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The Cat Came Back
Written By: Harry S. Miller (with later folk additions)
Copyright Unknown

Old Mister Johnson had troubles of his own
He had a yellow cat which wouldn't leave its
home;

He tried and he tried to give the cat away,
He gave it to a man goin' far, far away.

But the cat came back the very next day,

The cat came back, we thought he was a goner
But the cat came back; it just couldn't stay away.
Away, away, yea, yea, yea

The man around the corner swore he'd kill the cat
on sight,

He loaded up his shotgun with nails and
dynamite;

He waited and he waited for the cat to come
around,

Ninety seven pieces of the man is all they found.

But the cat came back the very next day,

The cat came back, we thought he was a goner
But the cat came back; it just couldn't stay away.
Away, away, yea, yea, yea

He gave it to a little boy with a dollar note,
Told him for to take it up the river in a boat;
They tied a rope around its neck, it must have
weighed a pound

Now they drag the river for a little boy that's
drowned.

But the cat came back the very next day,

The cat came back, we thought he was a goner
But the cat came back; it just couldn't stay away.
Away, away, yea, yea, yea

He gave it to a man going up in a balloon,

He told him for to take it to the man in the moon;
The balloon came down about ninety miles away,
Where he is now, well | dare not say.

But the cat came back the very next day,

The cat came back, we thought he was a goner
But the cat came back; it just couldn't stay away.
Away, away, yea, yea, yea

He gave it to a man going way out West,

Told him for to take it to the one he loved the best;
First the train hit the curve, then it jumped the rail,
Not a soul was left behind to tell the gruesome
tale.

But the cat came back the very next day,

The cat came back, we thought he was a goner
But the cat came back; it just couldn't stay away.
Away, away, yea, yea, yea

The cat it had some company one night out in the
yard,

Someone threw a boot-jack, and they threw it
mighty hard,;

It caught the cat behind the ear, she thought it
rather slight,

When along came a brick-bat and knocked the cat
out of sight

But the cat came back the very next day,

The cat came back, we thought he was a goner
But the cat came back; it just couldn't stay away.
Away, away, yea, yea, yea

Away across the ocean they did send the cat at
last,

Vessel only out a day and making water fast;
People all began to pray, the boat began to toss,
A great big gust of wind came by and every soul
was lost.

But the cat came back the very next day,

The cat came back, we thought he was a goner
But the cat came back; it just couldn't stay away.
Away, away, yea, yea, yea

On a telegraph wire, sparrows sitting in a bunch,
The cat was feeling hungry, thought she'd like ‘em
for a lunch;



Climbing softly up the pole, and when she
reached the top,

Put her foot upon the electric wire, which tied her
in a knot.

But the cat came back the very next day,

The cat came back, we thought he was a goner
But the cat came back; it just couldn't stay away.
Away, away, yea, yea, yea

The cat was a possessor of a family of its own,
With seven little kittens till there came a cyclone;
Blew the houses all apart and tossed the cat
around,

The air was full of kittens, and not a one was ever
found.

I've Got Sixpence

By someone

I've got sixpence

Jolly. jolly sixpence

I've got sixpence to last me all my life
I've got twopence to spend

And twopence to lend

And twopence to send home to my wife-poor wife.

Chorus:

No cares have | to grieve me

No pretty little girls to deceive me

I'm happy as a lark believe me

As we go rolling, rolling home

Rolling home (rolling home)

Rolling home (rolling home)

By the light of the silvery moo-00-on

Happy is the day when we line up for our pay
As we go rolling, rolling home.

I've got fourpence

Jolly, jolly fourpence

I've got fourpence to last me all my life

I've got twopence to spend

And twopence to lend

And no pence to send home to my wife-poor wife.

I've got twopence

Jolly, jolly twopence

I've got twopence to last me all my life

I've got twopence to spend

And no pence to lend

And no pence to send home to my wife-poor wife.

But the cat came back the very next day,

The cat came back, we thought he was a goner
But the cat came back; it just couldn't stay away.
Away, away, yea, yea, yea

The atom bomb fell just the other day,

The H-Bomb fell in the very same way;

Russia went, England went, and then the U.S.A.
The human race was finished without a chance to

pray.

But the cat came back the very next day,

The cat came back, we thought he was a goner
But the cat came back; it just couldn't stay away.
Away, away, yea, yea, yea

I've got no pence

Jolly. jolly no pence

I've got no pence to last me all my life

I've got no pence to spend

And no pence to lend

And no pence to send home to my wife-poor wife.

Mountain Dew

My brother Bill runs a still on the hill

Where he turns out a gallon or two

And the buzzards in the sky get so drunk they can
not fly

Just from sniffing that good old mountain dew.

Chorus

They call it that good old mountain dew,
And them that refuse it are few.

I'll hush up my mug if you'll fill up my jug
With that good old mountain dew.

My aunt Lucille had an automobile,

It ran on a gallon or two.

It didn't need no gas and it didn't need no oil,
It just ran on that good old mountain dew.

Repeat chorus



My uncle Mort, he is sawed off and short,

He measure 'bout four foot two,

But he thinks he's a giant when you give him a
pint

Of that good old mountain dew.

Repeat chorus

Old Auntie June had a brand new perfume,

It had such a wonderful "pew"

But to her surprise, when she had it analyzed,
It was nothing but that good old mountain dew

Repeat chorus

I know a guy named Pete, his hair ain't so neat,
Though he fixes it with syrup and blue,

But it stays right in place when he uses just a
trace

Of that good old mountain dew.

Repeat chorus

The preacher-he walked by, with a big tear in his
eye

Said that his wife had the flu

And hadn't | ought just to give him a quart

Of that good old mountain dew

Repeat chorus

My uncle Klaus had a real mean old mouse
When they asked how it happened,

He said it was a lappin'

That good old mountain dew

The Ship Titanic

Oh, they built the ship Titanic to sail the ocean
blue

And they thought they had a ship that the water
would never leak through

But the Lord's almighty hand knew that ship would
never stand

It was sad when the great ship went down

Repeat chorus

There's an old hollow tree, just a little way from
me

Where you lay down a dollar or two

If you hush up your mug, then they'll give you a
jug

Of that good old mountain dew

Repeat chorus

You take a little trash and you mix it up with ash,
And you throw in the soul of a shoe,

Then you stir it awhile with an old rusty file,

And they call it that good old mountain dew.

Repeat chorus

During the last war, we couldn't get no more,
We didn't have no sugar for the dew

With a few old potaters and a few ripe tomaters,
We turned out some stuff, I'm tellin' you

Repeat chorus

Old Deacon Crane took a trip in the rain,
Said his wife had come down with the flu,
But she'll be all right if you give her a pint
Of that good old mountain dew.

Repeat chorus

Mr. Franklin Roosevelt, he told me how he felt
The day the old dry law went through:

If your likker's too red, it will swell up your head
Better stick to that good old mountain dew

Oh, it was sad, it was sad; it was sad, it was sad
It was sad when the great ship went down, to the
bottom of the ..

Husbands and wives, little-bitty children lost their
lives

It was sad when that great ship went down

Oh, they sailed away from England, and were
almost to the shore
When the rich refused to associate with the poor



So they put them down below, where they were
the first to go
It was sad when the great ship went down

The boat was full of din, and the sides about to
burst

When the captain shouted "Women and children
first!"

Then the captain tried to wire, but the wireless
was on fire

It was sad when the great ship went down

So they swung the lifeboats out o're the deep and
raging sea

The band struck up with ‘Nearer My God to Thee'

Little children wept and cried, as the waves swept,

1492 - Columbo Song

.In fourteen hundred and ninety two, (repeat)

A sailor from New Delhi (repeat)

Was walking down the streets of Spain, (repeat)
Selling hot tamales (repeat)

Chorus:

He said the world was roundo (repeat)
He said it could be foundo (repeat)

That hypothetical calculatin' son of a gun
Colombo(repeat)

He walked right up to the Queen of Spain (repeat)
And asked for ships and cargo (repeat)

He said I'll be a son of a gun if | don't bring back
Chicago (repeat)

- Chorus

The ships cook, the ships cook (repeat)
Yes he was a cookin' (repeat)

Baby Shark Song

Baby shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Baby shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Baby shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Baby shark

o're the side
It was sad when the great ship went down

Oh the moral to be gained from this tale of woe
and pain

Is that if you're rich you should not be so vain
For in the good Lord's eyes, you're the same as
other guys

It was sad when the great ship went down

Oh they built another ship they called, "Titanic I1."
They were sure this time that the water would
never leak thorough

So they launched it with a cheer, and it sank right
off the pier

It was sad when the great ship went down

He slipped a rat into the pot (repeat)
When no one else was lookin' (repeat)
- Chorus

The second mate, the second mate (repeat)
Yes he was a singin' (repeat)

He hit the second highest note (repeat)
And all our ears were ringin' (repeat)

- Chorus

The first mate, the first mate, (repeat)
Yes he was a biggun (repeat)

He fought and killed an octopus (repeat)
And used its arms for riggin' (repeat)

- Chorus

The captain, the captain, (repeat)

Yes he was a sailin' (repeat)

He guided us around the world (repeat)
And home without a failin' (repeat)

- Chorus

(shark mouth with forearms connected at elbows)
Momma shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Momma shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Momma shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh



Momma shark

(shark mouth with full arms)
Daddy shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Daddy shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Daddy shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Daddy shark

(same as Daddy, but with fists instead of fingers
to look like no teeth)

Grandpa shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Grandpa shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Grandpa shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Grandpa shark

(swimming crawl motion with arms)
Swimmer dude, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Swimmer dude, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Swimmer dude, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Swimmer dude

(hand on top of head like shark fin. Other hand
rubbing stomach with hungry look on face.)
Hungry shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Hungry shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Hungry shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Hungry shark

(backcrawl swimming motion with arms)
Swam away, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Swam away, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Swam away, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Swam away

(same backcrawl, with very frantic actions)
Swam too slow, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Ging Gang Goo

Ging gang gooli gooli gooli watcha, ging gang
goo, ging gang goo. [Repeat.]

Heyla, heyla sheyla, heyla sheyla heyla ho.
[Repeat.]

Shali walli, shali walli, shali walli, shali walli,
Oompha, Oompabh...

Swam too slow, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Swam too slow, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Swam too slow

(hop on one leg to beat)

Lost a leg, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Lost a leg, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Lost a leg, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Lost a leg

(hand on head like shark fin. Other hand rubs
stomach with a very satisfied look on face.)
Happy shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Happy shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Happy shark, Doh-doh, doh, doh

Happy shark

(push cell phone numbers to beat)
Call 9-1-1, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Call 9-1-1, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Call 9-1-1, Doh-doh, doh, doh
Call 9-1-1

(make any dieing actions you want. finger across
neck, grabbing heart, fainting away,...)

It's too late, Doh-doh, doh, doh

It's too late, Doh-doh, doh, doh

It's too late, Doh-doh, doh, doh

It's too late

(point to your bottom)

That's the end, Doh-doh, doh, doh
That's the end, Doh-doh, doh, doh
That's the end, Doh-doh, doh, doh
That's the end

Alice

Alice, where art thou going?
Upstairs to take a bath.

Alice, with legs like toothpicks,
And a neck like a giraffe.

Alice stepped in the bathtub,
And pulled out the plug,

Oh my Goodness, Oh my Soul,
Alice, where art thou going?
Glub, glub, glub.



Quartermaster's Store Song

There are rats, rats, as big as alley cats,
At the store, at the store.

There are rats, rats, as big as alley cats,
At the Quartermaster's store.

Chorus:
My eyes are dim, | can not see.
I have not brought my specks with me. [Repeat]

Mice . . . running through the rice.
Snakes . . . as big as garden rakes.
Beans . . . as big as submarines.

Gravy . . . enough to float the navy.
Cakes . . . that give us tummy aches.
Eggs . . . with scaly chicken legs.

Butter . . . running in the gutter.

Lard . . . they sell it by the yard.

Bread . . . with great big lumps like lead.

There was an Old Lady who Swallowed a Fly

There was an old lady who swallowed a fly,
Well, I don’t know why, she swallowed a fly,
Perhaps she’ll die.

There was an old lady who swallowed a spider
That wiggled and jiggled and giggled inside her.
She swallowed the spider to catch the fly.

I don’t know why, she swallowed a fly,

Perhaps she’ll die.

I know an old lady who swallowed a bird.

Now ain’t that absurd? She swallowed a bird.
She swallowed the bird to catch the spider
That wiggled and jiggled and giggled inside her.
She swallowed the spider to catch the fly.

I don’t know why, she swallowed a fly,

Perhaps she’ll die.

Cheese . . . that makes you want to sneeze.
Soot . . . they grow it by the foot.

Goats . . . eating all the oats

Bees . . . with little knobby knees.

Owls . . . shredding paper towels.

Apes . . . eating all the grapes.

Turtles . . . wearing rubber girdles.

Bear . . . with curlers in its hair.

Buffalos . . . with hair between their toes.
Foxes . . . stuffed in little boxes.

Coke . . . enough to make you choke.
Pepsi . . . that gives you apoplexy.
Roaches . . . sleeping in the coaches.
Flies . . . swarming 'round the pies.
Fishes . . . washing all the dishes.

Moths . . . eating through the cloths
Scouts . . . eating brussel sprouts.
Leaders . . . slapping at the skeeters.

I know an old lady who swallowed a cat

Just think of that, she swallowed a cat.

She swallowed a cat to catch the bird,

She swallowed the bird to catch the spider
That wiggled and jiggled and giggled inside her.
She swallowed the spider to catch the fly.

I don’t know why, she swallowed a fly,

Perhaps she’ll die.

I know an old lady who swallowed a dog
Boy what a hog! She swallowed a dog.
She swallowed the dog to catch the cat ...

I know an old lady who swallowed a goat
Right down her throat she swallowed a goat.
She swallowed the goat to catch the dog ...

I know an old lady who swallowed a cow
Gee, | don’t know how, she swallowed a cow,
She swallowed the cow to catch the goat ...

I know an old lady who swallowed a horse,
She died of course.



Rise and Shine

Chorus

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

1. The Lord said to Noah, "There's gonna be a
floddy, floddy."

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

"Get those children out of the muddy, muddy."
Children of the Lord.

2. Well, Noah he build him, he build him an arky,
arky.

Noah he build him, he build him an arky, arky.
Made it out of gopher barky.

Children of the Lord.

3. The animals, they came on, they come on by
twosies, twosies.

The animals, they came on, they come on by
twosies, twosies.

Elephants and Kangaroosies, roosies.

Children of the Lord.

| Points to Mineself (Topnotcher)

| points to mine-self, vas is das here;

Das is mine top-notch-er, ya ma-ma dear.
Top-notcher-er, top-notcher-er, ya ma-ma dear.
Dat's wot | learned in der school, boom-boom!

| points to mine-self, vas is das here;

Das is mine Sweat browser, ya ma-ma dear.
Sweat browser, topnotcher, ya ma-ma dear.
Dat's wot | learned in der school, boom-boom!

| points to mine-self, vas is das here;

Das is my Eye winker, ya ma-ma dear.

Eye winker, Sweat browser, Topnotcher, ya ma-
ma dear.

Dat's wot | learned inder school, boom-boom!

4. It rained and poured for forty daysies, daysies.
It rained and poured for forty daysies, daysies.
Nearly drove those animals crazy, crazy.
Children of the Lord.

5. So, Noah, he sent out, he sent out a dovie,
dovie.

Noah, he sent out, he sent out a dovie, dovie.
Dovie said, "There’s blue sky above, 'bovey.
Children of the Lord.

6. The sun came out and dried up the landy,
landy.

The sun came out and dried up the landy, landy.
Everything was fine and dandy, dandy.

Children of the Lord.

7. This is the end of, the end of our story, story.
This is the end of, the end of our story, story.
Everything was hunky-dory, dory.

Children of the Lord.

Point to Sing
Top of head  Topnotcher

Brow Sweat browser
Eye Eye winker
Nose Horn blower
Mustache Soup strainer
Mouth Lunch eater
Chin Chin chowser
Neck Rubber necker
Chest Chest protector
Tummy Breadbasket
Foot Foot stomper



WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
"this is a song with rhythm, everyone clap along
with us"...CLAP...CLAP...

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall,

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall,

All of the king's horses and all of the king's men
said...

WHOA (lean back, both arms back over head
waving hands),

AINT THAT FUNKY NOW! (right arm up
accenting each syllable with wolf sign)
...CLAP...CLAP...

Jack and Jill went up the hill to fetch a pail of
water,

Jack fell down and broke his crown and Jill said...
WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Hickery dickery dock, the mouse ran up the clock,
the clock struck one, and down he run and said...
WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Little miss muffet sat on a tuffet eating her curds
and whey

when along came a spider and sat down beside
her and said...

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Baa Baa Black sheep have you any wool,

yes sir, yes sir, three bags full,

one for my master and one for the dame,

and one for the little boy who said...

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

It's raining, it's pouring, the old man is snoring,
he got up one night and bumped his head and
said...

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

I'm a little tea pot short and stout,

this is my handle and this is my spout,

when you tip me over | will say...

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Yankee Doodle went to town ah riddin’ on his
pony,

he stuck a feather in his hat and said...

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Old mother Hubbard went to the cupboard to get
her poor dog a bone,

but when she got there, the cupboard was bare
and she said...

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Iny meeny miny moe, catch a tiger by the toe,

if he hollers make him say...

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

All around the mulberry bush the monkey chased
the weasel,

The monkey stopped to pull up his sox and said...
WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Peter Peter Pumpkin Eater had a wife and
couldn't keep her,

He put him in a pumpkin shell and she said...
WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

This little piggy...

And this little piggy said...

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

The itsy bitsy spider went up the water spout...

...and the spider said...

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Rub-a-dub-dub-dub three men in a tub,

:::said...

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Ole King Cole was a merry old sole,

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...
There was an old woman who lived in a shoe,

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...
Patty cake, patty cake, bakers man,

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...
Hey diddle diddle the cat and fiddle,

i/.\./HOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...



Little boy blue come blow your horn,

i/.\./HOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...
Three blind mice, three blind mice,

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Little Bo Peep has lost her sheep and doesn’t
know where to fine them,

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Mary had a little lamb with fleece as white as
snow,

Froggy

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Three little kittens have lost their mittens (BOTH
PARTS!)

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...
The Queen of Hearts baked some tarts,

i/.\./HOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...
There was a crocked little man,

WHOA AINT THAT FUNKY NOW!
...CLAP...CLAP...

Action slap your knees and clap throughout the entire song!

THIS IS A REPETE AFTER ME SONG!

DOG

DOG CAT

DOG CAT MOUSE
FROGGY

ITZY BITZY TEENY WEENY ITZY BITZY FROGGY

JUMP JUMP JUMP LITTLE FROGGY
FLEAS AND FLIES ARE SCRUMDELICOUS
FROGGY

Boom-chicka-Rocka ACTING version

| said a Boom chicka boom!

(echo)

| said a Boom chicka boom!

(echo)

| said a BOOM chicka -rocka-chicka-rocka-chicka
boom!

(echo)

Oh yea? (echo)

One more time, janitor style (echo)

| said a broom chicka broom! (mime sweeping)
(echo)
| said a broom chicka broom

(echo)

| said a broom-chicka- mop-a chicka- mop-a
chicka broom!

(echo)

Oh yea? One more time... astronaut style
| said a zoom chicka zoom,
| said a zoom, take a rocket, take a rocket to the

moon!

(add as many verses as you like, its easy and
crazy fun)



Muscle and Arm

When | first came to this wondrous land
| was not a wealthy man

So | bought myself a farm

And | call my farm Muscle and Arm
And the land was sweet and good
I-D-I-D-I did what | could, Oh yeah!

When | first came to this wondrous land

| was not a wealthy man

So | bought myself a horse

And | called my horse, Diamond, of course
And the land was sweet and good

I-D-I-D-I did what I could, Oh yeah!

When | first came to this wondrous land
| was not a wealthy man
So | bought myself a cow

John Jacob Jingleheimer Schmit
Comment separate the group in half. one group
has to try and be louder than the other

Ghost Chickens in the Sky
Comment TUNE: Ghost Riders

A Chicken farmer went out one dark and dreary
day.

He rested by the coop as he went along his way.
When all at once a rotten egg hit him in the eye.
It was the sight he dreaded: Ghost Chickens in
the Sky!

Chorus:

Bok, Bok, Bok, Bok.
Bok, Bok, Bok, Bok.
Ghost Chickens in the Sky!

The Farmer had raised chickens since he was 24,
Workin’ for the Colonel for 30 years or more,

And | called my cow No Milk Now
And the land was sweet and good
I-D-I-D-I did what I could, Oh yeah!

When | first came to this wondrous land
| was not a wealthy man

So | bought myself a duck

And | called my duck Out of Luck

And the land was sweet and good
I-D-I-D-I did what | could, Oh yeah!

When | first came to this wondrous land
| was not a wealthy man

So | bought myself a wife

And | called my wife Love Of My Life
And the land was sweet and good
I-D-I-D-I did what I could, Oh yeah!

JOHN JACOB JINGLEHEIMER SCHMIT, THAT'S
MY NAME TOO! WHENEVER | GO OUT THE
PEOPLE ALWAYS SHOUT THEY GO JOHN
JACOB JINGLHEIMER SCHMIT.

Killing all those chickens and sending them to fry.
Now they want revenge....Ghost Chickens in the
sky.

Chorus

Their feet were black and shiny. Their eyes were
burning red.

They had no meat or feathers. These chickens all
were dead.

They picked the farmer up and he died by the
claw.

They cooked him extra crispy, and ate him with
cole slaw.

Chorus

10



The Scout Who Never Returned

(Charlie On The MBTA)

Let me tell you of a story of a Scout named . .
On that tragic and fateful day

Put his Scout knife in his/her pocket

Kissed his dog and family

When to hike in the woods far away

Well, did he ever return?

No, he never returned

And his fate is still unlearned:

He may roam forever in the woods and mountains
He's the Scout who never returned

Now you citizens of town name

Waltzing Matilda

Once a jolly swagman camped beside a billabong
Under the shade of a coolibah tree

And he sang as he sat and waited while his billy
boiled

Who'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me?

Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda

Who'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me?

And he sang as he sat and waited while his billy
boiled

Who'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me?

Down came a jumpbuck to drink at the billabong
Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with
glee

Stand By Me
Ben E. King, Jerry Leiber, Mike Stoller

When the night has come
And the land is dark
And the moon is the only light we'll see

No | won't be afraid, no | won't be afraid
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

And darlin', darlin’, stand by me, oh now now
stand by me
Stand by me, stand by me

Don't you think it's a scandal

How ol' Scout's name got lost that day?
Take the right equipment; TAKE ALONG A
BUDDY

When you hike in the hills that way

Or else you'll never return

No, you'll never return

And your fate will be unlearned: (just like Scout's
name)

You may roam forever in the woods and
mountains

Like the Scout who never returned

And he sang as he stowed that jumback in his
tuckerbag
Who'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me?

Up came the squatter, mounted on his
thoroughbred

Down came the troopers - one, two, three
"Where's that jolly jumpbuck you've got in your
tuckerbag?

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me

Up jumped the swagman and sprang into the
billabong

"You'll never take me alive!", said he

And his ghost may be heard as you pass beside
that billabong

Who'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me?

If the sky that we look upon

Should tumble and fall
And the mountains should crumble to the sea

I won't cry, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

And darlin', darlin’, stand by me, oh stand by me
Stand by me, stand by me, stand by me-e, yeah

Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by

me, oh now now stand by me
Oh stand by me, stand by me, stand by me
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Darlin', darlin’, stand by me-e, stand by me
Oh stand by me, stand by me, stand by me

Lean On Me
by Ben E. King

Sometimes in our lives,

we all have pain, we all have sorrow
But if are wise,

we know that there's always tomorrow.

Lean on me, when you're not strong,

And I'll be your friend, I'll help you carry on,
For it won't be long,

Till I'm gonna need somebody to lean on

Please swallow your pride,

if | have faith you need to borrow,

For no one can fill those of your needs
that you won't let show

You just call on me brother when you need a
hand
We all need somebody to lean on

Country Roads Take Me Home
John Denver

Almost heaven, West Virginia

Blue ridge mountains, Shenandoah river
Life is old there, older than the trees
Younger than the mountains, blowing like a
breeze

Chorus

Country roads, take me home
To the place, | be-long

West Virginia, mountain momma
Take me home, country roads.
(Chorus)

| just might have a problem that you'll understand
We all need somebody to lean on

Lean on me, when you're not strong

And I'll be your friend, I'll help you carry on
For it won't be long,

till 'm gonna need somebody to lean on

You just call on me brother when you need a
hand

We all need somebody to lean on

| just might have a problem that you'll understand
We all need somebody to lean on

If there is a load,

you have to bear, that you can't carry,
I'm right up the road, I'll share your load,
if you just call me

Call me, if you need a friend, call me... (etc.)

All my mem’ries, gather, 'round her
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye

(Chorus)

| hear her voice, in the mornin’ hours she calls to
me

The radio reminds me of my home far a-way
And drivin’ down the road | get a feeling’

That | should have been home yesterday,
yesterday.
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The Paddle Song

Our paddles keen and bright,
Flashing like silver;

repeat
Scout Vesper

Tune: "Tannenbaum"
Softly falls the light of day,

While our campfire fades away.

Silently each scout should ask:
"Have | done my daily task?
Have | kept my honor bright?
Can | guiltless sleep tonight?
Have | done and have | dared

Swift as the wild goose flight,
Dip, dip, and swing.

Dip, dip, and swing them back,
Flashing like silver;

Swift as the wild goose flight,
Dip, dip and swing.

Taps

Day is done, Gone the sun,
From the lake, From the hills,
From the sky;

All is well, Safely rest,

God is nigh.

Everything to be prepared.?"

Michael Row Your Boat Ashore

2. River Jordan is chilly and cold, Hallelujah.
Chorus: Chills the body, but not the soul, Hallelujah.
Michael row your boat ashore, Hallelujah.
Michael row your boat ashore, Hallelujah. 3. River Jordan is deep and wide, Hallelujah.
Milk and honey on the other side, Hallelujah.
1. Sister help to trim the sails, Hallelujah.
Sister help to trim the sails, Hallelujah. 4. Brother lend a helping hand, Hallelujah.

Brother lend a helping hand, Hallelujah.
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One Tin Soldier
Comment Lyrics and music by Dennis Lambert
and Brian Potterthat

Listen children to a story

That was written long ago

'‘Bout a kingdom on a mountain
And the valley folk below

On the mountain was a treasure
Buried deep beneath a stone
And the valley people swore
They'd have it for their very own

[Chorus]

Go ahead and hate your neighbor
Go ahead and cheat a friend

Do it in the name of heaven

You can justify it in the end

There won't be any trumpets blowing
Come the judgment day

On the bloody morning after

One Tin Soldier rides away.

So the people of the valley

Sent a message up the hill

Asking for the buried treasure

Tons of gold for which they'd kill
Came an answer from the mountain
With our brothers we will share

All the secrets of our mountain

All the riches buried there

[Chorus]

Now the valley cried with anger

Mount your horses draw your sword
And they killed the mountain people

So they won their just reward

Now they stood beside the treasure

On the mountain dark and red

Turned the stone and looked beneath it
Peace on Earth

Was all it said.
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