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The WIFFENPOOF SONG
continued

/e are poor little lambs who have lost our way
BAA BAA BAA
We are litlle black sheep who have gone astray
BAA RAA BAA

Gentlemen songsters off on a spree
Deered for here to eternity

Lord have mercy on such as we

BAA BAA BAA

-9-
THE BLUE TAIL FLY

¥hen I was young I used to wait
Upon ny master and bring his plate
.And pass the bottle when he got dry
And brush away the blue tailed fly.

CHORUS

Jimmy crack corn and I don't care
Jimmy crack corn and I don't care
Jimmy crack corn and I don't care
My master's gone aw,y

One day he ride in the afterncon

I follow with the hickory broom
The pony being rather shy

When bitten by the blue tailed fly

One day he ride around the farm

The flies so numerous they did swarm
One chanced to bite him on the thigh
The devil take the blue tailed fly,

The pony run, he jump, he pitch
He threw #iy master in the ditch
Fe died, the jury wondered why
The verdict was the blue tailed fly.

The buried him under the sycamore tree
His epitaph there for all to see
"Beneath this stone I'm forced tc lie
The victim of the Blue Teiled Fly,"

T A S . B g, 3 [, S 4 Y S e L ST W O A PR K RN s, B

Be T AT e S WL R P e

B e AR it A i L Bk 0 i b AR A s RN i e Al A L Y i . e ARl 2 T e i e

o 1 ey e an




“ 10 -

LILY MARIENE

Underneath the lantern by the barrack gate
Darling, I remember the way you used to wait

* "Twas there that you whispered tenderly,

That you love me and would always be

My Lily of the lamplight - my own Lily Marlene,

Time would come for roll call, time for us to part
Darling, I'd caress you and press you to my heart
And there 'neath that far off lantern 1light

I'é hold you tight - we'd kiss goodnight

My Lily of the Lamplight - my own Lily Marlene,

Resting in a billot, just behind the line

Even though we're parted, your lips are close to mine
You wait where the lantern softly gleems

Your sweet face seems to haunt my dreams

My Lily of the Lamplight, My own Lily Marlene,

E - 11 -
THE SQUID JIGGIN GROUND

4 Oh this is the place where the fisher~en gather

In oil skins and boots and Capstan's battened down

~ They're all kinds of figures with Squid lines and jiggers
; . Who congregate here on the Squid Jiggin' Greund,

There's men from the harbour and men from the Tickle

In all kinds of motor boats, green grey and browm

There's red headed Tory out there in the dory ;

A runnin' down Squid on the Squid Jiggin' Ground : .

There's men of all ages, and boys in the targain i
There's o0ld Skipper Chaffey and young Billy Brown ’
Right youder is Knobby and with his is Bebby

They're chewin' hard tack on the Squid Jiggin' Ground,

DR o AP

et ic

Says Bobby the scuid are on top of the water
I just got me Jigger 'vout one fathom down

- v When a squid in the toat squirted right down his throat
And He's cussing like med on the Squid Jiggin Greund,

PRACID SR

Eoly smoke what's the bustle, all hands: aré ercited
It's & wonder to me that nobody is drowned, _
Hello, what's the row, why they're jiggin' one now

3 ) It's the very first Squid on the Squid Jiggin' Ground.

: , Oh, if you should e'er feel inclired to go squiddin'
3 Lesve your white shirts and collars, behind in the town
For if you get cranky without your silk hanky

You'd bstter steer clear of the Squid Jiggin Ground
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RMC SCNG
Heads up and swing along —_—
Hearts light and ringing song
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Life's but a march and it's easy if you're wililing
Laugh at the rute and the dust from comrades milling

Heads up and march away
Keep smiling all the day

Shoulder your rifle and hitch your pack up tight

Teke the right of the line and fight,

We are the gentlemen cadets of RMC

We're sworn to love and serve her Majesty

And we'll defend this land of liberty
And strive to keep cur Empire's unity
To Canada our home we proudly state

We will keep her honour clean and bright

For Canada and for our Empire great
We'll march we'll shout, wé'll fight

13-

JAMES MC GILL

James McGill, James McGill
Peacefully, he slumbers therse
Blissful though' we're on the tear

James McGill, James McGill :

He's our father, oh yes, James McGill

-1 -

UNIVEESITY OF TORCNTO

SCHOOL SOXG

Toronto, is our university - Shout, Oh

Shout

Men of every faculty - Velut, Arbor, Aeve,
May she ever thrive - Oh God forever bless -

Our Alma Mater,

Toronto, Toronto, Toronto Varsity,

We shout and fight for the blue and white

And the honour of U of T

Rippety! Rappety'! Rippety! Rappety!
Toronto Toronto , '

Toronto Varsity

- 1S -

UNIVERSITY OF BC
SCHOOL SONG

RiJ

We wear the blue and gold of the victors

We are the men of URC,
All other men acknowledge us masters
We are strong in adversity

There's work for the day and work for the morrow

Ve are ones who will do our share
Shouting in joy &nd silent in sorrow
Bravery conquers care,

‘
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UBC SCHOOL SONG
continued

CHORUS -
Haill UBC
Our Glorious university
You stand for- aye between the
Mountains and the sea
All through life's way we'll sing
- "Kla-How-Yah Varsity"
"Tuum EST" wins the day
And we'll push on to victory,

- 16 -
QUEENS UNIVERSITY
SCHOOL SCNG

CHORUS

0il thigh n'a banriggdan n'a banrigghsn ga brath
0il thigh n'a banrigghan n'a banrigghan ga brath
0il thigh n'a banrigghan n'a banrigghan ga brath
Cha gheil Cha gueil Cha gueil

Queen's college colours we are wearing once again
Soiled as they are by the battle and the rain ‘
Yet another victory to wipe away the stains

So boys go in and win, - Singing (CF 5US)

-17 -
ACADIA UNIVERSITY WOLFVILLE
SCHOOL SONG

Stand up and cheer,

Stand up and cheer for old Acadia

For today we raise

The Red and Blue above the rest., Above the rest
Boys are fighting

They are out to win the fray

VWell I should say

We've got the team bocm, boom,

We've got the stream, boom, boom

For this is old Acadia's day,
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MERRY FERRY RE

CHORUS

Come landlord fill the flowing towl,.
7411 the cup runs over-:

Come landlord fill the blewdng bowl
T4111 the cup runs over

- 4

3
3
3
4

For tonight we'll merry merry be
For tonight we'll merry merry be
For tonight we'll merry merry be
Tomorrow we'll be sober,

i

SN AL AL

The man vho takes a short beer

Coes to bed right sober (repeat twice) -
Fades as the leaves do fade (repeat three times)
And dies in.mid October .

The man who takes a long beer
Coes’ to bed quite mellow (repeat twice)
Lives as he ought to live (repeat three times)
And dies a right good fellow. -

. ?
The girl who takes a short kiss
And runs to tell her rmother (repeat twice)
Does a very foolish thing (repeat three tires)
She'll never get arother.

The girl who takes a long kiss

Does deserve another (repeat twice) :

We know what she's looking for (repeat three times) ,
3 - She'll becorc a mother :

219 -
THE RYANS AND THE PITTANCE

3 We'll rant and we'll rear 1ike true Newfoundlander's
We'll rant and we'll rear on deck and below,
Until we strike bvottom inside of true sunkers

i Then straight through the Channel to Toslow we'll go.

ok

. I'm a son of a sea cook and a cook is a trader,

3 I can dance, I can sign, I can reef the main boon,

I can cut a fire figure with squid lines and Jiggers
When ever I'm out in a btoat stending room.

= e

I had a date last night in Fox Harbour

1'5th a cute little filly as sweet as you wish,
She sat in a corner a gnawin' salt corking
Just like a young kitten a grawin' a fish,
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FOR ME AND MY GIRL _

The bells are ringing for me and my girl
The birds are singing for me and my girl
Everybody 's been knowing ‘ :

To a wedding they're going

And for weeks they've been sewing

Every Susy and Sal, '

They're congregating for me and my girl

The preacher's waiting for me and my girl

And some day we're going to build a little home
For two or three or four or more

In loveland for me and my girl,

: -21 -
DRINKING . SONG

Eins Ziver Drei Fihr 1lift your steins and drink your beer

Eins Ziver Drei Fihr 1ift your steins and drink your beer

Drink, Drink, Drink to lips that are red and sweet as the fruit
on the tree, "

Drink, ' cink,Drink to eyes that are bright ac 'stars when they're
shining on me, '

‘Here's a hope that these Ltright eyes will shine,

Lovingly, Longingly soon into mine.

May those lips that are red and sweet
Tonight with joy my owvn lips meet

Drink, Drink lct the toasts start

Hay young loves: never part

Drink, Drink Drink, let every true lover,
Salute his sweetheart - Let's drirk,

-9 w
JAMIACA FAREWELL

Down the way where the nights are gay 4

And the sun shines gayly on the nountein top

I took a trip on a sailing ship

And when J reached Jamaica 1 rade a stop

THORYUS

Rut 1'm sad to say, I'm on my way, Wont' be back for many a day
'y heart is down, my head is turning around

I had to leave a little girl in Kingsten Towm.

Down at the market you can hear ladies cry out while on their head

they bear.
Packie rice, salt fish anc ice
And the rum is fine any tire of year.
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JAMACIA FAREWELL
ontinued

Sounds of laughter everywhere

And the dancing girls swing to and fro,
I must declare.my heart is there,
Though I've teen from Maine to Mexico.

CHORUS repeat

THE BATTLE COF NEW CRILEANS

Tn 181L we took a little trip

Along with Colonel Jackson
Down the mighty Mississip.
1) We took a little bacon

I And we took a little beans °
t}’ \ And we caught the bloody rebels
edw ' In a town in New Orleans.

(A
@p We fired our guns
And the rebels kept a-coming
There wasn't nigh as many
As there was a while ago,.
We fired once niore 4 |
And they began to running )
From down the Missippi
To the Gulf of Mexico.

We looked down the river

And we see'd the rebels come '
And there must have been a hundred of em :

Beating on the drum

They stepped so high

: And they made the bugles ring;

: We stood beside our cottonfields

And didn't say a thing,.

01d Hiclkory said We could take em by surprize
If we didn't fire our muskets, till we looked em in the eyes
Ve held our fire, till we see'd their faces well
. Then we opened up our scuirrel funs, and we really gave em - well,

TR )

They ran through the briars, and they ran through the brambles
And they ran throvgh the bushes where a rabbit couvldn't go
They ran so fast that the hounds couldn't catch them

From down the Mississippi to the Gulf of Mexico
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BATTIE OF NEW ORLEAMNS
continued

We fired our cannons till the barrel melted down

So we grabbed an alligator, and we fought another round

We filled his head with cannon balls, and powdered his tehind
And when we touched the powder off, the gator lost his mind.

; } , : -21_;-
3 RELL ROTTCMED TROUSERS
- % Once I was a lady's maid way down in Drury lLene,

My master was soO kind to me, my mistress was the same
Along carme a sailor as happy as can be
And he was the czuse of all my misery.

CHORUS
Singing "Rell bottomed trousers, coat of navy blue,
He'1l climb the riggin' like his daddy used to do",

He asked me for a kerchief to tie around his head
He asked me for a candle to light his way to bed
And I like a silly maid, thinking it no harm
Jumped right in beside him to keep the sailor warm.

Early in the morning, before the break of day ) -
A one pound note he gave me, and this to me did say

"Maybe you'll have a daughter, maybe you'll have a son
Take this, ch, my darling, for the damage I have done,.

§ G S e E O e wis .
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nind if you have a daughter, bounce ker on your knee,
But if vou have a son, send the rascal off to sea.”

The moral of the story is as plain as plain can be
Never trust a sailor an inch above the knee,

; - 25 -
} BIG ROCK CANDY MOUNTAIN

On a summer day in the month of May

A burly bum came hiking ,
Down a shady lane through the sugar cane
He was looking for his liking.

As he roamed along he seang a Song

Of the land of milk anc honey

vhere a bum can stay for many a day

And he won't need any mcney.

l,

b £l ol Dot e s anbmariank
L4

A T T AT A T T AN e e (7 STy v




Uy R IPyeN 1oy

2

BJG ROCK CANDY MOUNTAIN
Continued

CHORUS

Oh the buzzin' of the bees in the cigarette trees
Near the soda water fountain,

At the lemonade springs where the bluebird sings
On the big rock candy mountain,

There's a lake of gin we can both Jjump in

And the handouts grow on tushes

In the new mown hay we can sleep all day

And the bars all have free lunches

Where the mail train stops and there ain't no cops
And the folks are tender-hearted, .
Where you never change ycur socks

and you never throw rocks

And your hair is never parted.

Oh, a farmer and his son, they were on the run,
To the hay field they were bounding.,

Said the bum to the son, "KFhy don't you come
To the big rock candy mountain?"

So the very next day they hiked away

The mile posts they kept counting, .

But they never arrived at the lemonade &ide

On the big rock candy mountain,

~26-
CAMPTOWN RACES

De Carptown ladies sing dis song, doo dah, doo dah

De Camptown racé track five miles long, oh, doo dah day
T come down dah wid my hat caved in, doo dah, doo cah

I go back home wid a pocket full of tin, oh doo dah day.

CHORUS

Gwine to run all night, gwine to run 211 day
T'11 tet my money on de bobtail nag

Somebhody bet on de bay,

De long tail filly and de big black hoss, doo dah, dovo dah
Dey fly de track and dey’ both cut across

De blind hoss sticken in a big wmud hole

Cant touch bottom wid a ten foot pole,
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CAMPTOWN RACES
Continued

Ole mulley cow come onto de track
De bobtail fling her ober his btack
Den fly along. like a railroad car
Runnin' a race wid a shootin' star

See dem flyin' cn a ten mile heat,
Round de race-track den repeat,

T win my money on de bobtail nag
I keep my money 1in an o0ld towbag.

- 27 -
CLEMENTINE

In a cavern, in a canyon, excavating for a mine
lLived a miner, forty-niner, and his daughter Clementine

CHORUS
Oh my darling, oh my darling, oh my darling Clementine
You are lost and gone forever, Dreadful sorry Clementine

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

. ! _
% Drove her ducklings to the’water, every morning just at nine i
Hit her foot against a splinter ‘

Fell into the foaming brine,

A Ruby lips above the water, blowing bubbles soft and fine

% Alas for me} I was no swimmer so I lost my Clementine

1 In a churchyard near the canyon

where the ryrtle doth entwine

There grow roces anc other poisies
fertilized by Clementire.

T/ s s et e AL B

Tren the miner, forty-niner soon began to peak and pine
Thought he 'oughter join his daughter
Now he's with his Clementine.

o gk

- In my dreams she still doth haunt me

Robed in garments soaked with brime

Theugh in 1ife I used to hug her, now she's dead,
. I draw the line.

Sk St e e

Now ye Boy Scouts, heed the warning to this tragic tale of mine
Artificial respiration would have saved my Clementine,

i Now I missed her, How I missed her, How I missed ry Clementine
7411 I kissed her little sister, and forgot my Clementine,
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COMIN'ROUND THE FMOUNTAIN

She'll be comin' round the mountain, when she comes,
She'11 bs comin' round the mountain, when she comss,
She'll be cowmin'! rouvnd the mountain,

Blowin' steam off like a fountain,

She'11l be comin' round the mountsin,when she comes,

She'll be ridin' six white horses, when she ccmes,
She'll be ridin' six white horses, when she comes,

She'll be ridin' six white horses, she'll be ridin'six white horses,

She'1l te ridin' six white horses, when she comes,

She'll be wearin' pink pajamas, when she comes,
She'll be wearin' pink pajamas, when she cones,
She'll be wearin' pink pajamas, she'll be-wearjn pink pajamas
She'll be wearin' pink pajamas, when she com:s.

Ch we'll 211 go out to meet her when she comes,

Oh we'll all go out to meet her when she comes,

We'll all go out to meet her, we'all go out to greet her
We'll all go out to meet her when she comes,

Oh we'll ki1l the old red rooster, When she comes
Oh we'll kill the old red rooster, when she comes
We'll kill the old red rooster, cause he don'‘t crow like he Lster
Ch we'll kill the old red rooster, when she comes

Oh we'll all have chidken and dumplins, when she cormes

Ch we'll all hawe ehicken and dumpling, when she ccres,

We'll all have chicken and dumplins, cause we all hae chickens
to dump in.

~ We'll a&ll have cliicken and dumplins, when she comes

- 29 -

DAISY DAISY

Daisy, Daisy, give me your answer true. K
I'm half crazy all for the love of you,

It won't be a stylish marriage, I can't afford a carriage;

But you'll look sweet upon the seat of a bicycle buiit for two,

Michael, Yichael, here is your answar true

I'm half crazy over the likes of you,

If you can't afford a carriage, call off your bloomin marriage
Cavse I1'11 te damned if 1'l1 be jammed on a bicycle built for two.

Bar keep, Par keep, give me your answer true,

I'm half crazy over the foany brew
I haven't got any money, but wouldn't I look funny
Staring at you, across the bar, and without a drink in my hand.
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DK _TO ME OHLY
Drink to me only with thine eyes
And I will pledge witn mine
Or leave a kiss within the cup
And I'11 rot ask for wine
The thirst that from the soul doth rise
Doth ask a drink divine,
But might I of Jove's nectar sip,
I would not change for thine,

I sent thec late a rosy vreath

Not so imuch hon'ring thee

As giving it a hope thai, there

It could not withered be;

But thou thereon dids't only breathe
And send'st it back to me,

Since when it grows and smells, I swear
Not of itself, but thee,

Drink to me only with good hard cider,

Or rye, or a Scotch highball

Drink to me with any old thing,

Just as long as it's alcohol,

For now tha the wets have won the day -
The prohitition is through -
To drink to me only with thine eyes

Is a hell of a thing to do,

GRAND FATHER'S CLOCK

My grandfather's clock was too large for the shelf
So it stood ninety years on the floor

It was taller by half than the old man himself

Though it weighed not a pennyweight more

Tt was bought on the morn of the day that he was born
And was always his treasure and pride;

But it stopped s"ort never to go again, When the old man died. *
Ninety days without slumbering, Tick Tock, Tick, Tock
His 1ife seconds numbering, Tick, Tock, Tick, lock

It stopped short never to go again, when the old man died,

caiie a.:.h.)un_.n-

: In watching its pendulum wwing tc and fro,

1 . Many hours had he spent while a boy

And 4n childhood@ and manhdod the clock seemed to know
And to share both his grief and his joy,

1 For it struck twenty-four when he entered at the door
With a Blcoming and beautiful bride
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2} continued Grandfather!s Clock

My grandfather aaid that of those he could hire,
E Yot a servant so faithful he found

A ' For it wasited no time, and had btut one desire,

’ At the close of each week to be wound

. And it kept in its place, not a frown on lits face
' And its hands never hung by its gide.

i - -32 =
3 HARD AIN'T IT HARD

» There is a house in this old town,

B And that's where my true love lays around

" And he takes other women down on his knee,
And he tells them what he never will tell me,

/
2
: )
: / é)/ CHORUS:

\0\ ) /5¥ ~ Oh, it's hard, and it's hard, ain't it hard
| AN // To love one that never did love you,

\(W b Jt's hard and it's hard, ain't it hard, lord God,
; O‘XﬁV To love one that never could be true,

ORI Ju) - %4

% First time I saw ny true love,
. Wﬁ He was walkin' by my door, : -
I Last time I seen his false-hearted smile, .
L/ When I'* down in the promised land. '

Don't go to drinkin' and gamblin'

Dont go there your soorows to drown

That hard-liquor place is a low-down disgrace,
It's the meanest darm place in this town,

- 33 =
LET HER SLEEP UNDER THE BAF
™sas a cold winter's evening, the guests were all leaving,
O'Leary kas closing the bar, '
Wher: he turned and he said to the lady in red,
nGet out{ You can't stay where you arel"
1 She shed a sad tear in her bucket of beer
i As she thought of the cold night ahead
: - %hen a gentleman dapper stepped out of tne phone oooth,
3 And these were the words that he said. -
THer mother ncver told her the things
> a young girl should know
About the ways of collrge men, and hcw they come and go (mostly go)
Age has taken her beauty, and sin has left its sad scar,
So remember your mother and sisters, boys, and let her sleep under
E the bar",
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- 34 -
A MAN WITHOUT A WOMAN

Now & man without a woman is like a ship without a sail,

Is 1ike a boa! without a rudder or & shirt without a tail,

Now a man without a woman is like a wreck upcn the sand

But if there's one thing worse in this universe, then it's & woman
T gzid a woman, I mean a woman without a man.

- 35 -
OH SUSAN ANNA
I come from Alabama with my banjo on my knee,
I'se gran to Lou'sianna, my true lub for to see,
It rained all night da day I left
Da wedcéer it was dry,
De sun so hot, I froze to dedt
Susanna, Don't you cry.

CHCRUS:
Oh Susanna, Don't you cry for me
I come from Alabama, wid my banjo on my knee,

I had & dream de udder night, when everything was still

I thought I saw Susanna dear, a comin' dovn de hill

The buckwheat cake was in her mouf, de tear was in her eye
Says 1, I'se zomin' from de souf, Susanna don't you cry

I soon will be in New Orleans, and den I'll look all round,
And when I find Susanna, I'11l fall upon de ground

But if I do not find her, then I'll surely die,

And when I'm decad and buried, Susanna, don't you cry.

E - 36 =

- OLD BLACK JOE

3 Gone are the days when my heart was young and gay,
Gone zre.my friends from the cotton fields away,
Gene from the earth to a better land, I know.

1 hear their gentle voices calling "0ld Black Joe"

; CHORUS
E T'm coming, 1'm corming, for my head is bending low
I hear the gentle voices calling "Oic Black Joe",

¥hy do I weep when my heart should feel no pain
Why co T sight that my friends come not again,

* Grieving for forms now departed long ago?
I hear the gentle voices calling n0ld Black.Jos",.

{ Where are the Learts once so happy and so free

The chjldren so dear that I held upon my knee,

Come to the shore where my sould hes long'd to go
I hear their gentle voices calling "Cld Black Joe,"

s o
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THE SAINTS GO MARCHING IN

And when the Saints go marching in,

" And when the Saints go marching in,

Lord, how I want to te ir that number
When the Saints go marching in,

And vhen the revelation cores,

And when the revelation cores,

Lord, how T want to be in that number
When the revelation cones,

(Similarly)
And when the new world is revezled,

And when the sun refuses to shine
And when the mocn has turned to blcod

And when they gather round the throne
And when they crovn him King of Kings,

And on that halelujah day
And vwhen the Saints go marching in.

- 38 -
) THE STREETS OF LAREDO

As I walked out in the streets of Laredo

As T walked out in Laredo one day,

I spied a young cowboy wrapped up in white linen
Virapped up in white linen as cold as the clay,

"] see by your ontfit that you are a cowboy"
These words he cdid say as I bcldiy stepped by
"Come sit down besdie me and hear my sad story

I was shot in the breast and I know I must die",

+ was once in the saddle I used to go d~shing

Jt was once in the saddle I used to go gay;
First to the dram-house and then to the card-house;
Got shot in the breast; 1 am dying today. '

nGet six jolly cowboys to carry my coffin
Get six pretty maidens to carry my pell;
Put bunches of roses all over my coffin,
Roses to deaden the clods as they fall,

Oh beat the drum slowly and play the fife lowly
Play the desd march as you carry re aleng

Take me to the green valley and lay the sod o're me,
For I'm a young cowboy and I know 1've done wrong.
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38, continued
STREETS OF LARE™O

"Go gather arcund you a crowd of young ccwboys
And tell them the story of this, my sad fate,
Tell one and .the other before they go further
To stop their wild roving before it's to late.

"Go fetch me a cup, a cup of cold water,

To cool my parched lips," the cowboy then said;
Before I returned, the spirit has left him,
Ané gone to its Maker --- The cowboy was dead.

We beat the drum slowly and played the fife lowly

ind bitterly wept as we tore him along

For we all loved our comrade, so brave, young, and hardscme,
e all loved our comrade although he'd done wrong.

-39 -
THAT'S WH-RE MY MONEY GOES

That's where my money goes, to buy my baby clotkes,

I buys her everything to keep her in style,

She's worth her weight in gold, my coal black baby,

Say boys, that'!s where my money goes, -

When we go walkin' she does the talkin!

And vhen my arm's around her, how time does fly
She does the teasin, I do the squeezin'

Say boys, that's where my money goes.,

She's got a pair of eyes just like two custard pies,
And when she looks at me I sure get a thrill,
She's got a pair of lips just like potato chips.

~Say boys that's where my money goes, }

She got a pair of legs just like two whiskey kegs

And when they knock together, oh what a sound!

She's got a pair of hips Jjust like two battle ships

Hot dog that's where my money goes,

She's got a bulbous nose, just like a big red rose

And when the lights go out, Tt really does shine, 2
She wears silk underwear, I wear my latest pair : :
Say boys, that's where my money goes,

.
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- 40 -
T DCOILEY
CHORUS
Hang down your head Tom Docley,
Hang dowmn your head and cry
Harg down your head ‘om Dooley,
Poor boy, you're bound to die
I met her on the mountain
And there I took her life
Met her on the mountain
And Stnbbed her with my knife ’
This time tomorrow
Reckon where T1'11 be?
If it hadn't-a been for Crayson,
I'd-a been in Tennessee,
This time tomorrow,
Reckon where I'll be?
Dowvn in some lonesome valley,
A-hanging from a white oak tree.
-4l -

THE TWELVE DAYS OF C..RISTMAS

On the first day of Christmas
My true love sent to me
A partridge in a pear tree,

On the second day of Christmas-
v true love sent to me
Two turtle doves, and a partridge in a pear tree,

Third day: Three French Hens
Fourth Day: Four Calling Birds
Fifth Day: Five gold rings

Sixth Déy; Six geese a-laying
Seventh Day; Seven swans a-swimning
Eighth Day; bight mmids a-milking
Ninth Day; YNine ladies dancing
Tenth Day; Ten lords a-leaping

Fleventh Day; Eleven pipers piping

Twelfth day; Twelve drummers drumming
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WORKIN ON THE RATIROAD ‘
Oh, I was born in Mobile town, a-workin' on the levee
All day I roll de cotton down, a-workin' on the levee
; I used to have a dog named Bill, a-workin' on the levee
a . He ran away, but I'm still, a-workin' on the levee

I've been workin' on the railroad, all the livelong day,

- I've been workin' on the railroad, just to pass the time away
Don't cha hear the whistle blowin' rise up so early in the worn,
Don't cha hear the captain shoutin!, "Dinah, blow your horn,

Dinal. won't cha blow, Dinah won't cha blow, Dinah won't cha blow
your ho.» 0 - rn
Dingh won't cha blow, Dirah won't cha blow, Dinah won’t cha blow

your horn?

n,;‘.‘ e L e Skt o .x.,m\w.._.,_

Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah, Someone's in the kitchen

?. I kno -0 - ow
3 Someona's in the kitchen with Dinah, strummin' on the old banjo.
: Fee, Fie, Fiddle-e-i-o, Fee, fie, fiddle-e-i-0-0-o0,
i - Fee, Fie, Fiddle-e-i-o, Strummin' on the old banjo.
-3 -

HOYE ON THE rANGE

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

2

aa e

PrRC R

CHORUS

Home, lome on the range,

i - Where the deer and the antelope play,

1 Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not
cloudy all day.

B

Yow often at night when the heavens are bright

With the light from the glittering stars, i

I'ave I stood there amazed and asked as I gazed, H
. Jf their glory exceeds that of ours,

o ds A g

B P £ L B g T Y L e e T W i T P e T s T AT R S e Y T T S e R TS A e T T R T e




e it i Vi AL, il B R A e N T o 0 R0 L i AL DEE o AT Ll e e S BB 0 s s e AR SH's oli 51 0

-l -

OH JCHMINY, OH JOﬁFNX) CH

All the girls are crazy 'bout a certain little lad,
Although he's very, very bad

He could be oh, so good when he wanted to

Bad or good he understood 'bout love and other things
For every girl in town followed him around

Just to hold his hand and sing;

CHORUS

Oh, Johnny, Oh, Johnmy, how you can love

Oh Johnny, Oh, Johnny, Heavens above

You make my sad heart jump with joy

And when you're near I just can't sit still a minute, I'm so,
Ch johnny, Oh, Johnny, Please tell me dear

What makes me love you so?

You're nct handsome it's true,

But when I look at you,

I just, Oh Johnny, Oh, Johnny, OH

Johnny tried his test to hide from ev'ry girl he knew
But even this he couldn't do,

For they wotvld follow him most everywhere

Then his “riends got him to spend & week or two at home
It's worse now than before, 'cause the girl next door
Hollers thru the telephone:

- 15 -
KISS ME GOONIGHT SERCEANT MAJCR

Private Jones came in one night

Full of cheer and very bright

Hle'd bumped into Sergeant Smeck

Put his ams around his neck

And in his ear he whispered tenderly

Kis me good-night Sergesnt-ajor

Tuck me in my little wooden bed

We all love you Sergeant:ajor

When we hear you bawling "Show a leg"

. Don't forget to wake me in the morning
And bring me rornd a nice hot cup of tea

. Kiss me good-night Sergeant-}Major

- Sergeant-liajor be a mother to me,

- 16 -
THE'S A LOKG-LCKG TRAIL

Nights are growins very lonely, Days are very long
] I'm a rrowving weary only, List'ning for your song

0ld remcmbrances are thronging, Thro'! my memo
Till it seems the world is full of dreams, Just to call you back to me,
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L6, continved
THERE'S A LONG, LONG TRAIL

There's a lonr, long trail a winding
Jnto the land of my dreams
R Where the nightengales are singing -
And & white moon tGeams
There's a long, long night of waiting
Until my dreams all come true
Till the day when I'1l1 be going down
That long, long trail with you,

All night long I hear you calling,
Calling sweet and low;

Seem to hear yovr foctsteps falling
Ev'ry wvhere I go

Thr' the road between us stretches
Many a weary mile,

I forget that you're not v1th me yet
When I think I see you smile,

- 47 -
WHEN TRISH EYES ARE SMILING

There's a tear in your eye .

And I'm wonderirg why, X

For it never should be there at all,

With such pow'r in your smile,

Sure a stone youid beguile,

So there's never a tsar drop should fall

When your sweet 1lilting laughter's like some Fairy song,

« And your eyes tiwrinkle bright as can bte

. You should laugh all the while and all other times smile
- And now smile a smile for me,

" CHORUS:

" VWhen Irish eyes are smiling, Sure it's like a morn in Spring
In the 1ilt of Irish laughter, You can hear the angels sing,
When Irish hearts are happy, All the world seems bright and gay,
And when Irish eyes are smiling, Sure they steal your heari away.

For your smile is a part, Of the lowve in your heart,

And it males even sunshine more bright

Like the linnets sweet song, Crooning all the cday long

Comes your laughter so tender and light

For the spring time of iife is the sweetest of all

There is ne'er a real care or regret

And while spring-time is ours throughout all of youth's hours
: ILet vs smile each chance we get.
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DOYN BY THE OLD MILL . STREAM

My darling 1 am dreaming, of the days gone by,

When you and I were sweethearts, beneath the sumrer sky
Your hair has turned to silver, the gold has faded too
But still will I remember, where I first riet you

' CHORUS |

Down by the old mill stream, where I first met you,
With your eyes of blue, dressed in gingham too,

It was there I knew, that you loved me true,

You were sixteen, my village queen,
By the old mill stream. (Down by the stream)

The old mill wheel is silent, and has fallen down

The 61d oak tree has withered, and lies there on the ground
While you and I are sweethearts, the same as days of yore;
Although we've been together forty years or more.

- L9 -
DEEP TN THE HEART OF TEXAS

Tar.d ot

There is a land, a western land,
Mighty wonderful to see -
It is the land I understand
: And it's there I long to be.

E S1IORUS : )

The stars at night are big and bright,
Depp in the heart of Texas} '
The Prairie sky is wide and high

Deep in the heart of Texas;

The sage in bloom is like perfume, -
Deep in the heart of Texas; i
Reminds me of the one I love,
Deep in the heart of Texas.

S agbg St Jupd

v The cyotes wail along the trail
Deep in the heart of Texas

The rabbits rush around the brush
Deep in the heart of Texas

The cowboys CIY, "Ki-yip-pee-yi"
Deep in the heart of Texas

The doggies bawl, and bawl and bawl
Deep in the heart of Texas.

.
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- 50 -

BEER BARREL POLKA

Thore's a garden, what a garden, Only happy faces bloom there,
And there's never any room there, For a wolry or a gloom there,
Ch] there's music and there's dancing, And a lot of sweet romancing
Vhen thoy pey a polka, They &ll join in the swing;

Every time they hear that oom-~pa~pa

Every tody feels so Tra-la-la

They want to thrcw their cares avay

They all go lah-de-ah-de-ay

They they hear a rumble on the floor

It's the bl g surprise they're waiting for

And all the couples form a ring-

For miles around you'll hear them sing

Roll out the barrel, %We'll have a barrel of fun
Roll out the barrel, VWe've got the blues on the run
Zingl Boon ! Ta-rar-rel

Ring out the song of good cheer

Now's the time to roll the barrel

For the gang's all here,

- 51 -
SIIVER THREADS AMONG THE GOLD

Darling, I am growing old
Silver threads among the gold
Shine upon ny hrow today
Life is fading fast away;

But my darling, you will be
Always young and fzir to me
Yes, ny ‘darling you will be,
Always young and fair to me

CHORUS

Darling, I am growing old
Silver threads among the gold
Shine upon my brew to-day
Life is fading fast away.

- 52 -
- HCS FIRE BURNING

Keep the home fire burning, While  our hearts are yearning
Though the lads are far away, they dream of home

There's a silver lining, through the dark clouds shining};

Tven the dark clocuds inside out, till the boys come home}
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MEDTIY

Pack up your trovbles im your cld kit bag

Ané smile, smile, smile .

While you've a Jucifer to light your fag

Smile, boys, that's the style :
What's the use of worrying - it never was worthwhile ~-~ 80,
Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag

and smile, smile, smile.

Tts a long way to Tiprerary =~ it's a long way to go;

Tts a lony: way to Tipperary, to the sweetest girl I know
Goodbye Piccadilly Farewell lLeicester Square

Its a long, long way to Tipperary, bvt ry heart's right there!

- 53 -
MY WJLD IRISH ROSE

My wild Irish Rose, the sweetest flower that grows
You may search everywhere, but none can conmpare
With my wild Irish Rose.

My wild Irish Rose, the dearest flower that grows
And some dr+, for my sake, she may let me tzke

The bloom trom ry wild Irish Rose. :

-5l -
JEANKIE WITH THE LIGHT DROWN HATR

I drean of Jeantie with the light brown hair,
Porne, like a vapor on the surmmer air

I see her tripping where the bright streams play
Happy as the daisies that dance on her way

lMany were the wild mnotes her merry voice would pour
¥any were the blithe birds that wartled them o're
Oh!" I Sream of Jeanrie with the light brown hair,
Floatin like a vapor on the soft sumuer air.,

- 55 -
THE CHAYDLER'S SHOP

A man went into a chandler's shop, Some candles for to buy

And very surprised was he to find No cancles could he spy

And as he turned upon his heel, and out the door he sped

Hle coulG hear the sound of e----=- Right above his head (repeated)

Now this young man was a bold young man, and up the stairs he sped
And very surprised was he to find the chandler's wife in bed

In bed wilh her was a huge young man, a man of incredible size
Ané they were having 8 =------ right before his eyes (repeated)
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Chardler's song

Now when the fun was cver and done, the maiden raised her head

And very swrrrised wss she to find the young man by her bed

If vou wiii keep my secret sir, il you will be so kind

You may always come up for 2 ~----, whenever you feel inclined{repeat)

Now married men take my acvice, whenever you go to town

Den't ever leave your wife along, be sure teo tie hLer cdown

For you never know what thoughts may lie, down deep in her innocent
mind}

4
For she may be having a ~-~-~-, Whenever she feels inclined, (repeat)
- 56 -
. OH MONEY HAVE A (SNIFF) CE ME

Now listen to the story I have to tell
About tvo people who went to Hell.
CHORUS B

Oh honey have a (sniff) have a (sniff) on me
Oh honey have a (sniff) on me,

Morphorie Bill and Cocaine Sue
Vlere walking down the avenue,
They walked from Broadway down to lMain
Looking for a store that sold Cocaine,

They cam- to a drugstore painted green
The sign cut side said no moryhine
Into the store went Cocaine Sue

To see if the sign meant coczine too,

They snuffed on cocaine all that night,
And-totnh passed out in the cold davm light,
Now in that graveyard on the hill

Lies the body of Morphine Bill,.

And in the graveyard by his side
Lies the body of his cocaine bride
SLOLY

The moral of this story goes to show
There ain't no use in snufling sncu
(CHORUS) at the end in double time)
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AN'E BOLEYN

Ta the Tower of London large as life

The ghost of Anne Boleyn walks I declare
Anne Boleyn was once King Henry's wife
Until he bade the axeman part 'er 'air
Ohl Yes 'e done 'er wrong long years sgo
And now she comes around to tell 'im so,

CHORUS ' -
#ith 'er 'ead tucked underneath 'er arm

She walks the blody tower,

With 'er 'ead tucked underneath 'er arm

At the mid-night hour,

Now she goes for old King 'enry she means givin' 'im what for,
The things she goin' to tell 'im for ‘avin' spilt 'er gor.
And just in case the aveman wants to give 'er an encore

She 'as 'er ‘ead tucked underneath her arm,

Now sometimes good King 'enry throws a spread
For all 's pals and gals-a ghostly crew

The axeman carves the joints and cuts the bread
And in walks Anne Boleyn without 'er ‘'ead.

She 'olds 'er 'ead up with a wild war whoop
King 'enry shouts, "Don't drip it in soupl®

The guards think its a football that she carried in

And after they've been drinkin' shout, "The Army's goin' to win
= Bug it isn't Red Crange. It's just poor old Anne Boleyn,

With her 'ead tucked underneath 'er arm,

* Now up and down the corridors for miles and miles she goes
Sometimes she cat-hes cold poor thing, for ii's cold there
: wihen it blous;
And she sometires finds it awfully fard to blow 'er bloody nose,
-With 'er 'ead tucked underneath 'er arm,

last time I saw King 'enry it was in a canteen ber,

He said are you Jane Seymour, Anne Boleyn, or Katherine Parr?
For 'ow the sweet San Fairy Anne can I tell 'oo you are

With your head tucked urderneath 'er arm,

r ' -~ B8 -
1/ CH IAPPY DAY
(< ' " vlhen this bloody war is over, Oh how happy I will be,
\ 7 will put my civvy clothes on, no more soldiering for me

@“ Mo more church parades on “unday, no more asking for a pass
J will ctell the Sergeant lMajor "Stick your passes up your ----",
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- 59 - )
GLENY/ORPLE

Ha Glernworple, Heilan mon

Great, strong, whisky suppin' Heilan mon
He's a hard workin!', heiry legged Heilan mon
Slanty wore Glerworple,

There's a braw fine Regiment as ilk a mon should ken

They are devils at the fightin', they have cleared a sight o'men
And theyive suppit muckly whusky when the canteen they pere ben,
The Heilarn men fra braw Glenworple

They were founded by McAdam who of a' men was the first
He resided in Glen Iden where he pipit fit to burst,
He'd a figleaf for a sporran and a perfect Heilan thirst
Till he stole away the apples fra' Glenworple,

When the waters of the deluge drookit a' the werld o'er.
The Colonel of the Regiment, his name was shan McNoah,
A mighty boat he biggit and he snekkit to the door,

And they stole awa' fra' drooned Glenworple.

And syne he sent a Corporal and garn't him find the land
Tha! returned with an empty whusky bottle in his hand

Syne he kent the flood was dryin', he wzs foo'! ye undexrstand
For he'd found a public house upon the water

When braw King Solomon was ruler o' the land

He had a hundred pipers and a thousan'! fighten' men
A mighty fine establishment, (as ha'e no doot ye ken)
For they kept & power o'whusky in Glenworple,

Ye can see them in the morning, when the Regiment's on parade
“With the drummers and the pipers and the Claymore and the plain
When the Sergeant Major's sober, and the Colonel's no afraid

Of seein' Tartan spiders in Glenworple,

-60 -
SYME THE 'OLE WORID OVER

See 'im in the 'ouse of Cormons,Passing laws to put down crime
While the victim of 'is passin, Walks the streets to myke a diwe,

CHORUS ¢ _
Jt's the syme the 'cle worid over, It's the poor wot tykes the plyme
Tt's the rich as 'ass the pleasure, Ain't in all a btloddy shyme.

See 'im in the Grand Theatre, in the front row of the pit
Yhile the wvittim of 'is fancy, trudges'ome through miles of «e-wew .

Se 'im on the broad Atlantic, startin' out a world tcur
Leaving 'er so far be'ind 'im 'oo 'e taught to be 2 '--eeeeee- .
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DONT FEXCE ME IN

Ch give me land lots of land under the starry skies above
Dontt fence me in

Let mo ride thru the wide open country that I love

Don't fence ma in

Let me be by mrself in the evening breeze

Listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees,

Send me off forever, but I ask you please

Don't fencs me in, ~
Just turn me loose,

Let me straddle my own saddle underneath the western skies -
On my cayuse .

Let me wonder over yonder till I see the mountains rise,
I wan to ride to the ridge where the west commences
Gase at the moon till I locse my senses :

Can't look at holLbles and I can't stand fences

Don't fence me in. i

-6 -
SVILES

Sibasiih ki

There are smiles that make us happy,

There are smiles that make us blue,

There are siiles that steal away the sadness
Like the sunshine steals away the dew;

There are smiles that have a tender meaning
That the eyes of love alone can see

But the smiles that fill my life with gladneszs
Are the smiles that you give to me,

- 67 - -7
WEN T AM LOB - -

Then through the mud you drag your weary feet

Under you tunic your heart may cease to beat _
No patter what becomes of thee, ”, v O
I1'11l always smile and think with glee o Lb v @

That I am LOB, w

When you hear the spatter of Schmeissers in the night
Then you wonder if your cause is right

No matter how afraid you are

You'll find me in the nearest bar

Cause I a2m LCB

When you hear the Minnies moaning loud end clear
Shaking up your insides and landing mighty near
Then is the time I have no fear

As I drink your EFI beer

When T am LOB
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63, continued iié
WHEN I AM LOB W

When you meet the wehrmacht/;;er the next canal
1111 drink a tcast and wish you luck old pal,
When you go into the attack

Just think of me I'm ten miles back

Cause I am LOB, :

- 64 -
CLANCY
3 Now Clsncy was a peaceful man if you know what I mean i

The cops picked up the pieces after Clancy left the scene
He never looked for trouble, that's a fact you can assume
But never the less when trouble would press

Clancy lowered the booml '

Oh, that Clancy, oh, that Clancy,
Whenever he got his Irish up,
Clancy lovered the boom!

,? O'leary was a fightin man, they 2ll knew he was tough

He strutted 'round the neighborhood a-shootin off his guff

He picked a fight with Clancy, then and there he sealed his doom
Before he could shout O'Leary look out!

Clancy lowered the boom,

Bow Clancy left the barber shop with tonic on his hair,

He walked into the pool room, and he met O'Reiley there
O'Reiley said "For gocdness sakes, now do I smell perfume®.
Before you could stack your cue in the rack

Clancy lowered the boom!

Mulrooney walked into the bar, and ordered up a round

He-left his drink to telephone, and Clancy drank it down
Mulrooney said, "Who drunk me drink? 1'11 lay him in his tomb
Before you ¢ould pat the top of your hat,

Clancy lowered the boom.

_ O'Hallihan delivered ice to Mrs Clancy's flat,

He'd always linger for a-while to talk of this and that
One day he kissed her just as Clancy walked into the room
Before vou say the time of day
Clancy lowered the boom,

ki i
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BLOCDY WELL DEAD

Look at poor Grandma, lying in a coffin,

Ain't it grand to be blcody well desad,

Let's not have a sniffle,

Let's have & bloocdy good cry,

And always remember the longer you live, the sooner you'll have

to die, .
'vfzi i Lock at the preacher, bloody big sanctified, etec,
’,%g _ Look at the choir boys, bloody big tonsils, ete,
Look at the.coffin, bloody big box, etc. : .

Look at the flowers, bloody well wilted, =tc,
Look at the mourners, bloody big hypocrites, ete,
3 lock at the tombstone, tloody big boulder, etc,

. 3 . - 66 ~
3 RED RIVER VALIEY

5 From this valley they say vou are going

We will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile
For they say you are taking the sunshine
thich has brightened our pathway a while,:

CHORUS

-  Come and sit bv my side if you love me
Do not hasten to bid me adieu,
But remember the Red Piver Valley,

And the girl that has loved you so true,

!
Won't you think of the valley you'r leaving
Oh, hcw lonely, how sad. it will be i
Oh, think of the fond heart you're breaking - 1
And the grief you are causing to me,

As you go to your home by the ocean, i -
May you never forget these sweet hours, '
That we spent in the Red River Valley

And the love we exchanged 'mid the flowers
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IN THE EVENING

In the evening by the moonlight,

You can hear those darkies humming,

In the eveing by the moonlight

You can hear their btanjoes strumming,

How the old folks would enjoy it,

They would sit all night and listen

As we sang in the evering, by the mocnlight

In the evening by the moonlight
There are silver voices singing,
There 2re lights among the shadows
Where the fireflies are a-winging
From: the old plantation cabins,
You can hear those banjoes ringing
As we sing in the evening, by the moonlight.

- 68 -
DARK TOWN STRUTTERS® BALL

.

I'll be dovn to get you in a taxi honey,

You better be ready about half past eight .
iow dearie, don't be late,

I want to be there when the band starts playing.
Remember when we get there, honey

The two-steps, I'M goin' have them all

Goin' to dance out both my shoes,

When they play the "Jelly Roll Blues"

Tommorrow night at the Darktown Strutters' Ball

1'11 te down to éet you in a pushcart honey
You tettler be ready 'bout h2lf past nine,

Now Ducky, be on time,

Jcause you're going out with a real swell feller
I dan't mind spending maybe a nickle or a dime
As long as we have a smashing good time.

Put plenty of powder on top of your nose

To take the herring smell off your clothes
‘omorrow night at the pushcart pecdler's ball,
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- 69 -

CIGAREETS AND WHUSKEE

Oh, once I was ha py, and had a good wife

I had enough money to last me for life,

I met with a gal anc we went on a spree
She started me smckin' and drinkin' whuskee

Chorus

Cigareets and whuskee and wild, wild women
They'll drive you crazy, They'll drive you insane
Cigareets and whuskee and wild, wild, women
lrey'll drive you crazy, They'll drive you insane

Cigareets are a blot on the whole human race,
A man is a monkey with one in his face

Hear my definition, believe me dear brother
"a fire on one end, a feel on the other

Oh, brother repent, or they!'ll write on your grave

"To women and whuskee here lies a poor slave",

Take warnin', dear stranger, Take warnin', dear friend,
These words in big letters they'll write at the end.

- 70 -
‘ SO IONG
I've sun this ons, but I'11 31ng it again
Of the people J've met and the places I've ceen,
Of sone of the ireoubles that bothered my nind
And a lot of good people tl'at I've left behind, saying-=-

Chorus

§o long, its been good to kxnow you,
© long, its been pood to know you,

So long, its been good tq know you
What a lcng time since Ifve been home
And T gotta be driftin' along.

e e

The sweethearts they sat ‘in the dark and they sparked

They hugged and they kissed in that dusty old dark

They sighed and they cried and they hugged and they kissed
But instead of rarriage they talked like this:  Honey

WihLdeg 1w

T went to your family and asked them for you

They all czaid "take her, oh take her please do

She can't cook or sew and she won't scrub the floor."
Se I put on my hand and tip-toed out the door, saying

I walked down the street to the grocery store
It was crowded with people both rich and poor

hanie e e s e Foh A RUAS Tl T o e R e i DR S ] A O T M T WY R Ry P 0 o B T T AT R T T TR A T T AT SRS S e T iy T T AN Y Ty s




PTG T A ST 3

ol

B i3 e < - iy -
TN ST Cadeiital el SUML S at it i MR i e e et AT G g i R R s o Tt TN T A ST A DT B et I T N ey T~ R Th i

70. continued
SO LONG

I asked the man how his butter was sold
fle said, "One pound of butter for two pounds of gold.," I said

iy telephone rang and it jumped off the wall

That was the preacher a-making a call

He said, "We're waiting to tie the knot®,

You're getting married believe it or not,

The church, it was jammed, the church it was packed
The pews were so crowded from frent to the back
Thousand friends waited to kiss my new bride

But I was so anxious, I rushed her outside, told them,

- 71 -

WALTZING MATIIDA

Once a jolly swagman camped by a bYilla-bond, .
Under the shade of a colibah tree;

And he sang as he watched and waited till his billy boiled
You'll come a=-waltzing Matilda with me,

CIIORUS

Haltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda,

You'll come a-waltzing M-tilda with me

And he sang as he watched and waited till his billy boiled
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me,

Dovn came a Jumpbuck to drink at the billa-bong,

Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with glee

And he sang as he stowed that jumpbuck in his tucker bag,
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with re,

Up rode a squatter, mounted on his thoroughbred
Down came the troopers, one, two, three
ihere's that jolly jumpbuck you've got in your tucker bag
You'!ll come a-waltzing Matilada with re;
; .
Up jumped the swagman, sprang into the billa-bong,
You'll never catch me alive said he,
And Lis ghost may be heard as you pass by the billa-bong
You'll come a-waltzing Matilda with me.
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-72 -
TAVERN IN THE TOWN

There is a tavern in the towm, in the town,

And there my true love sits him down, sits him dowm
And drinks his wine, 'mid laughter free

And never, never thinks of me,

C!!ORUS

Fare thee well, for I must leave thee,

Do not let this parting grieve thee

And remember that the best of friends must part, must part,
Adieu Adieu, kind friends, adieu adieu adieu

I can no longer stay with you, stay with you,

I'1l hand my harp on a weeping willcow tree,

And may the world go well with thee,

He left me for a damsel dark, damsel dark
Each Friday night they used to spark, used to spark -

. Aand now my love, once true to me

Takes that dark damsel on his knee

Oh, dig my grave both wide and desp, wice and deep, .
Put toomistones at my head and feet, head and feect,

And on my breast carve a turtle dove,

To signify I died of love,
i -3 -
PAPFR  DOLL

I'm going to buy a paper doll that I can call my own
A doll that other fellows cannot steal.

And then those flirty, flirty guys, with their flirty flirty cyes

Will have to flirt with dollies that are real,

Vhen I come home at night she will be waiting
She*1ll be the sweetest doll in all the world
J'd rather have a paper doll to call my own
Than have a fickle-itinded real live gal,
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VIIN YOU WORE A TULIP

Wnen you wore a tulip, a big yellow tulip,

And I wore a big red rose;

When you caressed me, 'twas then heaven tlessed me,

What a blessing no one knows

You made 1life cherry, when you called me cearie

T'was down where the blue grass grows

Your lips were wweeter than julit, when you wore a tulip
and J wore a big red rose,

I met her in-a garden, in an old Kentucky town

The sun was shining down, she wore a ginghan gownj

I kissed her as I pinned a yellow tulip in her hsir

Upon my coat she pinned a rose so fair -- a rose so fair}

Time has not charnged your loveliness

You're just as sweet to me,

I love you, yet, I can't forget the days that used to oe.
It was was, when you wre a tulip-e-—--- .

-75- .
I GET S¢ LONELY

I get so lonely when I dream about you
Can't do without you,

That's why I dream about you

If I could only put my arms about you,
Life would be so fair,

e two could hug and kiss and never tire,
I'm on fire

You are my one desire;

I gat so lonely when I dream ahout you
Why can't you e therey

CHCORUS

Tossing and turning in my slumber
Holding you it seems
I give you kisses without nurber
But only in my dreams

I get so lonely when I dream about you, Can't do without you
That's why I cream about you

If I could only put my arms ebout yovu,

Life would be so fair,
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TUFBLIN ' TWBLEWZED

See them tumbling down

Pledging their love to the ground

Lonely but frec 1'11 be found,

Drifting along with the tumbline tumbleweed,

Cares of the past are behind

, No where to go but 1'11 find

JI'5t where the trail will wind :
Drifting along with the tumbline tumblewsed,

T know when night is gone
That a rew world's born &t dawn

I1'11 keep rolliing along,

Deep in my heart is a song :

Here on the range I belong,

Drifting along with the tumbling tumbleweed.,

% 19 -
COCL UATER

All day I faced the barren waste without the taste of water

Cool Vater!

0l Dan and I, with throats burned dry and sovls that cry for water
Cool clear water! :

CHORUS

Keep a movin' Dan

Don't you listen to him, Dan

He's & devil, not a man,

And he spreads the burning sand with waier.

Dan can vou see that big green tree
Where the water's running free
And its waitin! there for me and you,

The nights are cool, and I'm a fool

Each star's a pool of water, Cool Water

But with the dawn, I'll wake and yawn and carry on to water
Water Cool, Clear water,

The shadows sway and seem to say,"Tonight we pray for water", Cool

Water
And 'way up there, he'll hear our Prayer and show vs where there's

Water, Cool clear water,

Dan's feet are sore, He's yearning for just one thing more than
water, Cool Vater
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COOL WATER continued

Like me, I guess he'd like to rest
~ Where there's no quest for water,
. ' Cool, clear water,

- 80 -
" - | 1AZY  RIVER

Up a lézy river by the old mill run
The lazy,lazy river in the noon day sung
Iinger in the shade of a kind old tree

i ; Throw awey your troubles, dresm a dream of me.
; Up the lazy river where the robine's song

o Awakes a bright new morning when ws can roll alonge
i Blue skies up above, '
Everyone's in love :
b Up a lazy river how happy you would be, .
i Up a lmzy river with me,

- 8-

5 EZEKTAL

. Ezekial saw a wheel a 'rollin’

3 Vay in the middle of the air
3 Fzikiel saw a wheel a'rollin!

; Way in the middle of the air

; Now the big wheel ran by Faith

h And the little wheel ran by the Grace of Cod

B A wheel within a wheel a'rollin!

i Way in the middle of the air.
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SIDE BY SIDE

Oh, we 2in't got a barrel of money,
Maybe wve'zre ragged snd funny,

But we'll travel along,

Singin' our song, side by side,

Ve don't know what's comirng tomorrow
Maybe it's troutle and sorrow,

But we!ll travel fhe road

Sharing our lecad, sicde by side,

| Through all kinds of weather,

¥What if the sky should fall?
Just as long as we're together
It really doesn't matter at all

When they've all bhad their quarrels and paxted

Wetll be the same as we started v
Just travelling alcag

Singin' our song, side by side,




