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Star Spangled Banner 

^"|l u'JTT
1.0  say can you see,  by the dawns ear - iy light, What so
2.0  thus be it ev • er when free-men shall stand Be -

jji.i/gijj r1 f uA"uptgir r.rrnWi

stream-1ng. And the rock - ets red 
na - tion’ Then con-quer

'patched,were bo 
made and ore-served us

fight, O’er the ram-parts we 
and peace, may the heavnres-cued land Praisethe Powr that hath

y/i' i J, |O| i[ ,1 11 M i li
glare, the bombs burst-ing in air Gave proof thro’the night that out 
must when our cause it is just, And this be our mot- to: wln_

wave Oer the land— of the free and the home of the brave!

Tir^i^irnr*? rrirTrrp

O beau-H-fulforspacfousskies.Foram-berwavesofgrain, 
O bcau-tt-ful for pit-grim feet,Whose stern/im-possion’d stress 
O beau-ti-ful for he-roes proved In lib-er-a-ting strife, 
O beau-ti-fulfor pa-triot dreamThat sees be-yond the years

For pur-ple mountain maj -es-ties A-bove the fruit-ed plain. 
A thor-ough-fare for freedom beat A-cross the wil-dcr-ness. 
Who more than self their Country loved, And mcr-cy more than life. 
Thine al-a-bas-tcr cit- les gleam Undim’d by hu-man tears.

America the Beautiful
Katharine. Lee Bates Samuel A.Ward

A -mer-l-ca! A-mer-i-ca!God shed His grace on thee, And 
A-mer-i-ca! A-mer-i-cal God mend thine ev-’ry flaw,Con- 
A - mer-i-ca! A-mer-i-ca*. May God thy gold re-fine, Till 
A - mer- i-ca! A-mer- i-ca! 6oa shed His grace on thee. And

crown thy good with bnoth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea! 
firm thy soul in self- con-trol, Thy tib-er-ty in law. 
all suc-cess be no-ble-ness, And. ev-’ry gain di-vine, 
drown thy good, with broth-er-hood From sea to shin-ing sea!

Words by permission of Mrs. George T. Burgess
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Song of Peace
Finlandia

Lloyd, Stone Jean Sibelius

This is my song,O God of all thcna-tions,_ A song of 
My coun-try’s skies are blu-er than the ocean. And sun-light

peace for lands a-far and mine;— 
beams on do-ver-leaf and pine—

This is my home, the 
But oth-er lands have

J. ■-. J-—gl: | j .-p |
eoun-try where my heart is,__ Here are my hopes, my
sun -light, too, and do-ver,__ And skies are ev -’ry-

--------- ----------------------------------------------

y—-'r- | ,> i
dreams,my ho-ly shrinej—But oth-er hearts in oth-er lands are 
where as blue as mine 0 hear my song, thou 6od of all the

beot-lng —With hopes and dreams as true and high as mine  
na-tions,— A song of peace for their land and for mine.-

Words © 1934 Lorenz Publishing Co. Tune per Breitkobf & Hertel, 
Wiesbaden. Arr. per. Presbyterian Board of Christian Education.

United Nations Hymn
Author Unknown Ludwig van Baathoven

worlds o -bey,Tune our mind to heedThy rhy-thm Known a* 
pels the sea,Bring,oh,bring Thy warring peoples Closewiih- 
cloud and stat; Light the hearts of man to justice, Show us

1 - 1 J 0

long the star-ry way. Swing the nations toThy measure, 
in Thy har-mo-ny. God of beauty, heal our madness, 
kin-dred as we are. Pour Thy mighty joy up -on us.

Bid men’s ha-treds turn to song; Fill us, thrill us 
God of love, our bat-ties end. Show the u - ni- 
Thou whose grandeur fill -eth space, Claim Thy cos-mic

with Thy mu-sic, End earths bit-ter-ness and wrong, 
ty that binds us, Foe to. foe, or friend to friend, 

sons and daughters—U-ni-fy the ha-man race.
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Across the Nation

We want to wel-come you;
To guide us day by day;

Come join our hap-py band, 
Let’s take the 4 - H trail

Our 4 - H point of view. 
In both our work and play.

bet-ter land, We’11 show the world what we can do. 
goals in sight; So let’s all cheer the 4-H way,

Then you will un-der-stand 
Sue-cess will then pre-vail

A grow-ing day, and a wak-ing fielder dafur-row straight and 
A guid-ingthdt,andaskill-full hand.And a plar.tsyoung leaf ui>

$onq. 
world.

So let’s go for-ward hand in hand, And help to build a 
We know our fut-ure will be bright, Be-cause we keep our

Of 4-H club-work and our 4-H Clo - ver.--------
We’ve pro-ject work ac - tiv - i - ties and club e-vents,_

We’re so glad we’ll tell the whole world o - ver:  
And a 4-H pledge that makes a lot of sense.—

Ploughing Song
Fannie R. Buchanan

field’ and flock, Turn-ina cur sods, ask-lna no odds,
com - mg years, v ■

d

f Sons of the soil arc we. Lads of the 
I Sons of the soil are we. Men of the

Rena M. Parish

Brain rul ing brawn, Lords oF our lands well be.

1 r"^d by epactal pe^mlseion cf the National 4-H Club Committee.

CHORusy’-^r*

long,Ac 
faflcd,Asi

jold-en su 
jm-merssu

n and a lift-ing brec 
n and a sum-mers ra

Andwefol-low with a 
n, And we harvest for the

k—K— ---------- T-T--------------------------------------- Mh—i—i—J* ------- dl - 3 4i. I
Vv’her’e is a lit

---- ——-----------
'e so free? Foe - tng thedawn.

You’ll find there’s no plan that beats the 4 - H one--------
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Green Grow the Rushes
English version of on ancient Hebrew Folk Song

A | 1 f ____________ Chorus

; i r rTn.f-i
I'll sing you one - ho! Green grow therush-es ho;

1

What is your one-ho7 One is one and all a-lone and 
A i__________ ii to xii __________________________________

r>r JI 
ev - er-more shall be so. I’ll sing you two - ho! 

i^?r. rpbHr. -Mu■ j'l
Green grow the rush-es ho, What are your two - ho?

J J M P p JI
Two, two, the lil-y-white boys, cloth-ed all in green-ho,

in; r:
One is one and all a-lone and ev-er-more shall be so.

Three, three, the ri - vals, (to 2) Four for the gos-pel mak-ers, 
fi k io (>o3>

5. Five for the symbols at your door and four for the gospel makers, 
6.Six for the six proud walkers, (to5) (>o3>
7. Sev n for the sev n stars in the sky and six for the. .
8. Eight for the April rainers, (to 7)
9. Nine for the nine bright shiners, (to8)

10. Ten for the ten commandments, (to 9)
11. Elev n for the ’levh went up to heav’n and ten for. .
12. Twelve for the twelve Apostles, (to ii)

From NEW FELLOWSHIP SONGBOOK. Permission H. Walford Davies 

Possible meaning: I refers to Deity; II, Hebrew version Tables of 
the Law. Ill, Trinity or Patriarchs; IV, Gospel writers or wives 
of Patriarchs; VII, Ursa Major or days of the week. X, Ail versions 
agree here; XI, Apostles minus Judas, or 11 stars seen by Joseph; 
XII, Apostles, or tribes of Israel.

Sing a Song to 4-H
- Words and music by Everett Nourse and Jack Herr

fer: J f j-
Let us sing a song to 4 H, To learn by

X-J [» f fS

do - ing is what we mean. We will give a cheer for

f. Jjlf f J1 |||J ■ A Jt 
club work, 4 H club work,our white and green. Work-ing

r r i J •M’
cheer-ful - ly to-geth-er, We are loy-al to our

i|=- i r r r J i r r J
theme. Cal - i - for - nia, 4 H club work,Come

on and join our team. 4 H, 4 H, 4 H, 4 H,

Work-ing, learn-ing, play-ing, Fill-ing ev-ery role;

Ev - er on-ward, up - ward, Striv-ing to our goal.

On a-crossthe na-tion mil • lions hear our song;

J r r ir
We will do our best to keep Our coun-try free and strong.
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Land of the 4-H Clover
Words and music by Jack Strong and Paul Barker

We’re a hap - py band from a sun - ny land, We 
From the moun-tains grand to the o - ceanstrand Of 

So it’s work and play with a will and a way In

4-4 . j JI j ■> j
hail from Cal-i - for-nia Where the skies are blue and our 
dear old Cal- i - for-nia Sing the girls and boys of their 
dear old Cal-i - for-nia Andwe’ll nev-er roam from our

hearts beat true For the land of the 4-H Clo-ver.
4-H joys In the land of the 4-H Clo-ver.

hap - py home In the land of the 4-H Clo-ver.

So with joy - ful song we march a - long In the

r 1 CHORUS

Bg). —J—J—J J—J—J—

land where the sun doth shine, Pledging head and heart and

r ; p r JN r
• hands and health Forthe land of the 4-H Clo-ver.

Harmony Greeting

Hello, hello. Weave glad to We are glad to Hello,hcUo,
hellojhello, meet you; greet you, heUo^teUa

Sy permission E- O. Harbin

5

GREEN GROW THE CLOVERS

Tune: Green Grow the Rushes, Ho

Leader: I'll sing you one Ho!

Chorus: Green grow the clovers — O; 
What is your one Ho?

Leader: One the Head to run the show 
and ever more shall be so.

Leader: I'll sing you two Ho's!

Chorus: Green grow the clovers — O;
What are you two Ho's?

Leader: Two, two, the Hands so true, 
ready, useful work to do.

All: One the Head to run the show
and ever more shall be so.

Leader: I'll sing you three Ho'sl

Chorus: Green grow the clovers — O; 
What are your three Ho's?

Leader: Three, three, the Health glow.

All: Two, two, the Hands so true,
ready, useful work to do.

One the Head to run the show, 
and ever more shall be so.

Four for the Heart that's friendly.

Five for the Seniors dressed in white.

Six for the Four-H leaders.

Pincj, dong, ding, dong, ding, dong!

When the bells ore sweetly ring-ing,sweet'ly ring*ing! 
>» 3,..., ,

Lovely Evening
German Round

Oh, how lbve-ly is the eve-ntng,is the eve-ning.
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Now All the Woods Are Waking

Now all the woods are waking,The sun is rid-ing high.

M.V.E.

Wake up, now! Get up, now? Be-forethcdew Is dry.

This round may be sung in any number of parts up to eight.

STRIVING ON

Tune: Going Home—Dvoral

1. Striving on, striving on, towards the 4-H goal, 
Eyes so keen, mind serene, and a tranquil soul.
Skillful hands, helpful hearts, heads that plan and do, 
Will for all to play their parts, health to see us through.

2. Join our throng, raise a song with a will tonight.
Flames leap high, towards the sky, from our campfire 

bright.
Clover green o’er the scene casts its happy spell.
Joys abound, echoes sound, telling "All is well."

3. Rolling on, rolling on, to our yearly treat.
Head and heart, hands and health, bring us to this meet. 
On the farm, life will charm, we'll learn methods new. 
Fun prolong, close with song, rest when day is through.

THE CLOVER OF CLUB WORK

1. The clover of Club Work, Ah! see it is growing
In young lives in true lives, that come from the land, 
New strength to our nation 'tis ever bestowing 
Through sturdy growth of Head and Heart, and Health 

v and Hand.

2. The clover of Club Work adorns our green banners.
We hail it the emblem of progress to be.
"To make the best better" we all must be planners
Through Head and Heart and Hand and Health, For 

you and me.
—W.M.

The Ash Grove

ji j j rj pTi
The osh-grow, how-grareTiil^how plain- ly—Tis—
My laugh-ter is— o - ver, my step las -es— 

 C7Jj |J p| Jj 

speak - ing, The harp lhro’_ it_ play - ing has 
Light - ness, Old coun - try - side meas-ures steal

jj | Fjj Jj

lan-guage for me; When-cv- er the_light thro’ its 
soft on my car; I on - ly re - mem-bcr the

branch - es— is—break- ing, A host of kind­
past and— its— bright-ness, The dear ones_ I

a 8I> F | C? F I iF| 

... 
fac - es is gaz-ing on me; The_friends of_my_ 

mourn for a-gain gath-erherc. From_out of_tlie— 

j. . ri l-fj Ji" ji ifji-TT-jr-h!§>?■ T ./■■■ >Ju;ir-J J ia ■!
child-hood a-gain are_be-fore me, Each step wakes. a_ 
shad-ows their kv-lng_looks greet me, And wlsi-ful -ly_

I Ji icJ, Til, jf, Fji ji jC?

mem-’ry as free-ly I roam; With soft whis-pers— 
search-ing the leaf-y green dome, I find oth -er_

...J! .-...J J J— C7, j ,

la - den, its leaves rus-tle  o’er me, The 
fac - es fond bend - ing_to greet me, The
F — ■ .B1’ F , C? F

ash-grove, the_ash-grove a-lone is my home.
Descant by Janet E. Tobitt; used by permission Girl Scouts, U. S. A.
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Irish

0L

Ev-’ry per-soninthcm-tior^Orof great orhum-blesta-tion, 
When the wedding bells arcring-ing,Hi5 ^e breath to taidthe sing-ing. 
When he walks the high-way peal-ing,'Roundhishead the birdscome wheeling

it^fp 1 > Q A7  D

Loud . ly_ he can play or low; He can-move you-fast or slow;
He will-blow from eve to morn,Counting sleep a thing of scorn, 

Thrush and. tin-net,finch and lark, lb each-oth-eriwii-tcr/Hark!”

.i>, d t , . , A? , d

The Galway Piper
p zzuc/y 

Touch your_ heart or stir your toe, Pi • ping-Tim.of.Gal-way. 
Old is— he butnot out-worn,know-you-suchapi - per? 
Soon they-singfromlight to dark Pi pings.learnt in Gal-way.

Holds in highest es-ii-ma-tion Pi-ping-Tim_of_Gal-way. 
Then in jigs the folksgo5wing-ing,What. a_splcn-did-pi - per! 
Tim has car- ols worth the stcal-ing ,Pi - ping_Tim _of_ Ga I - way.

it i . l.-kA-7-

One and all a joy - ous song. Let us sing a-gain and

a-gain. Let us sing a-gain and a-gain,Let us singa-

Let us sing to-geth-er, Let us sing to-geth-er. One and
.2 i|

all a joy-ous song. Let us sing to-geth-er, 
.3 i

Let Us Sing Together
Adapted from Czech Folk Tunc

Song of the Open Country

A song of the o-pen coun*try that we love so 
The a-wak-’ning of life in spring-tirne_Gives us hope a-

5o life in the o-pen coiin-iry,Withgrowingthingsad

well, Where free-dem of out-door Liv-ing_Holds us 
new, __ The long qrow-inq days of sum-mer_Give us 
round,—Where our ere - a - tors wis-doni On ev-ry

in its spell;_The splen-dor of skies at dawn-ing,The 
work to do In au-iumn the gold-enhar-vest Ful- 
hand is found, Gives youth of the o -pen coun-try A

gold-en sun-set’s glow.  Our hopes a-rise ’neath 
fills our hopes of spring— And proves the love of 
part-ner-ship with Him The work we share builds

star - lit skies, All na - ture helps us grow.  
H im a- hove Who guards each liv - ing thing  
us four-square,Head, heart, hands,health for Him-

 Copyright, 1933, Nat’I. Committee on Boys and Girls Club Work. Used by permission

FOUR-H FLEDGE

I pledge my Head to clearer thinking,
My Heart to greater loyalty,
My Hands to larger service
And my Health to better living for my club, 
My community and my country.

gain and a-gain, One and all a joy - ous song.
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Four-H Friendship Song
Rena M. ParishFannie R. Buchanan

Used by special permission the National -4-H Club Committee.

Hol-la

Who comes up the mcad-ovv way, .
Pee - pie say with twinkling eyes, Hol-la hi! Hol-la ho! 
On my sweetheart’s wed-ding day, 
When I die my love dies too;

C  i , 07

Holla Hi, Holla Ho
English fcy Peter Kunkel

She qoee by the t o-^pen door, t t t a t t . 
Lit - tie heed I when they tease, Hol-lahi! Hol-la 
But my hope andjoy are gone.
On yon hill my grave shall be.

Hol-la hi F Hol-klaL hi. 07 arho,C

German

Sure-ly ’tis my sweet-heart gay.
lave is blind but age makes wise; Hol-la ht-a-ho! 
All my sweethearts -friends are gay, 
They shall say that I was true.

Hol-la hLG7 Hol-la ho C

Must not love me an-y more,
ho? I may lovejust whom 1 please, Hol-la hi -a-ho!

1 must bear my grief a-lone.
ho? For-gct-me-not shall com-fort me.

Yocmbcxl.'
Withmarktol rhythm Round Israel
0 1 Fasi . . . . . . • I...........
p; j) -j) ; ; jl;, j, JjTi
7oem-6ai‘, toem-hal', toem-bal', toem-hai,toem6ai,£oein6ai.

2

J .

Z«a-d7-^-Z4^-4r,4t-4t-/a-Zx-Zz?Za-/a-Za-Za-/d • la,.

^oem~6ai\ 7ra-/ct-/a, la-&x-&x-la-ta - Ice.

riHirJ------ ---------- Ins—r\ >- \ K K K 1 12 ) ) rr 1 •1 -JH- )■ -JI 
--------^-u_i------- -- • -
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Pret-ty maid,come a-lonq! Don’tyoiihear the fondson^, 
Pret-ty Bct-ty, don’t fail. For I’ll car-ry your pail 
Pr’i-tbec sit your-sclf down With—me on the cjround,

Sweet Nightingale
A /o cl rr>Q.a.sw*<z undlLsh

B1* t F C7 . , F

The sweet note of the nkjht-in-gale flow?—Don’t you 
Safe-ly home to your cot as we go------- You shall
On the bank where Hie prim-ro-ses grow—You shall

hear the fond tale Of the sweet night-in-gale, As she

sings in the vol-ley be-low 

 As she sings in the vat-ley be-low.—

Music Shall Live

ji’Sj J Jlj, 4.J;.J.J=zLd
All things shall per - ish from un - der the sky.

Mu - sic a-lone shall live, Mu-sic a-lone shall live,

A,;-. JiUyp^=E

Mu - sic a - lone shall live, nev - er to die.

Dreaming
Rena M. ParishFannie R. Buchanan

' !■■ 1-- kl f^r ~ ~hnw J A
My home mu
My home mu
My home mu

st have 
st have 
st have

1 high tree A-hove Its o-pen 
i friend-ship Withev - ery hap-py 
is moth - er, May 1 gnowsweetand

■. w~:

lit-tie dream-ings wait My home must have a wide_ 
an - y sor-row - ing And ev - ery heart that en - 
hon-or in his eyes. My home must have its chi I-

view Of field and mead-ow fair, _Of dis-tant hill, of 
tcrs Shallhear its mu-sic there—And find some sim-pie' 
dren,God grant the par-ents grace—To keep our home thru

o - pen sky. With sun - Light ev - ery - where  
beau - ty, Thai ev - ery life may share— 
all the years, A kind - ly, hap - py place—

Used by special permission of the National 4 -H Club Committee.
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Alouette

A-lou-et-te,gen-title A-lou-et-te, A-tou-et-te,

Je te pin-me-reti. l.Je teplu-me-ratZoi/eZe,

Je te plu-me-rcu. la. Et la tete?et latite, Oh!
2. Le. dos G. £~e cou
3. f-a mz S. Les paites

WE'RE FOR CLUB WORK
Tune: Alouette

Refrain:
We're for club work,
Hard and steady club work,
We're for club work
All the year around.
Leader (I) See our pigs so big and fat.
Chorus See our pigs so big and fat.
Leader Pigs so fat.
Chorus Pigs so fat.
Leader Think of that.
Chorus Think of that.
All OH!
Refrain:

So on through the following responses, each time backwards 
from the one just given to "Think of that."

(2) Count the eggs our chickens lay
(Chickens lay.)

(3) We raise calves and make them pay.
(Calves that pay.)

(4) See the dresses that we make.
(Dresses make.)

(5) See the bread and cakes we bake.
(Cakes we bake.)

(6) From our projects we make "mon."
(We make "mon.")

(7) At our meetings we have fun.
(We have fun.)

(8) See how tall and straight we grow,
(Straight we grow.)

(9) Then to summer camp we go.
(Camp we go.)

Bicycle Built For Two

Dai - sy, Dai - sy, Give me your an -swer,

 I’m half era - zy. All for the love of

you------- It won’t be a styl - tsh mar-riage;  I

can t at-ford a car-riage,— nut you ll look sweet

on a seat of a bi-cy-cle built for two—

East side, west side. All a-round the town, 

Me and Ma-mie O’Rourke —Tripped the light fan

The kids sang "ring  arcs- ic’’"Ion-don Bridge is

fall-inq down .’I Boys and girls to-geth-er,—

East Side, West Side
Charles B Lawlor James W Blake

tas -tic On the side-walks of New \brk—
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I wish 1 was in de land ob cot-ton, Old times 
Pers buckwheat cakes an’ In-gen baf-ter; Makes you.

Dixie
HUE. Daniel D. Emmett

dar am not for-got-ten, Look a-way! Look a-way! Look a- 
fat or a lit-tle fat-ter. Look a-wav! Look a-wav! Look a-

way!Dix-ie Land. In Dix-ie Land where I was born in, 
way! Dlx- ie LancLDen hoc it down an’scratchyo’grab-ble,To

Look a-way! Dix-ie. Land. I wish I was in Dix-le, Hoo­

ray! Hoo-ray! In Dix-ie Land I’LLtake rny stand, To live an’

die in Dix-ie: A-way! A-way! A-way down south in

Dix-ie, A-way! A-way! A-way down south in Dix-ie.

Mcr-ri-ly,mer-ri-lygrceHhemorn,Ch«r-i-ty,ch«r-i-lysoundihehorn,

Hunting Song

Hark to the cch-oesJicar them play,Oir hi ll and dale and far a-way.

The Wind Sighs Oently

The wind sighs gent-ly thru the trees. Far a-have

stars look down,shin-ingbright.Our camp-fire winks its

sleep -y eyes, So to rest now is best, good night.

4-H CAMPING SONG

1. Now the boys and girls are coming 
From the valley and the plain
To our camps within the forests 
In old Nature's broad domain. 
Hearts with joy are all o'erflowing 
As they view the peaceful scene, 
Where the campfire flames are glowing 
On our 4-H banner green.

2. How we love our 4-H Club work 
And its program through the year, 
For our leaders' inspiration
Makes all difficulties clear. 
From our projects we are learning 
How to work with methods new, 
And success we all are earning 
Through our four-fold program too.

WATCH US GROW
Tune: Are You Sleeping

Four-H Club Work, Four-H Club Work,
Watch us grow, Watch us grow,
Here in California, Here in California, 

us oo • -is qo.

The Swan Sings

The swan sings tcer-i.-li.-o, teer-i.-li.-o, tecr-i.-li.-o.

Ako sung as a S-part canon. End on a chord, all voices sustaining "O’
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Deck the Hall
Old Walsh Carol

-gz-» f I || f ■...g i
Peck the hall with boughs of hol-ly.

See the blaz - ing yule be-fore us. Fa la la la la la
Fast a-way the old year passes. . . i

Ir rrrir rr
’Tis the sea-son to bejol-ly, 

la la la. Strike the harp and join the cho-rus. Fa la la la
Hail the new,ye lads and las-ses,

Hflp J I
v ,s~r Troll the an-cient

Fa la la lalala la la la. While I tell of 
Heed-less of the.

1-^? FF'F rF r f F i f1 f

Pon we now our gay ap-par - el, 
la lalala la. Fol - low me in men- ry meas-ure, 

Sing we joy-cue all to-geth - er,

yule - tide car-ol, 
yule-tide treas-ure. Fa la la la la la la la la. 
wind and weath-er,

Matthias Claudius

The Western Moon 
(Der Mond ist aufgegangen)

English >y Max Exner J. A. P Schulz, 1790 
—1------------------ i---------------+—

A- » f ------- ----- k-J---- ......... U-—
*

1. (The west - ern moon is slen der. The
(The for -est dreams in shad - ow And

2. (How safe the earth is cov - ered By
I A cham-ber where la - me nt - ing And

twi - light’s pin - ions, hov - ered 
day - cares un - re - lent - ing

J JT - - U 1 
stars are spread in 
from the sil - ent

T
splen - dor A -
mead - ow The

cross the

Up - on the 
In

1 JinTTuHM  ̂

vel - vet night, mist is climb-ing, won-drous white, 
sil - ent sky: sleep-ing can for-got-ten lie.

3. So lay you down, my brother, 
And trust our heavn’ly father; 
The breath of night is chill. 
Our sins, Lord, do not number; 
Grant to us healing slumber, 
And to our neighbors lying ill.

This dai-ly food lsfromThyhand,06odoflove,06od of love.

This Daily Food

Silver and Gold 
st. Peter (Acts 3:6) 6-part Round 

Moolzratily Max V Exncr

Sil-ver and gold have 1 none, But such as I have,give I thee.
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Burden Down
Prayerfully, not too loud Arc by Oliva J. Williams

CHORUS

Bur-den down,Lord, Bur-den down,Lord, Since I

2. Wonder will my sister know me,...
3. Wonder will my brother know me,...
4. Burden down, Lord,... (same as ut sfranwi)

Go down, Mo-ses,’way down in E-gypt’s land,

, (When Is-raelwas in E-qypt^
| Op-press’d so hard they could not stand, yP^O'P

2 J Oh, let us all from bond-age flee,
‘(And let us all in Christ be free!

A i, Refrain

Go Down, Moses
, Negro SpiritualLeader Chorus

Tell— of— Pha-raoh, Let my peo-plego.

4-H CLOVER SONG

Tune: Deck the Halls

1. Hail we now the 4-H Clover,
fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la.

Boys and girls the whole land over, 
fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la.

Work we cheerfully together, 
fa-la-la, fa-la-la, la-la-la, 

Heedless of the wind and weather, 
fa-la-la-la-la, la-la-la-la.

2. Head and Hand we're always training, 
Skill through projects ever gaining, 
Hearts assisting others gaily,
Health through proper habits daily.

3. Farm and home crafts we are learning. 
To the land our thoughts are turning. 
Forward go our thousands cheering 
Ever onward, nothing fearing.

4. Now we join in summer camping, 
O'er the mountains gaily tramping. 
See the campfire gleam before us. 
Raise your voices—join the chorus.

5. California—now we hail thee! 
We will strive, nor ever fail thee. 
We will bring cooperation,
To the problems of the Nation.

Koo-ka-bur-ra sits on an old gum tree, Mcr-ry,menry king of tire

Kookaburra
M. Sinclair Australian Round

bush is he, Laugh^4<a4nir-ra4augh^ooka-bur-ns,Ggyyourlifctnustbe.

—From the DITTY BAG, by Janet Tobitt, used by permissio..
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4-H Field Song
Fannie R Buchanan Rena, M. ParisR

l k-l-i......... « I
'-jr W^iaLj-

Sing for the wide,wide fields.  Sinc| for the wide,wide

J IJ j lj ^1 j ij j

sky Sing for the good,glad earth, For the

-^-d.l jrlj J =44^^,.^.^.^

true^-Sing tor the friend-ship sweet— Sing asto-

geth-erwe swing a-long,Withiheturf be-neath our feet—

Used by Special permission of the National +-H Club Committee.

sout_ get tost!_’Way in the tnid-dle o’ the air. El- 
neigh - bor be !

From AmericanNeesoSoN&s by John W.Work. Theo. Presser, Philadelphia.

The Lord Is My Shepherd
Briqktly Old Cornish Canon

What-so-ev - er I want, He will sure-ly pro-vide.

The Lord is my shep-hcrd,My guard and my guide.

Ev- cr since I was born, ft is He that hath crowned

The life that He gave me With blcss-ings all’round.

The life that He gave me With blessings,with blessings.

With bless-ings, with bless-ings all’round.

The Lord-is my shep-herd,My guard and my guide

Grou-naL Tictss 7n 4^
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Ezek’d Saw the Wheel
Negro Spiritual

E-ze-kkl saw the wheel ’Way up in the tntd-dle o’ the air, r&

{ a L— 1'' "P“~....jy- "J «—-kJ

ze
3.- 3s <

-k’el saw ttio wheel ’Way in the mid-dle o’ the ai r,The

—*—•—w ---------- 1—;-------------------------------- @—tp1--------
big wheel moved by Ruth,The lit-tk whcelmoved by the Graee o

1. Jes’ let me tell you what a hy-po-crite ’ll do,_ 
Z. Watch out my sis-ter how you walk— on the cross,
5. You say the Lord—has— set—you  free,

He tttalk a-bout me an’ he’ll 
’Way in the mid-dle o’ Hie ait} Y?’ foot_might slip an’ yo’ 

» » - Whydont you let yo’

THE 4-H CANDLE

This little 4-H light of mine I'm going to let it shine.
This little 4-H light of mine I'm going to let it shine.
This little 4-H light of mine I'm going to let it shine.
Let it shine, let it shine all the time.

All around the neighborhood, I'm going to let it shine.
(Repeat twice)

Let it shine, let it shine all the time.

Hide it under a bushel no! I'm going to let it shine.

(Repeat twice)
Let it shine, let it shine all the time.

Don't you go and (blow) it out, I'm going to let it shine.

(Repeat twice)
Let it shine, let it shine all the time.

All around the neighborhood I'm going to let it shine. 
Hide it under a bushel! No I'm going to let it shine. 
Don't you go and (blow) it out, I'm going to let it shine. 
Let it shine, let it shine all the time.

WE ALL CLAP HANDS
(Tune: Mulberry Bush)

My head, my shoulders, my knees, my toes, (three times) 
(touch each part as words are sung)

We all clap hands together.
Reverse words and action by beginning with toes and 

moving upward.

My Hat
German

had it not three cor- ners; It would not be my hat— 
hat ernlcht drai ~ cn; denn das ist nicht mein Hui.-

 

My hat it has three cor-ners/Thrcecor-ners has my hat; And 
Mein Hut der hat drei Eek -en; drei Eck-en hat meinHutil/nd
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Good Night to You All

si - lence sur-roundyou.., your slutn-berbe deep. (Sood-

riight, good-night, good-night, good-night

Areyou sleeping? Brother John, Morning bells are ringing,Ding,ding,dong!

Thanks be to God, Who gives us bread.

From "List to the Lark"; arranged from Norfolk Chimes by Clarence 
Dickinson, Copyright 1945 H. W. Gray Co., N.Y. Used by permission.

From Songs From the Veld by Josef Marais, Copyright, 1942, 
by G. Schirmer, Inc. by permission.

Note: To sing in parts, let half the group sing a third below 
the tune all the way except where small notes are given for 
the second part.

Are You Sleeping?

Marching to Pretoria
English by Josef Marais South African Folk Song

Fare Thee Well
Trans, by M.V. E.

As wc march a - long. 

G T>

A „. , Praise for Bread
A. R. Ledoux

Im with you and you're with me, And so we are 
We have food, the food is good, And so we will

Good nkjht to you all and swget be your sk^May

all to-geth-er. So we are all to-geth-er, 
eat to-geth-er. So we will eat to -goth-er,

So we are all to -gem-er. Sing with me, I’ll 
So we will eat to-geth-er. When we cat,’twill

sing with you, And so wc will sing to-gcth-cr; 
be a treat, And so let us sing to-geth-ei)

Em Al u Refra.m

Morn-ing )
Noon - time > is here, the board is spread. 
Eve - ning )

We are =t

to Pre-to-ri-a,------ Pre-to - ri - a, hur-rah!
Fare thee well, God rest with thee.

When you're a - way Just re-mcm-ber me.

Round

to - ri - a,------ Pre -to - ri - a, VVe are march-ing

march - ing to Pre - to - r i - a,_____ Pre-
ft « At, r> G
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Hail to California 
di9nit-y Clinton R. Morse’90C.R.M.

Hail to Cal-i-for-nia, Al-ma Ma-tcr dear_ 
Hail to Cal-l-for-nia, Queen in whomwe’nzblest-

Sing the joy - ful cho - rus;Sound it far and near. 
Spread-ing light and goodness O-ver all the West-

Rally-ing round her ban-ner We willnev-cr fall  
Fiaht-inq neath her standard We shall sure pre-vail-----

Cal-i-for-nia Al-ma Ma-tcr Hall! Hail? Hail! 
Cal-i-for-nia Al-ma Ma-ter Hail? Hail! Hail!

Copyright, 1944, California Alumni Association. Used by permission.

Round of Thanks

For health and strength and dai-ly food we praiselhy name;OLord?

From “Graded Rounds and Canons", by permission J.Curwen & Sons. Ltd.. London
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T 
spon-da, Sa - va-spon~da,Sa-ra- spon-da.'Ret-set-sct! 

Boom-da,Boom-da^Boorti-da^oom-da^BoomdajBoomdci^oom-da. 
All.

Sarasponda Sm!)

©>rus: a,-ra-span-da, Sa-va-
Bovs: poom-dOyPoom-da^Boom-dajBoom-dajBoom-dajBoomda,

spon-da, Sa-m-$pon-da,'Ret-set-5et! Sa-ra- 
Booni-da^Boom-dajBoom-dajBooni-da^Boom-da^oom-da,

Ah -do - my-oh! Ah-do-ray-boom-doy-oh! Ah-

do-ray-boom-day-ret-set-set! Aw-say-pcwv-say-oh!
Tlie “Boom-da" sung very softly represents the “burr" of the spinning wheel.

Sing Your Way Home
G, G D7 D7,

Sing your way home at the close of the day, 
| D7 D7.k O| C G G

Sing your way home,drive the shadows a-way.Snule ev-’ry 
r 6 . , 67. C C

mile, for wher-ev-er you roam It will bright-en your
i G r G Am, rp7^ <^> Q 6

road, It will light-en your load. If you sing your way home.

Evening Skies
A . PP —=r Evelyn Thompson Towle

love-ly from my soul de-part;Hurple mountains rising high! Irees a- 
smallness, make me long to grow; Vast-ness of the u-ni-verse! Timeless-

pi J J nr rir r
vEvening skies! Sunrise! Lakes and rushing wa-ter; Make all things un- 

Star-ry skies! Moonrise! Far, e - ter-nal heavens; Take a-way my

Thoughtfully pp

gainst the sky; Life is beautiful because God speaks within my heart! 
ness of space; Life is wonderful because God speaks within my soul!

Copyright by Evelyn T. Towle. Used by permission.

Abide with Us, O Lord 
/-/err. Ateibe Act uns

Aid - Ae Ad ^-ns, Denn es wir'd A -bend
oide with us, O Lord, For- it is now the

J j uro j i ju.
wer - den,. Den Tag bicct sich ge ~ nd - get^ 
eve - rung, The day is past and o - ver.

from CHANSONS DE NOTRE CHALET

To Ope Their Trunks
„ Round

To ope their trunks the trees arc ncv-crscen,How then do they put

■ r p i r
on their robes of green? They leave them out!
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For the Beauty of the Earth
DI x Arr. frorn

F.S.Picrpoint, 1864 Conrad Kocher, I83S

For the beau-ty of the earth, For the beau-ty 
For the won-dor of each hour, Of the day and 
For the joy of hu-man Love, Broth-er^sis-ter; 
For Thy Church that ev- er-more L ift - etln ho - Ly

^4 j. i d ^4-j-i j j j 
of the skies; For the love which from our birth 
of the night, Hill and vale and tree and flower, 
par-ent, child; Friends on carth,andfricnds a-bovc; 
hands a-bove, Off-’ring up on ev-’ry shore

• 4 , A « J s
■ r r r 1■ r

O - ver and a-round us lies, Lord of all, to Thee we raise 
Sun and moon and stars of I ight;
For all gen-tie thoughts and mild.
Her pure sac-ri-flce of love;

f f if f pjj-

j j 4 j i j. J* a J i f- II U IS-JI
This our hymn of grate-Fulr praise. A-men.

F F fiT-f-'T*. ii5m
Words copyright Reprinted by permission of the 
Oxford University Press, London

Morning Comes Early
Katherine Davis Slovakian Folk Song >

From"Ten Folk Songs and Ballads/© 1931, E.C.Schirmer. By permission

Vreneli
Swiss

ho,Tra la,la,la;\6,ho, ho,Tra la,la,la; hro, ho,ho,Tna la,la,la;

Trans, by V. KI. S.

lO Vre-ne-li,my pret-ty one, Pray tell me wheres your home?

My home, it is inSwit-zer-land,lts made of wood andstone; 
i2Eb Eb

stone’.’\6,ho,ho,Trala,la,la;\6, ho,ho,Trala,la,la;\6, ho,
Bb7

\6, ho,ho,Trala,la,la;\6,ho,ho,Tra,la,la,la; to,ho,ho.
"O Vreneli, my pretty one.

Pray tell me where's your heart?’1 
”O that," she said, "I gave away,

But still I feel it smart."
—From the DITTY BAG, by

"O Vreneli, my pretty one.
Pray tell me where's your head?" 

"O, that I also gave away,
It's with my heart," she said.

Janet Tobitt, used by permission
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/h feltur^walk^- , ltattqn bo»9

Ifyj’

When the moun-tain top thru pur-pie mist is
When the morn - in^ dew is still on pet - al

glow-ing, And the wood faint green is show-ing,When with 
cling-ing,Andthelark his song isfling-ihg, O’ertny

mcr-ry rip-pie all the brooks are fLow-tng, Then must 
shoul-der stick and bun-die gai-Ly sling-ing, To the

y i y y*
’ be on my way. Tir-i-toni-ba,Tir-i-tom-ba, All the 

road I take my way. Tir-i-tom-ba,Tir-i-tom-ba,With my

tom-ba, Tir-i-tom-ba, I must go!
tom-ba, Tir-i-tom-ba, I must sing!

^Two steps to a. measure.

From Ten FolkSongs and Ballads, permission E.C.5clnrmer

world is call-ing.call-ing to me so, Tir-i-tom-ba, Tir-i- 
Lust-ysong the countryside will ring,Tir'-i-tom-ba, Tir-i-

Day Is Done
Taps

j> ji^ir .Mr
Day. is done, Gone the sun. From the lake,From the hills, 
Fdd-ing light Dims the sight, And a star Gems the sky.

From the sky; All is well. Safe-ly rest, God is nigh. 
Gleam-ing bright From a-far,Draw-ing nigh,Falls the night.

Thou burn-ing sun with gcl-den beam. Thou sil-ver 
Thou ris-ing morn, in praise rejoice. Ye lights of 
Thou fire^so mas-ter-ful and bright That giv -eth

All Creatures of Our God and King
LASST UNS ERFREUEN

St. Francis of Assisi ]7f(, Century German Melody

All crea-tures of our God and King, Lift up your 
Thou rush-ing wind that art so strong,''^ clouds that 
Thou flow-ing wa -ter; pure and clear, Make mu-sic

-—==«a*— ar

* 1
voice and. with us sing Al-le-lu-ia, 

sail in heav’n a-long, O_ praise Him,
for thy Lord to hear, Al-le-lu-ia,

J o rpOy f

Al- 
Al 
Al

le-lu- ia! 
-le-lu - la! 
-le-lu - ia!

moon with sof-ter gleam, O praise Him, O praise Him! 
eve-ning,find a voice. O praise Him, O praise Him ’ 

man both warmth and light. O praise Him, O praise Him!
• y -B- <- a-a-TJ a e 

Trans, by W. H. Draper; permission J. Curwen & Sons, Ltd. 
Arrangement permission the Oxford University Press.
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God of Our Fathers 
national hymn

Daniel Crane 'Roberts George W Warren
----- ------- 1------------ ;---------- L—J-----

wr b-g-i J... J- J fl 5-------- ® -La -------s------ 2----------- r~

God. of our fa-thers,whose Al-might-y 
Thy love di-vine hath led us in the 
From wari a-larms,from dead-ly pes-ti- 
Re-fresh thy peo-ple on their toilsome

— 1 .....1— k 1 r~ L1 !• £—k—>-

/) L * I 1
Ul P 2

r j! MM —III mil —■«

hand 4 Leads forth in bcau-ty all the star - ry 
past. In this tree land by thee our Lot is 
Lence, Be thy strong arm our ev-er sure de­
way, Lead us from night to nev-er end-ing

1 ■ .I rJ- ■

band 4 Of shin-ing worlds in splen-dor thru the 
cast; Be thou our rul-er,guard-ian,guideand 
fence; Thy true re-lig - ion in our hearts in­
day; Fill all our lives with love andgracedi-

skies, 4 Our grate-fulsongs betbre thy throne a-rise. 
stay. Thy word our law, thy paths our chosen way. 
crease, Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace, 
vine. And glo-ry, laud,andpnaise be ev-er thine.

Czech Folk. Song

Walk-ing at night a-long the mcad-ovv way, Home from the dance

i J jjj j
mead-Ow way, Home from the dance be-side my maiden gay. Hey!

Walking at Night

bc-side my^rnatden gay. Walk-ing at night a-long the

i,sto-do-la,pumpa,Stodo4a,pum-pa,

B.h„‘? b P h ■ b b k L k,!77

sto-do-la,pum-pa; Sto -do-La,puin-pa, pum, pum, pum.

_ 1 1 12 > > > > I D S. 1

2. Nearing the wood we heard the nightingale, 
Sweetly it helped me tell my begging tale; (2)

3. Many the stars that brightly shone above,
But none so bright as her one word of love; (2)

Used bv permission of A. D. Zanzig

Wind, Wind
Marie Gaudette.

Sb Eb .

Sweet with scent of do - ver, Salt with breath of sea.'.
Ab r—, AW’ Sb7 

Wind, wind, heath-er gyp-sy, Whist-ling in my tree, 
i|&|7

er* r f T PI $ 1. ..JjlU
* Alt the heart of me is tip -sy On the sound of thee!
. , X>Eb Bb Eb Eb / W Et>

John Galsworthy
A e!~ Ab. Eb Bb7 Eb

Wind, wind, way-man lov-er, Whist-ling in my tree!
From THE COLLECTED POEMS OF JOHN GASWORTHY; copyright 
1924, 1926, 1934, by Charles Scribner's Sons. Used by permission.
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Badger Clark ROUfldUp Lullsby Clifton W. Barnes 

4^ J p | J l>«l .. J ■■■ 
v Des-ert blue and sil - ver in the still moon - shine.

Noth-in’out the ha - zy range that you folks need, 
........................ ........ 'i1 if n i

Coy - ote yap-pin la - zy on the hill, Sleep-y winks of 
Noth-in’we kin see to take your eye, Yet we got to

p tr c-i-p J
light - nin’ down the far sky - line, Time for mil - lin* 
watch you or you’d all stam - pede, PIung-in down some 

‘’j X1 I j tt^1
cat - tie to be still.— $ now, the lightnin’s far a-way. The 
ro-yo bank to die.—

J? j.) J1 PJ nJ ill
coy-ote’s noth-in skeer-y, He’s sing-in to his dear-ie; Hee-ya, 

0 C7 w F Bb__________________ F_________ y C7 F

I.J) Ji J1 Ji jJ? >1J J.I
tarn-ma-lal-le-day! Set-tie down, you cat-tie, till the morn-in.

From SUN AND SADDLE LEATHER, © 1935, 1936, Chapman & Grimes, Inc. 
Music copyright 1947 by Ralph H. Lyman. Used by permission

Happy Days Round

Hap-py days to all those that we love!— Hap-py

days to al I those that love us! Hap-py days to al I those that love

y p- p p p Aj’lj) J1J)
them that love those that love them that love those that love us—

O Worship the King
Lyons

Robert Grant Adapted, from d. M. Haydn

O wor-ship the King, all-glo-rious a-bove, 
O tell of His might, O sing of His grace. 
Thy boun-ti-fal care what tongue can re-cite? 
Frail chil-dren of dust, and fee - ble as frail.

O grate-ful-ly sing His power and His love; 
Whose robe is the light, Whose can - o - »y space. 
It breathes in the air, it shines in the light, 
In Thee do w'e trust, nor find Thee to fail-,

Our Shield and De-fend-er, the An-cient of Days, 
His char- lots of wrath the deep thun-der-clouds forrn, 
It streams from the hills, it de-scends to the plain, 
Thy mer-ctes how ten-dor; how firm to the-end.

Pa- vil-ioned in splen-dor and gird-cd with praise. 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 
And sweet-ly dis-tills in the dew and the rain. 
Our Ma-ker,De-fen-der. Re-deem-er andfriend! U , < , J 0 g -T.
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Eve - ning star up yon - der, Teach me like you to 
Teach mc,qen-tle Flow-ers, To wait for spring -tune 
Might-y b-cecin, teach me To do the task that

Evening Star
Chr. Richardt 0
Trans, by 5. D. Rodholm Carl MorhtnacH

wan -dor Will-ing and o - be - dient-ly The path that 
show-ers; In this win-ter world, to grow Green and 
needs me And re-fleet, as days de-part, Hcav-en’s

God or-daincd for me! Eve-ning star up yon - der! 
sirong be-neath the snowTeach me, gen-tle flow-ers. 
peace with-in my hcart.Might-y o-cean,teach me.
y-J-< 1*-y fl

r
Shady lanes, refreshing, 
Teach me to be a blessing, 
To some weary soul each day, 
Friends or foes who pass my way, 
Shady lanes, refreshing.

Evening sun, descending, 
Teach me, when life is ending. 
Night shall pass, and I like you, 
Shall rise again, where life is new. 
Teach me, sun descending.

From World of Song, permission Danish Amer­
ican Young People’s League, Grandview Col­
lege, Des Moines, la.

The Happy Plowman
Swedish Folk Song 

Fing, by Mrs. Albert Magnuson Am by Leonhard Deutsch

smiled as he stood; Look-incj down at his plow, In his heart was a 
love. - ly and good; As she cooked and she stirred,She was glad that she

glow; Then he sang as he plowed the row: u . , , !•< .1 l xi 1
Lrd,And she eeli-oed ev -’ry word-. He^h-ho.my Lt-tle but-ter-cup!

We’ll dance un-til the sun comes up!” Thus he sang as he plowed, and he 
Thus shesang as she stir red,and slie

smiled as he sang, While the woods and the wcl - kin rang, 
smiled as she sang,

Copyright, 1040, by Cooperative Recreation Service
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The Owlet
Altered by A.D/Z. Mexican Folk Song 

C7

1. Ba-by owl-et, pur - pie owl - et, Sing-ing as dawn
2. If I were a lit - tie owl - et, I would nev- er 
J. Te-co-lo - ti - to
2. Si yo fue-ro te - co - Io • te

shines a - bove; 
steal a - way; 
dru - go • dor. 
ria a vo - Iar.

mo • ra • do Pd • ja - ro ma- 
No me Ian - za­

pin-ions, Won’t you lend me your swift pin-ions, Wont you 
stead-y, Ti II my wings were strong and stead-y. Till my
li - tas, Me pres - ta - ras tus a - li - tas, Me pres - 
di - to. Me que - da.ra^en mi ni • di - to, Me que-

Won’t you lend me your swift 
Till my wings were strong and 
Me pres • ta - ras tus a -
Me que - da - rq_en mi ni -

ti • to, Y ji se can • sa de llo - rar.
From BOTSFORD COLLECTION OF FOLK SONGS
Copyright 1930, G. Schirmer, Inc., N. Y. Used by permission

Dona Nobis Pacem
Canon for E^ual Voices 

Part I Source Unknown

Do - na
A Part it

rio- bis pa - cem pa-cam

IF*’ —- • |R...» J- 1 J J----- 1
Do -

A Pu?t in
na ho bis pa-cem

Do - na no bis pa-cem

White Coral Bells

White cor-al bells up-x>n a slen-der stalk. 
Oh, don’t you wishthatyoueculd hearthem ring?

Lit-te-s of the val -ley deck my gar - den walk, 
That will hap-pen on - ly when the fair - ies sing.

Goose Round

Why should-n’t my goose Sing as well as thy goose,

When I paid for my goose Twice as much as thou?
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Rocka My Soul

Oh,O/ rock.-a my sout, in the bo-som of A -bru-

hamj A rock-a my soul in the bo-som of A-bm-ham;A

rock-a my soul in the bosom of A - bra-ham;

Oh, rock-a my soul. So high,you can’t get o-ver it;

So low, you can’t get un-der it; So widelyou

can’t get a-round it; You must go Ln at the door.

Red River Valley
Not too fast Amervcan Folk Son^
.a rnf i y | 

1. From this val - ley they say you are go - ing, 
fiefram: Come and sit by my side if you iove me,.

We will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile, 
Do not has - ten to bid me a - dieu.

That— bright-ens our path-way a-while.  
And the girt that has toved you, so true..^.—

For they say you are tak - ing the sun-shine_ 
.But re-mem-ben the Red Riv-cn 1/a./-loy

25

Tell Me Why

"Tell me why the stars do shine. Telt—me 
^e-causeGodmade the stars to shine,oe-causeGod

Glendore Gosling

blue, And I will tell youjust why I love you. 
blue, Be-cause Godmadeyou,thatiwhy I love you.

Peace of the River
Viola Wood

PiC wit^ expression q Am G C

( Peace I ask of thee, 0 Riv - er, Peace, peace,peace.} 
I When I learn to livese-rene • ly Cares will cease..)

< From the hills I gath-er cour- age, Vi ■ sion of the day to be,} 
(.Strength to lead and faith to fol - low, All are giv-en un • to me.)

C 6 Am G C3 1 f in n
Peace I ask of thee, 0 Riv - er, Peace, peace, peace.

Copyright 1941 by Janet E. Tobitt. Used by permission
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Jacob’s Ladder
39

The Keeper
English Folk Song 

J, _ i i --t—. , , p > i
 

The kcep-er would a-hunt-ing go, Andun-derhiscoathe 
The first doe she did cross the pldln^he keep-er fekhedhcr
The sec-ord doe she crossH the L.ook,Thekecperfetchedhcr

car-ried a.-bow, All for to shootatamer-rlelit-iledoe, A- 
back a-gain; Where she is now she_may_re - main, A- 
back with his hook;Where she is now you may go and look, A-

Der-rj/jcler-ry down? A-mong the leaves so green, O.

- hey down, down! To my ho down,down! Hey down! Ho down!

mong the leaves so green, O. Jack-ie boy! Mas-ter!

1st Voice. (2. nd Voice

Sing ye well? \/er-y well. Hey down? Ho down*

l?er-ry,dcr-rydown, A-mong the leaves so green,, O. lb my

Come, Follow, Follow
Round joj,n fsgg.jejy

Come, fol-low,fol-lew,fol-low, fol-low,fol-low, fol-low me.
2________ , . , L , h_______________ ,__________ .

v ® p r ' r ' ' r ' 1

To the greenwood,to the greenwood,to the greenwood,grccnwcxxt tree

Whither shall I follow,follow,follow,Whither shall 1 follow,follow thee?

climb-i ng J a.-cob’s Lad-den, We are climb-in g

da-cobs lad-der., zfol-dic.es of the cross

2— Every round goes higher, higher,
3— Sinner, do you love my Jesus? ....
4— If you love Him, why not serve Him?
5— We are climbing higher, higher ....

Two Wings
Leader  Chorus

J1 f r 1 ** j 'ti
Oh, Lord, I want two wings to veil my face. 
Oh, Lord, I want two wings to fly a-way. 
Oh, Lord, I want two wings to veil my face,

. All ZTnc Leader
 J> J | j J - Jf -J" J J. |E=jE| 

5o the dev-il can’t do me no harm. My
. I 11,2, Chorus |

Lord, did he come at the break of day? No! 
Lord, did he come tn the heat of noon? No!
Lord, did he come in the cool of the

 

eve - ning? Yes’ And he washed my sins a -way.
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Old Ark’s A-movering
Negro Spiritual

O the otZ ark’s a-mov-er-ing, a-mov-er-ing a-

O!
_____ «J 11 2 Avncl 

pi g p:IHN |J if 
home, O the I’m going home.

p rrr?i 
See that sis-ter  
See that broth-er  
See that sis -ter__ 

Th’airft butthcoiwthing

dressed- so Fine? She ain’t got cJe - sus  
dressed so gay? Death’s goin’acome for to 
com - in’ so slow? She wants to go to Heav’n’fore the 
gricves_my mind-, Sis-ter’s gone to Heav’n and—

in - a her mind, 
car-ry him a-way. 
Heav-en doors close, 
left-a me be-hind.

Sing be fane ist and often 4th stanzas

Th’old ark she reeled,The old ark

she rocked.the old ark she landed on Hie moun -tain top. O the

From American Negro Songs by John W. Work. Theo. Preaser. Philadelphia.

Lonesome Valley
Collected Ly Gladys Jameson Spiritual

b it J) «b I J>1 Jhi I
Je-sus walk’d this lone-some val-ley,_ He had to 

We must walk this lone-some val-ley,_We haveto 
You must go and stand your tri-al, You have to 

|^l> pip- pp-' ]^J> J) J.
walk it by Him-self, Oh_no-bod-yelse could walk it 
walk it by our-selves. Oh no-bod-y else can walk it 
stand it by your- self, Oh__no - bod-y else can stand it

1^ J) J, r J> Jl
for Him, He had to walk it by Him-self. 
for us, We have to walk it by our-selves, 

for you. You have to stand it by your-self.

Canoe Song

My pctd-dle’s keen and bright, Flash-ing with sit-ver. 
Dip, dip and swing her back, Flash-ing with sit-ver.

rot - low the wild goose flight, Dip, dip and swing. 
Swift as the wild goose flies. Dip, dip and swing.

Contributed by Vera Holleuffer

Whippoorwill
rr Anne H. Chapin

■i g Kent, Conn.

Gone to bed is tne set-ting sun,Night is com-ing and
3

day is done, Whip-poor-will,whip-poor-will,has just be-gun.
'Written at First Girl Scout Training School, Long Pond. Mass., 1921
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On a Mon-day mom-tng,sun-ny Mon-daymom-inq,

Polish Haying Song
Eng. by Edmund Lukaszewski Polish Folk. Song

Sowed our secd,ta-tus^cind l? sowed it when the sun was hiejh;

Ijjj J|^|
Sowed our seed?ta-tus and l? sowed it when the sun was high.

pronounced, “tah'-toosh”) affectionate term For “father?

2. On a Tuesday morning, sunny Tuesday morning, 
:Mowed our hay, tatus and I,
Mowed it when the sun was high.:

3. On a Wednesday morning, . . . 
Dried our hay, tatus and I, . . .

4. On a Thursday morning, . . . 
Raked our hay, tatus and I, . . .

5. On a Friday morning, . . . 
:Hauled our hay, tatus and I, 
Hauled it 'til the dusk was nigh.:

6. On a Saturday morning, sunny noon and evening, 
:Sold our hay, tatus and I,
Sold it when the night was nigh.:

7. On a Sunday morning, bright and sunny morning, 
:Bowed our heads, tatus and I,
Thanked the Lord who dwells on high.:

Copyright 1946. From HANDY SONGS, Delaware, Ohio

Swing Low, Sweet Chariot
Negro Spiritual

mp Solo k k mf Chorus ]

Swing low, sweetchar-i-ot,._ Com-in for to car-ry me home!

essiiiwpimsfe®

f .Solo_____________________________________ ______________________________

A KSolon -.j?. --------- c torus Fine

I* F J n s . N . N N J 1 J 5 - 4- -" L r * 3 „ J? J] J 1J 1 Jl < < ■ f. & £ a e x* J r

Swing low, sweet char-i-ot,_Com-in f ar to car-ry me home.

r L r 1) x f r n i Ii tS r r i5 1w 1 __ I

Jig .4/1^ J1 J=7
I looked o - ver Jor- dan, an’ what did I se§,_ 
If you get there be - fore   I do,— 
I’m some - times_ up an’  some - times down,-

r Chorus . K I mf Solo K .

■ j; p I ha- 
A band—of .an-gels

Com-in’ for to car-ry me home! Jes’ tell— my fren’s that 
But sbII my soul feels

mp Chorus v v /'7'D.

com-in af-ter me^.
I’m a-com-in too, — Com-in’for to car-ry me home, 
heav-en-ly— boun’,—
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The Silver Moon Is Shining kttli<w

The sil - ver moon is shin-ing Up - on the si-lent 
The night-in-gale is sing - ing Be -yond_thefbr-est 
How love - ly is the moon-lightBe-tween the shadows

mead-ow, I walk_a-downthemead-owWith no one nearme. 
shad-ow, I sigh—with-in theshad-owWherenonecanhcarme. 

break-ing Myheart_wouldeaseitsach-ing If thou weri nearme
Copyright E. C. Schirmer Music Co., Boston. By permission.

Upward Trail
X z

w J 1 w- J
We’re on the up-ward trail! Were on the up-ward trail! •

r j j j. p p Jj -j i-p 71 -|
Sing-in^,sing-in^ev-’ry-bod-y sing-ing. As we go! 

? 57 ...-To !
Were on the up-ward trail! Were on the up-ward trail! 

 

Sing -ing,sing-ing, ev-’ry-bod-y sing-ing,Home-wgrd bound!

Chairs to Mend

Chairs to mend,old chairs to mend,Mack-er-el, fresh

mack-er-el, An-y old rags, An-y old rags?

back these hap-py mem-o-ries. Mem -Vies that lin-get; 
A7

If there were witch-craft I’d make two wish-es, A wind-ing 
And then I’d wish for a blaz-ing camp-fire To wel-come
A7 I1D II2D A7

Witchcraft
Margaret! SnyderM.S.

road that beck-ons me to roam
me when I’m rc-turn-ing home. But in this realworld

there is no witch-craft, And gold-en wish - es do not grow on

trees. Our fond-est day-dreams must be the mag-icTo bring us 
a?

; con-stantandtrucjMem-rieswecher-ish, of you.

Hey, Ho! Nobody Home
3"Part Round

J. I J) J) J* JU
.Hey, ho ! No - bod-y home. Meat nor drink nor

Itr gyDlr p0^51
mon-ey have I none. Yet will I be mer • - ry!
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My Farm-4# C/acm

Come, come and see my farm for it is love - ly; 
kkn-ffctn a. ver mi cAa-cra queys/>er-mo

Trans, by Olcutt and Phyllis Sanders Arqentine Folk Sona

Come, come and see my farm for it is love - ly; 
!/en -gar a ver mi cAa-cra quegs /ier-mo -sa;

‘ El po-lli-to goes like this: peep-peep^ El po- 
po-lli-to ha-cect-sc': pi -pi - r>i; £lpo-

III -to goes like this: peep-peep.  ,. iii-io7>a-cea pi-pi-rt': °ma-rade

O pasy ca-ma-rade, Opas, Opas, O pasj O

pas, ca-ma-ractejOpas, ca-nia-rade,Opas,Opas, Opas.

2.. El perrito goes like this: bow-wow...
3- El gatito goes like this: mce-aix...
4. El burrito goes Like this: hee-haw...
5. El patito goes Like this: c[uack-quack...
6. El chanchito goes like this: oink-oink...

2. Hiperriio Aace^gs/: gaaa^gaau...
<3. fl gatito Aace^as/t mi - act...
J/-, fl burrito trace\_asu yi-go...
di fl patito hace^gsi' cua-cua...
to. fl cAanc/tiio hace^gxsc: oinc-oinc...

O pas, camanadlc., — Oh, pah, cah-mah-rahd.<

This song, though popular in Argentine, appears to be of French 
origin. It is suggested that the refrain be sung in the original lan­
guage. The chorus might well mean "O step, comrade, O step, 
comrade, etc."

What Aloha Means

Al - o - ha means we wcl- come you; It

luck to you, 0ood night at the close of day. Its

just like a love song with a haunt-ing sweet re-train

Bring -ing you joy, Bring-ing you pain. Al-

o -ha means fane-welltoyou Un-til we meet a-gairt-
As learned m Hawaii. Set down by W. Metcalf

means more than words can say. Al -o-ha means good.

Man’s Life’s a Vapor

Man’s life’s ava-por, full cf woes.

He cuts a ca-per, down he goes. Down he.

down he, down he, down he, down he goes.
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The Duke of York

♦

O Won’t 'You Sit Down

Mo- ses led. O won’t you sit down? Lord,l can’t sit down,

2
Oh, when they were up, they were up;

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

They were neither up nor down.

3
Oh, a-hunting we will go; a-hunting we will go.
We'll catch a little fox, and put him in a box, 
And never let him go.

2. Who’s that yonda. dressed in white? 
Must be the chillen of the Israelite.

3. Black? . . . Hypocrites turnin’ back.
4. Pink? . . . Solomon tryin’ to think.
5. @reen?. . . ’Zekiel in his flyin’ machine.

Oh,the no - ble Duke of York, He had ten

thou - sand menj He marched them up to the

top of the hill and marched them down a-gain.

Who’s that yon-da dressed in red?Must be the chil-len that

O won’t you sit down? Lord, I can’t sit down,’Cause I

just got to heav-en, got-ta look a-round.

31

Trampin’
Leader Alu

I’m a-tramp-in’, tramp-inj Tryin to make hcav-en my
Leader,  All

home, HaHe-lu-jah! I’m a-tramp-in,tramp-in’Tryin to make 
u  ^ina Leader

hcav-enmy home. I’ve nev-er been to heav-en but I’ve been told,
. All Leader

Tryin to make heav-en my home,That the streets up there are 
k L .All 2>. c.

paved with gold) Tryin’ to make heav-en my home.

I’m Gonna Sing

1. I’m gon-na sing when the Spir-it says”Sing,”------- I’m gon- no

A u G..............................D7_______________________G , ,

J J ■ AA
sing when the Spir-it says “Sing,”  I’m gon-na sing when the 

if-)r iif r'J'Wibi 
Spir-it says “Sing,! And o-bey the Spir-it of the Lord.—

2. Shout. . . 3. Preach. . . 4. Pray. . . 5. Sing. . -

The Frogs o .Round
. >) it * i k K i i k h i I 

Hear the live-ly song of the frogs in yon-ckr pond, 
3____________________ ,4 , ,

Crick, crick, crick-i-ty-crick, Br-r-r - ump!
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Six Little Ducks
33

He led the oth-ers with his quack! quacklquack!
2. Down to the river they would go,

Wibble, Wabble, Wibble, Wabble to and fro.
3. Home from the river they would come, 

Wibble. Wabble, Wibble, Wabble, Ho-hum-huml

Six lit-He ducks that I once knew, Fat ones,

skin-ny ones,fair ones too,Buttheone little duck with a

feath-er on his back, He led the oth-ers with his

quack,quack,c[uack!cLuack,c(uack,quack,4uark/iucid<,quackl

Under the Spreading Chestnut Tree

Un-der the spreod-inq chest-nut tree. We’ll be as

hap-py as can be. you don’t be-lleve it, come and

see, Un - der the spread-inq chest-nut tree.

First time, sing as written.
Second time, omit "tree" and imitate 

tree with gestures.
Third time, omit "nut" and tap head.
Fourth time omit "chest" and pat same. 

Damper Song

Oh,youPuix the dam-pec out, AndyouPUSH the dam-per in, Andi 

smoke goes up the chim-ney just the same. Justihe samejust' 

same, Andthe smoke goes up the chim ney just the same.

Oh! you PULL the damper out, 
(long pull from arm's length)

And you PUSH the damper in,
(Push it clear back.)

And the smoke goes up the chimney just the same;
(Curl it up the chimney in a spiral.)

Just the same, (full arm sweep to the right)
Just the same, (full arm sweep to the left)

And the smoke goes up the chimney just the same, 
(Curl it up in a spiral again.)

2. Whistle it with all the motions.
3. Silently putting in all the motions.

Puffer Billies

puf-fer bil-lics All in a row. Seethe en-ginedri-ver <

Down at the sta-tion Ear-ty in the morn-ing, Seethe lit-tle
8, ,

a Pound.

turn a lit-tlc han-dlc, Chug, chug,Puff, Puff, Off they go»


