe afterglow of day,
we keep ourrendezvous beneath the blue
And,inthe same and sweet old way |
fallinlove againas|did then

Deepinthe dark your kiss will thrill me
like days of old

Lighting the spark of love that fills me
with dreams untold

Eachday | pray forevening
justtobewithyou

Togetheratlast at twilight time
CHORUS

And,inthe same and sweet old way | fall
inlove againas|did then

Deepinthe dark yourkiss will thrillme
like days of old

Lighting the spark of love that fills me
with dreams untold

Eachday | pray forevening
justtobewithyou

Togetheratlast at twilight time
Togetheratlast at twilight time



WILD COLONIAL BOY

There was awild colonial boy,

Jack Dugganwas his name

He was bornand raisedinlreland,
inaplace called Castlemaine

He was his father's only son,

his mother's pride and joy, And dearly
did his parents love the wild colonial boy

Atthe early age of sixteenyears he left
his native home, And to Australia's sunny
shore, he wasinclined to roam

He robbed the rich, to help the poor,

he shotJames MacEvoy
AterrortoAustraliawas,

the wild colonial boy

One morning on the prairie,
asJackherode along

Mistening to the mocking bird,
a-singingamournful song

Up jumped three troopers after him
Kelly, Davis and Fitzroy, Theyall
set outto capture him,

the wild colonial boy

Surrendernow, Jack Duggan,

foryou see we're three toone
Surrenderinthe Queen’s high name,
you are aplundering son

Jack drew two pistols from his belt,
and proudly waved them high
['llfight, but not surrender,

cried the wild colonial boy

He fired a shot at Kelly, which brought
him to the ground

And turning round to Davis,

he recieved afatal wound

Abullet pierced his proud young
heart, from the pistol of Fitzroy

And thatis how they captured him,
the wild colonial boy

And thatis how they captured him,
the wild colonial boy
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OFF TODUBLININ THE GREEN

CHORUS -And we're offto Dublin

inthe green, inthe green

Where the helmets glistenin the sun
And the hands they flew like lightining to
therattle of the Thompson Gun

lamamerry ploughboy

and | ploughed the fields all day
Tillsomething came aross my mind
thatIshould runaway

I've always hated slavery

from the day thatIwas born
Sol'mofftojointhe .R.A

.and I'm off tomorrow morn

CHORUS

Ileave behind my pick and spade
and|leave behind my plough
Andleave behind my old grey mare
fornomore I'llneed hernow

But I'lltake my short revolverand
my bandoleer of lead

I'ldoordie, | cantry toavenge
my country's dead

I'lleave aside my Mary
she'sthegirl doadore

And I wonderwill she think of me
whenshe hears therifles roar
And when the waris over

andold Ireland sheis free

I will take herto the church towed
and arebels wife she’llbe
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THE BLUENOSE SONG

I'vegotastorytotell

Of aproud ship that served her

people well, 0, the Bluenose was hername
And she neverlostarace;

And she won herselfaplace

Inthe history of Canada

Blow, winds, blow,

Forthe Bluenose is sailingonce again

So,beatto the windward once more,

And up, jib the forsail as before,
Foryourcountrywill be proud once again
Of the ship and the men

Who sail her smartlyinto victory

Blow, winds, blow,

Forthe Bluenose is sailing once again

BuiltinaNova Scotia town

Where the shipwrights had

gained the world's renown,
DowninLunenburgthey built
Alivinglegend out of skill,

sweat, and pride, and sailed her
masterfully till she died

Blow, winds, blow,

Forthe Bluenose is sailingonce again

So,beatto the windward once more,

And up, jib the forsail as before,
Foryourcountrywill be proud once again
Of the ship and the men

Who sail her smartlyintovictory

Blow, winds, blow,

Forthe Bluenose is sailingonce again

So,beatto the windward once more,

And up, jib the forsail as before,
Foryourcountrywill be proud once again
Of the ship and the men

Who sail her smartlyintovictory

Blow, winds, blow,

Forthe Bluenose is sailingonce again
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INCH BY INCH

CHORUS -Inch byinch, row by row,
I'm gonna make this garden grow
Allittakesis arake and ahoe

and a piece of fertile ground

Inch byinch, row by row,

someone bless these seeds | sow
Someone warm them from below’
til the rain comes tumbling down

Pullin'weeds and pickin’ stones,
we are made of dreams and hones
| feelthe need to grow myown’
cause thetimeis close at hand
Grain for grain, sunand rain,
I'llfind mywayinnature's chain

| tune my body and my brain

to the music of the land

CHORUS

Soplantyourrows straightand long,
temperthemwith prayerand song
Mother earth can keep you strong
ifyougive herlove and care

Now anold crow watching hungrily
from his perchinyondertree
InmygardenI'masfree

as that feathered thief up there

CHORUS

Inch byinch, row by row,

someone bless these seeds | sow
Someone warm them from below
'tilthe rain comes tumbling down

TIME GENTLEMEN PLEASE

CHORUS-Time Gentlemen please
It'stime youwere nolonger here
It'stime gentlemen please

I'ts time to drink up yourbeer

Weve had afew stories

some dancingand song
We're all pals together
aswesaysolong

We'llbe back here sometime
please come along

Forlt's time gentlemen please

CHORUS
CHORUS

THE MINSTREL OF
CRANBERRY LANE

He hasn'tacent to his name,
Noroof to keep out therain,
But he laughs as he sings,

And what happiness he brings -
The Minstrel of Cranberry Lane

Sometimes he's hungry and cold-
His clothes are a sight to behold-
Buthe’s gentle and mild

As he sings to each child-

The Minstrel of Cranberry Lane

One foggy night the neighbours met
Inthe meetinghouse downin the lane
They said, "This old man for our children
isbad-"Why, he evensingsinthe rain!”

Sotheyissued asummons-

the minstrel mustgo-

But they reckoned without his appeal,
Forhe sangof the gold at the rainbow's
end, And dreams only children canfeel

And so in the night, while the town was
asleep, He played his sad roundelay,
And the children crept out

of theirbedsinthe night

And followed the minstrel away

Now sadderbutwiser, | fear,

Are the folks who've hold children
so dear, Foreach child must be free
tofollow like me

The Minstrel of Cranberry Lane

Foreach child mustbe free
tofollowlike me
The Minstrel of Cranberry Lane
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GOOD NIGHT IRENE

CHORUS -Irene good night,

Irene Good Night-Good night Irene
good night Irene,

['llsee youinmydreams

Last Saturday night | got married,

Me and my wife settled down,

Now me and my wifeare parted,

I'm gonna take another stroll downtown

CHORUS

Sometimes| liveinthe country,
Sometimes|liveintown,
Sometimes|take agreat notion
Tojumpintotheriverand drown

CHORUS

Stop rambling, stop your gambling,
Stop staying out late at night,

Go home to your wife and your family,
Stay there by yourfireside bright

CHORUS

Good night Irene, good night Irene,
I'llseeyouinmy dreams
Good night Irene, good night Irene,
I'llseeyouinmy dreams

LIVERPOOL LOU

CHORUS:

Oh Liverpool Lou lovely Liverpool Lou
Why don’t you behave just

like othergirls do

Why must my poor heart

keep followingyou, O Stay home

and love me my Liverpool Lou

When|go outwalking, | hear people
talking, School children playing,

| know whatthey’re saying

They're sayingyou're grieve me
Thatyou will deceive me

Some morningyou'll leave me

All packed up and gone

CHORUS

The sounds fromriver

keep tellingme ever

That | should forget you,

like I've never met you

Oh tell me their songlove

Was never more wrong love
Say|belonglove to my Liverpool Lou

CHORUS
CHORUS and fade



WHEN YOU AND | WERE
YOUNG

|wandered today to the hills, Maggie
Towatch the scene below

The creek and the creaking old mill,

Maggie, as we used tolong, long ago

The greengrove is gone from the hills,
Maggie, Where first the daisies sprung
The creaking old millis still, Maggie
Since you and | were young

Oh, they say that'm feeble with age,
Maggie, My steps are much slower than
then-Myface is awell written page,
Maggie, And time all along was the pen

CHORUS-They say we have outlived our
time, Maggie, As dated as songs that
we've sung, Butto me, you're as fairas
youwere, Maggie whenyou and | were
young

CHORUS- whenyou and | were young

ENGLISH COUNTRY GARDEN

How many gentle flowers grow
InanEnglish country garden?
['llitellyou now of some | know

And those I'll miss I hope you'll pardon
Daffodils, heart's ease and flox
Meadowsweet and lilly stalks
Gentain, lupine and tall hollihocks

Roses, foxgloves, snowdrops, forget-me-

nots, Inan English country garden

How manyinsects find their home
InanEnglish country garden?

['llItellyou now of some | know

Those I miss | hope you'll pardon
Dragonflies, moths and bees
Spidersfalling fromthe trees

Butterflies swayinthe mild gentle breeze
There are hedgehogs that roam

Andlittle gnomes

InanEnglish country garden

How many songbirds make their nests
InanEnglish country garden?
['llitellyou now of some | know

And those | miss | hope you'll pardon
Bobolink, coo cooing doves

Robins and the whirlwind thrush
Bluebird, lark, pigeon, nightingale

We all smile inthe spring

Whenthe birds all start to sing
InanEnglish country garden

A DAISY A DAY

He remembers the first time he met her
He remembers the first thing she said
He remembers the firsttime he held her
And the night that she came to his bed

He remembers her sweet way of singin’
Now Honey has somethin’ gone wrong
He remembers the funand the teasin’
And the reason he wrote her this song

I'llgive you a daisy aday, dear

I'llgive you a daisy aday

I'lllove you until the rivers run still
And the four winds we know blow away

They would walk down the street
inthe evenin’

And foryears | would see them go by
And theirlove that was more

thanthe clothes that they wore

Could be seeninthe gleam of theireye

As akid they would take me for candy
And|loved to gotaggin'along

We'd hold hands while we walked

tothe corner

And the old manwould sing her his song

I'llgive you a daisy aday, dear

I'llgive you a daisy aday

I'llove you until the rivers run still
And the four winds we know blow away

Now he walks down the streetin the evenin’
And he stops by the old candy store
Andlsomehow believe he's believin’

He's holdin’ herhand like before

Forhe feels all her love walkin' with him
And he smiles at the things she might say
Thenthe old manwalks up to the hilltop
And gives heradaisy aday

I'llgive you a daisy aday, dear

I'llgive you a daisy aday dear

I'llove you until the rivers run still
And the four winds we know blow away

GREEN, GREEN GRASS OF
HOME

The old home town looks the same
As|step down from the train,

And there tomeet me

ismyMamaand Papa

Downthe road | look and there runs Mary
Hair of gold and lips like cherries

It'sgood totouch the green, green
grass of home.

Yes, they'll all come to meet me,
arms are reached, smiling sweetly.
It's sogood totouch the green,
greengrass of home

The old house is still standing

tho' the paintis cracked and dry,

And there's thatold oak tree
thatlusedtoplayon

Downthe lane | walk with my sweet Mary,
Hair of gold and lips like cherries.
It'sgood totouch the green,

greengrass of home

Thenlawake and look around me,
Atfour grey walls that surround me
And | realize that | was only dreaming.
Forthere'saguard and there’s

asad old padre,

Arminarm, we'llwalk at daybreak
Whengainltouch the green, green
grass ofhome

They'llall come to see me
Inthe shade of that old oak tree
Asthey lay me neath the green,
greengrass of home.
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WHEN IRISH EYES ARE
SMILING

WhenIrish eyes are smiling,

Sure, tislike the mornin Spring.
Inthe lilt of Irish laughter

You can hear the angels sing
WhenIrish hearts are happy,
Allthe world seems bright and gay
And whenIrish eyes are smiling,
Sure, they steal your heart away

Foryoursmileisapart
Ofthe love inyour heart,

And it makes even sunshine more bright.

Like the linnet's sweet song,
Crooningallthe daylong,

Comes your laughterand light
Forthe springtime of life

Isthe sweetestofall
Thereisne'erareal care orregret
And while springtime s ours
Throughout all of youth's hours,
Letus smile each chance we get

PEARLY SHELLS

Pearly Shells,from the ocean
shininginthe sun, covering the shore
When|see them, myheart tells me
thatIlove you, more thanall the

little pearly shells

Forevery grainof sand upon the beach,
| “ve gota kiss foryou, And I've got
more left over,foreach star,
thattwinklesinthe blue

Pearly Shells,fromthe ocean,
shininginthe sun, covering the shore,
When|see them, my heart tells me
that!love you,

More thanall the little Pearly Shells

Forevery grainof sand upon the beach,
I've got a kiss foryou, and I've got
more left over,foreach star,
thattwinklesinthe blue

Pearly Shells, from the ocean
shiningin the sun, covering the shore
When|see them, myheart tells me
thatIlove you, more thanall the

little pearly shells

More thanallthe
little pearly shells

STREETS OF LONDON

Have you seenthe old man
inthe closed down market
Kicking up the papers

with hiswornout shoes
Inhis eyes you see no pride,
hands held loosely at his side
Yesterday's papertelling
yesterday’s news

Have you seen the old girl

whowalks the streets of london
Dirtinherhairand herclothesinrags
Shes no time for talking she just
keeps right onwalking
Carryingherhomeintwo carrier bags

CHORUS

Sohow canyou tellme you're lonely
And say foryou that the sunwon't shine
Let me take you by the hand and

lead you through the streets of London
I will show you something to

make you change your mind

Inthe all night cafe,
ataquarterpasteleven,

Same old manssitting there on his own
Looking at the world overthe rim

of his teacup
Eachtealastsanhourand he
wanders home alone

Have you seen the old man,

outside the seamen’s mission?

His memory fading like the ribbons
thathe wears

Inthis winter city the rain cries

alittle pity, For one more forgotten hero
andaworld thatdoesn't care

CHORUS
CHORUS
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IMMIGRANT EYES

Old EllisIsland was swarming
Like ascene froma costume ball
Decked outinthe colorsin Europe
And on fire with the hope of it all

There my father's own father

stood huddled

With the tired, the hungry and scared
Turn of the century pilgrims

Bound by the dream that they shared

Theywere standinginlines

justlike cattle

Theywere Poked and prodded

and shoved, Some were one desk away
fromsweet freedom

Some were torn from someone

they love

Through this sprawling tower of Babel
Came ayoung man confused and alone
Determined and bound for America
Carryin'everything that he owned

CHORUS

Sometimeswhen|look

inmy grandfather's Immigrant Eyes
| seethatdayreflected and I can't
hold my feelingsinside

| see starting with nothing and
working hard all of his life

Don'ttake it for granted say
grandfather'sImmigrant Eyes

Now he rocks and stares

outthe window

But his eyes are still just as clear

As the day he sailed through the harbor
Cameashore ontheisland of tears

Now my grandfather's days

are numbered

Butlwon'tlethis memory die

He gave me the gift of this country
And the lookin his Immigrant Eyes

CHORUS

Don'ttake it for granted say
grandfather'sImmigrant Eyes



LEAVE HER JOHNNY LEAVE
HER

| thought | heard the old man say,
“Leave her,Johnny, leave her,
It'salong, hard runto the next payday
Andit'stimeforustoleave her”

CHORUS -Leave her, Johnny, leave her
Oh, leave her, Johnny, leave her,
Forthe voyage is done and the winds
don'tblow, Andit'stime

forustoleave her

Oh, the skipperwas bad, but the mate
wasworse, Leave her, Johnny, leave her
He'd blow you down with a spike
andacurse,

Andit'stime forustoleave her

CHORUS

Sopullyoulubbers oryou’ll get no pay,
Leave herJohnny leave her
Sopullyoulubbers nd then belay
Andit‘stimeforustoleave her

CHORUS

And | thought I heard the old mansay,
"Leave her,Johnny, leave her,
It'salong, hard runto the next payday
Andit'stimeforustoleave her”

CHORUS
CHORUS
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WHAT WILL WE DO WITH THE
DRUNKEN SAILOR?

What doyou dowith a drunken sailor?
What doyou dowith a drunken sailor?
What doyou dowith a drunken sailor?
Earl-yinthe morning

CHORUS -Way hay and up sherises
Way hay and up she rises

Way hay and up she rises
Earl-yinthe morning

Shave his belly with a rusty razor
Shave his belly with a rusty razor
Shave his belly with a rusty razor
Earl-yinthe morning

CHORUS

Put himinthe hold with the

captain's daughter

Put himinthe hold with the

captain's daughter

Put himinthe hold with the

captain's daughterearl-yinthe morning

CHORUS

What doyou dowith a drunken sailor?
What doyou dowith a drunken sailor?
What doyou dowith a drunken sailor?
Earl-yinthe morning

CHORUS

Put himin the back of the Paddy wagon
Put himin the back of the Paddy wagon
Put himin the back of the Paddy wagon
Earl-yinthe morning

CHORUS

Throw himinthe lockup til he’s sober
Throw himinthe lockup til he’s sober
Throw himinthe lockup til he's sober
Earl-yinthe morning

CHORUS

What doyou dowith adrunken sailor?
What doyou dowith adrunken sailor?
What doyou dowith adrunken sailor?
Earl-yinthe morning

CHORUS

CHORUS-

THOSE WERE THE DAYS

Once uponatime there was atavern
Where we used toraise aglass ortwo
Rememberhow we laughed away
the hours and think of all the

great things we would do

CHORUS-Those were the days my friend
We thought they'd neverend

We'd singand dance foreverand aday
We'd live the life we choose

We'd fight and neverlose

Forwe were young and sure to have
ourway - Lalalala..

Thenthe busy years went rushing by us
We lost our starry notions on the way
Ifby chancel'd see youinthe tavern
We'd smile at one anotherand we'd say

CHORUS

Justtonight| stood before the tavern

Nothing seemed the wayitusedto be
Inthe glass|sawastrange reflection

Wasthatlonelywomanreallyme?

CHORUS

Through the door there came
familiarlaughter

| saw yourface and heard

you callmy name

Ohmy friend we're older but no wiser
Forinourhearts the dreams

are stillthe same

CHORUS
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THE WILD ROVER

I've beenawild roverformany's the year
I've spent allme money on

whiskey and beer

Butnow I'm returning with gold
ingreatstore

AndIneverwill play a wild rover no more

CHORUS- Andit's No, Nay, never,
No, nay nevernomore

Willlplay awild rover,
Nonevernomore

Iwentintoanalehouse
lused tofrequent
AndItold the landlady
me money was spent

| asked her for credit,
she answered me nay
Suchacustom asyours
| canhave any day

CHORUS

Well out of my pocket,

| took sovereigns bright
Andthelandlady's eyes
opened wide with delight

She says "l have whiskeys and
ales of the best

Andthe words thatlspoke
theywereonlyinjest”

CHORUS

I'llgo home to my parents,
confesswhat!'ve done

AndI'llask themtopardon
theirprodigal son

And, if they forgive me

asofttimes before

I neverwill play awild rover nomore

CHORUS
CHORUS
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SONG FOR THE MIRA

Out onthe Miraonwarm afternoons
Old men go fishingwith black line
onspoons

Andif they catch nothing

they never complain

| wish|was with them again

The boys inthe boats call to girls
onthe shore

Teasing the ones that they dearly adore
Andinto the evening the courting begins
And I wish |was with them again

CHORUS

Canyouimagine apiece of the universe
More fit for princes and kings?

I'ltrade you ten of your cities
ForMarionBridge and the
pleasureitbrings

Out onthe Mira on soft summer nights
Bonfires blaze to the children's delight
They dance round the flames

singing songs with their friends

And I wish |was with them again

And overthe ashes the stories are told
Of witches and werewolves and
Oaklsland gold

The stars onthe river

they sparkle and spin

Andiwishlwas with them again

CHORUS

Outonthe Mirathe people are kind
They'lltreat you to home-brew

and help you unwind

And if you come broken they’ll

see thatyou mend

And I wish |was with them again

And now'll conclude with this wish
you go well

Sweet be your dreams,

may your happiness swell

I'llleave you now, for my journey begins
AndI'm goingto be with them
goingtobe withthem

I'mgoing to be with them again

CHORUS

MY LOVE, CAPE BRETON
AND ME

Singme asong of your hills

Of mountains and waters so still
A songthatwill speak

of the magic of three

My love, Cape Bretonand me

Teach me the ways of yourland

How powerand peace go hand in hand
It'sallthatIwantinthislifeandit's free
My love, Cape Bretonand me

CHORUS - Always yourrivers
arecallingtome

I hear the sound of sweet melody
Whenwe're apartand I feel all alone
Carry me home, carry me home

If mytime could end perfectly
I know how I'dwantittobe
God's giftof heaven

would be made up of three
My love, Cape Bretonand me

CHORUS

Singme asongof your hills

Of mountains and waters so still

A songthatwill speak

of the magic of three

My love, Cape Bretonand me
It'sallthatlwantinthislifeandit's free
My love, Cape Bretonand me

TODAY | STARTED LOVING

YOU AGAIN

Today | Started Loving You Again
I'mrightback where

I've really always been

| got overyou justlong enough
tolet my heartache mend,
thenToday I Started Loving You Again

What afool | was to think | could get by
With only these few

milliontearsI've cried

| should have known the worst
wasyet to come.

And that cryingtime forme

had justbegun

‘Cause Today | Started Loving You Again,
I'mrightbackwherel've

really always been

| got overyou justlong enough

tolet my heartache mend,

thenToday I Started Loving You Again



HEAVE AWAY

Come getyourdudsinorder‘cuzwe're
bound to Cross the water

Heave away, me jollies, heave a-way
Come getyourdudsinorder
‘cuzwe're bound to Leave tomorrow
Heave away me jolly boys,

we're all bound away

CHORUS - Sometimes we're bound for
Liverpool, sometimes we're Bound for
Spain, Heave away, me jollies,

heave away

But now we're bound for old St.John's
where all the Girls are dancing

Heave away me jolly boys,

we're all bound away

| wrote me love aletter,

|was onthe Jenny Lind,

Heave away, me jollies, heave away
| wrote me love aletter

and | signed itwitharing

Heave away me jolly boys,

we're all bound away

CHORUS

For it's farewellNancy darling,

‘cuz it'snow I'm going toleave you
Heave away, me jollies, heave away
You promised that me you'd marry me,
but how you did deceive me

Heave away me jolly boys,

we're all bound away

CHORUS
CHORUS
CHORUS

Heave away me jolly boys,
we're all bound away
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THE NIGHT PADDY

MURPHY DIED

Oh the night that Paddy Murphy died,
isanightl'llneverforget

Some of the boys got loaded drunk,
andtheyain'tgot soberyet
Aslongas ahottle was passed around
everymanwas feelin'gay

O'Leary came with the bagpipes,
some music forto play

CHORUS-That's how they showed their
respect for Paddy Murphy

That's how they showed their honour
and their pride;

They said it was asinand shame

and they winked at one another

And every drinkin the place was full

the night Pat Murphy died

AsMrs.Murphy satinthe corner
pouring out her grief

Kelly and his gang came tearing
downthe street

They wentinto anempty room

and abottle of whiskey stole

They put the bottle with the corpse
tokeep that whiskey cold

CHORUS

Abouttwo o'clockinthe morning
afterempty’ingthe jug

Doylerollsup theice box lid

tosee poorPaddy’s mug

We stopped the clock so Mrs.Murphy
couldn'ttellthetime

And ataquarteraftertwo

weargued itwas nine

CHORUS

They stopped the hearse on

George Street outside Sundance Saloon
They allwentin at half past eight

and staggered out atnoon

They went up to the graveyard,

so holyand sublime

Found out when they got there,

they'd left the corpse behind

CHORUS

Oh the night that Paddy Murphy died,
isanight!'ll neverforget

Some of the boys gotloaded drunk
and they ain'tbeensoberyet
Aslongas ahottle was passed around
everymanwas feelin' gay

O’Leary came with the bagpipes,
some music forto play

CHORUS o5

ME RUBBER BOOTS ON

I'maheartyold sailor from

the Newfoundland shore,

And | work for me livin’

onthe cold Labrador

Now the fishins"all over me work
isalldone,

I'mgoin’ out tonight bye with
me rubberboots on

Solate up me supperthen

shaved off my beard,

Togo out a-courtin | was highly prepared
withthe day's work all overand the
night comin’on,| remember

that night with me rubberboots on

| knocked on herdoor,

me knockitwas low, And out of

her slumber me knock she did know

She came to the door and said
“Isthatyou, Tom?"- | said yesitis Ducky
withme rubberboots on

She opened the doorwithasilly old grin
And up toherbedroom

sheinvited mein -She jumped inthe
bed with the blankets pulled down,
And I hoppedinbeside herwith

me rubber boots on

[twas early next mornin’

with the suninthe sky,

| turned to me true love to bid her
goodbye - She said, "you can’t leave me,
don'tyou know you done wrong,

you slept here all night
withyourrubberboots on

Well Iturned to me true love with a wink
and asmile, | said, "Nothing could happen
insuch ashort while;

whatever| did, love, | did it for fun.”

And | jumped out of bed

withme rubberboots on

[twas nine months later | was
summoned to court, Fifty dollars aweek
justtopay forme sport

Fifty dolars aweek fromafisherman’s
son, | regretted that night

with me rubberboots on

Now I'mback fishin"and I'm happy for
sure, "and I'm making bigmoney onthe
cold Labrador- And when he gets bigger
'lltake long me son,

he'll catch the codfish with

his rubber boots on



I'SETHEB'Y

I'se The B'y that builds the boat and
I'se The B'y that sails herand

I'se The B'y that catches the fish and
Takes emhometoLiza

CHORUS
Hip-yer-partner Sally Thibault
Hip-yer-partner Sally Brown

Fogo, Twillingate, Morton's Harbour,
Allaround the circle

| tookLiza toadance,
Asfastasshe cantravel,
every step that Lizamade,
Was up toherkneesingravel

CHORUS

Salts and rinds to coveryour flake,
Cake and teafor supper

Cod fishinthe spring of the year,
Fried in maggoty butter

CHORUS

| don'twant your maggoty fish
That’s nogood for winter

| can buy as good as that,
Way downinBonavista

CHORUS

SusanWhite she’s outta sight,
Herpetticoat has aborder,

Davey grabbed her inthe dark,
And he kissed herinthe corner

CHORUS
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SQUID JIGGIN GROUND

Oh, thisisthe place where

the fishermen gather

With Oil-skins and boots and

Cape Anns battendown

All sizes of figures with squid lines
and jiggers

They congregate here onthe

squid jiggin'ground

Some are workin' their jiggers,

while others are yarnin', some
standin'up and there's more lyin' down
While all kinds of fun, jokes and
drinks are begun

As they wait forthe squid on

the squid jiggin' ground

There’s men from the harbor,and men
from the tickle, And all kinds of motor
boats green, greyand brown
there’sared headed Tory

out thereinthe dory

a-runnindown squires

onthe squid jigging ground

Holy Smoke! what abussel, All hands
areexcited, It'sawondertome
thatthere's nobody drowned
Awondeful hustle, a bussel, confusion,
They're all jiggin' squid on the squid
jiggin' ground.

says Bobby, "The squids are ontop

of the water, | just got me jiggers ‘bout
one fathom down”, Whenasquidin
the boat squided right down his throat
and he’s swearinglike mad

onthe squid jigginground

There's poor Uncle, Bobby his whiskers
are spattered, With spots of the

squid juice that's flyin" around

One poorlittle bye gotitrightinthe eye
Andtheydon'tgiveadamn

onthe squid jiggin' ground

Now, if you are ever inclined to
gosquiddin’, Leave your white shirts
and collars behind inthe town, And if
you get cranky withoutasilk hanky
You'd bettersteerclearof the

squid jiggin'ground

And if you get cranky without assilk
hanky, You'd better steer clear of the
squid jiggin' groundon the

squid jiggin'ground
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OLD LOG CABIN FOR SALE

While strolling alone inthe country
Reviewingthe scenes new and old
| found anold logcabin
Sobeautiful there tobehold

Astrangerwas standinginsilence
His eyes firmly fixed on the door

My heart ached in pity to see him
Forthese were the words thatit hore

And the sign said anold cabinforsale
Anold oaken bucket and well

Easy terms just keepalog
onthefire,and alight burning
brightinthe dell

Manyyears anold couple

so patiently looked

For theirsonwhose last promise
did fail-Now the old rockin’ chair
will be rockin’ no more

There’s anold log cabinfor sale

Awelcome I read onthe floormat
anold braided rug by the door
The hands of an Angel had made it
With many a prayer prayed hefore

Inanold rocking chair she waited
Forone glimpse of him how she yearned
And now he was stadingin silence
Toolate, yes, too late he’d returned

And the signsaid anold cabinforsale
Anold oaken bucket and well

Easy terms just keepalog
onthefire,and alight burning
brightinthe dell

Manyyears anold couple

so patiently looked

For theirsonwhose last promise
did fail-Now the old rockin’ chair
will be rockin’ no more

There’s anold log cabinfor sale

There’s anold log cabinfor sale
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THE UNICORN SONG

Alongtime ago, whenthe Earth was green,
There was more kinds of animals
thanyou've everseen

they'd runaround free while

the Earthwas beingborn, but the
loveliest of all was the unicorn

CHORUS-There was green alligators
and long-necked geese, Some humpty
backed camels and some chimpanzees
Some cats and rats and elephants, but
sure asyou're born,

The loveliest of all was the unicorn

Now God seen some sinnin"and it

gave Him pain and He said, "Stand back,
I'mgoing to make it rain!”-He said,
"Hey, Brother Noah, I'll tell you what
todo, build me afloating zoo,”

and take some of them green alligators
and long-necked geese, Some humpty
backed camels and some chimpanzees
Some cats and rats and elephants, but
sureasyou're born,don’t you
forgetmyunicorn

Old Noah he was there tlo answer the call
he finished up makin' the ark

justas the rain started to fallin’

he marchedinthe animals two by two,
and he called out as theywent

through, Hey Lord,”

" gotyou green alligators and long-necked
geese, Some humpty backed camels
and some chimpanzees.

Some cats and rats and elephants,
butLord, 'msoforlorn, | justcan't see

no unicorn

And Noah looked out through the driving
rain, Them unicorns were hiding, playing
sillygames. Theywere kickin' and splashin’
while the rainwas pourin’,

Oh, the silly unicorns!

There wasgreenalligators and long-necked
geese, Some humpty backed camels and
some chimpanzees, Noah cried, “Close the
door cause therainis just pourin’,

And we just can’t wait for no unicornl”

The ark started moving, and it

drifted with the tide,

Thise unicorns looked up from

therocks and they cried

And the waters come down and ort of
flooded them away,

Andthat's why you neverseena

unicorn to this very day.

You'llsee greenalligators and
long-necked geese, Some humpty
backed camels and some chimpanzees
Some cats and rats and elephants,

but sure asyou're born,

You're never gonnasee no unicorn!

RIVERS OF BABYLON

By the rivers of Babylon,
there we sat down
Ye-eahwe wept, whenwe
remembered Zion.
By the rivers of Babylon,
there we sat down
Ye-eahwe wept, whenwe
remembered Zion.

When the wicked, Carried us away
incaptivity, Requiring fromus asong
Now how shall we sing the lord's song
inastrange land

When the wicked, Carried us away
incaptivity, Requiring of us a song
Now how shall we sing the lord's song
inastrange land

Letthe words of ourmouth and
the meditation of our heart
Be accept-ab-le inthy sight, here tonight

Letthe words of ourmouth and
the meditation of our heart
Be accept-ab-le inthy sight, here tonight

By the rivers of Babylon,
there we sat down
Ye-eahwe wept, whenwe
remembered Zion.
By the rivers of Babylon,
there we sat down
Ye-eahwe wept, whenwe
remembered Zion.

By the rivers of Babylon,
there we sat down
Ye-eahwe wept, whenwe
remembered Zion.
By the rivers of Babylon,
there we sat down
Ye-eahwe wept, whenwe
remembered Zion

PUFF, THE MAGIC DRAGON

Puff, the magic dragonlived by the sea
And frolickedinthe autumnmistinaland
calledHonah Lee,

Little Jackie paperloved that rascal puff,
And brought him strings and sealing wax
and other fancy stuff.oh

CHORUS -Puff, the magic dragon

lived by the sea

And frolicked inthe autumn mistinaland
called Honah Lee,

Puff, the magic dragonlived by the sea
And frolicked inthe autumn mistinaland
called Honah Lee.

Togetherthey would travel

onahoatwith billowed sail

Jackie kept alookout perched

on puffs gigantic tail,

Noble kings and princes would how
whene'rthey came,

Pirate ships would lower their flag when
puff roared out his name. oh!

CHORUS

Dragons live forever but not so little boys
Painted wings and giant strings

make way for other toys.

One sad nightithappened,

Jackie Papercame nomore

And Puff that mighty dragon,

he ceased his fearless roar.

His head was bentin sorrow,
greenscales fell like rain,
Puffnolongerwenttoplay
alongthe cherrylane.
Without his life-long friend,
puff could not he brave,

So puffthat mighty dragon
sadly slippedinto his cave. oh!

CHORUS
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SLOOP JOHN B

We come on the sloop John B

My grandfatherand me

Around Nassau townwe did roam
Drinkin’ all night, gotinto afight

Well, | feel so broke up, | want to go home

CHORUS -So hoist up the JohnB'sails
See how the mainsail sets

Callthe captainashore

Let me go home, let me gohome

Let me go home

Well, | feel so broke up, | wanna go home

The first mate, he got drunk

And broke the captain's trunk

The constable had to come

and take him away, Sheriff John Stone
Why don'tyou leave me alone

Well, | feel so broke up, | wanna go home

Sohoistup the JohnB'sails

See how the mainsail sets

Callthe captainashore

Let me go home, let me gohome

Let me go home

Thisis the wrost trip I've everbeenon

The poor cook he caught the fits

And threw away all my grits

And then he took and he ate up

allof my corn, Let me go home

Why don'tyou let me go home

Thisis the worst trip I've everbeenon

CHORUS

CHORUS

TRIVIA QUESTION
Puff the Magic Dragon
played with Jackie Paper
until he grew up
Once that happened
Puff no longer frolicked
in the land called
Honah Lee and played
on what street?

ANVTAHHIHO - 43IMSNV

WORKIN® MAN

Itsaworkingmanlam

AndI've beendown underground
And|swearto God

Ifleversee the sun

Orforany length oftime
I'canhold itinmymind

I neveragain

Will go down underground

Atthe age of sixteenyears

Oh he quarrels with his peers
Whovowed they'd never

See anotherone

Inthe dark recess of the mine
Where you age hefore your time
And the coal dust lies heavy
Onyourlungs

CHORUS-It'saworkingman|am
AndI've beendown underground
And|swearto God

Ifleversee the sun
Ohforanylengthoftime
I'canhold itinmymind

I neveragain

Will go down underground

Atthe age of sixty four

OhHe will greetyou at the door

And he’ll gentlylead you

Bythe arm

Through the dark recess of the mine
Ohhe’lltake you backintime

And he'll tell you of

The hardships that were had

CHORUS
CHORUS
CHORUS

God, I neveragainwill go
downunderground
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MORNING HAS BROKEN

Morninghas broken,

like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken,
like the first bird

Praise for the singing,
praise for the morning
Praise for them springing
fresh from the world

Sweet the rain’'s new fall,
sunlit from heaven

Like the first dewfall,
onthefirstgrass

Praise for the sweetness
ofthewetgarden
Sprungincompleteness
where his feet pass

Mine is the sunlight,

mine is the morning

Bornof the one light,

Eden saw play

Praise with elation,

praise every morning
God'srecreation of the new day

Morninghas broken,

like the first morning
Blackbird has spoken,
like the first bird

Praise for the singing,
praise for the morning
Praise for them springing
fresh from the world

TRIVIA QUESTION

Bobby Pickett and
Lenny Capizzi wrote
“The Monster Mash”

which is a popular

Halloween song to this

day. In this song, who is
the first person that starts
doing the monster mash?
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YOU FEEL THE SAME WAY
100

Hey hey sweet darlin’

Let's go dancing tonight

My clock has beenticking
[ttellmethe timeisjustright
Welll woke up this mornin’
Withafeelingl call lonesome
and blue, yeah.
Andthere’snoneedinasking-’
cause | know

You feel the same way too

Hey hey sweet darlin’

Let'slay the whole thing down
Well, this world if you letit,

Will drive youinto the ground
Welll got twenty dollars and | know
Thatit can getus by the door,
Ohwhenthe band starts playing
Ithinkthey’ll ask us formore

CHORUS - We may do the bump and grind
Shake around our little behinds

Do some things that you normally do
OnaSaturday night-hey, hey,
that'sallright

We may drinkalittle toomuch

May lose our fancy touch

Whoa step outtaline with reality
That'sthe way it tobe
Andthere’snoneedinasking-’
cause | know

Youfeel the same way too

Hey hey sweet darlin’

Alot of ourwords have been unkind

oh, butthatwas yesterday

Why don'twe leave the past hehind

Well, you know that I love you

And you know that'll always be true
Andthere’snoneedinasking-‘cause | know
Youfeel the same way too

CHORUS

Andthere’snoneedinasking-‘cause | know
Youfeel the same way too

One More... And there's no need in asking-
‘cause | know You feel the same way too

Hey, hey, hey, heyyyyy
Hey, hey, hey, heyyyyy
Hey, hey, heyyyyyyyy
Hey, hey, heyyyyyyyy
Hey, hey, heyyyyyyyy

DIRTY OLD TOWN

Well I met my love by the gas works wall
I dreamed a dream by the old canal

And I kissed agirl by the factory wall
Dirty old town, Dirty old town

Well Clouds are drifting across the moon
And Cats aprowlingontheirbeat

Ohand Spring's agirl onyour street

at night - Dirty old town, Dirty old town

IHeard asirenacross the docks
I Saw atrainsetthe night onfire

I Smelled your spring

on her smoky wind

YouDirty old town, Dirty old town

Well'm gonna make me a big sharp axe
Shining steeltempered in the fire
AndI'llcut youdown

likeanold dead tree

YouDirty old town, Dirty old town

Yes|'mgonnamake me abig sharp axe
Shining steeltempered in the fire
AndI'llcut youdown

likeanold dead tree

Dirty old town, Dirty old town

YouDirty old town, Dirty old town
YouDirty old town, Dirty old town

TRIVIA QUESTION

Manfred Mann sings
“Do Wah Diddy Diddy”
in which he sees
the love of his life
walking down
the street doing what?
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COAL TOWN ROAD

We getupinthe black

down the coal town road,

And we hike along the track
where the coal trains load

And we make the ponies pull
tillthey nearly break their backs,
And they'llnever see again

down the coal townroad

We hear the whistle call

down the coal town road,

And we take ourtowels and all
where the coal trains load

Inthe cagesthenwe drop
tillthere's nowhere else tofall,
And we leave this world behind us
down the coal townroad

We never see the sun

down the coal town road,
Atapennyforaton

where the coal trains load

When our shift comes up on top
we're so thankful to be done,

We head home to sleep and dream
about the coal town road

There's miners'little sons

down the coal town road,

Playing with their cowboy guns
where the coal trains load
Forthey'd better make the best of
theirchildhood while it runs,
There’'s apick and shovel waitin’
down the coal townroad

Ifthere’sa God forus

down the coal town road,
Allthe miners He canbless
where the coal trains load
Forwe're sweatin'inthe hole
suckin down the devil's dust,
Justtokeep the fires a-blazin’
down the coal townroad

We getupinthe black

down the coal town road,

And we hike along the track
where the coal trains load

And we make the ponies pull
tillthey nearly break their backs,
And they'llnever see again

down the coal townroad

And we make the ponies pull
tillthey nearly break their backs,
And they'llnever see again

down the coal townroad



SEVEN OLD LADIES

CHORUS- Andit's oh, dearwhat can
the matterbe-Sevenold ladies got
locked the lavatory, They were there
from Sunday to Saturday, Nobody knew
theywere there

And the firstold lady was Jennifer Pim
she justwentinonapersonal whim
When she somehow got caught
‘tweenthe seatand therim

And nobody knew she was there

CHORUS

Andthe old lady it was Mrs. Draper
Shewentinside but she couldn't find
paper, All she could get was
abricklayer's scraper

And nobody knew she was there

CHORUS

And the nextold lady it was Mrs.
Humphrey, she wnetinside and
arranged herself comfy

When she tried to get up, she couldn’t
pull herbum free

And nobody knew she was there

CHORUS

The fourth old lady was Chichester’s
daughter, she went to pass some
superfluous water, but when she sat
down, Therisingtide caught her

And nobody knew she was covered
alloverand

CHORUS

Thefifthold lady was delicate Brenda
She wen tinside to adjust her suspender
She somehogot caughtina

masculine gender

And she didn’'t know | was there

CHORUS

And the nextold lady her name it was
Margaret, she paid her penny and
inside she darted, but that was
awaste cause she only farted

And nobody knew she was there

CHORUS

And the last old lady it was Mrs.Mason
She couldn’tgetinso she used the hand
basin, and that was the water that
|washed me facein

‘Causel didn't know she was there

CHORUS

BARRETT'S PRIVATEERS

Oh, the yearwas 1778, how | wish
Iwasin Sherbrooke now
Aletter of marque came from the king,
Tothe scummiestvessel I've ever seen,

CHORUS:

God damn them all!

|was told we'd cruise the seas

for Americangold

We'd fire no guns-shed notears
NowI'mabroken man onaHalifax pier
The last of Barrett's Privateers

Oh, Elcid Barrett cried the town, how |
wishlwasin Sherbrooke now
Fortwenty brave menall fishermenwho
would make for him the Antelope’s crew

CHORUS

The Antelope sloop was a sickening sight,
how | wish|wasin Sherbrooke now
She'dalistto the portand and her sails
inrags, and the cookinthescuppers with
the staggers and the jags

CHORUS

OntheKing's birthday we put to sea,
how | wish | was in Sherbrooke now
We were 91days to Montego Bay
Pumpinglike madmen all the way

CHORUS

Onthe 96th day we sailed again,

how I wish | was in Sherbrooke now
Whenabloody great Yankee hove in sight
With our cracked four pounders

we made to fight

CHORUS

The Yankee lay low down with gold,
how Iwishlwasin Sherbrooke now
She was broad and fat and loose
inthe stays, But to catch her took
the Antelope two whole days

CHORUS

Thenatlength we stood two cables away,
how Iwishlwasin Sherbrooke now

Our cracked four pounders made
anawful din But with one fat ball the
Yank stove usin

CHORUS

The Antelope shook and pitched on her
side, how Iwishlwasin Sherbrooke now-
Barrett was smashed like abowl of eggs
And the Maintruck carried off
bothmelegs

CHORUS

Soherellayinmy23rd year,

how I wishlwasin Sherbrooke now
It'sheen 6 years since we sailed away
And | just made Halifax yesterday

CHORUS

OLD DOGS & CHILDREN

How old do you think | am he said

I said well I didn't know

He said | turned sixty five about
eleven months ago

| was sittin'in Miami pourin'blended
whiskey down

When this old, gray black gentleman
was cleanin’up the lounge

There wasn'tanyone around

cept this old manand me

The guywhoranthe bar
waswatchinglronsidesonTV
Uninvited he sat downand

opened up his mind

Onold dogs and children

and watermelonwine

Everhad adrink of watermelonwine
he asked, He told me all about it
thoughldidn't answerback
Ain'tbut three thingsinthis world
that'sworth asolitary dime

Butold dogs and childrenand
watermelonwine

He said women think about
theyselves when menfolk ain't around
And friends are hard to find when they
discoverthatyou're down

He said I trieditall when|was young
and inmy natural prime

Nowit's old dogs and children

and watermelonwine

Old dogs care about you even
whenyou make mistakes

God bless ittle children while

they're still too youngto hate

When he moved away | found my pen
and copied downthat line

Bout old dogs and children

and watermelonwine

I had to catch a plane up to Atlanta that
nextday, as|left formyroom

| saw him pickin up my change
Thatnightl dreamed in peaceful sleep
of shady summertime

Of old dogs and children
andwatermelonwine



THE GYPSY ROVER

The whistling gypsy came over the hill
Down through the valley so shady,

He whistled and he sang’

and the greenwoods rang,

And he won the heart of alady

CHORUS- Ah-de-do, ah-de-do-da-day,
Ah-de-do, ah-de-da-day

he whistled and he sang

‘and the greenwoods rang,

And he won the heart of alady

She left herfather’s castle gate
Sheleft herown fond lover

Sheleft herservants and estate
tofollow the Gypsy rover

CHORUS

Herfather saddled up his fastest steed
Roamed the valleys all over
Sought his daughter at great speed
And the whistling Gypsy rover

CHORUS

He came atlast toamansion fine,
Down by theriverClaydee

And there was music and

there was wine,

Forthe Gypsy and his lady

."Heis no Gypsy, dear father she said
"Butlord of these lands all over,

And I would stay 'til my dying day
With my whistling Gypsy rover

CHORUS
CHORUS
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THE MAN IN THE MOON IS

A NEWFIE

CHORUS - You might thinkits goofie,
butthe maninthe moonis aNewfie
And he’ssailinonto glory,
awayinthe goldendory...x2

Codfish Dan from Newfoundland he
dreamtthat he had three wishes

And he took Mars and all the stars

and he turned them into big fishes

He said the sky was much too dry

and he made awavy motion

And the moon like aboat hegan to float
uponthe starry ocean

CHORUS:

One night he strayed to the milky way
tocast his netsuponit

He spied the tail of agreat bigwhale
and he harpooned Haleys comet

He neverhad a pot for the fish

that he caught, so he had to

use the big dipper

And the sun by jove was avery good
stove for cookin up smelts and kippers

CHORUS

Now the northernlights that seem

so bright like nothin could be grander
Wellthey're just waves that the
moon-hoat made by the
Newfoundland Commander

And don't you sigh and say oh my
“What gross exagerration!”

Cause he'lltell you the dream was
true when Codfish Dan awakens

CHORUS

he's sailinonto glory,
away inthe golden dory

You might think its goofy but
themaninthe moonis aNewfie

sailinontoglory,
away inthe golden dory

MOLLY BAWN

Herelamsad and lonely

hereinthis distant West,

Forthe pleasant hours of bygone days
at night disturbs myrest

Forinthis faitful heart of mine
forgottenneverwill be,

Are the hours I spent with Molly Bawn
a-boatingonLochRi

Shewastall and slender and gentle
asafawn,Hereyes they shone

like diamonds bright, o’er like stars
of earlydawn

And a smile she had for everyone,
but herkisses were only for me,
When chance | gazed on Molly Bawn
a-boatingonLochRi

And when she said she’d be my bride
how happy thenwasl,

How pleasant were the hours of love,
and how swiftly they passed by

Fora heavenly light shoneinhereyes,
she was too good for me,

Thenan angel claimed her for hisown
and took her from Loch Ri

Here | have travelled this stormy world
my hairisasilvery hue,

Buta plaintive voice ringsinmyear
intones|can'tsubdue

And her lovely form sill haunts my mind
and aface | think| see,

Oltisthe face of MollyBawn
a-boatingonLochRi

Herelam sad and lonely

hereinthis distant West,

Forthe pleasant hours of hygone days

at night disturbs myrest

Forinthis faitful heart of mine
forgottenneverwill be,

Are the hours hat | spent with Molly Bawn
a-boatingonLochRi
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THE GHOST OF BRAS D'OR

PiperDonald John MacPherson
volunteered for overseas

With the plaid of the MacPhersons
gaily swinginginthe breeze
Onfarewell leave from Halifax he
marched along the shore

Then his parents went to meet him by
the watersof Brasd’ Or

PiperDonald John MacPherson at the
closingof the day

Marched down to the little steamer
that would take him on his way

He played the Scottish melodies till he
reached the other shore

Then he walked towards the sunset
from the waters of Brasd’ Or

Well he wrote to them from England,
told of places he had seen

He had beento London Castle and had
played before the Queen

He had been to bonnie Scotland and
along the English shore

He saw nothing like the maples

by the waters of Brasd’ Or

CHORUS- “Mother, dear, I've been
promoted, I'm a sergeant major now
And I wearablue glengarry with
abadge uponmy brow
Sometimesindreams|see you
standing by the cabin door

While my father plays the bagpipes
by the waters of Brasd’ Or

Thenone day there came aletter

and thisis what it said
“MajorDonald John MacPherson
killedinaction”,soitread

Kindly friends and neighbours
gathered in that cabin by the shore
Where they heard the Last Post
soundingo’er the waters of Brasd'Or

There’s apiperonthe hillside

atthe closing of the day

You can hear his stirring music
where the sunset fades away

You can see him through the maples
as he marches to the shore

And he entersinthatcabin by

the watersof Brasd’ Or

CHORUS

THE MERMAID

Itwas Friday morn when we set sail
And we were not far from the land
When our captain, he spied
amermaid so fair
Withacombandaglassinherhand

CHORUS - And the oceanwaves do roll
And the stormy winds do blow

And we poor sailors are skipping
atthetop

While the landlubbers lie down below,
below, below

While the landlubbers lie down below

Thenup spoke the captain of our gallant
ship,and a fine spokenmanwas he
“This fishy mermaid has

warned me of our doom

We shall sink to the bottom of the sea”

CHORUS

And up spoke the cabin boy

of our gallant ship

And abrave younglad was he

He said | asweetheart in Salem by the
sea, hut tonight she be weepin’ forme”

CHORUS

The up spoke the cook of our gallant
ship, and acrazy old butcher was he

“I care much more for my pots and my
pans, than | do for the bottom of the sea
CHORUS

Three times around

spunour gallant ship

And three times around spun she

And three times around

spunour gallant ship
And she sank to the bottom of the sea

CHORUS

TRIVIA QUESTION

Credence Clearwater
Revival sing
“Bad Moon A Rising”
in which they claim
to see “earthquakes and
lightnin’” - But what
do they hear?
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HEY JUDE

HeyJude, don't makeitbad

Take a sad song and make it better
Remembertoletherintoyourheart
Thenyou can start to make it better

HeyJude, don't be afraid

Youwere made togo out and get her
The minute you let her under your skin
Thenyou beginto makeit better

And anytime you feel the pain,

hey Jude, refrain

Don't carry the world upon your shoulders
Forwellyou know thatit's a fool

who playsit cool

By making his world alittle colder

Nah nah nah nah nah nah nah nah nah

HeyJude, don'tlet me down

She has found you, now go and get her
Remembertoletherintoyourheart
Thenyou can start to make it better

Soletitoutandletitin,heylude,begin
You're waiting for someone to performwith
And don'tyou know thatit's justyou,

hey Jude, you'll do

The movement you need s

onyour shoulder

Nah nah nah nah nah nah nah nah nahyeah

HeyJude, don't makeitbad
Take a sad song and make it better
Remembertoletherintoyourheart
Then you can start to make it
Better, better, better, better, better
better, oh

Nah nah nah nah nah nah, nah nah nah,
Nah nah nah nah nah nah, nah nah nah,
(tofadeout)

Listen to the Best of
Cape Breton, Newfoundland,
Celtic and Folk music on our

station 24 Hours A Day
broadcasting from
Beautiful Cape Breton Island



WILL THE CIRCLE BE
UNBROKEN

| was standing by my window
Onacold and cloudy day

When| saw the hearse come rolling
Forto carry my mother away

CHORUS-Will the circle be unbroken

Bye and bye Lord, bye and bye
There’s abetter home awaiting
Inthe sky Lord, in the sky

| said to the undertaker
Undertaker please drive slow
For this lady you are carrying
Lord I hate to see hergo

CHORUS

Oh, I followed close behind her
Tried to hold up and be brave

Butlcould not hide my sorrow
Whenthey laid herinthe grave

CHORUS

| wentback home,

my home was lonesome

my dear mother, she was gone
All my brothers and sisters crying
Whatahome so sad and alone

CHORUS

CHORUS

There’s ahetterhome awaiting
Inthe skyLord, in the sky

RAMBLIN" ROSE

Ramblin'rose, ramblin'rose
Why you ramble, no one knows
Wild and wind-blown,

that'show you've grown

Who can clingtoaramblin'rose?

Ramble on,ramble on

Whenyourramblin’ days are gone
Whowill love you with alove true
Whenyourramblin’ days are gone

Ramblin'rose, ramblin'rose

Why I wantyou, heaven knows
Though I love you with alove true
Who can clingtoaramblin'rose?

SPOKEN
"One more time, everybody, now”

Ramblin'rose, ramblin'rose

Why I wantyou, heaven knows
Though I love you with alove true
Who can clingtoaramblin'rose?

JAMBALAYA

Goodbye Joe me gottagome oh myoh
Me gotta go pole the pirogue
downthe bayou

My Yvonne the sweetest one

me oh my oh

Sonof agun gonna have big fun
onthe bayou

CHORUS -Jambalaya and a crawfish pie
and fillet gumbo

Cause tonightI’'m gonna see my

ma cheramio

Pick guitar fill fruit jar and be gay-0

Sonof agun gonna have big fun

onthe bayou

Thibodaux Fontaineaux the place is
buzzin’, Kinfolk come to see Yvonne
by the dozen

Dressinstyle and go hogwild
anbegay-o

Sonof agun gonna have big fun
onthe bayou

CHORUS
CHORUS

OLD FLAMES

Downtowntonight, | sawanold friend,
someone who | use to take comfort from
longbefore Imetyou

| caught aspark from her eyes

of forgottendesire

Withaword, oratouch, | could

have rekindled that fire

CHORUS-

Old flames can't hold a candle to you
Noone can light up the night like you do
Flickeringembers of love

I've knownone ortwo

But old flames can't hold a candle to you

Sometimes at night, | think of old lovers
I've known

Iremember how holding them

helped me not feel so alone

Then|feel you beside me and
eventheirmemories are gone

Like starsinthe night lostinthe

sweet lightof dawn

CHORUS-

LAST THING ON MY MIND

CHORUS - Are you going away with no
word of farewell? Willthere be
notatrace lefthehind?

| could have loved you better,

Didn’t meanto be unkind.

You know thatwas the

last thingon my mind

It'salessontoo late for the learnin’
Made of sand, made of sand

Inthe wink of an eye my soul is turnin
‘Inyourhand, inyour hand

CHORUS

You've got reasons a-plenty for goin’
This I know, this | know

Forthe weeds have been steadily growin’

Please don't go, please don'tgo
CHORUS

Aswe walk, all my thoughts are
a-tumblin’, Round and round,
round and round

Underneath our feet the
subways rumblin’,
Underground, underground

CHORUS

As!lieinmybed every mornin’,
Without you, without you

Each songin mybreast

dies abornin’, Without you,
without you

CHORUS
CHORUS

That was the last thing on my mind
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RED IS THE ROSE

Overthe hills my

Bonnie Irish lass

over the hills to your darling
You choose the road love,

and I'llmake avow

AndI'llbe yourtrue love forever

CHORUS-Red s the rose thatin
yonder garden grows

And fairis the lily of the valley
Clearis the water that flows from the
Boyne, but my love is fairer thanany

Down by Killarneys greenwoods
that we strayed

The moon and the stars they

were shining

The moonshoneit’s rays on

her locks of golden hair

And she swore she’d he my love forever

CHORUS

It's not for the parting

that my sister pains

It's not for the grief of my mother
[t'sall for the loss

of my bonnie Irish lass

That my heartis breaking forever

CHORUS
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ROSIN THE BOW

I've traveled all over this world,

And now to another| go.

And I know that good

quarters are waiting

Towelcome old Rosin the Beau
Towelcome old Rosin the Beau
Towelcome old Rosin the Beau

And I know that good quarters are
waiting to welcome old Rosin the Beau

WhenI'm dead and laid out onthe
counter, Avoice you will hear from
below, Saying “Send downa

hogshead of whisky, To drink with old
Rosinthe Beau

Todrink with old Rosin the Beau
Todrink with old Rosin the Beau
Saying “Send down a hogshead of
whisky to drink with old Rosin the Beau

Thengetahalf dozen stout fellows

And stackthemallupinarow

Let them drink out of half gallon bottles
Tothe memory of Rosin the Beau
Tothe memory of Rosin the Beau
Tothe memory of Rosin the Beau

Let them drink out of half gallon bottles
Tothe memory of Rosin the Beau

Thenget ahalf dozen stout fellows
And letthem all staggerand go
And dig a great hole inthe meadow
Andinit putRosin the Beau
Andinit putRosin the Beau
Andinit putRosin the Beau

And dig a great hole inthe meadow
Andinit putRosin the Beau

Thengetye acouple of bottles.
Putone at me head and me toe

With adiamond ring scratch upon ‘em
The name of old Rosin the Beau

The name of old Rosin the Beau

The name of old Rosin the Beau

With adiamond ring scratch upon ‘em
The name of old Rosin the Beau

| feel that old tyrant approaching,
That cruel remorseless old foe,

And I lift up me glass in his honour
Take a drink with old Rosin the Beau
Take a drink with old Rosin the Beau
Take a drink with old Rosin the Beau
And I lift up me glass in his honour
Take a drink with old Rosin the Beau
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MULL OF KINTYRE

CHORUS-Mull of Kintyre,
ohmistrollingin

fromthe sea

My desireis always to be here
OnMull of Kintyre

Farhave | traveled and
much have | seen
Darkest of mountains with
valleysof green

Past painted deserts

the sunsetsonfire

As he carries me home to
the Mull of Kintyre

CHORUS

Sweep through the heather

like deerinthe glen

Carryme back tothe days | knew then
Nightswhenwe sang

like aheavenly choir

Of the life and the times

of the Mull of Kintyre

CHORUS

Smilesinthe sunshine

and tearsinthe rain

Still take me back where my

memories remain

Flickering embers go higher and higher
As they carry me back

tothe Mull of Kintyre

CHORUS
CHORUS
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HEADING FOR HALIFAX

Late springthe leaves have
turned green,

And there’s sheep onthe hill
birds onthe wing.

Overmy shoulder the
lasttime I'll see the old home
allweathered and grey

We talked till three, my father and me,
And the fiddle tunes flowed

like the clear Margaree,
“Neverforgetwho you are,son”, said he
AsIfollowed my brothers away

CHORUS-Now I'm heading for Halifax
toseewhat’stospare

Inthe way of some work and

if there’s nothing there,

It's Toronto, Out west, to God only
knows where, but there’s bound to be
friends from back home

One thing | know, wherever| go

My heart’sin Cape Breton
itwillalways be so
Whenever the fiddler rosens his bow,
My first and last thoughts are of home

CHORUS

One thing | know, wherever|go

My heart’sin Cape Breton
itwillalways be so
Whenever the fiddler rosens the bow,
My first and last thoughts are of home

L’ACADIE

Have you everbeen here
where the cool Atlantic air
Whispers I'Acadie to those
sofaraway from here
Overtwo hundred years,
and athousand bitter tears
Have failed to drown the
pride of I'Acadie

Woman, child and manwere
taken from theirland

By menwho got theirorders

from menbeyond our horders
Sweethearts watched from the shore,
theirloves to hold no more

As they sailed from their
heartsinl’Acadie

CHORUS:Hear our children playing
And we know they are here to stay
Where their fathers returned
totheir children and theirlovers
Sailed backto the heart of I'Acadie

Overtwo hundred years,

and athousand bitter tears

The tongues that gave the orders
are threatening ourborders

And the powerful few,

with blood like me and you
Should have learned a
thingortwo from I’ Acadie

CHORUS:
Aplace foryou and me isI’Acadie
Laplace pourtoi et moi estI'Acadie

SOUND THE PIBROC

Sound the pibroch loud on high
FromJohno Groats tothe Isle of Skye
Letevery clantheirslogancry

Rise and follow Charlie

CHORUS:

Hacheen foe, and foam, foam
Hacheenfoe, and foam, foam
Hacheenfoe, and foam, and foam
Rise and follow Charlie

See that small devoted clan

By dark Lock Shield

they made their stand

And bravely foughtwith heart and hand
Torise and follow Charlie

CHORUS
Ondark Culloden's field of gore
Hark they cry “Claymore, Claymore”

They bravely fight what can they more
Butrise and fight forl Charlie

CHORUS

Nomore we'll see such deeds again
Desertedis each highland glen
And lonely cairns are o'erthe men
Who fought and died for Charlie

CHORUS
CHORUS

BLESS ‘EM ALL

Bless ‘emall! Bless emalll

The long and the short and the tall!
Bless all the Sergeants and WOTs,
Blessallthe corp'ralswhodrillus all day,
‘Coswe're sayinggoodbye to themall,
Asbacktotheirbillets they crawl
You'llget no promotion

This side of the ocean

SoCheerup, mylads Bless ‘emall

Bless ‘emall! Bless emalll

The long and the short and the tall!
Bless all the Sergeants and WOTs,
Blessallthe corp'ralswhodrill us all day,
‘Coswe're sayinggoodbye to themall,
Asbacktotheirbillets they crawl
You'llget no promotion

This side of the ocean

SoCheerup, mylads Bless ‘emall

SIEGFRIED LINE

We're gonna hang out the washing
onthe Siegfried Line,

Have you any dirty washing,
motherdear? We're gonnahangout
the washing on the Siegfried Line,
‘Cause the washing day is here

Whetherthe weather may be wet or fine,

We'lljust rub along without a care!
We're gonna hang out the washing
onthe Siegfried Line,

Ifthe Siegfried Line’s still there!

We're gonna hang out the washing
onthe Siegfried Line,

Have you any dirty washing, mother dear?

We're gonna hang out the washing
onthe Siegfried Line,
‘Cause the washingdayis here

Whetherthe weather may be wet or fine,
We'lljust rub along without a care!
We're gonna hang out the washing
onthe Siegfried Line,

Ifthe Siegfried Line's still there!

KISS ME GOODNIGHT,

SERGEANT-MAJOR

CHORUS -Kiss me goodnight,
Sergeant-Major

Tuck meinmy little wooden bed

We all love you, Sergeant-Major,
Whenwe hearyou bawling,"Show aleg!”
Don't forget towake me in the morning
And bringme "round anice hot cup of tea
Kiss me goodnight Sergeant-Major
Sergeant-Major,be amothertome

Repeat CHORUS
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RAMBLES OF SPRING

There’s apiercing wintry breeze
Blowing through the buddingtrees
And I buttonup my coat

tokeep me warm

And the days are on the mend

And I'mon the road again

my fiddle snuggled

close heneathmyarm

CHORUS-I've afine, felt hat

And astrong pair of brogues

I have rosinin my pocket for my how
And myfiddle strings are new
AndI'velearned atune ortwo
So,I'mwell prepared toramble

and must go

I'mas happy as aking

When| catch a breath of spring
And the grassis turning green
aswinterends

And the geese are on the wing
And the thrushes start to sing
AndI'mheaded down the road
tosee myfriends

CHORUS

I have friendsinevery town
AsIramble up and down
Making music at the markets
and the fairs

From the farmersinthe fields
To the ploughmen making deals
Andtheyellow headed tinkers
sellingwares

CHORUS

Here’s ahealth toone and all

To the bigand to the small
Totherich and poor alike

and foe and friends

And whenwe return again

May our foes have turned to friends
may peace and joy

be with you until then

CHORUS
CHORUS

Listen to the Best of
Cape Breton, Newfoundland,
Celtic and Folk music on our

station 24 Hours A Day
broadcasting from
Beautiful Cape Breton Island

CAB DRIVER

Cab driver, drive by my Mary’s place
ljustwantachance to see herface
Don't stop the meter, letitrace
Cabdriver, drive by my Mary’s place

Cab driver,once more ‘round the block
Never mind the tickin’ of the clock
lonly wish thatwe could have atalk
Cab driver,once more ‘round the block

Cab driver,once more down the street
There’s thatlittle place we used to eat
where | laid my future at her feet

Cab driver,once more down the street

Cab driver, wait here by the door
Perhaps 'l hold her

inmy arms once more

things will be just like

they were before

Cab driver, wait here by the door

Cabdriver, you better take me home
I guess that | was meantto be alone
I'hope God sends me aloved one

of myown

Cabdriver, you better take me home
Cabdriver,won'tyou please

take me home

TRIVIA QUESTIONS
Jan & Dean sing
“The Little OI' Lady
From Pasadena”
who is the terror
of what street?

‘an1g odvdo10d - HIAMSNVY

Leslie Gore sings
“Its My Party” in which
Judy and Johnny come

walking through the
door and Judy

is wearing what?
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HEY, GOOD LOOKIN'

Hey, good lookin'-

whatyagot cookin'?

How’s about cooking somethin’

up withme?

Hey, sweet baby-don’t you think maybe
We could find us abrand new recipe?

| gotahotrod Ford, and atwo dollar bill

| know a spot right over the hill

There’s soda pop and the dancing’s free
if youwanna have fun,

come alongwith me

Hey, hey, good lookin’,

whatya got cookin’

How’s about cooking somethin’
up withme?

I'mfree,I'mready, now we can go steady
How’s about saving all your time for me
Nomore lookin’-1know | been tookin
Hows about keepin’ steady company

I'mgonna throw my date book
overthe fence

buy me one for five or ten cents
I'll keep ittillit's covered with age
I'mwritin’ your name down
onevery page

Hey, good lookin'-

whatya got cookin’

How’s about cooking somethin’ up
How’s about cooking somethin’ up
How’s about cooking somethin’

up withme
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DAYO

Day0,day 0

Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Day, me say day, me say day, me say day
Me say day, me sayday 0

Daylight come and me wan’ go home

Work all night onadrink of rum

Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Stack bananatill the mornin’ come
Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Come, Mister Tally Man, tally me banana
Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Come, Mister Tally Man, tally me banana
Daylight come and me wan’ go home

Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch
Daylight come and me wan’ go home

Six foot, sevenfoot, eight foot bunch
Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Day, me sayday 0

Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Day, me say day, me say day Me say day,
me say day, me say day

Daylight come and me wan’ go home

Abeautiful bunch o’ ripe banana
Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Hide the deadly black tarantula
Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch
Daylight come and me wan’ go home

Six foot, sevenfoot, eight foot bunch
Daylight come and me wan’ go home

Day, me sayday 0

Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Day, me say day, me say day Me say day,
me say day, me say day

Daylight come and me wan’ go home

Come, Mister Tally Man, tally me banana
Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Come, Mister Tally Man, tally me banana
Daylight come and me wan’ go home

Day0,day O

Daylight come and me wan’ go home
Day, me say day, me say day, me say day
Me say day, me sayday 0

Daylight come and me wan’ go home

MARY ELLEN CARTER

Shewent downlast October
inapouring drivingrain.

The skipper, he'd been drinking

and the Mate, he felt no pain
Tooclose to Three Mile Rock,

and she was dealt her mortal blow,
And the Mary Ellen Carter settled low

There were just us five aboard her

when she finally was awash

We'd worked like hell to save her,
allheedless of the cost.

And the groan she gave as

she went down, it caused us to proclaim
Thatthe MaryEllen Carter would rise again

Well, the owners wrote her off
notanickel would they spend

She gave twenty years of service, hoys,
thenmet hersorryend

Butinsurance paid the loss tous,
theyletherrestbelow

Thenthey laughed at us and said

we had togo

Butwe talked of her all winter,

some days around the clock,
Forshe'sworth a quarter million,
afloatand at the dock

And with every jar that hit the bar,

we swore we would remain

And make the Mary Ellen Carter rise again

Rise again, rise again,

thathername notbe lost

Tothe knowledge of men

Allthose who loved herbest and

were with hertill the end

Will make the Mary Ellen Carter rise again

All spring, now, we've beenwith her
onabargelentbyafriend

Three dives adayin hard hat suit
andtwice I've had the bends.

Thank God it's only sixty feet

and the currents here are slow

Orl'd neverhave the strength to go below
Butwe've patched herrents, stopped her
vents, dogged hatch and porthole down
Put cables toher, fore and aft

and girded heraround

Tomorrow, noon, we hit the air

and then take up the strain

And make the Mary Ellen Carter Rise Again

(continued in nextcolumn)
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Rise again, rise again,

that hername not be lost

Tothe knowledge of men

Allthose who loved herbest and

were with hertill the end

Willmake the Mary Ellen Carter rise again

Forwe couldn'tleave her there,

you see, tocrumble into scale

She’'d saved our lives so many times,
living through the gale

And the laughing, drunkenrats
wholefthertoasorrygrave
Theywon't be laughingin another day

And you, towhom adversity

has dealt the final blow

With smilingbastards lyingto you
everywhere you go

Turnto, and put out all your strength

of armand heart and brain

And like the Mary Ellen Carter, rise again

Rise again, rise again
thoughyourheartithbe broken
Andlife abouttoend
Nomatterwhatyou've lost,
beitahome,alove,afriend

Like the Mary Ellen Carter, rise again

Rise again, rise again
thoughyourheartithbe broken
Andlife abouttoend
Nomatterwhatyou've lost,
beitahome,alove,afriend

Like the Mary Ellen Carter, rise again
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UNCLE DAN

CHORUS-She candance to the flute
dance tothe fiddle, she’s as neat

around the waistasacow

around the middle

Let her go, let her go, you'll find another,
there’salotof pretty women

atthe head of Grand River

Now the widow Malone lived by

the strand, for 40 years withoutaman
She danced around and waved her fan
sethereyes onmeuncle Dan

CHORUS

Now he would not listen to my advice
Sohe married her there onawintry night
She ate all the grub at the party fair
drank every mancleanunder the chair

CHORUS

Now when he got home

on his wedding night

Me uncle Dangotahell of afright

She hungone leguponthe wall
Downto the floor her teeth did fall

One glass eye, off came her hair

And down the road me uncle Dandid tear

CHORUS
Now they claimed he ranto France or Spain
And sentaletterhome to her sayin

Darlinifyou ever need anotherman
You can count me out, Love Uncle Dan

CHORUS
CHORUS
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WILL THEY LIE THERE EVER
MORE

Iwas bornunder the stars,
nevermeant to journey far
fromall the faces and the place
thatl called Home

any my father lived the same
and his father before him
butnowlseeinmyson’seyes
somethinghas changed

And the smoke it has stopped rising
from the chimney up the road

and the light nolonger shines
overthe door

Lastyear!lentahand

tohaul the boats onto the land
They've beenlying there for

19 months or more and | wonder
willthey lie there ever more

Wasn't many years ago, that the men
round here would go

outintheir skiffs and haul their
trapsout onthe bay

And thenshortly they'd return,
loaded down for stem to stern

and weight off the fish and

store their gearaway

Now the waters are as barren

asthe cliffs that guard the cove

and catch the North wind
blowing off the shore
andlwonderhow anocean

turns as lifeless as a stone,

and Iwonder canthe searevive once
more, and | wonderwill they

lie there evermore

Welllhear some people say

we’d be better off to stay ashore

and train for jobs outside the fishery
Now wouldn’tllook like a fool

togo trapsin off to school
after40years of living offthe sea

Nowmysonhe’s barely 21

and handy at the trawls

Foryears he helped me fish the Labrador
Now he’s moving to Ontario

before the first snow fall

Dad, there’s nothing left forme

round herno more

AndIwonderwill see his childrenborn
and Iwonderwill theylie there ever more
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YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE

The othernight dear, as | lay sleeping
| dreamed | held youinmy arms
When | awoke dear, | was mistaken
Solbowed myhead and | cried

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
You make me happy when skies are gray
You'llnever know dear,

how much I love you

Please don't take my sunshine away

I've always love you and made you happy
And nothingelse could come hetween
But now you've left me tolove another
You have shattered all of my dreams

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
You make me happy when skies are gray
You'llnever know dear,

how much I love you

Please don't take my sunshine away

CRAZY ARMS

Now blue ain't the word

forthe way that | feel

And the storm's brewing

inthis heart of mine
Thisain'tnocrazy dream

| know thatit's real

You're someone else’s love now
you're not mine

CHORUS-Crazy arms that reach
tohold somebody new

While myyearning heart

keeps sayingyou're not mine

My troubled mind knows soon
toanotheryou'llbe wed
Andthat'swhy|'mlonely all the time

Soplease take the treasured dreams

I have foryou and me

And take all the love | thought was mine
Someday my crazy arms

may hold somebody new
ButnowI'msolonelyall the time

CHORUS



STEEL RAIL BLUES

Well | got my mail late last night
Aletter from agirl who found
the time towrite
Toherlonesome boy
somewheresin the night

She sentme arailroad ticket too
Totake me toherlovin'arms
And the big steel rail gonna
carry me home to the one I love

Well I been out here many long days
I haven't found a place that I could
callmyown

Not atwo bit bed to lay my body on

I beenstood up I been shook down

| beendraggedinto the sand

And the big steel rail gonna

carry me home to the one I love
Ooh, ooh, ooh,00h ooh ooh

Well I been uptight most every night
Walkin' around the streets of this old town
Not afriend around to tell my troubles to
My good old car she done broke down
‘Cause I drove itinto the ground

And the big steel rail gonna

carry me home to the one I love

Ooh, ooh, ooh,00h ooh ooh

Wellllook overyonder across the plain
The big drive wheels are poundin’
alongthe ground

Gonnagetonboard and

['llbe homeward bound

| ain'thad ahome cooked meal
ButLord | need one now

And the big steel rail gonna

carry me home to the one l love

Ooh, ooh, ooh,00h ooh ooh

Now here | am with my hatin myhand
Standin’ onthe broad highway
will you give aride
Toalonesome boy who missed
the trainlast night

| wentintown forone last round
And | gambled myticket away
And the big steel rail won't
carry me home to the one I love
Ooh, ooh, ooh,00h ooh ooh
Ooh, ooh, ooh,00h ooh ooh

ISLAND IN THE SUN

Thisismyislandinthe sun

whre my people have toiled

since time begun

Imay sailonmanyasea

Her shores will always be home tome

Oislandinthe sun,

Willed to me by my father's hand

All my days [ will sing the praise

Ofyour forest, waters, your shining sand

As morning breaks the heavenon high
Iift my heavy load to the sky
Suncomes downwithaburningglow
Mingles my sweat with the earth below

Oh,islandinthe sun

Willed to me by my father's hand

All my days [ will singthe praise

Ofyour forest, waters, your shining sand

I see womanon hended knee
Cuttingcane for her family
Isee manatthe waterside
Castingnets at the surgingtide

Oh,islandinthe sun

Willed to me by my father's hand

All my days [ will singthe praise

Ofyour forest, waters, your shining sand

I'hope the day will never come

That | can't awake to the sound of drum
Neverlet me miss carnival

With calypso songs philosophical

Oh,islandinthe sun

Willed to me by my father's hand

All my days [ will singthe praise

Ofyour forest, waters, your shining sand
Oh,islandinthe sun

Willed to me by my father's hand

All my days [ will singthe praise

Ofyour forest, waters, your shining sand
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THE OLD RUGGED CROSS

Onabhill faraway, stood an
oldrugged Cross

The emblem of suff eringand shame
And1love that old Cross where

the dearest and best

Foraworld of lost sinners was slain

Sol'llcherish the old rugged Cross
Tillmytrophies atlastlay down

[ will cling to the old rugged Cross
And exchange it some day foracrown

Nolw that old rugged Cross
sodespised by the world

Has awondrous attraction for me
Forthe dear Lamb of God,

left his Glory above
Tobearittodark Calvary

Sol'llcherish the old rugged Cross
Tillmytrophies atlast|lay down

[ will cling to the old rugged Cross
And exchange it some day foracrown

Tothe old rugged Cross,

[ will everbe true

Its shame and reproach gladly bear
ThenHe'llcall me some day
tomyhome faraway

Where his glory forever I'll share

Sol'llcherish the old rugged Cross
Tillmytrophies atlast|lay down

[ will cling to the old rugged Cross
And exchange it some day foracrown

[ will cling to the old rugged Cross
And exchange it some day foracrown
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KING OF THE ROAD
CHORUS-Trailer for sale orrent,
rooms to let, fifty cents

No phone, no pool, no pets,

| ain'tgot no cigarettes

Ah, but, two hours of pushin’ broom
Buys an eight by twelve four-bit room
I'maman of means by nomeans,
king of the road

Third boxcar, midnight train,
destination, Bangor, Maine

Old worn out suit and shoes,

| don't pay nounion dues,

| smoke old stogies | have found
short, but not too big around
I'maman of means by nomeans,
king of the road

| know every engineeron every train
All of their children,

and all of theirnames

And every handoutin every town
And everylock that ain't locked,
whennoone’s around

CHORUS

| know every engineeron every train
All of their children,

and all of theirnames

And every handoutin every town
And everylock that ain't locked,
whennoone’s around

CHORUS

I'maman of means by no means,
king of the road
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THE GAMBLER

Onawarm summer's evening
Onatrainbound for nowhere

I metup withagambler

We were both too tired to sleep
Sowe took turns a-starin’

Out the window at the darkness
Tillboredom overtook us,

And he beganto speak

He said, "Son, I've made alife
Outof readin’people’s faces
Knowin' whatthe cards were
By the way they held their eyes
Soifyou don't mind me sayin’

I cansee you're out of aces
Forataste of yourwhiskey
I'llgive you some advice”

Solhanded himmy bottle

And he drank down my last swallow
Thenhe bummed a cigarette

And asked me foralight

And the night got deathly quiet
And his face lost all expression

He said, "If you're gonna play the game,

boy, You gottalearnto play it right

CHORUS-You've got to know
whentohold ‘'em

Knowwhento fold em

Know whentowalk away

And knowwhentorun

You never count your money
Whenyou're sittin" atthe table
There'll be time enough for counting
Whenthe dealin's done

Everygamblerknows

Thatthe secret to survivin'

Is knowin' what to throw away

And knowin' whatto keep

‘Cause every hand's awinner
Andeveryhand'saloser

And the best that you can hope for
istodieInyoursleep

And when he finished speakin’

He turned back toward the window
Crushed out his cigarette

And faded off to sleep

And somewhereinthe darkness
The gambler he broke even

Butinhis final words

| found an ace that | could keep

CHORUS
CHORUS
CHORUS

WAGON WHEEL

Heading down south to

theland of the pines

I'm thumbing my way into North Carolina
Staringup the road and pray to God
| see headlights

I madeitdownthe coastin
seventeen hours

Picking me abouquet

of dogwood flowers
AndI'ma-hopin'forRaleigh,

| can see my baby tonight

CHORUS-Sorock me momma
like awagonwheel

Rock me momma any way you feel
Hey mommarock me

Rock me mommalike

the wind and therain

Rock me mommalike

asouth bound train

Hey mommarock me

Running from the cold
upinNew England
Iwashorntobe afiddler
inanold time stringband

My baby plays a guitar,

I pickabanjo now

Oh, north country winters
keep a-gettingme down

Lost my money playing poker
solhadtoleave town
Butlain'tturningbackto living
thatold life nomore

CHORUS

Walkin' to the south out of Roanoke
| caught atrucker out of Philly

had anice long toke

Buthe's a-headingwest from the
Cumberland gap

ToJohnson City, Tennessee

| gotta getamove on hefore the sun
| hear my baby callingmy name
and | know that she’'s the only one
AndifldieinRaleigh

atleast|will die free

CHORUS
CHORUS



DUMAS WALKER'S

Welllet's all go, down to Dumas Walker
Let'sall go, down to Dumas Walker
We'llgetaslaw burger,

fries and a bottle of Ski

Bringit on outto mybaby and me

Yeah,we're headed tothe drive-in
ona Saturday night

Justmeand mybabyanda
six-packoflite

Got a pocketful of money
and'mrarintogo

DowntoDumas Walker

right after the show

They'llbe shootin'marbles

inthe back of the store

And laying money down on the floor

Let'sall go, down to Dumas Walker
Let'sallgo, down to Dumas Walker
We'llgetaslaw burger,

fries and a bottle of Ski

Bringit on outto my baby and me

He takes all his orders down
oneatatime, Don'tneed apad
he's got a photogenic mind

He don't like the young

folks hangingaround

He's quick tolet you know

we gotalawin thistown

You oughtto see him grinnin’
when he walks through the door
The marble kingis ready for more

Let'sall go, down to Dumas Walker
Let'sall go, down to Dumas Walker
We'llgetaslaw burger,

fries and a bottle of Ski

Bringit on outto my baby and me
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45 YEARS

Where the earth showsit's hones
of wind broken stone

Andthe seaand the sky are one
I'm caught out of time

My blood sings with wine

And I'm runningnakedinthe sun
There's God inthe trees
I'mweakinthe knees

Andthe skyisapainful blue
I'dlike tolook around but honey
alllseeisyou

Now the summer city lights

will soften the night
Tillyou think thatthe airis clear
I'msittingwith friends where
forty five cents

Will buy another glass of beer
He's got somethingto say
ButI'mso faraway that|don't know
whol'mtalkingto

Cause you justwalked inthe door
and honey alll seeis you

CHORUS

And 1 justwant to hold you closer
thanI've everheld anyone before
You sayyou've beentwice awife
And you're through withlife

Ah, but honey what the Hell's it for
Aftertwenty three years

you think I could find away
toletyou know some how
That|wanna see your smiling face
forty five years from now

Aloneinthe lights on stage every night
I've beenreachinouttofind afriend
Who know all the words
Singssoshe’s heard

And knows how all the stories end
Maybe after the show

she’llaskme togo home
withherforadrinkortwo

Now her smile lights hereyes
Buthoney, all I seeisyou

CHORUS
CHORUS

Yes, |wanna see your smiling face
forty five years from now

ROSEVILLE FAIR

CHORUS-And we danced all night,
tothe fiddle and the banjo
theirdriftin’ tunes, seemed to fill the air
solongago, | canstillremember

whenwe fellinlove, at the Roseville Fair

Ohthe night was clear,

and stars were shining

and the moonrose up,
soquietinthe sky

and the people gathered round,
and the band was tuning

| canhearthem now, playin’
"Coming Through the Rye”

Youwere dressedinblue,

and you looked so lovely

justagentle flower of asmall town girl
and | took my hand, and we

danced to the music

withasingle smile,

you became my world

CHORUS

We courted well, and we courted easy
we'd it forhours onthe

front porch chair

and ayearwent by, from the time
thatI metyou, and | made you mine,
atthe Roseville Fair

and we danced all night,

tothe fiddle and the banjo
theirdriftin’ tunes, seemed to fill the air
solongago, I stillremember

we fellinlove, at the Roseville Fair

Sohere’sasongforallthe lovers
Here's atune thatwe can share
may you dance all night to the fiddle
and the banjo,the way we did,

atthe Roseville Fair

may you dance all night to the fiddle
and the banjo,the way we did,
atthe Roseville Fair
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AWAY FROM THE ROLL
OF THE SEA

Smallcraftinaharbour
that's stilland serene,

Give noindicationwhat
theirways have been

They rock at their moorings
allnestled indreams,

Away from the roll of the sea

Theirsternlines are groaning

alullaby air,

Aghostinthe cuddy, agull onthe spar
But neverthey whisper of journeys afar,
Away from the roll of the sea

Oh, had they the tongues for to speak,
Whattales of adventure they'd weave
But now they are anchored to sleep,
And slumberalee

Come fairwinds to wake them
tomorrow, we pray

Come harvest a-plenty tothemev'ry day
Till guided by harbour lights

they're home to stay,

Away from the roll of the sea

Oh, had they the tongues for to speak,
Whattales of adventure they'd weave
But now they are anchored to sleep,
And slumberalee

Come fairwinds to wake them
tomorrow, we pray

Come harvest a-plenty tothemev'ry day
Till guided by harbour lights

they're home to stay,

Away from the roll of the sea

TRIVIA QUESTION
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FOREVER AND EVER, AMEN

You may think that I'm talking foolish
You've heard that 'mwild and I'm free
You maywonder how | can promise
you now, this love, that | feel for you,
always will be

You're not just time that I'mkilling
I'mno longerone of those guys

As sure as | live this love that | give
Is gonna be yours until

the day that| die-oh, baby

CHORUS -I'm gonnalove you forever,
foreverand ever,amen

Aslongas old mensitand talk
aboutthe weather

Aslongas old women sit and talk
aboutold men

Ifyouwonder how long 'l be faithful
I'llbe happy to tell you again
I'mgonnalove you forever and ever,
foreverand ever,amen

They say that time takes it's toll
onabody, makes the young girls
brown hairturngrey

Buthoney, | don'tcare, | ain'tinlove
withyour hair

Andifitall fell out, well,

I'd love you anyway

They say that time can play tricks
onamemory,

make people forget things they knew
well,it'seasyto see, it'shappeningtome
I've already forgotten everywoman
butyou-oh, darling

I'mgonnalove you forever,
foreverand ever,amen

Aslongas old mensitand talk
aboutthe weather

Aslongas old women sit and talk
aboutold men

Ifyouwonder how long 'l be faithful
Justlistento how this song ends
I'mgonnalove you forever and ever,
foreverand ever,amen

I'mgonnalove you forever and ever,
foreverand ever, forever and ever,
foreverand ever,amen

ROVIN' GYPSY BOY

Autumleaves are falling

The eagle takes to flight

The openroadisa‘calling

As day breaks slowly from the night
Day breaks slowly from the night

Atthe breaking of dawn

he stepped to the road

Inthe soft earlymornhe stepped lightly
Humming a songto himself surely owed
And allthrough the day he stepped highly
Allthrough the day he stepped highly

CHORUS-They call him the
roving gypsy boy
He'llneverchoose to stay

They call him the roving gypsy boy
Aramblerinhis day
Aramblerinhis day

Tenthousand miles away from home
Tenthousand miles ormore
Tenthousand miles he chose to roam
Like anegale he did soar
Coasttocoast and shore to shore

Herose upinthe east and set forthe west
Travelling the whole world all over
Searching for something

thathe loved the best

Like afree living gypsy wild rover
Afreelivinggypsy wild rover

CHORUS

He left the high road to live onthe low
And all different kinds he met there
Plenty were the good folk

Many were the foe

Butthey all were his friends

when he left there

There'salot more to gain from
thislivingthanwealth
There'salesson tolearnwith devotion
Be kind to all others as well as yourself
Oryou'll drift like aboat out on the ocean
Drifting like aboat out onthe ocean

CHORUS
CHORUS



SEA PEOPLE

They go down with their nets to the shore,
They go down like their fathers before
Andthe seaseemsto say,

"Ifyouride me today,

| will grant you the wealth of my store

CHORUS-They are sea people,

the pride of the land,

Strong of the spiritand

rough of the hand

Seapeople the waters command,

From theirrocky old steeds of the strand

As the waves rise to tumble and fall,
Inthe face of awild summer’s squall,
All the traps will be cast and

the courses held fast,

Forthey brave through the worst of it all

CHORUS

Ifyouwalkthe cold beaches alone,

As thefirstlight of morningis born,

All adriftinthe haze where

the white seagull strays,

You might catch aglimpse on the foam

Of the sea people, the pride of the land,
Strong of the spirit and rough of the hand
Seapeople the waters command,

From theirrocky old steeds of the strand

Seapeople, the pride of the land,
Strong of the spirit and rough of the hand
Seapeople the waters command,
From theirrocky old steeds of the strand

HOME I'LL BE

I see the mountains, feel the salt air

I have reasons to behold

Allthe wonders that never cease to be
You're as timeless as the water

You're as gentle as the fields

I caress you, oh, Cape Breton
inmydreams

And home['llbe,HomeI'll be

Banish thoughts of leaving, Home I'll be

I see the blue lakes, feel the passion
Ihave reasons tobelieve

There are places that

will bringyou to yourknees

I hearvoices they are calling

I have reason to pay heed

I caress you, oh, Cape Breton

inmy dreams

And you keptyourarms wide open
Toletyourchildren know
Wherever there is distance

The heartis always home

You're as soulful as a choir

You're as ancient as the hills

I caress you, oh, Cape Breton
inmydreams

And home['llbe,HomeI'll be

Banish thoughts of leaving, Home I'll be
And home['llbe,HomeI'll be

Banish thoughts of leaving, Home I'll be

Banish thoughts of leaving,
Home'llbe

AIRFALALALALO

Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Falleefalohoroairfalalalay

There’sliltinthe songl sing

there’s laughterandlove
There'satango the seaand blue
from heaven above

Of reason there's none and why
should there be forhy?

Aslongas theree’sfirein blood
andalightintheeye

Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Falleefalohoroairfalalalay

And whetherthe blood be highland,
lowland orno

And whether the skin be black or
white as the snow

Ofkithand of kinwhere one
beitright, beitwrong

Aslongas ourvoices join

the chorus of song

Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Falleefalohoroairfalalalay

Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Airfallalalofallo airfalalalay
Falleefalohoroairfalalalay
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MIST COVERED MOUNTAINS

CHORUS:

Ohrosoonshalllsee them

Oh he ro see them oh see them
Ohrosoonshalllsee them

the mist covered mountains of home

There I shall visit the place of my birth
And they'll give me awelcome

the warmestonearth

All solovingand kind

full of music and mirth, inthe sweet
soundinglanguage of home

CHORUS

There shalll gaze on

the mountains again,

Onthefields and the woods

and the burns and the glens,

And away ‘mongthe corries

beyond humanken

Inthe haunts of the deerl shallroam

CHORUS

Hail to the mountains with
summits of blue,

Tothe glens with theirmeadows
of sunshine and dew.

Tothe womenand men
everconstantand true,
Everready towelcome one home

CHORUS
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HOUSE OF THE RISING SUN

ThereisahouseinNew Orleans
They call the Rising Sun

Andit's beenthe ruin of many
apoorboy,and God, | know I'm one

My motherwas a tailor

She sewed my new blue jeans
My fatherwas agamblin'man
DowninNew Orleans

Now the only thingagamblerneeds
Isasuitcase and trunk

Andthe only time he's satisfied
Iswhenhe'sonadrunk

Oh mother, tell your children

Not to dowhat | have done
Spendyourlivesinsinand misery
Inthe House of the Rising Sun

Well, | got one foot on the platform
The otherfoot onthe train
I'mgoin"backtoNew Orleans
Towear that ball and chain

Well, thereisahouse inNew Orleans
They call the Rising Sun

Andit's beenthe ruin of many

apoor boy, and God, | know 'mone

BLOWIN" IN THE WIND

How many roads mustamanwalk down
Before you callhimaman?

How many seas must awhite dove sail
Before she sleepsinthe sand ?
Yes,and how many times

must the cannon balls fly

Before they're foreverbanned ?

The answer my friend

isblowin'inthe wind

The answeris blowin'inthe wind

Yes, how many years
canamountain exist

Beforeit'is washed to the sea ?
Yes, how many years

cansome people exist

Before they're allowed to be free ?
Yes, how many times can
amanturnhishead

And pretend thathe just doesn't see ?
The answer my friend
isblowin'inthe wind

The answeris blowin'inthe wind

Yes, how many times
mustamanlookup

Before he can see the sky ?

Yes, how many ears must one man have
Before he canhear people cry ?
Yes, how many deaths

will it take till he knows
Thattoomany people have died ?
The answer my friend is
blowin'inthe wind

The answeris blowin'inthe wind
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IF T HAD A HAMMER

IfIhad ahammer,
I'dhammerinthe morning
I'dhammerinthe evening,
Alloverthisland

I'dhammer out danger,

I'd hammer out awarning,
I'dhammer out love between
my brothers and my sisters,
Alloverthisland

Iflhad abell, I'd ringitinthe morning,
I'dringitinthe evening,
Alloverthisland

I'dring out danger, I'd ring out awarning
I'dringoutlove between

my brothers and my sisters,
Alloverthis land.

IfIhad a song, I'd singitinthe morning,
I'dsingitinthe evening,
Alloverthisland

I'd singout danger, I'd sing out awarning
I'd singoutlove between

my brothers and my sisters,
Alloverthis land.

Well I gotahammer, And | got abell,
And | got asongtosing, all over this land
[t's the hammer of Justice,

[t'sthe bell of Freedom,

It'sthe songabout Love

between my brothers and my sisters,
Alloverthisland

It'sthe hammer of Justice,

[t'sthe bell of Freedom,

It'sthe songabout Love

between my brothers and my sisters,
Alloverthis land

It'sthe hammer of Justice,

[t'sthe bell of Freedom,

[t'sthe songabout Love

between my brothers and my sisters,
Alloverthis land
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IF 1 HAD A MILLION DOLLARS

IfIhad amilliondollars
IfIhad amilliondollars
Well,I'd buy you a house
| would buy you a house

Andiflhad amilliondollars

IfIhad amilliondollars

I'd buy you furniture for your house
Maybe anice Chesterfield or an ottoman

And if I had amillion dollars

IfIhad amilliondollars

Well,I'd buyyouaK-Car

Anice Reliant automobile

AndifIhad amilliondollars,

I'd buy yourlove

IfIhad amilliondollars

I'd build atree-fortinouryard

IfIhad amillion dollars you could help
[twouldn't be that hard

IfIhad amillion dollars

Maybe we could put alittle tiny fridge
Inthere somewhere

We could just goup there and hang out
Like open the fridge and stuff
Andthere'd all be foods laid out for us
Like little pre-wrapped sausages

and things

They have pre-wrapped sausages

But they don't have pre-wrapped bacon
Well, canyou blame them? Yeah!

IfIhad amilliondollars,

IfIhad amilliondollars

Well,I'd buy you a fur coat
Butnotareal furcoat, that's cruel
And if I had amillion dollars
IfIhad amilliondollars

Well, I'd buy you an exotic pet
Yep,likeallamaoranemu

Andiflhad amilliondollars

IfIhad amilliondollars

Well, I'd buy you John Merrick's remains
Allthem crazy elephantbhones
Andiflhad amilliondollars

I'd buy yourlove

IfIhad amilliondollars

We wouldn't have to walk to the store
IfIhad amilliondollars

We'd take alimousine, ‘cause it costs more

IfIhad amilliondollars
We wouldn'thave to eat Kraft Dinner
Butwe would eat Kraft Dinner

(continued on next column)

Of course we would, we'd just eat more
And buy really expensive ketchups withit
That'sright, all the fanciest

Dijon ketchups

Iflhad amillion dollars

Iflhad amillion dollars

Well,I'd buyyou agreendress
Butnotareal greendress, that's cruel
Andiflhad amilliondollars

Iflhad amillion dollars

Well, I'd buy you some art
APicassooraGarfunkel

Iflhad amillion dollars

Iflhad amillion dollars

Well, I'd buy you a monkey
Haven'tyou always wanted amonkey?
Iflhad amilliondollars

I'd buy yourlove

Iflhad amillion dollars
Iflhad amillion dollars
Iflhad amillion dollars
Iflhad amillion dollars
Iflhad amillion dollars
I'dberich!

GIRLS OF NEILS HARBOUR

CHORUS-Sail sail away, into another day
| heard someone say it may be farther
Forthe morning comes so soon,

Let’s singanothertune

And we’ll drink to the girls

of Neil's Harbour

Sail, sail the coast to the one
you love the most

A seaman hates to hoast
but my hearts larger
Foragirlnamed Jenny Lou
with giant eyes of blue
AndI'm dreaming of you
inNeil's Harbour

CHORUS

The waves they roll along and
the seashe sings her song
It'shome where I belong
beside the fire

With agood drinkinmy hand,
and listening to the band

And we’re home once again
inNeil’s Harbour

CHORUS

Let’s drink to the girs of Neils Harbour
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BAD MOON RISING

| see abad moonrising.

I see trouble on the way

| see earthquakes and lightnin’
| see bad times today

Don't go around tonight,
Wellit's bound to take your life,
There'sabad moonontherise

| hearhurricanes ablowing.

| know the end is coming soon

| fearrivers over flowing.

| hearthe voice of rage and ruin

Don'tgo around tonight,
Wellit's bound to take your life,
There'sabad moonontherise

Hope you got your things together
Hope you are quite prepared to die
Looks like we're in for nasty weather
Oneeyeistakenforaneye

Well don't go around tonight,
Wellit's bound to take your life
There'sabad moonontherise

Don't come around tonight
Wellit's bound to take your life
There'sabad moonontherise
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THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND

CHORUS-Thisland is your land,
thislandis my land

From California to the New Yorkisland
From the Redwood Forest

tothe Gulf Stream waters

Thisland was made foryou and me

| roamed and | rambled and

| followed my footsteps

Tothe sparkling sands

of herdiamond deserts

And all around me, avoice was singing
Thisland was made for you and me

CHORUS

As|wentwalking that ribbon of highway
| saw above me that endless skyway

| saw below me those goldenvalleys
Thisland was made foryou and me

CHORUS

As the sunwas shiningand

| was strollingand the wheat fields
waving and the dust clouds rolling

As the fog was lifting, avoice was saying
This land was made for you and me

CHORUS
Thisland was made for you and me

HELLHAVETO GO

Putyoursweetlipsalittle closer
tothe phone

Let's pretend that we're together,
allalone-I'lltellthe man

toturnthe jukebox way down low
Andyou cantell your friend
there withyou he’ll have to go

Whispertome, tellme

doyou love me true

Oris he holdingyou the way I do
Tho'love is blind, make up your mind,
I've got to know, Should I hang up,
orwill you tell him he'll have to go

You can't say the words I want to hear
While you're with another man
Doyouwant me,answeryes orno
Darling, I willunderstand
Putyoursweetlipsalittle closer
tothe phone

Let's pretend that

we're together, all alone

['ltell the manto turn the jukebox
way down low

Andyou cantell your friend

there withyou he’ll have to go

FOUR STRONG WINDS

CHORUS -Four strongwinds

thatblow lonely

Sevenseas that run high

All those things that don't change
come what may

Butourgood times are all gone
AndI'm bound for movingon

I'llook foryouif I'm everback this way

ThinkI'll go outto Alberta
Weather's good thereinthe fall

| got some friends that | cango
toworking for

Still lwish you'd change your mind
Ifl asked you one more time
Butwe've been through that
ahundred times or more

CHORUS

If1get there before the snow flies
And if things are goin' good

You could meet me if | sentyou
downthe fare

But by thenitwould be winter
There ain'ttoo much foryou to do
And those winds sure can blow cold
way out there

CHORUS

| FALL TO PIECES

| fall to pieces

Eachtime | see you again

| fall to pieces

How canlbe justyourfriend?

Youwantmetoact

like we've never kissed

Youwant me to forget

Pretend we've never met (never met)
Andl'vetried and've tried,
butlhaven'tyet

Youwalk by and | fall to pieces

| fall to pieces, each time someone
speaks yourname

| fall to pieces

Time only adds to the flame

Youtell me tofind someone else tolove
Someone who'll love me too

The way you used to do

Buteachtime I goout

with someone new

Youwalk by and | fall to pieces
Youwalk by and | fall to pieces
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THE TIMES THEY ARE
A-CHANGIN'

Come gather round people
whereveryou roam

And admit that the waters
around you have grown

And acceptit that soon

you'll be drenched to the bone
Ifyourtime to youis worth savin',
thenyou better start swimmin’
Oryou'llsinklike astone

forthe times they are a-changin’

Come writers and critics

who prophecise with your pen
And keep your eyes wide

the chance won't come again
And don't speak too soon

forthe wheel's stillin spin
Andthere’snotellin’
whothatit'snamin’, for the loser
Now will be latertowin

forthe times they are a-changin’

Come senators, congressmen
please heed the call

Don't stand in the doorway,
don'tblockthe hall

Forhe that gets hurt

will be he who has stalled
And there'sabattle outside
andit'sragin’

[t1lsoon shake your windows
and rattle yourwalls

Forthe times they are a-changin’

Come mothers and fathers
throughout the land

And don't criticize if

whatyou can'tunderstand

Your sons and your daughters
are beyond your command
Yourold road s rapidly agin’,
please getout of the new one
Ifyoucan'tlend your hand
forthe times they are a-changin’

Thelineitis drawn, the curseitis cast
The slow one now will later be fast

As the present now will later be past
The orderis rapidly fading

And the first one now will later be last
Forthe times they are a-changin’



MICHAEL ROW THE BOAT
ASHORE

Michael rowed the boat ashore, hallelujah
Michael rowed the boat ashore, hallelujah
Sisterhelped to trim the sail, hallelujah
Sisterhelped to trim the sail, hallelujah
Michael rowed the boat ashore, hallelujah
Michael rowed the boat ashore, hallelujah

The riverJordan's riveris chilly

and cold, hallelujah

Chills the body but not the soul, hallelujah
Michael rowed the boat ashore, hallelujah
Michael rowed the boat ashore, hallelujah
Theriveris deep and theriveris wide,
hallelujah, milk and honey on the
otherside, hallelujah

Michael rowed the boat ashore, hallelujah
Michael rowed the boat ashore, hallelujah

HELLODOLLY

HelloDolly......thisis Louis, Dolly
It's sonice to have you back
where you belong

You're lookin'swell, Dolly......

| cantell, Dolly

You're still glowin'...you're still
crowin'..you're still goin’ strong

| feelthat room swayin'.....

while the band's playin’

One of our old favourite songs
fromway backwhen

So.... take herwrap, fellas......find heran
emptylap, fellas

Dolly'll never go away again

| feel the room swayin'... but the
bandis playin

One of our old favourite songs
fromway backwhen

So..golly, gee, fellas...Have alittle
faithinme, fellas

Dolly'll nevergoaway....

Dolly'll nevergoaway....

Dolly'll never go away again

SOUNDS OF SILENCE

Hello darkness, my old friend

I've come to talk with you again
Because avision softly creeping
Leftits seeds while | was sleeping
And the vision that was planted

inmy brain, still remains

Within the sound of silence

Inrestless dreams | walked alone
Narrow streets of cobblestone

‘Neath the halo of astreetlamp

| turned my collar to the cold and damp
When my eyes were stabbed

by the flash of aneon light

That split the night

And touched the sound of silence

Andinthe naked light | saw
Tenthousand people, maybe more
People talking without speaking
People hearingwithout listening
People writing songs

thatvoices never shared

And no one dared

Disturb the sound of silence

"Fools” said |, "You do not know,
silence like acancer grows

Hear my words that | might teach you
Take my arms that | might reach you™
But mywords like silent raindrops fell
And echoed Inthe wells of silence

And the people bowed and prayed
tothe neon God they made

And the sign flashed outits warning
Inthe words that it was forming

And the sign said the words of

the prophets are written on the
subway walls and tenement halls
And wisper the sound of silence

TRIVIA QUESTION
This artist’s real name
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PLEASE DON'T BURY ME

Woke up this morning
Putonmyslippers

Walkedinthe kitchen and died

And ohwhatafeeling

Whenmy soul Went thru the ceiling
Andonupintoheaven|did ride

When| got there they did say
John, ithappened this a-way
Yousslipped upon the floor
And hityour head

And all the angels say
Justhefore you passed away
These were the very last words
That you said:

CHORUS

Please don't buryme

Downinthat cold cold ground

No,I'd druther have "em” cut me up
And pass me all around
Throwmybraininahurricane

And the blind can have my eyes

And the deaf can take both of my ears
Ifthey don't mind the size

Give my stomach to Milwaukee
Ifthey runout of beer
Putmysocksinacedarhox
Justget“em” out of here

Venus de Milo can have my arms
Look outl, I've got your nose

Sell my hearttothe junkman
And give mylove to Rose

CHORUS

Give my feet to the footloose
Careless, fancy free

Give my knees to the needy
Don't pull that stuff onme

Hand me down mywalking cane
[t'sasintotellalie

Send my mouth way down south
And kiss my ass goodbye

CHORUS
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| SAID | WASN'T GOING
TO TESTIFY

Well I said I wasn't going to tell nobody
Butl, couldn’tkeep it to myself
Nol,couldn’t keep it to myself
Nol,couldn’t keep it to myself

Well I said I wasn't going to tell nobody
Butl, couldn’tkeep it to myself

What the Lord has done for me

Welllsaid | wasn't going to testify
Butl, couldn’tkeep it to myself
Nol,couldn’t keep it to myself
Nol,couldn’t keep it to myself
Welllsaid | wasn't going to testify
Butl, couldn’tkeep it to myself
What the Lord has done for me

CHORUS-You ought tobeen there,
He saved my soul

That Sunday morningwhen

He put my name on the Roll
Startwalking, start talking,

start singing, Start shouting

Look atwhatthe Lord

has done forme

Welllsaid | wasn’t going
tosingmy song

Butl, couldn’tkeep it to myself
Nol,couldn’t keep it to myself
Nol,couldn’t keep it to myself
Welllsaid lwasn’t going
tosingmy song

Butl, couldn’tkeep it to myself
What the Lord has done for me

Welllsaid lwasn’t going
toshout for Joy

Butl, couldn’tkeep it to myself
Nol,couldn’t keep it to myself
Nol,couldn’t keep it to myself
Welllsaid lwasn’t going
toshout for Joy

Butl, couldn’tkeep it to myself
What the Lord has done for me

CHORUS

Welllsaid | wasn't going to testify
Butl, couldn’tkeep it to myself
Nol,couldn’t keep it to myself
Nol,couldn’t keep it to myself
Welllsaid | wasn't going to testify
What the Lord has done for me
CHORUS

CHORUS

Look what the Lord has done forme
Look what the Lord has done forme

UNCLOUDY DAY

Oh, they tellme of ahome
farbeyond the skies

Oh, they tell me of ahome far away
Oh, they tellme of ahome where

no storm clouds rise

Oh, they tellme of an unclouded day

Oh, the land of cloudless day

Oh, the land of an unclouded sky
Oh, they tellme of ahome where

no storm clouds rise

Oh, they tellme of an unclouded day

Oh, they tellme of ahome where

my friends have gone

And they tell me of that land far away
Where the tree of life in eternal bloom
Shedsits fragrance through the
unclouded day

Oh, the land of cloudless day

Oh, the land of anunclouded sky

Oh, they tellme of ahome where

no storm clouds rise

Oh, they tellme of an unclouded day

Oh, they tellme of aKing

inHis beauty there

And they tell me that mine eyes
shall behold

Where He sits on the throne thatis
whiterthan snow

Inthe city thatis made of gold

Oh, the land of cloudless day

Oh, the land of anunclouded sky

Oh, they tellme of ahome where

no storm clouds rise

Oh, they tellme of an unclouded day

Oh, they tell me that He smiles on
His childrenthere

And His smile drives their

SOrTows away

And they tell me that no tears
evercome again

Inthatlovely land of unclouded day

Oh, the land of cloudless day
Oh, the land of anunclouded sky
Oh, they tellme of ahome where
no storm clouds rise

Oh, they tell me of an unclouded day

SIX DAYS ON THE ROAD

Well I pulled outta Pittsburgh
rollin"down that Eastern Seaboard
| got my diesel wound up and
she'sarunnin’like anever hefore
There's aspeed zone ahead alright
Idon'tseeacopinsight
Sixdaysontheroad and
I'magonna makeithome tonight

| got mytenforward gearsa

nd aGeorgia overdrive
I'mtakin'little white pillsand

my eyes are open wide

ljust passed aJimmy and a White
I beenapassin’ everythinginsight
Sixdaysontheroad and
I'magonna makeithome tonight

Wellit seems like amonth since

I kissed my baby goodbye

I could have alottawomen

but'm notlike a some other guys

| could find one to hold me tight
but!could never make believe it's alright
Sixdaysontheroad and

I'magonna makeithome tonight

ICCisacheckin ondownthe line
WellI'malittle overweight

and myloghook's away hehind
But nothin’ bothers me tonight

| candodge all the scales alright
Sixdaysontheroad and
I'magonna makeithome tonight

Wellmy rig'salittle old but
thatdon't meanshe’s slow

There's aflame from her stack

and that smoke's ablowin’ black as coal
My hometown’s acomin’insight

if you think I'm ahappy you're right
Sixdaysontheroad and

I'm agonna makeithome tonight
Sixdaysontheroad and

I'm agonna makeithome tonight
Sixdaysontheroad and
I'magonnamake it home tonight
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IT'S NOW OR NEVER

It'snow or never,

Come hold me tight

Kiss me my darling,

Be mine tonight
Tomorrow will be too late,
[t'snow ornever

My love won't wait

Whenlfirst saw you

Oh your smile sotender
My heart was captured,
My soul surrendered
I'dspend alifetime
Waiting for the right time
Now thatyou're near
Thetimeishere atlast

[t'snow or never,

Come hold me tight

Kiss me my darling,

Be mine tonight
Tomorrow will be too late,
[t'snow ornever

My love won't wait

Tomorrow will be too late,
It'snow ornever
My love won't wait

Justlike awillow,

We would cryanocean
Ifyoulost true love

And sweet devotion
Yourlips excite me,
Letyourarmsinvite me
Forwho knows when
We'llmeet again this way

[t'snow or never,

Come hold me tight

Kiss me my darling,

Be mine tonight
Tomorrow will be too late,
[t'snow ornever

My love won't wait

It'snow ornever
My love won't wait

It'snow ornever
My love won't wait

It'snow ornever
My love won't wait

SAVE THE LAST DANCE
FOR ME

Youcandance

Every dance with the guy
Who gives you the eye
Let him hold you tight
You cansmile

Every smile forthe man
Who holds your hand
‘Neath the pale moonlight

Butdon't forget who's taking you home
Andinwhose arms you're gonnabe
Sodarlin’save the last dance for me

Ohlknow

Thatthe music’s fine

Like sparklingwine

Goand have your fun

Laugh and sing

Nowthatwe're apart

Don'tgive your heart to anyone
Butdon't forget who's taking you home
Andinwhose arms you're gonnabe
Sodarlin’save the last dance for me

Ohbaby don't you know | love you so
I canfeelitinyourtouch

I will never, everletyou go

I love you oh so much

You candance,goand carryon
Tillthe nightis gone
Andit'stimetogo

Ifhe asks Ifyou're all alone
You can take himhome
Youmust tell himno

‘Cause don'tforgetwho's

taking you home

Andinwhose arms you're gonnabe
Sodarlin’save the last dance for me

‘Cause don'tforgetwho's

taking you home

Andinwhose arms you're gonnabe
Sodarlin’save the last dance for me

Save the last dance forme
Save the last dance forme
Unhun, Save the last dance forme
Save the last dance forme
Save the last dance forme

MOCKINGBIRD HILL

Whenthe suninthe morning
peeps over the hill

And kisses the roses round

my window sill

Thenmy heartfills with gladness
when|hearthe trill

Ofthe birdsinthe treetops
onMockingbird Hill

Tralala, tweedle dee dee dee
It gives me athrill

Towake up inthe morning
Tothe mockingbird's trill
Tralalatweedle dee dee dee
There's peace and good will
You're welcome as the flowers
OnMockingbird Hill

Gotathree-cornered plow

and anacre tofill

And amule that | bought
foraten-dollar bill

There's atumble-down shack
and arusty old mill
Butit'smyHome Sweet Home
up on Mockingbird Hill

Tralala, tweedle dee dee dee
Itgives me athrill

Towake up inthe morning
Tothe mockingbird's trill
Tralalatweedle dee dee dee
There’s peace and good will
You're welcome as the flowers
OnMockingbird Hill

Whenit'slateinthe evening

| climb up the hill, And survey all my
kingdom while everything's still
Only me and the sky and

anold whippoorwill
Singin’songsinthe twilight
onMockingbird Hill

Tralala, tweedle dee dee dee
Itgives me athrill

Towake up inthe morning
Tothe mockingbird's trill
Tralalatweedle dee dee dee
There’s peace and good will
You're welcome as the flowers
OnMockingbird Hill



BLUE TAILED FLY

Whenlwas young, lused to wait
Onthe boss and give him his plate
And pass him the hottle

whenhe gotdry

And brush away the blue tail fly
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
My master's gone away

And whenhe would ride inthe afternoon
I'd follow after, with a hickory broom
The pony being rather shy

Was bitten by blue tail fly

Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care

My master's gone away

One day, he rode around the farm

The flies so numerous, they did swarm
One chanced to bite him onthe thigh
The devil take the blue tail fly

Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care

My master's gone away

The pony run, he jumped, he pitched
He threw my masterin the ditch

He died and the jury wondered why
Theverdict was the blue tail fly
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care

My master's gone away

They lay him undera'simmon tree
His epitaphisthere to see
"Beneath this stone, 'm forced to lie
The victim of the blue tail fly”
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
My master's gone away

Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
Jimmy, crackcornand | don't care
My master's gone away

CATCH A FALLING STAR

Catchafalling starand putitin
your pocket, neverletit fade away
Catchafalling starand putitin
your pocket, save it forarainy day

Forlove may come and tap you

onthe shoulder some starless night
Justincase you feel you want to hold her
You'll have a pocketful of starlight

Catchafalling starand putitin
your pocket, neverletit fade away
Catchafalling starand putitin
your pocket, save it forarainy day

Forlove may come and tap you onthe
shoulder some starless night
Justincase you feel you want to hold her
You'll have a pocketful of starlight

Catchafalling starand putitin
your pocket, neverletit fade away
Catchafalling starand putitin
your pocket, save it forarainy day

(Saveitforarainy,saveitforarainy,
rainy, rainy, day)

Forwhenyourtroubles start
multiplyin‘and they just might

It's easy to forget them without tryin’
With just a pocketful of starlight

Catchafalling starand putitin
your pocket, never letit fade away
Catchafalling starand putitin
your pocket, save it forarainy day
(Save it forarainy day)

Saveitforarainy day
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UNDER THE BOARDWALK

Oh, whenthe sunbeats down

and burns the tar up on the roof

And your shoes get so hot,

you wish yourtired feet were fireproof
Underthe boardwalk, down by the sea
Onablanket with my babyis where'llbe

(Underthe boardwalk) Out of the sun
(Underthe boardwalk)

We'llbe havin' some fun

(Underthe boardwalk)

People walking above

(Underthe boardwalk)

We'll be fallinginlove

Underthe boardwalk, boardwalk

From the park you hearthe

happy sound of a carousel

Mmm, you can almost taste the
hot dogs and French fries they sell
Underthe boardwalk,

down by the sea, yeah
Onablanket with mybaby
iswherel'llbe

(Underthe boardwalk) Out of the sun
(Underthe boardwalk)

We'llbe havin' some fun

(Underthe boardwalk)

People walking above

(Underthe boardwalk)

We'll be fallinginlove

Underthe boardwalk, boardwalk

Oh, under the boardwalk,
down by the sea, yeah
Onablanket with my babyis where'llbe

(Underthe boardwalk,
down by the sea, yeah
Onablanket with mybaby
iswherel'llbe

(Underthe boardwalk) Out of the sun
(Underthe boardwalk)

We'llbe havin' some fun

(Underthe boardwalk)

People walking above

(Underthe boardwalk)

We'll be fallinginlove

Underthe boardwalk, boardwalk



SNOWBIRD

Beneath this snowy mantle
coldand clean

The unborngrass lies waiting
Forits coattoturntogreen
The snowbird sings the song
he always sings

And speaks tome of flowers
Thatwill bloom againinspring

Whenlwas young

My heart was young then, too
Anythingthatitwould tell me

That's the thingthatlwould do
But now | feel such emptiness within
Forthe thingthat | want mostinlife's
Isthe thingthat!can'twin

Spread your tiny wings and fly away
And take the snow back with you
Where it came from on that day
The one I love foreveris untrue

And ifl could you know that | would
Fly away withyou

The breeze along the river seems to say
That she'll only break my heart again
Should I decide to stay

So, little snowbird

Take me with youwhenyou go
Tothatland of gentle breezes

Where the peaceful waters flow

Spread your tiny wings and fly away
And take the snow back with you
Where it came from on that day
The one I love foreveris untrue

And ifl could you know that | would
Fly away withyou

The breeze along the river seems to say
That she’ll only break my heart again
Should I decide to stay

So, little snowbird

Take me with youwhenyou go
Tothatland of gentle breezes

Where the peaceful waters flow

Spread your tiny wings and fly away
And take the snow back with you
Where it came from on that day
The one I love foreveris untrue

And ifl could you know that | would
Fly away withyou

Yeah, ifl could | know that I would
Fl-y-y-y-y away with you

ANNIE'S SONG

Youfillup mysenseslikea
nightinthe forest,

like the mountains in springtime,
like awalkinthe rain,

like astorminthe desert,

like asleepy blue ocean.

You fill up my senses,

come fill me again

Come let me love you,

let me give my life toyou,
let me drowninyourlaughter,
letme dieinyourarms,
letme lay down beside you,
let me always be with you
Come let me love you,

come love me again

let me give my life toyou,
Come let me love you,
Let me love you again

You fillup my senses like
anightinthe forest,

like the mountains in springtime,
like awalkinthe rain,

like astorminthe desert,

like asleepy blue ocean.

You fill up my senses,

come fill me again

TRIVIA QUESTION
This new Orleans based
musician, singer and
piano player had many
uptempo early rock and
roll tunes and 35 Top 40
songs. His given first
name was Antone.
What name do we
know him by today?
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MARGARITAVILLE

Nibblin on sponge cake,
watchin'the sunbake;

Allof those tourists covered with oil
Strummin’ my six string

onmy front porch swing.
Smellthose shrimp

They're beginnin"to boil

Wasted away againin Margaritaville,
Searchin'for my lost shaker of salt
Some people claimthatthere'sa
woman toblame,

But!know, it's nobody’s fault

Don't know the reason,

Stayed here all season
nothing to show but this

brand new tattoo.

Butit'sareal beauty,
AMexican cutie, how it got here
Ihaven'taclue

Wasted away againin Margaritaville,
Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt
Some people claimthatthere’s
awomantoblame,

Now I think, - hell it could be my fault

I blew out my flip flop,

Stepped onapop top,

Cut my heel, had to cruise
onbackhome.

Butthere's hooze inthe blender,
And soonitwill render

That frozen concoction that
helps me hangon

Wasted away againin Margaritaville
Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt
Some people claimthatthere’s
awomantoblame,

But!know,it's my owndamn fault

Yes,and some people claim
thatthere'sawomantoblame
Andlknow it's my own damn fault

Best Music this side of
the Causeway is heard
24 Hours A Day
7 Days a Week on

www.kleeradio.com



SWEET CAROLINE

Whereit began,

| can't begin to knowin'
Butthen|knowit's growing strong
Wasinthe spring

And springbecame the summer
Who'd have believed you'd come along

Hands, touchin’ hands

Reachin’ out, touchin’ me, touchin’you
Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good

I've beeninclined

Tobelieve they neverwould
Butnowl...

.lookatthe night
Anditdon'tseemsolonely

Wefillitup with only two

Andwhen!hurt,

Hurtin runs off my shoulders

How can| hurtwhen holdingyou?
Warm, touchin’ warm

Reachin’ out, touchin’ me, touchin’you
Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good
I've heeninclined,

Tobelieve they neverwould

Oh, no, no

Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good
Sweet Caroline,

I believe they nevercould

Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good

AMAZING GRACE

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound,
That saved awretch like me,

| once was lost but now am found,
Wasblind, but now, | see

T'was Grace that taught

my hearttofear

And Grace, myfears relieved

How precious did that Grace appear
the hour| first believed

Through many dangers, toils and snares
| have already come,

Tis grace has brought me safe thus far
And grace will lead me home

Whenwe've beenthere

tenthousand years

Bright shining as the sun,

We've noless days to sing God's praise
Thanwhenwe've firsthegun

PLEASEHELP MEI'M FALLING

Please help me I'mfalling
inlove withyou

Close the door to temptation,
don'tlet me walk through
Turnaway from me darling
I'mbeggingyouto

Please help me I'mfalling
inlove with you

I belongto anotherwho's arms

have grown cold

But|promise forevertohave
andtohold, I canneverbe free
dearbutwhenI'mwithyou

I know thatI'm losing the will to be true

Please help me I'mfalling

and that would be sin

Close the door to temptation,
don'tletmewalkin

For| mustn'twant you but darlingl do
Please help me I'mfalling

inlove with you

FIVEFOOT TWO,
EYES OF BLUE

Five foot two, eyes of blue

But oh what those five foot could do
Has anyone seenmy girl

Turned up nose and turned down hose
Neverhad anotherbeau

Has anyone seenmy girl

Now if you runinto five foot two
covered with fur

Diamond rings and all those things
Betyourlifeitisn'thers

Could she love could she woo
Could she love could she coo

Has anyone seenmy girl

Now if you runinto five foot two
covered with fur

Diamond rings and all those things
Betyourlifeitisn'thers

Could she love could she woo
Could she love could she coo

Has anyone seen

anyone seen her

Has anyone seenmy gal

FRAULEIN

Faracross deep blue water

Lives anold German's daughter
By the banks of the old river Rhine
Wherelloved herand left her
Butlcan'tforget her

| miss my pretty Fraulein

Fraulein, Fraulein,
Look up toward the Heaven
Each night when the stars
startto shine

By the same stars above you
| swearthat|love you

You are my pretty fraulein

When my memories wander,

away overyonder

Tothe sweetheart that | left behind
Inamoment of glory,

aface comes before me

The face of my pretty fraulein

Fraulein, Fraulein, walk down by the river
Pretend that your hand's holdin' mine

By the same stars above you

| swearthat|love you

You are my pretty fraulein

WHEN THE SAINTS GO
MARCHING IN

Owhen the saints go marchingin
0 Whenthe saints go marchingin
OLord Iwanttobeinthat number
When the saints go marchingin

0 whenthe sunrefuse to shine
Owhenthe sunrefuse toshine
| stillwanttobe inthat number
whenthe sunrefuse toshine

Owhen the saints go marchingin
0 Whenthe saints go marchingin
I'mgoing to singas loud as thunder
Owhen the saints go marchingin

Owhen the saints go marchingin
0 Whenthe saints go marchingin
Yes|wanttobeinthatnumber
When the saints go marchingin

Owhen the saints go marchingin
0 Whenthe saints go marchingin
I stillwant tobe inthat number
When the saints go marchingin



| CAN'T STOP LOVING YOU

| can't stop loving you)

I've made up my mind
Toliveinmemory of the lonesome times
(Ican't stop wantingyou)
[t'suselesstosay

Sol'lljustlive mylife

indreams of yesterday

(Dreams of yesterday)

Those happy hours that we once knew
Tho'long ago, they still make me blue
They say that time heals a broken heart
Buttime has stood still

since we've heenapart

(Ican't stop lovingyou)
I've made up my mind
Toliveinmemories of
thelonesome times
(Ican't stop wantingyou)
[t'suselesstosay
Sol'lljustlive mylife
indreams of yesterday

(Those happy hours)
Those happy hours
(Thatwe once knew)
Thatwe once knew
(Tho'longago)
Tho'longago
(Stillmake me blue)
Stillma-a-a-ake me blue

(They say that time)
They say that time
(Heals abroken heart)
Healsabrokenheart
(Buttime has stood still)
Time has stood still
(Since we've beenapart)
Since we've heenapart

(Ican't stop lovingyou)

| said made up my mind
Toliveinmemory of the lonesome times
(Ican't stop wantingyou)
[t'suselesstosay

Sol'lljustlive mylife of

dreams of yesterday

(Ofyesterday)

HIT THE ROAD JACK

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore no more no more no more
HittheroadJackand don'tcha

come back No more, What'd you say

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore no more no more no more
HittheroadJackand don'tcha

come hackNomore

0ld woman old woman,

don’t you treat me so mean

You're the meanest old woman
thatleverhave seen

Welll guessif you say so

I'l have to pack my things and go
(that'sright)

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore no more no more no more

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore, What'd you say

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore no more no more no more

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore

0 bahy, 0 baby, don't you

treat me thisway

Cause I'llget back on my feet some day
Don'tcareifyoudo, causeit's understood
You ain'tgot nomoney, you justano good
Welll guessif you say so

I'l have to pack my things and go
(that'sright)

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore no more no more no more

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore, What'd you say

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore no more no more no more

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore, What'd you say

Hitthe road Jack and don't cha come back
Nomore no more no more no more
HittheroadJackand don'tcha

come back No more, What'd you say

Don'tchacome back no more
Don'tchacome back no more
Don'tchacome back no more
Don'tchacome back no more
Don'tchacome back no more
Don'tchacome back no more
Don'tchacome back no more
Don'tchacome back no more

- B0 -

WOLVERTON MOUNTAIN

They say don't go on Wolverton Mountain
Ifyou're looking for awife

‘Cause Clifton Clowershasa

pretty young daughter

He's mighty handy with a gun and a knife

Hertenderlips are sweeterthan honey
And Wolverton Mountain

protects herthere, The bears and

the birds tell Clifton Clowers

If astranger should enterthere

All of my dreams are on
Wolverton Mountain

| want his daughter for my wife
I'lltake my chances and
climb that mountain

Though Clifton Clowers, he might
take my life

Hertenderlips are sweeterthan honey
And Wolverton Mountain

protects herthere

The bears and the birds tell

Clifton Clowers

If astranger should wander there

I'm going up on Wolverton Mountain
It'stoo lonesome down here below
It's just not right to hide his daughter
From the one who loves herso

Hertenderlips are sweeterthan honey
And Wolverton Mountain

protects herthere

The bears and the birds tell

Clifton Clowers

If astranger should wander there

| don't care about Clifton Clowers
I'm gonna climb up onhis mountain
I'm gonna take the girl | love

| don't care about Clifton Clowers
I'magonnaclimb up onthat mountain
And['llgetthe onellove

(tofade out)

Best selection
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I'M HENRY VIII, | AM

I'mHenry the eighth,lam

Henry the eighth,lam,lam

| got married to the widow next door
She'sheenmarried seventimes before

And every one was an Henry (Henry)
Shewouldn'thavea

WillyoraSam (No Sam)

I'm her eighth old man, 'm Henry
Henry the eighthlam

Second verse, same as the first

I'mHenry the eighth,lam

Henry the eighth,lam,lam

| got married to the widow next door
She'sheenmarried seventimes before

And every one was an Henry (Henry)
She wouldn't have a Willy
oraSam(No Sam)

I'm her eighth old man, 'm Henry
Henry the eighthlam

I'mHenry the eighth,lam

Henry the eighth,lam,lam

| got married to the widow next door
She'sheenmarried seventimes before

And every one was an Henry (Henry)
She wouldn't have a Willy
oraSam(No Sam)

I'm her eighth old man, 'm Henry
Henry the eighthlam

HENRY

Henry (Henry)

Henry (Henry)

Henry the eighthlam,lam
Henry the eighthlam

TRIVIA QUESTION
This novelty song
reached Billboard’s
Top 40 in 3 separate
decades. What is the
name of this song?
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COTTON FIELDS

When|was alittle bitty baby

My mamawould rock meinthe cradle,
Inthemold cottonfields back home
When|was alittle bitty bahy

My mamawould rock meinthe cradle,
Inthemold cottonfields back home

Oh, whenthem cotton bolls get rotten
You can't pick very much cotton,
Inthemold cottonfields back home
Itwas downin Louisiana,
Justabout a mile from Texarkana,
Inthemold cottonfields back home

When|was alittle bitty baby

My mamawould rock meinthe cradle,
Inthemold cottonfields back home
When|was alittle bitty baby

My mamawould rock meinthe cradle,
Inthemold cottonfields back home

Oh, whenthem cotton bolls get rotten
You can't pick very much cotton,
Inthemold cottonfields back home
Itwas downin Louisiana,
Justabout a mile from Texarkana,
Inthemold cottonfields back home

Inthem old cotton fields back home
Inthem old cotton fields back home
Inthem old cotton fields back home

HELLO MARY LOU

Hello Mary Lou, Goodbye heart
SweetMaryLou

I'msoinlove withyou

| knew Mary Lou, We'd never part
SohelloMary Lou, Goodbye heart

Passed me by one sunny day

Flashed those big brown eyes my way
And ooh | wanted you forever more

Now I'm not one that gets around

| swear my feet are stuck to the ground
And though I never did meet you before

| said Hello Mary Lou, Goodbye heart
SweetMaryLou

I'msoinlove withyou

| knew Mary Lou, We'd never part
SohelloMary Lou, Goodbye heart

I saw your lips | heard your voice

Believe me | just had no choice

Wild horses couldn't make me stay away
| thought about a moonlit night

Arms about good an'tight

That'salll had to see for me to say

Hey, hey, Hello Mary Lou,
Goodbye heart, Sweet Mary Lou
I'msoinlove withyou

| knew Mary Lou, We'd never part
SohelloMary Lou, Goodbye heart

So hello Mary Lou, Goodbye heart
YeshelloMary Lou, Goodbye heart

ZIP-A-DEE-DOO-DAH
CHORUS-Zip-A-Dee-Doo-Dah,
Zip-ADee-A

My oh my, what awonderful day

Plenty of sunshine heading my way
Zip-A-Dee-Doo-Dah, Zip-A-Dee-A

CHORUS 2-Mister bluebird
onmy shoulder

It'sthe truth, It's actual
Everythingis satisfactual
Zip-A-Dee-Doo-Dah, Zip-A-Dee-A
Wonderful feeling, Wonderful day

CHORUS

Misterbluebird on my shoulder
It'sthe truth, It'sactual
Everythingis satisfactual
Zip-A-Dee-Doo-Dah, Zip-A-Dee-A
Wonderful feeling,

Feelingths way

Mister bluebird on my shoulder
Itis the truth, It's actual
Everythingis satisfactual
Zip-A-Dee-Doo-Dah

Zip-ADee-A

Wonderful feeling, Wonderful day
CHORUS-children
Zip-A-Dee-Doo-Dah, Zip-A-Dee-A

My oh my, what awonderful day
Plenty of sunshine heading my way

CHORUS

Mister bluebird on my shoulder
It'sthe truth, It's actual
Everythingis satisfactual

CHORUS
CHORUS
CHORUS2
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ON THE WINGS OF A DOVE

Onthe wings of asnow-white dove

He sends His pure sweet love
Asignfromabove (sign from above)
Onthe wings of adove (wings of adove)

Whentroubles surround us,

whenevils come

The body grows weak (body grows weak)
The spiritgrows numb (spirit grows numb)
Whenthese things besetus,

He doesn't forgetus

He sends down His love

(sends down His love)

Onthe wings of adove (wings of adove)

Onthe wings of asnow-white dove

He sends His pure sweet love
Asignfromabove (sign from above)
Onthe wings of adove (wings of adove)

When Noah had drifted

onthe flood many days

He searched forland (he searched forland)
Invarious ways (various ways)

Troubles, he had some
butwasn'tforgotten

He senthim His love (sent him His love)
Onthe wings of adove (wings of adove)

Onthe wings of a snow-white dove

He sends His pure sweet love
Asignfromabove (sign from above)
Onthe wings of adove (wings of adove)

Onthe wings of a snow-white dove

He sends His pure sweet love
Asignfromabove (sign from above)
Onthe wings of adove (wings of adove)

Onthe wings of adove (wings of adove)
Onthe wings of adove (wings of adove)
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I'M GONNA KNOCK ON
YOUR DOOR

I'mgonnaknock onyour door,
ringonyourbell
Taponyourwindow too

Ifyou don't come out tonight
whenthe moonis bright
I'mgonnaknock and ringand tap
until youdo

I'mgonnaknock onyourdoor,
calloutyourname

Wake up the town, you'll see
I'mgonnahoo-hoot and howl
like alovesickowl

Until you say you're gonna
come outwithme

Hey, little girl, this ain't notime to sleep
Let's count kisses 'stead of countin’ sheep
How, how can|hold you near

With you up there and me down here

I'mgonnaknock onyourdoor,
ringonyourbell
Taponyourwindow too
Ifyoudon't come out tonight
whenthe moonis bright
I'mgonnaknock and ringand tap
until youdo

Hey, little girl, this ain't notime to sleep
Let's count kisses 'stead of countin’ sheep
How, how can|hold you near

With you up there and me down here

I'mgonnaknock onyourdoor,
ringonyourbell
Taponyourwindow too
Ifyoudon't come out tonight
whenthe moonis bright
I'mgonnaknock and ringand tap
until youdo

I'mgonnaknock and ringand tap
and knock and ringand tap

and knock and ringand tap

and knock and ring until you do

LAZY, HAZY, CRAZY
DAYS OF SUMMER

Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy

days of summer

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy

days of summer

Dust off the sun and moon and
singasongof cheer

Justfillyourbasket full of sandwiches
and weenies

Thenlock the house up, now you're set
And onthe beach you'll see the girls
intheir bikinis

Ascute as everbut they never
get'emwet

Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy

days of summer

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy

days of summer
You'llwish that summer

could always be here

Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy

days of summer

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy

days of summer

Dust off the sun and moon and
singasongof cheer

Don'thave totellagirland fella
aboutadrive-in

Orsome romantic movie scene
Right from the moment that
those lovers start arrivin’

You'll see more kissin'inthe cars
thanonthe screen

Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy

days of summer

Those days of soda and pretzels and beer
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy

days of summer
You'llwish that summer

could always be here

You'll wish that summer could
always be here
You'll wish that summer could
always be here



ANOTHER SATURDAY
NIGHT

Another Saturday nightand

| ain'tgot nobody

| got some money ‘cause | just got paid
How | wish|had someone totalk to
I'minanawful way

| gotin town a month ago,

| seenalottagirls since then

Ifl could meet'em| could get 'em
butasyetlhaven'tmet'em
That'swhy 'minthe shape 'min

Here another Saturday night and

| ain'tgot nobody

| got some money ‘cause | just got paid
How | wish|had someone totalk to
I'minanawful way

Now another fella told me he had
asisterwholooked justfine
Instead of being my deliverance,
she had a strange resemblance
toacatnamed Frankenstein

Here's another Saturday night

and | ain't got nobody

| got some money ‘cause | just got paid
How I wish | had some chickto talk to
I'minanawful way

(Hereitis another weekend

and | ain't got nobody

Manif | was back home I'd be swinging
Two chicks onmy arm, Aww yeah
Listen tome huh)

It'shard onafella,whenhe
don't know his way around
IfIdon’t find me ahoney to help
me spend my money

I'm gonna have to blow this town

Hereit's another Saturday night

and |l ain't got nobody

| got some money ‘cause | just got paid
How I wish | had some chickto talk to
I'minanawful way

another Saturday night

and | ain't got nobody

| got some money ‘cause | just got paid
How I wish | had some chickto talk to
I'minanawful way

[chorustofadel

OH, PRETTY WOMAN

Pretty woman, walking down the street
Pretty woman, the kind I like to meet
Prettywoman

I don'tbelieve you, you're not the truth
Noone could look as good as you
Mercy

Pretty woman, won'tyou pardonme
Prettywoman, | couldn't help see
Prettywoman

Thatyou look lovely as can be
Areyoulonely just like me

Wow

Pretty woman, stop awhile

Pretty woman, talk awhile

Pretty woman, give your smile tome
Pretty woman, yeah yeah yeah
Pretty woman, look my way

Pretty woman, say you'll stay with me
‘Cause Ineed you, I'lItreat you right
Come with me baby, be mine tonight

Pretty woman, don't walk on by

Pretty woman, don't make me cry

Pretty woman, don't walk away, hey..okay
Ifthat's the way it must be, okay

I guessI'llgoonhome,it'slate

There'll be tomorrow night, but wait
Whatdol see

Is she walkingback to me

Yeah, she's walking back tome

Oh, oh, Prettywoman
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SHE LOVES YOU

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

You thinkyou lost yourlove
When|saw heryesterday
[t'syou she’s thinking of

And she told me what to say

She says she loves you

Andyou know thatcan't he bad
Yes, she loves you

And you know you should be glad

She said you hurtherso

She almostlost her mind

But now she says she knows

You're not the hurting kind

She says she loves you

Andyou know thatcan't he bad

Yes, she loves you

And you know you should be glad, ooh

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
Andwithalove like that

You know you should be glad

You knowit's up toyou

Ithinkit's only fair

Pride canhurtyou too

Apologize to her

Because she loves you

Andyou know thatcan't he bad

Yes, she loves you

And you know you should be glad, ooh

She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
She loves you, yeah, yeah, yeah
Withalove like that

You know you should be glad
Withalove like that

You know you should be glad
Withalove like that

You know you should be glad
Yeah, yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
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PEGGY GORDON

Oh, Peggy Gordon, you are my darling
Come, sit you downuponmy knee
And tell to me, the very reason

Why | am slighted so by thee

I'msoinlovethatlcantdenyit

My heart lies smothered inmy breast
it'snot foryoutolet

the world know it

Atroubled mind canknow no rest

Oh, Peggy Gordon, you are my darling
Come, sit you down uponmy knee
And tell to me, the very reason

Why | am slighted so by thee

[ lay my head ona cask of brandy
[twas my fancy, | do declare
ForwhenI'mdrinking,

I'malways thinking

And wishing Peggy Gordonwas here

Oh, Peggy Gordon, you are my darling
Come, sit you downuponmy knee
And tell to me, the very reason

Why | am slighted so by thee

| wishlwasinsome lonesome valley
Where womankind could ne’er be found
And the pretty little birds

dochange their voices

And every moment a different sound

Oh, Peggy Gordon, you are my darling
Come, sit you downuponmy knee
And tell to me, the very reason

Why | am slighted so by thee

TRIVIA QUESTION
This artist’s real name is
Charles Westover and his
high falsetto earned him
a #1 smash hit. What is

his well known
recording name?
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BROWN EYED GIRL

Hey, where did we go
Dayswhenthe rains came
Downinthe hollow, baby
Playinganew game,
Laughing and a-running, baby
Skipping and a-jumping
Inthe misty morning fogwith
Our, our hearts a-thumping
And you, my brown-eyed girl,
You, my brown-eyed girl

Whatever happened

Tuesdayis so slow

Going drown to the old man
withaTransistorradio
Standingin the sunlight laughing
Hide behind arainbow's wall,
Slippingand a-sliding

All along the waterfall

With you, my brown-eyed girl,
You, my brown-eyed girl

Doyou rememberwhen

we used to sing
Shalalalalalalalalalaladeedah
Shalalalalalalalalalaladeedah
Ladee dah

Sohard to find myway
NowthatI'mallon alone

I sawyou just the other day,

My, how you have grown

Cast my memory back there, Lord,
Sometime when|'m thinking about
Makinglove inthe greengrass
Behind the stadium

With you, my brown-eyed girl,

You, my brown-eyed girl

Doyourememberwhenwe used to sing
Shalalalalalalalalalaladeedah
Shalalalalalalalalalaladeedah
Shalalalalalalalalalaladeedah
justlike that

Shalalalalalalalalalalalala

I'LL FLY AWAY

Some glad morningwhen this life
iso'er,|'ll flyaway

Toaland on God's celestial shore,
['lfly away

CHORUS

['lIfly away, Oh Glory, I'll fly away
When | die, Hallelujah, by and by,
['lfly away

Whenthe shadows

of this life have gone, I'll fly away
Like a bird from prisonwalls

has flown, 'l fly away

CHORUS

Justafewmore weary days
and then, I'll fly away
Toaland where joy will
neverend, I'll fly away

CHORUS

CHORUS

When | die, Hallelujah, by and by,
I'll fly away
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HE'S GOT THE WHOLE WORLD

IN HIS HANDS

CHORUS-He's got the whole world

inhis hands

he's got the whole wide world inhis hands
He's got the whole world in his hands
He's got the whole world in his hands

He's got you and me brother in his hands
he's got you and me sisterin his hands
He's got you and me brother in his hands
he's got the whole world in his hands

He's got the whole world in his hands
he's got the whole wide world inhis hands
He's got the whole world in his hands
He's got the whole world in his hands

He's got you and me brother in his hands
he's got you and me sisterin his hands
He's got you and me brother in his hands
he's got the whole world in his hands

CHORUS

He's got everybody herein his hands
he's got everybody here in his hands
He's got everybody herein his hands
he's got the whole world in his hands
He's got the whole world in his hands

CHORUS

A LITTLE BITTY TEAR

CHORUS-Alittle bitty tearlet me down,
Spoiledmyactasaclown

I had it made up not make a frown,
Butalittle bitty tearlet me down

You said youwere leaving tomorrow
Thattoday was ourlast day

| said there'd be no sorrow,

That!'d laugh whenyou walked away

CHORUS

| said I'd laugh whenyou left me

Pull afunny as you went out the door
That!'d have another waiting
AndI'dwave goodbye as you go

CHORUS

Everythingwent like a planned it
And | really put on quite ashow
Inmy heart|felt| could stand it
Till you walked with your grip
through the door, then....

CHORUS

Alittle bitty tearlet me down
Alittle bitty tearlet me down

BEFORE THE NEXT
TEARDROP FALLS

Ifhe brings you happiness
Thenlwishyou all the best
It'syourhappiness

that matters most ofall
Butifhe everbreaks your heart
Ifthe teardrops ever start

I'llbe there before the
nextteardrop falls

Site quire deverdad
Ytedafelicidad

Te deseolomas bueno pa’los dos
Perosite hace llorar

Amime puedes hablar

Y estare contigo cuando treste estas

I'llbe there anytime

You need me by your side
Todrive away every
teardrop that you cried

And if he ever leaves you blue
Justremember, | love you
And['ll be there before

the nextteardrop falls

And['ll be there before

the nextteardrop falls

TRIVIA QUESTION
This early rock and
country artist had many
number 1 hits over
the years and also
teamed up with the
top country artists
of the day
for duets
His given name was
Harold Lloyd Jenkins
By what name do we
know him as today?
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SCARBOROUGH FAIR

Are you going to Scarborough Fair
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Rememberme to one who lives there
She once was atrue love of mine

Tell her to make me a cambric shirt
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Without no seams nor needle work
Thenshe'llbe atrue love of mine

Tellherto find me anacre of land
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Between the salt waterand the seastrand
Thenshe'llbe atrue love of mine

Tellhertoreap it with asickle of leather
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
And gatheritallinabunch of heather
Thenshe'll be atrue love of mine

Are you going to Scarborough Fair
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Remember me to one who lives there
She once was atrue love of mine

Are you going to Scarborough Fair
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Remember me to one who lives there
She once was atrue love of mine

Tell her to make me acambric shirt
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Without no seams nor needle work
Thenshe'llbe atrue love of mine

Tellherto find me anacre of land

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Between the salt waterand the seastrand
Thenshe'llbe atrue love of mine

Tellhertoreap it with asickle of leather
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
And gatheritallinabunch of heather
Thenshe'll be atrue love of mine

Are you going to Scarborough Fair
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme
Remember me to one who lives there
She once was atrue love of mine



FARE THEE WELL LOVE

Fare thee Well, love

Fare thee Well, love

Faraway, you must go.

Take yourheart, love

Take yourheart, love

Willwe never meet againnomore?

Faracross, love, Faracross, love
O’ermountains and country wide
Take my heart, love, Take my heart, love
No one knows the tearsI've cried

Sol'lldrink today, love,
I'Isingtoyou,love

inpauper's glory, my timel'llbide
Nohomeorties, love,

Arestless rover, if | can't have you
by my side

Oh come back, love, Oh come back, love
The sunand moon refuse to shine.
Since I've gone, love, Gone away love
this lonely girl has had no peace of mind

Sol'lldrink today, love, I'll sing toyou, love
inpauper's glory, my timel'llbide
Nohomeorties, love,

Arestless rover, if | can't have you

by my side

Fare thee well love, fare thee well love
Fare thee well, fare thee well
Faraway, you must go

Take my heart, love

Take my heart, love

Willwe never meet againnomore?
Willwe never meet againnomore?

FREE DAILY
CROSSWORD PUZZLES

on our website
Logon and play each day
while your listen to the
best mix of local music

24 Houra A Day
www.kleeradio.com

OKIE FROM MUSKOGEE

We don't smoke marijuanain Muskogee
We don'ttake ourtripsonLSD

We don't burn nour draft cards
downonMain Street

Cause We like livin'right,and bein' free

We don't make a party out of lovin’

We like holdin’ hands and pitchin' woo
We don'tlet our hair grow long and shaggy,
Like the hippies outinSan Francisco do

AndI'mproud to be an Okie
from Muskogee,

Aplace where even squares
canhaveaball

We stillwave Old Glory
down at the courthouse,
And white lightnin's still

the biggest thrill of all

Leatherhoots are stillin style
formanly footwear

Beads and Romansandals
won'the seen.

Football's still the roughest thing
oncampus,

And the kids here still respect
the college dean.

AndI'm proud to be an Okie from Muskogee,
Aplace where even squares
canhaveaball

We stillwave Old Glory

down at the courthouse,

white lightnin's still

the biggest thrill of all

We stillwave Old Glory
downatthe courthouse,
white lightnin's still

the biggest thrill of all
InMuskogee, Oklahoma, USA

TRIVIA QUESTION
This artist’s real name is
Ernest Evans and he
took the recording name
of his favorite singer
Fats Domino. What is
his well known
recording name?
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SUNDAY MORNING
COMING DOWN

Well  woke up Sunday mornin’,

with noway to hold my head
thatdidn'thurt

And the beer | had for breakfast
wasn'tbad, sol had one more, for dessert
Then|fumbledin my closet,

through my clothes and found

my cleanest dirty shirt

Thenlwashed my face and combed
my hair and, stumbled down the stairs
tomeetthe day

I'd smoked my mind the night before
with cigarettes and songs I'd been pickin’
But|litmy first and watched a small kid
playinwith acan, that he was kickin'
Thenlwalked across the street

and caught the Sunday smell of
someone fryin'chicken

And Lord it took me back to somethin’,
thatl'dlost somewhere, somehow
alongthe way

On a Sunday morning sidewalk,
I'mwishin’ Lord, that | was stoned
Cause there's somethingina Sunday,
that makes a body feel alone

And there’s nothin’ short of dyin’,
that’s half as lonesome as the sound
Onthe sleepin’ city side walks,

and Sunday mornin’ comin’ down

Inthe park|saw a daddy,

with alaughing little girl that he was
swingin’,and | stopped beside a Sunday
school and listened to the song that
they were singin’

Thenlheaded downthe streetand
somewhere faraway alonely bell was
ringin’, and it echoed through the
canyons like the disappearing

dreams of yesterday

Ona Sunday morning sidewalk,
I'mwishin’ Lord, that | was stoned
Cause there's somethingina Sunday,
makes a body feel alone

And there’s nothin’ short of dyin’,
That’s half as lonesome as the sound
Onthe sleepin’city side walk,

and Sunday mornin’ comin’down



FOUR MARYS.

CHORUS

Last Night There Were Four Marys
Tisnight There'llBe But Three
There Was Mary Seaton, and
Mary Beaton,

And Mary Carmichael And Me

Little Did My Mother Think
WhenFirst She Cradled Me
That|Would Die So Far From Home
OrHangFrom A Galows Tree
They’ll Tie ANapkin Around My Eyes,
AndNo LetMe See Today

And They’llNever Let On
ToMyMother And Father

ThatI'm Away Over The Sea

REPEAT CHORUS

How | Wish | Could Lie In My Own
Churchyard, Beneath The Old Yew Tree
Where They Trea’ The Growin’ And Thread
The Rowin’, My Brothers, My Sisters,
AndMe

And Little Care | For ANameless Grave,
AsIHope For Eternity

Siol'll IPray That The Fate

Of ADyin’ Thief MayBe

Granted By Grace Unto Me-=

REPEAT CHORUS 2X

There Was Mary Seaton, and
MaryBeaton,

And Mary Carmichael And Me
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LUCILLE

InabarinToledo

Across from the depot
Onabarstool she took off her ring
IthoughtI'd getcloser
Solwalked onover

| sat down and asked her name
When the drinks finally hit her
She said I'm no quitter
But!finally quitlivin'on dreams
I'm hungry for laughter

And here ever after

I'mafter whateverthe other life brings

Inthe mirror | saw him

And | closely watched him

| thought how he looked out of place
He came tothe woman

Who sat there beside me

He had a strange look on his face
The bighands were calloused
He looked like amountain
Foraminute | thought I was dead
Buthe started shakin’

His big heart was breakin’

He turned to the woman and said

CHORUS-You picked afine time

toleave me Lucille

With four hungry children
Andacropinthe field

I've had some bad times

Lived through some sad times

But this time your hurtin' won't heal

You picked afine time to leave me Lucille

Afterhe leftus

lordered more whisky

| thought how she'd made him look small
From the lights of the bar room
Toarented hotel room

We walked without talkin'atall

Shewas abeauty

Butwhen she came tome

She must have thought I'd lost my mind
I could'nthold her

‘Costhe words that he told her

Kept coming back time after time

CHORUS
CHORUS tofade out

DEVIL WOMAN

| told Mary about us

| told her about our great sin
Mary cried and forgave me,
And Mary took me back again,
Said if Iwanted my freedom

| could be free ever more
Butldontwanttobe,
Andldon'twanttosee

Mary cry anymore

CHORUS-0h, Devil Woman,
Devil Woman, let go of me
Devil Woman, let me be,
And leave me alone
|wanttogohome

Maryis waitin'and weepin’
Downinourshackbythe sea
Evenafterl've hurther,

Mary's stillinlove withme

Devil Womanit'sover,

Trapped nomore by your charms,
Causeldon'twanttostay

|want togetaway

Womanletgoof myarm

CHORUS

Devil Woman, you're evil,

Like the dark coral reef

Like the winds that bring high tides,
You bring sorrow and grief
Youmade me ashamed to face Mary
Barely had the strength to tell

Skies are not soblack

Mary took me back

Mary has broken your spell

CHORUS

Runnin’ along by the seashore,
Runnin'as fastas|can
Eventhe seagulls are happy,
Glad I'm comin” home again
Never againwill | ever

Cause anotherteartofall
Downthe beach|see

What belongs tome,

The one lwant most of all

Oh, Devil Woman,

Devil Woman, don’t follow me
Devil Woman, let me be,

And leave me alone
I'mgoingback home



THE ORANGEDALE WHISTLE

The stationmasterlooked all around
Alongthe track both up and down
Butthe train could not be found
Forthere was neither sight nor sound
There was neither sight nor sound

He walked on slowly to the station door
like so many times before

He looked outside into a sunshine heam
Closed his eyes and dreamed a dream
Drifted offintoadream

CHORUS-Thewinds of change foreverblow
Some things stay and some things go

The falling rain must melt the snow

The Orangedale whistle will always blow

Years ago throughout this land

That line was laid by able men
Butthings are changed as time goes by
People drive and people fly

People drive and people fly

The stationmasteris long since gone
He faded offinto the sun

Butthe whistle shrill still lingers on
Inthe hearts of everyone

Everyday from dusk till dawn

CHORUS

Will always blow
Will always Blow
Will always blow-0-0-0
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HAPPY TRAILS

Happy trails to you, until we meet again.

Happy trails to you, keep smilin" until then.

Who cares about the clouds
whenwe're together?
Justsingasongand

bringthe sunny weather.

Happy trails to you, till we meet again.

Some trails are happy ones,

Othersare blue.

It's the way youride the trail that counts,
Here's ahappy one for you.

Happy trails to you, until we meet again.
Happy trails to you, keep smilin" until then.
Who cares about the clouds

whenwe're together?
Justsingasongand bring

the sunny weather.

Happy trails to you, till we meet again.

Happy trails to you, until we meet again.
Happy trails to you, keep smilin" until then.
Who cares about the clouds

whenwe're together?
Justsingasongand

bringthe sunny weather.

Happy trails to you, 'till we meet again

Happy trails toyou

TRIVIA QUESTION
This young artist was at
first very shy and did
not want to record her
voice but later teamed
up with her husband to
burn a path through early
rock and roll. She then
went on to a long solo
career. Her given name
was Cherilyn Sarkisian
What name do we know
her by today?
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SUGAR, SUGAR

Sugar, sugar, honey, honey
You are my candy girl

And you got me wantingyou
Honey, ah, sugar, sugar
You are my candy girl

And you got me wantingyou

ljustcan'tbelieve the
loveliness of loving you
(Ijustcan't believeit's true)
ljustcan'tbelieve the wonder
of this feeling, too

(Ijustcan't believeit's true)

Aah, Sugar, sugar, aah honey, honey
You are my candy girl

And you got me wantingyou
0Honey, honey, sugar, sugar

You are my candy girl

And you got me wantingyou

Whenl kissed you girl | knew how
sweetakiss could be

(I know how sweet akiss can be)
Like the summer sunshine pour
you sweetness overme
(Pouryour sweetness overme)

(Oh, sugar)

Pouryour sugaronme, honey
Pouralittle sugaronme, baby
I'm gonna make your life so sweet,
yeah, yeah, yeah

Pouralittle sugaronme,oh, yeah
Pour alittle sugaron me, honey
Pouralittle sugaron me, baby
I'm gonna make your life so sweet,
yeah, yeah, yeah

Pour alittle sugaron me, honey

Aah Sugar, sugar, aah honey, honey
You are my candy girl

And you got me wantingyou

Honey, honey, sugar, sugar

You are my candy girl



CRACKLIN ROSIE

Aw, Cracklin'Rosie, geton board

We're gonnaride

Tillthere ain'tnomore togo

Takingit slow, And Lord, don't you know
We'llhave me atime with
apoorman'slady

Hitchin' onatwilighttrain
Ain'tnothing here that | care to take along
Maybe asong, To singwhen | want
Noneed to say please tonoman
Forahappy tune

Oh, [ love my Rosie child

You got the way to make me happy
You and me we goinstyle
Cracklin'Rose,

You're astore-bought woman
Butyou make me sing|

ike aguitar hummin’
Sohangonto me, girl,
Oursongkeeps runnin‘on
Playit now, play it now

Play it now, my baby

Cracklin' Rosie, make me asmile

Girl, if it lasts for an hour, that's all right
Cause We got all night

toset the world right

Findusadream that don't ask

no questions, Yeah

Oh, llove my Rosie child

You got the way to make me happy
Youandmewegoinstyle
Cracklin'Rose,

You're astore-houghtwoman
But you make me sing

like a guitar hummin’
Sohangontome, girl

Our song keeps runnin’on
Playit now, play it now
Playit now, my baby

Cracklin'Rosie, make me asmile
Girl, if it lasts for an hour, well
that's all right, We got all night
Tosetthe world right
Findusadreamthatdon't
asknoquestions

Bahabababa....tofade

LOOKINOUTMYBACK DOOR

Just gothome from lllinois

lock the front door oh boy

Gottosit down take arest onthe porch.
Imaginationsetsin pretty soon'msingin’
Doo doo doo lookin' out my back door

There'sagiant doing cartwheels,
astatue wearin highheels
Look at all the happy creatures
dancingonthe lawn.

Adinosaur Victrolalist ning

toBuck Owens

Doo doo doo lookin' out my back door

Tambourines and elephants are
playinginthe band

Won'tyou take aride onthe flyin' spoon?
Doodoodoo

Wond'rous apparition provided

by magician

Doo doo doo lookin  out my back door

Tambourines and elephants

are playinginthe band

Won'tyou take aride onthe flyin' spoon?
Doo doodoo.

Bother me tomorrow, today,

I'lbuy no sorrows.

Doo doo doo lookin  out my back door

Forward troubles|llinois,

lock the front door oh boy

Look at all the happy creatures
dancingonthe lawn
Bother me tomorrow, today,

I'lbuy no sorrows

Doo doo doo lookin' out my back door
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Cape Breton, Newfoundland,
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Beautiful Cape Breton Island

ME AND BOBBY McGEE

Busted flatin Baton Rouge,
headin’ for the trains,

Feelin' nearly faded as my jeans
Bobby thumbed a diesel down
justbefore it rained,

Took us all the way to New Orleans
| Took my harpoon out of my
dirtyred bandana

And was blowin' sad while Bobby
sangthe blues,

With them windshield wipers
slappin'time and

Bobhy clappin”hands we finally
sang up every song

Thatdriver knew

Freedom's just anotherword
fornothin’lefttolose,

And nothin’ ain'tworth nothin'but it's free,
Feelin' good was easy, Lord, when Bobby
sangthe blues,

Feelinggood was good enough for me,
Good enough for me and my Bobby McGee

From the coal mines of Kentucky
tothe California sun,

Bobby shared the secrets of my soul,
Standin'right beside me through
everythingl done,

And every night she kept me

from the cold

Thensomewhere near Salinas,
Lord, I let her slip away,

Searching’ for the home

I hope she'll find,

Welll'd give all my tomorrows
forasingle yesterday,
Holdin'Bobby's body close to mine

Freedom's just anotherword
fornothin’lefttolose,

nothin’left was all she left tome,
Feelin' good was easy, Lord, when
Bobby sang the blues,

Feelinggood was good enough for me,
Good enough for me and Bobby McGee

Lalalalalalalee,Lalalala,
and Bobby McGee
Lalalalalalalee,Lalalala,
and Bobby McGee
Lalalalalalalee,Lalalala,
and Bobby McGee
Lalalalalalalee,Lalalala,
and Bobby McGee



PUT YOUR HAND IN

THE HAND

CHORUS:

Putyourhand inthe hand of the
manwho stilled the water
Putyourhand inthe hand of the
manwho calmed the sea

Take alook at yourself and you can
look at others differently,

By puttingyour hand in the hand
of the man from Galilee

Every Time llookinto the holy book
|wannatremble

When| read about the part where
acarpentercleared the temple
Forthe buyers and the sellers were

no different fellers thanwhat | profess
tobe, And it causes me shame
toknow I'm not the gal that I should be

CHORUS

Momma taught me how to pray
before I reached the age of seven,
And whenI'm down on my knees,
that'swhen|'m close toheaven.
Daddy lived his life with two kids
and awife, you do what you must do
But he showed me enough of what
it takes to get you through

CHORUS
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QUE SERA, SERA

Whenlwasjustalittle girl,

| asked my mother,

"Whatwill [be?

Willl be pretty? Willl berich?”
Here's what she said tome

"Que sera, sera
Whateverwill be, will be
The future’s not ours to see
Que sera, sera

What will be, will be”

When|grew up and fell in love

| asked my sweetheart,

"What lies ahead?

Willwe have rainbows day after day?”
Here's what my sweetheart said

"Que sera, sera
Whateverwill be, will be
The future’s not ours to see
Que sera, sera

What will be, will be”

Now I have children of my own

They ask their mother,
"Whatwilllbe?”

Willlbe handsome? Willlberich?”
Itellthem tenderly

"Quesera,sera
Whateverwill be, will be
The future’s not ours to see
Quesera, sera

What will be, will be

Que Sera, Sera

TRIVIA QUESTIONS
This artist’s real name is
Ernest Evans and he
took the recording name
of his favorite singer
Fats Domino. What is
his well known
recording name?

JAMAICA FAREWELL

Down the way

Where the nights are gay

And the sunshines daily onthe
mountaintop, | took atrip
onasailing ship, And when I reached
Jamaica, Imadeastop

CHORUS -ButI'm sad to say
I'monmyway

Won'tbe back for many aday

My heartis down

My head is turning around

| had toleave alittle girl inKingstontown

Sounds of laughter everywhere

And the dancing girls swaying to and fro
I must declare my heartis there
Though've been from Maine to Mexico

CHORUS

Down at the market you can hear
Ladies cry out while ontheir heads
theybear, Ackee, rice, salt, fish are nice
And the rumis fine any time o' year

CHORUS

Down the way

Where the nights are gay

And the sunshines daily onthe
mountaintop, | took a trip onasailing ship
Andwhen|Ireached Jamaica

I made astop

CHORUS

Sad tosay'monmyway

Won'tbe back for many aday

My heartis down

My head is turning around

| had toleave alittle girl in Kingstontown
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LORD OF THE DANCE

| danced inthe morningwhen

the world was young

| danced inthe moon and the stars
and the sun,| came down from heaven
and I danced onthe earth
AtBethlehem | had my birth

Dance, then, wherever you may be
|amthe lord of the dance, said he
And|llead you all, whereveryou may be
Andllead youallinthe dance, said he

| danced forthe scribes and the Pharisees
Theywouldn't dance,

and they wouldn't follow me

| danced for the fishermenJames and John
They danced with me so the dance wenton
Dance, then, wherever you may be
|amthe lord of the dance, said he
And|llead you all, whereveryou may be
Andllead youallinthe dance, said he

| danced onthe Sabbath and

I cured the lame

The holy people said it was a shame
They stripped, and whipped me
and hung me high

And left me here on the cross to die

Dance, then, wherever you may be
|amthe lord of the dance, said he
And|llead you all, whereveryou may be
Andllead youallinthe dance, said he

Idanced onafFridayand the

world turned black

It's hard to dance with the devil
onyourback, They took, me down and
thoughtI’d gone, Butlam the Life,
and the dance goes on

Dance, then, wherever you may be
|amthe lord of the dance, said he
And|lead you all, whereveryou may be
Andllead youallinthe dance, said he
They cut me downand I leapt up high

| am the life that will never, never die
Illiveinyouifyou’llliveinme

|amthe Lord of the dance, said he
Dance, then wherever youmay be
|amthe lord of the dance, said he
And|lead you all, whereveryou may be
Andllead youallinthe dance, said he

Dance, then whereveryoumay be
|amthe lord of the dance, said he
And|lead you all, whereveryou may be
Andllead youallinthe dance, said he

ALLTHAVETO DO IS DREAM

Dream, dream, dream, dream
Dream, dream, dream, dream

When | wantyouinmyarms

When | wantyou and all your charms
Wheneverlwantyou, all | have todois
Dream, dream, dream, dream

When| feel blue inthe night
And I need you to hold me tight
Wheneverlwantyou,

allThave todois Dream

| can make you mine, taste your lips
of wine, Anytime night or day

Only trouble is, gee whiz
Imdreaminmy life away

Ineed you so that| could die

Ilove you so and thatis why
Wheneverlwantyou, all | have todois
Dream, dream, dream, dream, dream

| can make you mine, taste your lips
of wine, Anytime night or day
Onlytrouble is, gee whiz
Imdreaminmy life away

Ineed you so that| could die

Ilove you so and thatis why
Wheneverlwantyou, all | have todois
Dream, dream, dream, dream

Dream, dream, dream, dream

TRIVIA QUESTIONS
In Joanie Mitchells’ song
“Big Yellow Taxi” how
much did they charge t
o see the trees in
the tree museum?
Hint: the lyrics are
in this list
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What group
recorded the pop hit
“Under The Boardwalk”
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COOL, CLEAR WATER

Allday| face the barrenwaste
without the taste of water,

Cool water

Old Dan and | with throats burned dry
and souls that cry for water,

Cool, clearwater

The nights are cool and I'm a fool
each starsapool of water,

Cool water

And withthe dawn['llwake

and yawn and carry onto water,
Cool, clearwater

CHORUS - Keep amovin' Dan, don'tyou
listento him Dan, he's adevil notaman
and he spreads the burnin’sand
withwater

Dancan'tyousee thatbiggreentree
where the waters runnin'free

and it's waiting there foryouand me
Water, Cool, clearwater

The shadows sway and seem to say
tonight we pray forwater,

Cool, water

Andway up there He'll hear
ourprayerand show us where
there'swater, Cool, clearwater

CHORUS

Dancan'tyousee that biggreentree
where the waters runnin’ free

and it's waiting there foryouand me
Water, Cool, clearwater

Cool, clearwater
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EL PASO

Outinthe West Texas town of El Paso

| fell inlove with a Mexican girl

Nighttime would find me inRosa's cantina
Music would play and Felinawould whirl

Blacker than night were the eyes of Felina
Wicked and evil while castinga spell

My love was deep for this Mexican maiden
Iwasinlove butinvain, I could tell

One nightawild young cowboy camein
Wild asthe West Texas wind

Dashing & daring, adrink he was sharing
With wicked Felina, the girl that | loved

Soinanger challenged hisright for the
love of this maiden, down went his hand
forthe gunthat he wore

My challenge was answeredinless
thanaheartbeat, the handsome

young stranger lay dead on the floor

Justforamoment | stood thereinsilence
Shocked by the foul evil deed | had done
Many thoughts raced through my

mind as | stood there

I had but one chance and that was to run

Out through the back doorof Rosa's | ran
Outwhere the horses were tied

| caught agood one, it looked like
itcould run

Uponitsbackand away| didride

Justas fastas | could from the West
Texas town of El Paso

Outtothe badlands of New Mexico

BackinElPaso mylife would be
worthless, Everything's gone in life;
nothingisleft, It'sbeen solongsince

I've seenthe young maiden

My love is stronger than my fear of death

| saddled up and away | did go
Ridingalone inthe dark, maybe
tomorrow, a bullet may find me

Tonight nothing's worse than this

paininmy heart
Andatlastherelamonthe hill
overlooking ElPaso, | cansee Rosa's
cantinabelow

My loveis strongand it pushes me
onward, down off the hill to Felinal go
Offto my right | see five mounted cowhoys
Offtomy leftride adozen or more
Shouting and shooting, | can't let them
catchme, lhave tomakeittoRosa's
back door

Somethingis dreadfully wrong for | feel
Adeep burning paininmy side

Though lam tryingto stayinthe saddle
I'mgettingweary, unable toride

But mylove for Felinais strong and

Irise where I've fallen
Thoughlamweary|can't stop torest

I see the white puff of smoke from the
rifle, | feel the bullet go deep inmy chest

Fromout of nowhere Felinahas
found me, kissing my cheek as she
kneels by my side, cradled by two
lovingarms thatI'll die for

One little kiss and Felina, goodbye

THE STREETS OF LAREDO

Aslwalked outinthe streets of Laredo
As|walked outinLaredo one day

I spied ayoung cowboy wrapped
allinwhitelinen, wrapped in white linen
ascold asthe clay

Oh, beat the drum slowly and play
the fife lowly, Sing the death march
asyou carry me along

Take me to the valley then lay

the sod o'er me, 'm ayoung cowboy
and know ['ve done wrong

I see by your outfit that you are
acowboy, these words he did say
as|boldly walked by

Come sitdown beside me and hear
my sad story, got shotin the breast
and know | must die

Go fetch me some wateracool

cup of water, to cool my parched lips
then the poor cowboy said

Before I returned, his spirithad left him
Had gone to his maker

the cowboy was dead

Oh, beat the drum slowly and play
the fife lowly, Sing the death march
asyou carry me along

Take me to the valley then lay

the sod o'er me, 'm ayoung cowboy
and know |'ve done wrong
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DURHAM TOWN

I've gottaleave ol Durham town
I've gottaleave ol Durham town
I've gottaleave ol Durham town
And thatleavin's gonnaget me down

Backin1944
| rememberDaddy walking out the door
Mama told me he was goingtowar,
he was leaving, Leavin’, leavin’,
leavin', leavin'me

I've gottaleave ol Durham town
I've gottaleave o' Durham town
I've gottaleave o' Durham town
And thatleavin's gonnaget me down

Whenlwas aboy

| spent my time sitting onthe banks
of the River Thyme
Watchingall the ships going down
theline and they were leavin’
Leavin', leavin’, leavin', leavin'me

I've gottaleave ol Durham town
I've gottaleave ol Durham town
I've gottaleave ol Durham town
And thatleavin's gonnaget me down

Last week Mama passed away
"Goodbye, son" is all she'd said
There’s no call for me to stay
sol'mleavin’

Leavin', leavin', leavin’, leavin' free

I've gottaleave ol Durham town
I've gottaleave ol Durham town
I've gottaleave ol Durham town
And thatleavin's gonnaget me

I've gottaleave ol Durham town
I've gottaleave ol Durham town
I've gottaleave ol Durham town
And thatleavin's gonnaget me down

Lalalalalalalala

Lalalalalalalalala
Lalalalalalalalala
Lalalalalalalalala

Don’t foget to visit our

Freebies Page
Lots of Free

Goodies for you

www .kleeradio.com



YELLOW BIRD

Yellow bird, up highinbananatree
Yellow bird, youssit all alone like me

Did yourlady friend leave the nest again
Oh how very sad, makes me feel sobad
You can fly away, inthe sky away
You're more lucky thanme

| also had a pretty girl

She’s not with me today

They're all the same, the pretty girls
Theyleave the nest, then they fly away

Yellow bird, up highinbananatree
Yellow bird, youssit all alone like me
Black and yellow you, llike bananatoo
Youbetter fly away, in the sky away
They pickers coming soon

Pick from nighttil noon

They might pick you someday

| wish that|were ayellow bird

I'd could fly away with you
Butlamnotayellow bird

Soherel sit, nothin"else todo
Yellow bird, Yellow bird, Yellow bird

WELCOME TO MY WORLD

Welcome tomyworld
Won'tyoucomeonin
Miracles|guess
Stillhappennow and then

Stepinto myheart
Leave yourcares behind
Welcome tomyworld
Built with youinmind

Knock and the door willopen
Seekand you will find
Askand you will be given
The key to this world of mine

I'lbe waitinghere
With my arms unfurled
Waitingjust foryou
Welcome to myworld

Knock and the door willopen
Seekand you will find
Askand you will be given
The key to this world of mine

I'lbe waitinghere
With my arms unfurled
Waitingjust foryou
Welcome to myworld

TRY TO REMEMBER

Trytoremember the kind of September
When life was slow and oh so mellow
Trytoremember the kind of September
Whengrass was green

and the grainwasyellow
Trytoremember the kind of September

Whenyouwere ayoungand acallow fellow

Trytorememberand if you remember
Thenfollow, Follow

Trytorememberwhenlife was sotender
When no one wept except the willow
Trytorememberwhenlife was sotender
When dreams were kept beside

your pillow

Trytorememberwhenlife was sotender
When love was anember about to billow
Trytorememberand if you remember
Thenfollow, Follow

DeepinDecemberit's nice to remember
Although you know the snow will follow
DeepinDecemberit's nice to remember
Withoutahurtthe heartis hollow

DeepinDecember, It's nice to remember
The fire of September that

made you mellow
DeepinDecemberourhearts

should rememberand follow, Follow

FELLER FROM FORTUNE

CHORUS-0h, there’s lots of fish in
Bonavist™ harbour,

Lots of fish rightin around here’
Boys and girls are fishin together’
Forty-five from Carbonear

Sally goes to church every morning
Not listenand not for to hear

Butto see the feller form Fortune
that was fishing down herel astyear

Lots of fish in Bonavist harbour,
Lots of fish rightin around here’
Boys and girls are fishin together’
Forty-five from Carbonear

Sally's gotabouncin’ new babhy,
Fathersaid thathe didn't care,

she got that from the feller

from Fortune

What was down here fishin" the year

CHORUS

THE WATERS OF IONA

Far from the scenes of childhood days,
itwas mylotto roam

Acrossthe seatoaforeignland,

far from my Highlands home,
Indreams, | saw the village

here my sad heart longed to be,

Where the waters of lona

rippled downto the deep blue sea

Thevillage ferryinthe stream,
and the lads and lasses there,
InHighland kilts were dancing
while the bagpipesfilled the air,
and the lowing of the cattle came
fromeveryglenandlee

Where the waters of lonarippled
downtothe deep blue sea

How oftenin my youthful days,

| roamed around the shore,

With my little Highland lassie,
Bonnie Mary from Brasd'Or

She sleeps beneath the daisies,
guarded by the maple trees,
Where the waters of lonarippled
downtothe deep blue sea

And oftenonthe battlefield

My thoughts would take me home
Tothevillage of lona,
Ohsofaracross the foam

Then memories came to comfort me
Andinmydreams|’d see

The waters oflona

Ripple downtothe deep blue sea

Wellthe day of Peace was dawning
And we were sailingover the foam
And I hung my pipes and tartan kilt
onthe dearold walls ofhome

| thanked my heavenly Father
Asl|walked across the lee

Where the waters of lona

Rippled downto the deep blue sea

Where the waters of lona
Rippled downto the deep blue sea



GIVE ME 40 ACRES

He was headin’into Bostonin
abig, long diesel truck

[twas his first trip to Boston,

he was having lots of luck

He was going the wrong direction
downaone-waystreetintown
And thisis what he said whenthe
police chased himdown

CHORUS-Give me fortyacresand
I'lturnthisrigaround

It'sthe easiestway that|'ve found
Some guyscanturnitonadime
orturnitright downtown
ButIneed forty acres toturn
thisrigaround

When he finally found where to unload,

he had adreadful shock

His trailer pointed toward the road
and his cab right to the dock

And as he looked around him

through the tears he made this sound
Oh, give me forty acres and

I'lturn this rigaround

CHORUS

When he finally got unloaded,

he was glad to leave the town

He was very, very happy, going
backto Alabam’

When up ahead he saw a sign, said
You are Northward bound

He said Give me forty acres

and I'lturnthisrigaround

CHORUS

He was driving down the right lane,
when ahead he saw a sign

And he had to make aleft turn,
but he could notgetinline

And the tears were streaming
down his cheeks and they
allheard him yell

"Give me forty sticks of dynamite
and I'llblow this thing to....

CHORUS
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WRECK OFTHE OLD 97

They give him his orders at Monroe,
Virginia Sayin', "Steve you're way
behind time

Thisisnot 38, butit'sold 97
Youmust putherinSpencerontime”

Well he turned to the black, greasy
firemanand said

"Just shovel onalittle more coal
And whenwe cross that White
OakenMountain

You canwatchold 97roll”

[t'salong longway

From Danville to Lynchburg

Onthe line there’s athree mile grade
[twasonthatgrade

thathe lost his airbrakes

you see what a jump hat he made

He was goin down the grade

Doing 90 miles an hour

When his whistle broke intoa scream
He was found in the wreck

With his hand on the throttle

And scalded to death by the steam

Thenatelegram came

to Washington station

and thisiswhatitread

Wellthat brave engineerthat runold 97
Willbe lyinginold Danville dead

Now come all you ladies

And from me take warning

And from this day onyou must learn
Never speak harsh words
toyourkind hearted husbhand

he may leave you and neverreturn
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ODETO THELITTLE BROWN
SHACK

They passed anordinance inthe town
they said we'd have totearit down
Thatlittle old shack out back
sodeartome

Though the health department said
its day was overand dead

[t will stand foreverin my memory

CHORUS-Don'tlet them tearthat
little brown building down
Don'tletthemtearthat

precious buildingdown
Don'tletthemtearthat

dearold building down

There's notanother likeitinthe
country orthe town.

[twas not so long ago that | went
tripping through the snow
Out to that house behind my

old hound dog

Where | would sit me down torest
like asnowbird on his nest
And|'dread that Sears and
Roebuck catalog

Oh, I would hum a happy tune

peeping through the quartermoon
Asmydaddy's kin had done

somuch before
[twasinthat quiet spot daily

cares could be forgot

Anditgave the same relief to rich and poor

Don'tletthemtearthatlittle
brown buildingdown
Don'tletthemtearthat
precious buildingdown
Don'tletthemtearthat
dearold building down

There's not anotherlike itinthe
country orthe town.

Now it was not a castle fair

butlcould dream of future there

Build my castle tothe yellow jackets drone
| could orbit round the sun

fightwith General Washington

Orbe akinguponagoldenthrone
[twasn't fancy builtat all

we had newspapers on the wall

[twas air-conditioned in the wintertime
Ohitwas justan humble hut

butits doorwas never shut

And aman could getinside without a dime

CHORUS



DEAR JOHN

DearJohn, Oh, how | hate to write
Dear John, I must let you know tonight
That my love for you has died

away like grass uponthe lawn

And tonight | wed another, DearJohn

Recitation:

|was overseasinbattle

when the postman came tome
And he handed me aletter,

| was happy as | could be
Forthe fightingwas all over
and the battle had beenwon

Thenlopened up the letterand it started,

"DearJohn.”

DearJohn, Oh, how | hate to write
Dear John, I must let you know tonight
That my love foryou has died away
like grass upon the lawn

And tonight | wed another, DearJohn

Recitation:

Willyou please send hack my picture,
my husbhand wants it now

Whenl tell you wholI'mwedding,
youwon't care, dear, anyhow

Now the ceremony has started

and I'llwed your brotherDon

Will you wish us happiness forever,
DearJohn
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CHARLIE'S SHOES

I'dlike tobe in Charlie’s shoes,
that'swhatl always said

‘Cause he had you and everything
tied withagolden thread
ThenCharlie left and went away
and when|got the news
[twasn'tlongtilllwas walking
‘round in Charlie’s shoes

Now I'mwearing out the shoes

that Charlie wore
Walking back and forth across the floor
The troubles that drove him away,

I've got for company

These nightsinCharlie’s shoes
arekillingme

The greener grass that turned my head
so swiftly did turnbrown

‘Cause everylittle dream['ve built
she's always tearing down

I never knew old Charlie's shoes

could have so many tacks

Of disappointing sorrows and | wish

he had ‘'emback

‘Cause 'mwearing out the shoes

that Charlie wore
Walking back and forth across the floor
The troubles that drove him away,

I've got for company

These nightsinCharlie’s shoes
arekillingme

TRIVIA QUESTIONS
This group had a
1961 hit of an old
African tribsl song

with
high falsetto
Name the song
and the group
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KELLY’S MOUNTAIN

Kellywas anirishmanthereis

no doubt of that

His mother's name was Bridget,
his father's name was Pat

Niw Kelly came from Ireland,
then was lured back home again.
He leftus Kelly's Mountain
toperpetuate the name

CHORUS-0Thatgreenand lofty
mountain by the waters of Bras D'or
has stood for many many years
and will stand for many more

itwas the home of Kelly and beside
it'swaters blue

Because he was solonely
Kellymade hisirish brew

Well one day the wily devil

Climbed to the mountaintop

Said hetoMr.Kelly, Iwould like

alittle drop-,and Beggorah, sir

you'll getit, Kelly opened wide

the door, he dropped the poor old Devil
inthe waters of Brasd'Or

CHORUS

Kelly dearly loved the highlands
buthe couldn'tlive alone

Forthe breezes use towhisper
Kelly boy you must come home
The beezes kept a-calling,
kepta-calling night and day.
Tilfrom the lofty mountaintop
they lured hom faraway

CHORUS

Now, the governmentis building
acausewayoe'rBrasDOr

The top of Kelly's mountain

would make a spendid floor

The rock and gravel are so good
and very handy too

They're blastin’ down the mountain
where old Kelly made his brew

The green and lofty mountain
by the waters of Bras D'or

has stood for many many years
and will stand for many more
itwas the home of Kellyand
beside the waters blue
Because he was solonesome
Kellymade hisirish brew



500 MILES AWAY FROM
HOME

I'm five hundred miles away from home

Teardrops fellonmama's note
when | read the things she wrote
She said, "We miss you son,

we love you come on home.”
Well, | didn't have to pack,

| had it all right on my back

Now I'mfive hundred miles
away from home

Away from home, away from home
Cold and tired and all alone

Yes, I'mfive hundred miles

Away from home

| know thisis the same road | took
thedayllefthome

Butit sure looks different now
Well, 1 guess | look different too
cause time changes everything

| wonderwhat they'll say when
they see their boy looking this way
Oh,|wonderwhat they'll say
when|gethome

Can'trememberwhen|ate

it's just thumb and walk and wait
And I'mstill five hundred miles
away from home

If my luck had been just right

I'd be with them all tonight
ButI'm still five hundred miles
away from home

Away from home, away from home
Cold and tired and all alone

Yes, 'mfive hundred miles

Away from home

TRIVIA QUESTION
What record
label did the

Beatles establish?
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ABILENE

Abilene, Abilene
Prettiesttown|'ve everseen
Womenthere don't treat you mean
InAbilene, my Abilene

I sitalone most every night

Watch those trains pull out of sight
Don'tIwish they were

Carryingme back to Abilene

My Abilene,

CHORUS- Abilene, Abilene
Prettiesttown|'ve everseen
Womenthere don't treat you mean
InAbilene, my Abilene

Crowded city, ain't nothing free
Nothingin this town for me

Wish tothe Lord that |

could be in Abilene, Sweet Abilene,

CHORUS

Womenthere don't treat youmean
In Abilene, my Abilene

AFTER ALL THESE YEARS

My darling come tome,

sityou down easily,

And restawhile, in the soft firelight,
cold asthe night.

Butwarmis my heart with pride,
Having you by my side

You're still my guiding light
Afterallthese years

CHORUS -Your soft assuring ways,
Therock|leanon,

Saw me through my darkest days,
When all hope had gone

You're still the only one
I'leverhold near, and I love you,
Afterall these years

Time from me passeson

and 'mgrowingold,

Alifetime nearly gone, | cannot unfold
Nights dark and cold

Butwarmis your hand inmine,
Feeble with ageless time,

The light of love still shines
Afterallthese years

CHORUS
| still love you, afterall these years
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MY ELUSIVE DREAMS

| followed you to Texas,

| followed you to Utah

We didn'tfind it there so we moved on
| followed you to Alabam’,

things look good in Birmingham

We didn't find it there so we moved on

| know you're tired of following,
my elusive dreams and schemes
Forthey're only fleeting things,
my elusive dreams

I had your child in Memphis,

you heard of workin Nashville

We didn't find it there sowe moved on
ToasmallfarminNebraska,

toagold mineinAlaska

We didn't find it there sowe moved on

And now we've left Alaska,

because there was no gold mine

But this time only two of us moves on
Now all we have is each other

and alittle memoryto clingto

And stillyouwon'tletme go onalone

| know you're tired of following,
my elusive dreams and schemes
Forthey're only fleeting things,
my elusive dreams

Forthey're only fleeting things,
my elusive dreams
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IT'SSUCH A PRETTY WORLD

It'ssuchaprettyworld today,

look at the sunshine

(Look at the sunshine)

And every day's the same since | met you

It'ssuchaprettyworld today,
knowingthatyou're mine

(Knowing thatyou're mine)

And happinessis being close toyou

And though the rain may fall
ourskieswillallbe blue

Ifllook close enough the sunwill
come shining through

It's sucha pretty world today
look at the sunshine

(Look at the sunshine)

Today and every day since | met you

It'ssuchaprettyworld today,

look at the sunshine

(Look at the sunshine)

And every day's the same since | met you

It'ssuchaprettyworld today,
knowingthatyou're mine

(Knowing thatyou're mine)

And happinessis being close toyou

And though the rain may fall

my skies will all be blue

IfIlook close enough the sunwill
come shining through

It'ssuchapretty world today,
look at the sunshine

(Look at the sunshine)

Today and every day since | met you

Unique Gift
K-LEE RADIO will come to
your home or cottage and

broadcast a 3 hour program
to help celebate a birthday,
anniversary or just a simple
Summer Bonfire get together
and you can have your friends
and family “away” join in via
the internet and make
requests - Contact us

www.kleeradio.com

BED OF ROSES

Shewas called ascarletwoman
by the people

Who would go to church but
left meinthe streets

With no parents of my own,
Ineverhad ahome
Butaneighteenyearold boy
has got to eat

She found me outside one

Sunday morning

Beggingmoney from aman | didn't know
She took me in and wiped

away my childhood

Awomanofthe streets thislady Rose

Thisbed of roses that!lay on
Where I was taughtto beaman
Thished of roses where I'mlivin’
Isthe only kind of life I'll understand

She was ahandsome woman
justthirty-five

Who was spokento intown by very few
She managed alate evening business
Like most of the town wished

they could do

AndIlearned all the things

thataman should know
Fromawoman not approved of,

I suppose, but she died knowing
that!reallyloved her
Offlife’sbramble bush | picked arose

Thisbed of roses that!lay on
Where I was taughtto beaman
Thished of roses where I'mlivin’
Isthe only kind of life I'll understand

Thisbed of roses that!lay on
Where I was taughtto beaman
Thished of roses where I'mlivin’
Isthe only kind of life I'll understand

Thisbed of roses that!lay on
Where I was taughtto beaman
Thished of roses where I'mlivin’
Isthe only kind of life I'll understand

| NEVER PROMISED YOU A
ROSE GARDEN

I begyourpardon| never promised
youarose garden

Along with the sunshine

there's gottabe alittle rain sometime
When you take you gotta give
soliveand let live and let go oh oh oh oh
I begyourpardon| never promised
youarose garden

| could promise you things

like bigdiamond rings

Butyou don't find roses growin’
onstalks of clover

Soyou betterthinkitover

Well, if sweet talking you

could makeitcome true

| would give you the world right now
onasilverplatter

Butwhat would it matter

Sosmile forawhile andlet’s be jolly
love shouldn't be so melancholy
Come along and share the good times
whilewecan

I begyourpardon| never promised
youarose garden

Along with the sunshine

there's gottabe alittle rain sometime

I begyourpardon| never promised
youarose garden

| could singyou atune and promise
you the moon

Butifthat's what it takes to hold you
I'd justas soonletyougo

Butthere's one thing | want you to know
You'd betterlook before you leap
stillwatersrundeep

And there won't always be

someone there to pull you out

And you know what I'm talking about
Sosmile forawhile and let's be jolly
love shouldn't be so melancholy
Come along and share the good times
whilewecan

I begyourpardon| never promised
youarose garden

Along with the sunshine

there's gottabe alittle rain sometime....

I begyourpardon| never promised
youarosegarden.....



DADDY FRANK

THE GUITAR MAN

CHORUS-Daddy Frank played the guitar
and the french harp,

Sister played the ringing tambourine.
Mama couldn't hear our pretty music,
But she read ourlips and helped

the family sing

That little band was all a part of living,
And our only means of living at the time
Anditwasn't like no normal family combo,
Cause Daddy Frank the guitarman

was blind

Frank and mama counted on each other
Theirone and only weakness

made them strong.

Mama did the driving for the family,
And Frankmade alivingwithasong

Home was justacamp

alongthe highway

Apick-up bed was where

we bedded down

Don't ever once remember going hungry,
Butlremembermama cooking

onthe ground

CHORUS

Don'trememberhow they
gotacquainted

I can'trecall justhowitcametobe
Butthere had to he some special help
from someone,

Andblessed be the one who letitbhe

Fevercaused my mama'sloss of hearing
Daddy Frank was born without his sight
And mamaneeded someone

she could leanon,

And1believe the guitarmanwas right

Daddy Frank played the guitar

and the french harp,

Sister played the ringing tambourine
Mama couldn't hear the pretty music,
Sheread ourlips and helped

the family sing

That little band was all a part of living,
And our only means of living at the time
Anditwasn'tlike nonormal

family combo.......

ROSES ARE RED

(Roses are red, my love, doo-doo-da-doo)
Along, longtime ago

Ongraduationday

You handed me yourbook

I signed this way

"Roses arered, mylove
Violetsareblue
Sugaris sweet, mylove
But notas sweetasyou”

We dated through high school
And whenthe bigday came
Iwroteintoyourhook
Nexttomyname

"Roses arered, mylove
Violetsareblue
Sugaris sweet, mylove
But not as sweetasyou”
(assweetasyou)

Thenlwentfaraway

And you found someone new
Iread yourletter, dear
Andlwrote back toyou

"Roses arered, my love
Violetsare blue

Sugaris sweet, mylove

Good luck, may god bless you
" (may god bless you)

Isthatyourlittle girl?
Shelooks alotlike you
Someday some hoy will write
Inherbook, too

"Roses arered, mylove
Violetsareblue
Sugaris sweet, mylove
But not as sweetasyou”

(Rosesarered)
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CAROLINA IN MY MIND

Inmy mind I'm goingto Carolina.
Can'tyou see the sunshine,
can'tyou just feel the moonshine?
Ain'titjustlike afriend of mine

to hit me from behind?
Yes,I'mgoingto Carolinainmymind

Karen she’s the silversun,

you bestwalk herway and watchit shine,
watch herwatch the morning come
Asilvertearappearingnow I'merying,
ain't]? 'mgoingto Carolinain my mind

There ain'tnodoubtinnoones

mind thatloves the finest thing around,
whispersomething soft and kind

And hey, babe, the sky's onfire,
I'mdying ain't|?

I'mgoingto Carolinain my mind

Inmy mind I'm going to Carolina
Can'tyou see the sunshine, can't
you just feel the moonshine?
Ain'titjustlike afriend of mine

to hit me from behind?
Yes,I'mgoingto Carolinainmymind

Dark and silent late last night,

| think | might have heard

the highway calling

Geese inflight and dogs that bite
And signs that might be omens
say 'mgoing, going'mgone to
Carolinainmy mind

Now with a holy host of others

standing round me, still'mon

the dark side of the moon
Anditseemslikeitgoeson

like this forever, you must forgive me

if 'mup and gone to Carolinain my mind

Inmy mind 'm going to Carolina
Can'tyou see the sunshine,
can'tyou just feel the moonshine?
Ain'titjustlike afriend of mine

to hit me from behind?

Yes,I'mgone to Carolinain my mind
Going to Carolinainmymind

And I’'mgoingto Carolinain my mind
Going toCarolinainmy mind....



DELTA DAWN

DeltaDawn, what's that flower

you have on

Coulditbhe afaded rose from

days gone hy?

Anddid I hearyou say

he was a-meetingyou here today
Totake you to his mansioninthe sky?

She’s forty-one and her daddy

still calls her, baby’

All the folks around Brownsville

say she’s crazy

‘Cause she walks downtown
withasuitcaseinherhand

Looking foramysterious dark-haired man

Inheryounger days they called
herDeltaDawn

Prettiest womanyou everlaid eyes on
Thenaman of low degree stood

by herside, and promised herhe'd
take her for his bride

DeltaDawn, what's that flower

you have on

Coulditheafadedrose

from days gone hy?

And did I hearyou say he was
a-meetingyou here today

Totake you to his mansioninthe sky?

DeltaDawn, what's that flower

you have on

Coulditheafadedrose

from days gone hy?

And did I hearyou say he was
a-meetingyou here today

Totake you to his mansioninthe sky?

DeltaDawn, what's that flower

you have on

Coulditheafadedrose

from days gone hy?

And did I hearyou say he was
a-meetingyou here today

Totake you to his mansioninthe sky?

DeltaDawn, what's that flower
you have on
Coulditheafadedrose

from days gone hy?

And did I hearyou say he was
a-meetingyou here today
Totake you to his mansioninthe sky?
DeltaDawn, what's that flower
you have on
Coulditheafadedrose
fromdaysgoneby.....

COTTON JENNY

There'sahouse onahill
Byaworndown weathered old mill
Inavalley below where the river winds
There's no such thing as bad times

And asoft southern flame,

oh CottonJenny's hername

And she wakes himup when

the sungoes down

And the wheel of love goes round
Wheels of love go round, love go round
Love goround, a joyful sound

Heain'tgotapenny for
CottonJenny tospend
Butthenthe wheels go round

When the new day begins,

he goes down to the cottongin

And he makes his time worth while

til then, thenhe climbs back up again
And she waits by the door,

oh CottonJenny he's sore

And she rubs his feet while the
sungoes down

And the wheel of love goes round
Wheels of love go round, love go round
Love goround, a joyful sound

Heain'tgotapenny for
CottonJenny tospend

Butthenthe wheels go round

Wheels of love go round, love go round
Love goround, a joyful sound

Heain'tgotapenny for
CottonJenny tospend
Butthenthe wheels go round

Wheels go round
Wheels go round
Love go round
Love go round
Love go round
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ME AND JESUS

Well, me and Jesus got our own thing goin’
Me and Jesus got it all worked out

Me and Jesus got our own thing goin’

We don't need anybody totellus
whatit'sallabout

| know amanwho once was asinner
| know aman that once was a drunk
[ know amanwho once was aloser
But he went out one day and made
analtaroutofastump

Me and Jesus got our own thing goin’
Me and Jesus got it all worked out
Me and Jesus got our own thing goin’
We don't need anybody totellus
whatit'sallabout

Jesus brought me through all

of mytroubles

Jesus brought me through all of my trials
Jesus brought me through all of

my heartaches

And | knowthatJesus ain't gonna

forsake me now

Me and Jesus got our own thing goin’
Me and Jesus got it all worked out
Me and Jesus got our own thing goin’
We don't need anybody totellus
whatit'sallabout

We can'tafford any fancy preachin’
We can't afford any fancy church
We can't afford any fancy singin’
Butyou know Jesus got a lot of
poor people out doin’ his work

Me and Jesus got our own thing goin’
Me and Jesus got it all worked out
Me and Jesus got our own thing goin’
We don't need anybody totellus
whatit'sallabout

Me and Jesus got our own thing goin’
Me and Jesus got it all worked out
Me and Jesus got our own thing goin’
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TOP OF THE WORLD

Suchafeeling’s coming over me
Thereiswonderin 'most everythingl see
Notacloudinthe sky,

gotthe suninmyeyes

Andlwon'tbe surprisedifit'sadream

Everythingl want the world to be

Is now comingtrue especially forme
And the reasonis clear, it's because
youare here

You're the nearest thingto heaven
thatI've seen

I'monthe top of the world

looking down oncreation

And the only explanation | canfind

Isthe love thatI've found ever since
you've beenaround

Yourlove's put me at the top of the world

Somethinginthe wind just learned

my name, and it's telling me that things
are not the same, Inthe leaves on

the trees and the touch of the breeze
There'sapleasing sense of happiness
forme

There is only one wish on my mind
When this day is through | hope
thatIwill find

That tomorrow will be just the same
foryouandme

All1need willbe mineif you are here

I'monthe top of the world

looking down oncreation

And the only explanation | canfind
Isthe love thatI've found ever since
you've beenaround

Yourlove's put me atthe

top of the world

I'monthe top of the world

looking down oncreation

And the only explanation | canfind
Isthe love thatI've found ever since
you've beenaround

Yourlove's putme atthe

top of the world

RAVISHING RUBY

Ravishing Ruby, she'd been
around forawhile
RavishingRuby, shewasa
truckstop child

Borninthe backof arig,
somewhere nearL.A.
Ravishing Ruby, you poured
alotofhot coffeeinyourday

Ravishing Ruby, believe anything

you say, Just like her daddy said,

said he'd be back someday

Shewas just fourteen, she grew up
wild and free

And all the time, she’d be waitin'on
him, she’d been waiting onyou and me

RavishingRuby, she sleepsina

bunk out back

Herdays and nights are filled

with dreams of aman named Smilin' Jack
Thatwas herdaddy’s name and
that'sall she ever knew
RavishingRuby ain't got time

for guys like me and you

Ravishing Ruby, abeautiful young
girl now, Ravishing Ruby, she made
asolemnvow

Waitin'on Smilin'Jack, he’ll come
rollin’ by, and she wants to see him,
she wants to touch him either way,
dead oralive

RavishingRuby, she sleepsina

bunk out back

Herdays and nights are filled

with dreams of aman named Smilin' Jack
Thatwas herdaddy’s name and
that'sall she ever knew
RavishingRuby ain't got time
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SILVER THREADS AND
GOLDEN NEEDLES

| don'twantyourlonely mansion
withatearineveryroom
Alllwant's the love you promised
beneath the haloed moon

But you think | should be happy
withyourmoney and your name
And hide myselfinsorrow

while you play your cheating game

Silverthreads and goldenneedles
cannot mend this heart of mine
And | dare not drownmy sorrows
inthe warm glow of yourwine

You can't buy my love with money
cause | never was thatkind
Silverthreads and goldenneedles
cannot mend this heart of mine

Silverthreads and goldenneedles
cannot mend this heart of mine
And I dare not drownmy sorrows
inthe warm glow of yourwine

You can't buy my love with money
cause | never was thatkind
Silverthreads and goldenneedles
cannot mend this heart of mine

Silverthreads and goldenneedles
cannot mend this heart of mine

VALDERI, VALDERA
CHORUS

Val-deri,val-dera
Val-deri,val-dera,

Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha,ha
Val-deri, Val-dera

Come join my happy song

[love to go a-wandering
Along the mountain track
Andaslgo, llovetosing
My knapsack on my back

Val-deri,val-dera
val-dera,val-dera

Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ha,ha
Valderi, Val-dera

My knapsack on my back

Oh, may|go a-wandering

Until the day | die

Oh, may | always laugh and sing
Beneath God's clear blue sky

CHORUS
Beneath God's clear blue sky



WON'T YOU COME HOME

BILL BAILY
CHORUS-Won'tYou Come Home
Bill Baily, Won't You Come Home
I moan The Whole Night Long
['lIDo The CookinHoney

['lIPay The Rent

| Know I've Done You Wrong

Yeah, Remember That Rainy Eve

ThatI Threw You Out

With NothinBut A Fine Tooth Comb
Yeah, |Know I'm To Blame

And Ain'titAShame

Bill Baily Won't You Please Come Home

CHORUS

Yeah,Remember That Rainy Eve

ThatI Threw You Out

With NothinBut A Fine Tooth Comb
Yeah, IKnow I'mToBlame

And Ain'tit A Shame

Bill Baily Won't You Please Come Home

CHURCH IN THE WILDWOOD

There'sachurchinthevalley

by the wildwood
Nolovelierplaceinthe dale

No spot is sodearto my childhood
As the little brown churchinthe vale

How sweetonaclear Sabbath morning
Tolistento the clearringingbells
Itstones so sweetly are calling

Oh come to the churchinthe vale

CHORUS- (Oh, come, come, come, come)
Come to the church by the wildwood

Oh, come to the churchin the dale
Nospotis sodeartomy childhood

As the little brown churchinthe vale

There, close by the church inthe valley
Liesone that!loved sowell

Shesleeps, sweetly sleeps,

‘neath the willow

Disturbnot herrestinthevale

There, close by the side of

thatloved one, Neath the trees where
the sweet flowers bloom

When farewell hymns shall be chanted
I shall restby herside inthe tomb

CHORUS-

| CAN'T HELP IT (IF I'M STILL
INLOVE WITH YOU)

Today | passed you onthe street

And my heart fell at your feet
Ican'thelpitif'mstillinlove withyou
Somebody else stood by your side
And he looked so satisfied
Ican'thelpitif'mstillinlove withyou

Apicture from the past

came slowly stealing

As|brushed yourarmand

walked soclose toyou

Thensuddenly | got that old time feeling
Ican'thelpitif'mstillinlove withyou

It'shard to know another's lips
willkiss you

And hold you just the way [ used to do
Oh, heaven only knows how much
Imissyou
Ican'thelpitif'mstillinlove withyou

JUST A CLOSER WALK
WITH THEE

| amweakbut Thou art strong
Jesus keeps me from all wrong
I'lbe satisfied aslong
As|walk,letme walk close to Thee

Justacloserwalkwith Thee
GrantitJesus,ismyplea
Daily walking close to Thee
Letitbe, dearLord, letitbe

Nowwhenmyfeeble lifeis o’er

And Time for me will be no more
Guide me gently, safelyoe'r

To Thy kingdom shore, to Thy shore

Justacloserwalkwith Thee
GrantitJesus,ismyplea
Daily walking close to Thee
Letitbe,dearLord, letithe

Daily walking close to Thee
Letithe, dearLord, letitbhe

IF YOU'VE GOT THE MONEY
I'VE GOT THE TIME

(Two one two three fourone)

Ifyou've got the money honey

I've gotthe time

We'llgo honky tonkin' and we'll

have atime, We'llhave more fun baby
allthe way down the line

Ifyou've got the money honey

I've gotthe time

There ain'tnoneed to tarry
solet's start out tonight

We'll have fun oh boy oh boy
andwe'lldoitright
Bringalongyour Cadillac
leave my old wreck behind
Ifyou've got the money honey
I've gotthe time

We'llgo honky tonkin' make

every spotintown

We'llgotothe parking spot
and we won'tfool around

Ifyou run short of money
I'lrunshortoftime

Ifyou've got no more money honey
I've got nomore time

Ifyou've got the money honey
I've got the time

We'llgo honky tonkin'and
we'llhave atime
Bringalongyour Cadillac
leave my old wreck behind
Ifyou've got the money honey
I've gotthe time

BLUE EYES CRYING IN THE
RAIN

Inthe twilight glow | see them

Blue eyes cryin'inthe rain

Whenwe kissed goodbye and parted
| knew we'd never meet again

Loveislike adyin’ember

Only memories remain
Through the ages 'llremember
Blue eyes cryin'intherain

Some day whenwe meet up yonder
We'll stroll hand in hand again
Inaland that knows no partin’

Blue eyes cryin'inthe rain



BLUE BAYOU

| feel sobad I've got aworried mind
I'msolonesome all the time

Since | left my baby behind
onBlue Bayou

Savingnickels, saving dimes,
working 'till the sundon't shine
Looking forward to happiertimes
onBlue Bayou

I'mgoing back some day

come what may to Blue Bayou
Where you sleep all day and the
catfish play on Blue Bayou

All those fishing boats with their
sails afloat, If| could only see
That familiar sunrise through
sleepy eyes, how happy|'d be

Go to see my baby again
And to be with some of my friends
Maybe I'd be happy thenonBlue Bayou

I'mgoing back some day,

gonnastay onBlue Bayou

Where the folks are fine and

the world is mine on Blue Bayou

Oh, that girl of mine by my side

the silvermoon and the eveningtide
Oh, some sweet day gonna take away
this hurtin'inside

['llneverbe blue, my dreams

come true on Blue Bayou
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HEAVEN'S JUST A SIN AWAY

Heaven's justasinaway ohwhoa
justasinaway

I can'twait another day | think
I'mgivingin

ThoughI'd love to hold you tight
ohwhoabe with you tonight
Butthat stillwon't make it right
cause|belongto him

Ohway downdeepinside | know
thatit'sallwrong

Youreyes keep temptingme
and I neverwas that strong
Ohdevil's got me now ohwhoa
gone and got me now

I can'tfighthimanyhow

Ithink he’sgonnawin

Heaven's justasinaway ohwhoa
justasinaway

Heaven help me when| say
IthinkI'mgivingin

Ohway downdeepinside

I know thatit's allwrong
Youreyes keep temptingme
and I neverwas that strong
Ohdevil's got me now ohwhoa
gone and got me now

I can'tfighthimanyhow
Ithink he’'s gonnawin
Heaven's justasinaway ohwhoa
justasinaway

Heaven help me when| say
IthinkI'mgivingin

Heaven's justasinaway ohwhoa
justasinaway

I can'twait another day
IthinkI'mgivingin

Though'd love to hold you tight ...fade
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WALK RIGHT IN

Walkrightin, sit right down
Daddy, let yourmind rollon
Walkrightin, sit right down
Daddy, let yourmind rollon
Everybody's talkin ‘bout
anewway of walkin’
Doyouwant tolose your mind?
Walkrightin, sit right down
Daddy, let yourmind rollon

Walk rightin, sit right down
Baby, let your hairhang down
Walk rightin, sit right down
Baby, let your hairhang down
Everybody's talkin ‘bout
anewway of walkin’
Doyouwant tolose your mind?
Walk rightin, sit right down
Baby, let your hairhang down

Walkrightin, sit right down
Daddy, let yourmind rollon
Walkrightin, sit right down
Daddy, let yourmind rollon
Everybody's talkin ‘bout
anewway of walkin’
Doyouwant tolose your mind?

Walkrightin, sitright down
Daddy, letyourmind roll on
Daddy, letyourmind roll on
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YOU NEEDED ME

I cried atear, youwiped it dry
| was confused
You cleared mymind

I sold my soul
Youboughtitbackforme

And held me up, and gave me dignity
Somehow you needed me

You gave me strength,
Tostand alone again
Toface the world
Outonmyown again

You put me high, upon a pedestal
Sohighthat!could

Almost see eternity

Youneeded me, youneeded me

Andlcan'tbelieveit'syou
Ican'tbelieveit'strue
I needed you, and you were there

And[I'llneverleave

Why should | leave, I'd be a fool
‘Causel've finally found
Someone whoreally cares

You held my hand, when it was cold
Whenlwas lost, you took me home

You gave me hope
Whenlwasattheend
Andturned mylies
Backinto truth again
Youevencalled me friend

You gave me strength
Tostand alone again
Toface the world
Outonmyown again

You put me high, upon a pedestal
Sohighthat!could
Almost see eternity

Youneeded me, you needed me
Youneeded me, you needed me
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WALK RIGHT BACK

Iwantyou to tellme why you

walked outonme

I'msolonesome every day
Iwantyou to know that since you
walked outonme

Nothin' seems to be the same old way

Think about the love thatburns
within my heart foryou

The good times we had

before you went away, ochme
Walkright back to me this minute
Bringyour love tome, don't send it
I'msolonesome every day

Iwantyou to tellme why you

walked outonme

I'msolonesome every day

Iwantyou to know that since
youwalked outonme

Nothin' seems to be the same old way

Think about the love thatburns
within my heart foryou

The good times we had

before you went away, ochme
Walkright back to me this minute
Bringyour love tome, don't send it
I'msolonesome every day

I'msolonesome every day
I'msolonesome every day
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CRYING

| was alright forawhile

| could smile forawhile
Butwhen|saw youlast night

You held my hand so tight
Whenyou stopped to say hello’
And though you wished to me well
you couldn'ttell

ThatI'd beencrying, overyou
Crying, overyou

Thenyou said solong
Left me standing all alone
Alone and crying. crying
crying, crying

It'shard tounderstand
That the touch of your hand
Canstart me crying

| thoughtthatl, was overyou
Butit'strue, sotrue

Ilove you even more, than| did before
But, darling, whatcan|do

For youdon'tlove me

AndI'llalways be

Crying, overyou

Crying, overyou

Yes, now you're gone
And from this moment on
I'lbe crying

(crying)

Crying

(crying)

Crying

(crying)

Crying

Yeah, crying, crying
Overyou

TRIVIA QUESTION
What famous country
singer wrote Patsy Cline’s
blockbuster song
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WALK OF LIFE

Here comes Johnny singingoldies,
goldies, Be-Bop-A-Lula, Baby What | Say
Here comes Johnny singing | Gotta Woman
Downinthe tunnels, trying to make it pay

He got the action, he got the motion
Oh Yeah, the boy can play
Dedication, devotion

Turningall the night time into the day

He do the song about the

sweet lovin'woman

He do the song about the knife

He do the walk, he do the walk of life

Here comes Johnny gonna tell

you the story

Hand me down mywalkin' shoes
Here comes Johnny with the power
and the glory

Backbeat the talkin' blues

He got the action, he got the motion
Oh Yeah, the boy can play
Dedication, devotion

Turningall the night time into the day

He do the songabout the

sweet lovin'woman

He do the song about the knife

He do the walk, he do the walk of life
Yeah, he do the walk of life

Here comes Johnny singingoldies,
goldies, Be-Bop-A-Lula, Baby What | Say
Here comes Johnny singing

| Gotta Woman, Downin the tunnels,
tryingtomake it pay

He got the action, he got the motion
Ohyeah the boy can play
Dedication, devotion

Turningall the night time into the day

And afterallthe violence and double talk
There's justasonginallthe

trouble and the strife

You do the walk, you do the walk of life
Yeah, he do the walk of life

THE WANDERER

CHORUS-0Oh, well, I'm the type of guy
who will never settle down

Where pretty girls are, well,

you know that|'m around

I kiss'emand | love ‘em ‘cause to me
they're all the same

Ihug'emand | squeeze ‘em

I don’'t even know theirnames

They call me the wanderer
Yeah, the wanderer
Iroam around, around, around, around

Oh, well, there's Flo onmy left
and there's Mary on my right
And Janieis the girl, well,
that!'ll be dating tonight

And when she asks me, which one
Ilove the best?

Itearopen my shirtand | show
"Rosie” onmy chest
‘Cause'mawanderer
Yeah,awanderer
Iroamaround,

Oh, well, | roam from town to town
I go through life withoutacare
AndI'mashappyasaclown

| with my two fists of iron

and 'mgoing nowhere

Ohyeah, I'mthe type of guy
thatlikes toroam around
I'mneverinone place,

I roam from town to town

And when| find myself a-fallin’
forsome girl

I hoprightinto that car of mine
and drive around the world

Yeah, cause'mawanderer
Yeah,awanderer

| roam around, around, around, around,
around, around

Ohyeah, I'mthe type of guy
thatlikes toroam around
I'mneverinone place,

I roam from town to town

And when| find myself a-fallin’
forsomegirl

I hoprightinto that car of mine
and drive around the world
‘cause 'mawanderer
Yeah,awanderer

I roam around, around, around, around,
RepeatX 2
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IT'S A LONG, LONG WAY TO
TIPPERARY

Up to mighty London came
anlrishmanone day,

Asthe streets are paved with gold,
sure ev'ryone was gay

Singing songs of Piccadilly, Strand
and Leicester Square,

Till Paddy got excited, thenhe
shouted to them there

CHORUS:

"It'salongway to Tipperary,
It'salongway togo;
It'salongwayto Tipperary,
Tothe sweetestgirl | know!
Good-bye, Piccadilly!

Farewell, Leicester Square!
It'salong, longwayto Tipperary,
But myheart'sright there!”

"It'salongway to Tipperary,
It'salongway togo;
It'salongwayto Tipperary,
Tothe sweetestgirl | know!
Good-bye, Piccadilly!

Farewell, Leicester Square!
It'salong, longwayto Tipperary,
But myheart'sright there!”

Paddywrote alettertohis Irish Molly O,
Saying, "Should you not receive it,
Write and let me know!

IfImake mistakesinspelling,

Molly dear,” said he
"Rememberit'sthe penthat’s bad,
Don't lay the blame onme.”

CHORUS
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SOME DAYS ARE DIAMONDS

Whenyou ask how I've beenhere
withoutyou, I like to say I've been fine,
and | do, Butwe both know the truth
is hard to come by, and if | told the
truth, that's not quite true

Some days are diamonds, some days
are stone,some times the hard times
won'tleave me alone

Some times the cold winds

blow a chillinmy bones

Some days are diamonds,

some days are stone

Now the face that | see in my mirror,
more and more is a stranger tome
More and more | cansee there's
adanger,inbecomingwhat

I neverthoughtl'dbe

Some days are diamonds, some days
are stone,some times the hard times
won'tleave me alone

Some times the cold winds

blow a chillinmy bones

Some days are diamonds,

some days are stone

Some days are diamonds, some days
are stone,some times the hard times
won'tleave me alone

Some times the cold winds

blow a chillinmy bones

Some days are diamonds,

some days are stone

Some days are diamonds, some days
are stone,some times the
hardtimes...fade

Do You Need

Invoices?

If your club or group has the
occasional need for an
invoice, get a professional
one from us and print
it yourself
Saves time and money
DOWNLOADS PAGE

www.kleeradio.com

MISTER SANDMAN

Mr.Sandman, bringme adream

Make him the cutest thatI've ever seen
Give himtwo lips like roses and clover
Thentell him that his

lonesome nights are over

Mister Sandman, 'm soalone
Don'thave nobody to call my own
Please turnonyour magic beam

Mr. Sandman, bringme adream

dum, dum, dum, dum, dum,dum
dum, dum, dum, dum, dum,dum
dum, dum, dum, dum, dum,dum

Mr.Sandman, bringme adream

Make him the cutest that |'ve everseen
Give him the word that 'm not a rover
Then tell him that his

lonesome nights are over

Mister Sandman, 'm soalone
Don'thave nobody to call my own
Please turnonyour magic beam
Mr.Sandman, bringme adream

dum, dum, dum, dum, dum,dum
dum, dum, dum, dum, dum,dum
dum, dum, dum, dum, dum,dum

Mr.Sandmanbringusadream

Give himapairofeyes
withacome-hithergleam

Give him alonely heart like Pagliacci
And lots of wavy hair like Liberace

MrSandman, someone to hold
Would be so peachy

before we're tooold

Soplease turnonyour magic heam
Mr.Sandman, bringus,

please, please, please
MrSandman, bringus adream
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EVERYBODY GO TO THE
BUNGALOW

Everybody’s going to the bungalow
the bungalow, the bungalow,
everybody’s going to the bungalow,
the bunga bungalow

What'lll do at the bungalow,

the bungalow, the bungalow,
gonna barbecue at the bungalow,
the bunga bungalow
(where’sthat?)

the bunga bungalow

Whenits hot and hazy, going there
tobelazy, maybeI'll get crazy at the the
bungabungalow, Ifit gets any hotter,
gonnajump inthe water

IfIwinthe Lotto, I'litellyouwhereI'ligo
tothe bungabungalow

I don’thave abungalow, Iwish| had
abungalow, |'d trade my bike for
abungalow, abunga bungalow

Cause everybody’s going to the bungalow
the bungalow, the bungalow, eveybody’s
goingtothe bungalow,

the bunga bungalow

(where’sthat?)

the bunga bungalow

Whenits hot and hazy, gongthere to be lazy
MaybeI'll get crazy atthe the
bungabungalow, Ifit gets any hotter,
gonnajump inthe water

IfIwinthe Lotto, I'litellyouwhere I'ligo
tothe bungabungalow

| don’t mind the sunburn,

| don’tmind the bugbites

After sixmonths of Winterand three
of Fall,| don't mind atall

| don’thave abungalow, | wish | had
abungalow,Canlcome toyour
bungalow, your bunga bunga low
(where’sthat?)

the bunga bungalow

Whenits hot and hazy, gong there
tobelazy, maybeI'll get crazy at the the
bungabungalow, If it gets any hotter,
gonnajump inthe water

IfIwinthe Lotto, I'litellyouwhere I'ligo
tothe bungabungalow

tothe bungabungalow

tothe bungabungalow



BOTH SIDES NOW

Bows and flows of angel hair
Andice cream castlesin the air
And feather canyons everywhere
I'velooked at clouds that way
But now they only block the sun
They rainand snow on everyone
Somany things | would have done
But clouds gotin my way

I've looked at clouds from both sides now
Fromup and down and still somehow
It'sclouds’illusions I recall

Ireally don't know clouds at all

Moons and Junes and Ferris wheels
The dizzy dancing way you feel
When every fairy tale comes real
I'velooked at love that way
Butnowit's just another show
Youleave ‘em laughin’ whenyou go
Andifyou care don'tlet them know
Don'tgive yourself away

I've looked at love from both sides now
Fromwinand lose and still somehow
It'slove'sillusions | recall

Ireally don't know love at all

Tears and fears and feeling proud

Tosay, "l love you" right out loud

Dreams and schemes and circus crowds
I've looked atlife that way

Butnow old friends are acting strange
They shake their heads,

they say|'ve changed

But something’s lost, but something's
gained Inliving every day

I've looked at life from both sides now
Fromwinand lose and still somehow
It'slife'sillusions I recall

Ireally don't know life at all
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LET'S ALL GO DOWN TO
THE RIVER

Let's all go down to the river
There'saman, he’s walking on the water
Come alongwith me for| want to see
This manwalking onthe water

Well, he canraise the dead from the grave
Change the waterand turnitintowine
And he can make the lame walk

He can make the dog talk

And open up the eyes of the blind

Oh, Let's all go down to the river
There'saman, he’s walking on the water
Come alongwith me | wantto see

This manwalking onthe water

Jesusis the man at the river

And he’swashingpeople’s sins away
He can save your soul if you

give him control

Beready for that judgement day

Let's all go down to the river
There'saman, he’s walking on the water
Come alongwith me | wantto see

This manwalking onthe water

Oh, Let's all go down to the river
There'samanwho's walkingon the water
Come alongwith me | wantto see

This manwalking onthe water

Let's all go down to the river
There'saman, he’s walking on the water
Come alongwith me | wantto see

This manwalking onthe water

Let's all go down to the river
There'saman, he’s walking on the water
Come alongwith me | wantto see

This manwalking onthe water

Let'sall godowntotheriver....fade
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DEAR HEARTS AND GENTLE
PEOPLE

[love those dear hearts and
gentle people

Wholive inmy home town
Because those dearhearts and
gentle people
Willnevereverletyoudown

Theyread the good hook

From FritillMonday

That's how the weekend goes
I'vegotadreamhouse

['lbuild there one day

With picket fence and ramblin'rose

| feel sowelcome each time that I return
That my happy heart keeps
laughin’like aclown

[love those dear hearts

and gentle people

Wholive and love inmy home town

There'saplacel'dlike tosee
Andit'shackinTennesee

Where your friendly neighbors smile
and say hello

It'sapleasure and atreat
Tomeander down the street
That'swhy|want the whole

wide world to know

(Ilove those dear hearts & gentle people)
(Wholiveinmy home town)

Because those dearhearts

and gentle people
Willnevereverletyoudown

Theyread the good hook

From FritillMonday

That's how the weekend goes
I'vegotadreamhouse

['lbuild there one day

With picket fence and ramblin'rose

| feel sowelcome each time
that!lreturn

That my happy heart keeps
laughin’like aclown

[love those dear hearts

and gentle people

Wholive and love inmy home town



FAMILY BIBLE

(Rockof ages, rock of ages,
cleftforme)

There's afamily Bible onthe table
Each pageis tornand hard toread
Butthe family Bible onthe table
Will ever be my key to memories

Atthe close of day whenwork was over
And whenthe evening meal was done
Dad would read to us from

the family Bible, and we'd count

our many hlessings one by one

| cansee us sittin' round the table
When from the family Bible dad
would read, | can hear my mother
softly singing Rock of Ages

Rock of Ages cleft forme

This old world of ours

is full of trouble

But this world would also better be
Ifwe'd find more Bibles on the tables
And mothers singing Rock of Ages
cleftforme

| cansee us sittin' round the table
When from the family Bible dad
would read, | can hear my mother
softly singing Rock of Ages

Rock of Ages rock of ages cleft for me

TENNESSEE WALTZ

CHORUS -1was dancing with my darling
tothe Tennessee Waltz

Whenanold friend | happened to see
Introduced her to my loved one

And while they were dancing

My friend stole my sweetheart from me

| remember the night and the
Tennessee Waltz

Now I know justhow much I have lost
Yes, | lost mylittle darling

the night they were playing

The beautiful Tennessee Waltz

CHORUS

| rememberthe nightand

the Tennessee Waltz

Now I know justhow much I have lost
Yes, | lost mylittle darling

the night they were playing

The beautiful Tennessee Waltz

TO ALL THE GIRLS I'VE
LOVED BEFORE

Toallthe girlsI've loved before,
Who traveled inand out my door
I'mglad they came along,

| dedicate this song

Toall the girlsI've loved before

Toallthegirlslonce caressed,
And may| say, I've held the best,
For helping me to grow,
lowealot, | know,

Toall the girlsI've loved before

The winds of change are always blowing
And ev'rytimeltried to stay

The winds of change continued blowing,
And they just carried me away

Toallthe girls who shared my life,
Who now are someone else’s wife
I'mglad they came along,

| dedicate this song

Toall the girlsI've loved before

Toallthe girls who cared for me,
Who filled my nights with ecstacy
They live within my heart
I'lalways be apart

Of all the girls I've loved before

The winds of change are always blowing
And ev'rytime |l tried to stay

The winds of change continued blowing,
And they just carried me away

Toall the girls we've loved before,
Whotraveledinand out our door

We're glad they came along

We dedicate this song

Toall the girls we've loved before

Toallthe girls we've loved before,
Whotraveledinand out our door
We're glad they came along

We dedicate this song

Toall the girls we've loved, before
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BIG YELLOW TAXI

They paved paradise

And putup aparking lot

With a pink hotel, aboutique

And aswinging hot spot
Don'titalways seemtogo

Thatyou don't know what you've got
Tilit'sgone

They paved paradise

And putup aparking lot

Theytookallthe trees

And puttheminatree museum
Thenthey charged the people
Adollarandahalf justtosee em
Don'titalways seemto go,

Thatyou don't know what you've got
Tilit'sgone

They paved paradise

And putup aparking lot

Hey farmer, farmer

Putaway that DDT now

Give me spots onmy apples

But leave me the birds and the bees
Please

Don'titalways seemtogo

Thatyou don't know what you've got
Tilits gone

They paved paradise

And putup aparking lot

Late last night

| heard the screendoor slam

And abigyellow taxi

tookaway myold man
Don'titalways seemtogo

Thatyou don't know what you've got
Tilit'sgone

They paved paradise

And putup aparking lot

I said

Don'titalways seemtogo

Thatyou don't know what you've got
Tilit'sgone

They paved paradise

And putup aparking lot

They paved paradise
And putup aparking lot
They paved paradise
And putup aparking lot



DO-RE-ME

Let's start at the very beginning
Averygood place to start

Whenyou read you beginwithABC
Whenyou singyou beginwith Do Re Me
DoReMe,DoReMe

Thefirstthree notes justhappento be
DoReMe,DoReMe
DoReMeFaSolaTi

Let'sseeifl canmake it easierl

CHORUS-Doe, adeer,afemale deer
Ray, adrop of golden sun

Me,aname | call myself
Far,alonglongwaytorun
Sew,aneedle pulling thread

La, anote tofollowso
Tea,adrinkwith jam and bread

That will bringus back to Do, oh oh oh

CHORUS

CHORUS
DoReMeFaSoLaTiDo,SoDo

‘Now children,Do Re Me FaSo and soon
Are only the tools we use to build asong
Once you have these notesinyourheads’
"You can sing a million different tunes by
mixing themup

Like this’

SoDoLaFaMeDoRe
‘Canyoudothat?’
SoDoLaFaMeDoRe
SoDoLaTiDoReDo
SoDoLaTiDoReDo
‘Now, putitall together

SoDoLaFaMiDoRe
SoDoLaTiDoReDo

Good

‘Butitdoesn't mean anything?'
‘Sowe putinwords’

'One word for every note, like this'

Whenyou know the notes to sing
You cansing most anything
Together

Whenyou know the notes to sing
You cansing most anything

CHORUS
Thatwill bringus back to Do

DoReMiFaSoLaTiDo
DoTiLaSoFaMeRe
DoMe Me, Me SoSo
ReFafa, LaTiTi
DoMe Me, MiSo So
ReFaFa,LaTiTi

Whenyou know the notes to sing
You can singmost anything

CHORUS

SoDoLaFaMeDoRe
SoDolaFa
LaSoFaMeRe

TiDo

SHOW ME THE WAY
T0 GO HOME

Show me the way to go home
I'mtired and Iwanttogoto bed
Ihad alittle drink about anhourago
Andit’s gone right tomy head
Nomatterwherelroam

Overland orthe sea or the foam
You'llalways hear me singing

this song

Show me the way to go home

Show me the way to go home
I'mtired and Iwanttogoto bed
Ihad alittle drink about anhourago
Andit’s gone right tomy head
Nomatterwherelroam

land or seaorfoam

You canalways hear me singing
this song

Show me the way to go home

Show me the way to go home
I'mtired and Iwanttogoto bed
This little drink aboutan hourago
it'sgonerighttomyo-0-o0

Nomatterwhere that|roam
The land the sea or foam
You'll always hear me singing
this song

show me, show me the way,
togohome

THE YELLOW ROSE OF TEXAS

There'sayellowrosein Texas
thatlamgonnasee

Nobody else could miss her
not half as muchas me
Shecried sowhen|lefther
itwas like it broke my heart
Andifl everfind her

we never more will part

She'sthe sweetest little rose bud
that Texas ever knew

Hereyes are bright as

diamonds they sparkle like the dew
Youmay talk about your Clementine
and singofRosalee

Buttheyellow rose of Texas

isthe only girl forme

Where the Rio Grande is flowing

and the starry skies are bright

Shewalks along the river

inthe quiet summer night

| know that she remembers

whenwe parted longago

| promise toreturnand not toleave herso

She'sthe sweetest little rose bud
that Texas ever knew

Hereyes are bright as diamonds
they sparkle like the dew

Youmay talk about your Clementine
and singofRosalee

Buttheyellow rose of Texas

isthe only girl forme

Oh Now I'm gonna find her for my heart
is full of woe

We'll do the things together

we did solongago

We'll play the banjo gaily

she'lllove me like before
Andtheyellowrose of Texas

shall be mine forever more

She'sthe sweetest little rose

bud that Texas ever knew

Hereyes are bright as diamonds
they sparkle like the dew

Youmay talk about your Clementine
and singofRosalee

Buttheyellow rose of Texas

isthe only girl forme



GREENSLEEVES

Alas my love you do me wrong
To castme off discourteously
For I'have loved you solong
Delightinginyour company

Greensleeves was all my joy
Greensleeves was my delight
Greensleeves was my heart of gold
And who but my lady Greensleeves

Yourvows you've broken

Like my heart, Oh why did you so
enrapture me
NowIremaininaworld apart
But my heart remains in captivity

Greensleeves was all my joy
Greensleeves was my delight
Greensleeves was my heart of gold
And who but my lady Greensleeves

Greensleeves was all my joy
Greensleeves was my delight
Greensleeves was my heart of gold
And who but my lady Greensleeves

I'M LOOKING OVER A FOUR
LEAF CLOVER

I'mlooking overafourleaf clover

that |l overlooked before

One leafis sunshine, the second is rain
Thirdis the roses that grow in the lane

Noneed explaining

The one remainingis somebody | adore
I'mlooking overafourleaf clover

| overlooked before

I'mlooking overafourleaf clover

that | overlooked before

One leafis sunshine, the second is rain
Thirdis the roses that grow in the lane

Noneed explaining

The one remainingis somebody | adore
I'mlooking overafourleaf clover
thatloverlooked before
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AINT WE GOT FUN

Every morning, every evening
Ain'twe gotfun?

Not much money, oh, but honey
Ain'twe gotfun?

The rent's unpaid, dear
we haven'tacar
Butanyway dear, we’ll stay as we are

Evenifwe owe the grocer
don’twe have fun

tax collectors gettin closer
Stillwe have fun

There's nothing surer

The rich getrich and the poor get poorer
Inthe meantime, inbetweentime
Ain'twe gotfun?

Don’twe have fun
Stillwe have fun

Evenifwe owe the grocer
don’t we have fun

tax collectors gettin closer
Umm, what fun

There's nothing surer

The rich getrich and the poor get poorer
Inthe meantime, inbetweentime
Don’twe have fun?
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EVERYBODY LOVES
SOMEBODY

Everybodyloves somebody sometime
Everybody fallsinlove somehow
Somethinginyourkiss justtold me
My sometime is now

Everybody finds somebody someplace
There's no tellingwhere love may appear
Somethinginmy heart keeps saying

My someplaceis here

IfIhad itin my power

I'd arrange for every girl
tohave yourcharms

Then every minute, every hour
Every boy would find what

| foundinyourarms

Everybodyloves somebody sometime
And although my dream was overdue
Yourlove madeit well worth waiting
Forsomeone like you

IfIhad itin my power

| would arrange for every girl
tohave yourcharms

Then every minute, every hour
Every boy would find what

| foundinyourarms

Everybodyloves somebody sometime
And although my dream was overdue
Yourlove madeit well worth waiting
Forsomeone like you
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BY THE LIGHT OF THE
SILVERY MOON

By the light of the silvery moon

| want tospoon

Tomyhoney, I'llcroonlove’s tune
Honey moon, keep a-shinin’inJune
Yoursilvery heams will bring

love's dreams, We'll be cuddlin’ soon
By the silvery moon

Place, park, scene, dark
Silverymoonis shiningthrough

the trees, Cast, two, me, you
Summerkisses floatingonthe breeze
Actone,be done

Dialog, where would yalike to spoon?
My cue, with you

Underneath the silvery moon

By the light of the silvery moon
|wannaspoon

Tomyhoney, I'llcroonlove’s tune
Honey moon, keep a-shinin’inJune
Yoursilvery heams will bring

love's dreams, We'll be cuddlin’ soon
By the silvery moon

Acttwo, Scene new

Roses blooming all around the place
Castthree, Youme

Preacherwith asolemn-looking face
Choirsings, bell rings

Preacher,you are wed forever more
Acttwo, all though

Every night the same encore

By the light, not the dark but the light
Of the silvery moon, not the sun

but the moon

| wanna spoon, not croon, but spoon
Tomyhoney, I'llcroonlove’s tune
Honeymoon, honeymoon, honeymoon
Keep a-shinin'inJune

Yoursilvery heams will bring
love'sdreams

We'llbe cuddlin’ soon

By the silvery moon

The silvery moon
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THERE IS A TAVERN IN
THE TOWN

Thereisataverninthe town,inthe town
And there my true love sits him down,
sitshimdown,

And drinks her wine as happy as can be,
And never, never thinks of me

never thinks of me

CHORUS-Fare thee well,
forImustleave thee,

Donot let the parting grieve thee,

And remember that the best of friends
Must part, must part

CHORUS

Adieu, adieu kind friends, adieu

I canno longer stay with you,

stay with you,

I'thang my hatonthe
weepingwillowtree,

And may the world go well with thee

She left me forahandsome beau,
handsome heau,

I neverthought that she would go
she would go, And now my love
whoonce was true tome

Isgone and I'minmisery

CHORUS

Fare thee well, for | must leave thee,
Donot let the parting grieve thee,
And I'll always wish the world
gowellwiththee

Oh, digmy grave both wide and deep,
wide and deep:

Puttombstones at my head and feet,
head and feet

And onmy chestjust carve

aturtle dove,

Toshow the world I died of love

CHORUS
CHORUS

Adieu, adieu kind friends, adieu

I canno longer stay with you,

stay with you,

I'thang my hatonthe
weepingwillowtree,

And may the world go well with thee

And may the world go well with thee

SINGIN' IN THE RAIN
I'msingin‘intherain
Justsingin'inthe rain

What aglorious feelin’

I'm happy again.
I'mlaughingatclouds
Sodark up above

The sun'sinmy heart
AndI'mready forlove

Let the stormy clouds chase
Everyone from the place
Comeonwiththerain

I've asmile onmyface
|walkdownthelane
Withahappy refrain
justsingin’

singin‘intherain

dancin’intherain..
im happy again...
I'msinginand dancin’inthe rain...

I'mdancinand singinginthe rain....

SOMEWHERE MY LOVE

Somewhere, mylove, there will be
songstosing

Although the snow covers

the hope of Spring

Somewhere ahill blossomsin
greenand gold

And there are dreams,
allthatyourheart canhold
Someday we'llmeet again, my love
Someday wheneverthe

Spring breaks through

You'llcome to me out of the long-ago
Warmas the wind, soft as

the kiss of snow, Till then, my sweet,
think of me now and then
Godspeed, my love,

till you are mine again

Heart of my own,
think of me now and then
Godspeed, my love,
till you are mine again!

mine againl...tofade



