


















































ALOHA OE

Proudly swept the rain cloud by the cliff,

As on it glided thro’ the trees,

Still following with grief the Liko,

The A he he le Hoa of the vale.

Farewell to thee, farewell to thee,

Thou charming one who dwells among the
bowers,

One fond embrace before I now depart
until we meet again.

FLOW GENTLY, SWEET AFTON

Flow gently, sweet Afton, among thy
green braes;

Flow gently, I'll sing thee a song in thy praise;

My Mary’s asleep by thy murmuring stream,

Flow gently, sweet Afton, disturb not her
dream;

Thou stock dove, whose echo resounds from the
hill,

Ye wild whistling blackbirds in yon thorny dell,

Thou green crested lapwing, thy screaming
forbear,

I charge you to disturb not my slumbering fair.

BELIEVE ME IF ALL THOSE ENDEARING
YOUNG CHARMS

Believe me if all those endearing young charms

Which I gaze on so fondly today,

Were to change by tomorrow and fleet in my
arms, like a fairy gift fading away.

Thou wouldst still be adored, as this moment
thou art,

Let they loveliness fade as it will,

And around the dear ruin each wish of
my heart,

Would entwine itself verdantly still.

ﬂ OH! MISTER DOOLEY

For Mister Dooley,

For Mister Dooley,

The greatest man the country ever knew.
Quite diplomatic

And democratic

Is Mister Dooley ooley ooley oo.

16

ARTILLERY SONG

Over hill, over dale, we have hit the dusty
trail, and our Caissons go rolling along.

In and out, hear them shout:

“Counter March! And right about™

And the Caissons go rolling along.

Then it’s hi! hi! hee! in the field artillery,

Shout out your numbers good and strong,

Where e’er you go,

You will always know, that those Caissons
go rolling along;

And those Caissons go rolling along.

HOW CAN | LEAVE THEE?

How can I leave thee,

How can I from thee part!
Thou only hast my heart,
Sister, believe,

Thou hast this soul of mine,
So closely bound to thine,
No other can I love,

Save thee alone.

YANKEE DOODLE

Father and I went down to camp,
Along with Captain Goodwin,

And there we saw the men and boys
As thick as hasty puddin’.

Yankee Doodle,keep it up,

Yankee Doodle dandy,

Mind the music and the step,

And with the girls be handy.

TAPS

Day is done, gone the sun

From the lakes, from the hills, from the sky,
All is well, safely rest;

God is nigh.

‘D W A P g J—X_- 5
WE'RE TENTING TONIGHT

We're tenting tonight on the old camp ground,
Give us a song to cheer
Our weary hearts;
A song of home and friends we love so dear.
Many are the hearts that are weary tonight
Wishing for the war to cease;
Many are the hearts looking for the right,
To see the dawn o’ peace,
Tenting tonight, tenting tonight, tenting

on the old camp ground.
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LITTLE BO-PEEP MARY HAD A LITTLE LAMB

Little Bo-Peep has lost her sheep and can’t Mary had a little lamb,
tell where to find them, little lamb,

Leave them alone and they’ll come home, little lamb,

Wagging their tails behind them. Mary had a little lamb,its

fleece was white as snow.

\\ / o
- \ { + 2 Z
T = TWINKLE, TWINKLE, LITTLE STAR

-
+ / \\ Twinkle, twinkle,little star,
+ How I wonder what you are,
Pl Up above the world so high,
Like a diamond in the sky,
Twinkle, twinkle,little star,
How I wonder what you are.

HOP, HOP, HOP

Hop! hop! hop! V

e o g / POLLY, PUT THE KETTLE ON
Now ’tis smooth and now ’tis stony, Polly, put the kettle on

Trudge along,my little pony, Polly, put the kettle on,

Hop, hop, hop, hop, hop, Polly, put the kettle on, we’ll all have tea.
Nimble as a top. Sukey,take it off again,

Sukey, take it off again,
Sukey,take it off again, they’ve all gone away.

JACK AND JILL

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

Jack fell down and broke his erown and Jill
came tumbling after.

SEE SAW

See saw, Margery Daw,
Jack shall have a new master,
He shall have but a penny a day,

Because he won’t work any faster. PEASE PORRIDGE HOT

Pease porridge hot,
Pease porridge cold,
Pease porridge in the pot nine days old.

HUMPTY DUMPTY

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall,
Humpty Dumpty had a great fall,

All the king’s horses and all the kings men
{ ) Couldn’t put Humpty together again.

THE ALPHABET SONG

A. B. C. D.

E. F. G.

H. I J. K.

L M.N. 6. P HEY, DIDDLE, DIDDLE

Q. R. S. and

T. U, V. Hey diddle, diddle,

W. (double U) and the cat and the fiddle,

X. Y. Z, The cow jump’d over the moon;

Happy, happy, shall we be, The little dog laughed to see such sport and
When we've learn’d our A. B. C. the dish ran after the spoon.
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FIDDLE-DE-DEE

Fiddle-de-dee,
Fiddle-de-dee,
The fly has married the bumble bee,
Says the fly,
says he,
“Will you marry me and live with me,
sweet bumble bee?”
Fiddle-de-dee,
Fiddle-de-dee,
the fly has married the bumble bee.

LAZY MARY,WILL YOU GET UP?

Lazy Mary,will you get up,
will you,
will you,
will you get up?

Lazy Mary,will you get up,
will you get up today?

ALL AROUND THE MULBERRY BUSH

Here we go 'round the Mulberry Bush,
the Mulberry Bush,
the Mulberry Bush,
Here we go 'round the Mulberry Bush,
So early in the morning.

LONDON BRIDGE

London bridge is falling down,
Falling down, falling down
London bridge is falling down,
My fair lady.

¢
3
'

MY SWEETHEART'S THE MAN IN THE MOON

My Sweetheart’s The Man In The Moon
I'm going to marry him soon.
"Twould fill me with bliss just to give him
one kiss,
But I know that a dozen I never would miss,
I'll go up in a great big balloon
And see my sweetheart in the moon,
Then behind, a dark cloud where no one
is allow’d,
I'll make love toThe Man In The Moon.
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THE QUILTING PARTY

In the sky the bright stars glittered,

On the banks the pale moon shone;

And 'twas from Aunt Dinah’s quilting party
I was seeing Nellie home.

I was seeing Nellie home,

I was seeing Nellie home ;

And 'twas from Aunt Dinah’s quilting party,
I was seeing Nellie home.

SONGS THAT MY MOTHER TAUGHT

Songs That My Mother Taught me in
the days long vanished,

Seldom from her eyelids were the
teardrops banish'd.

Now I teach my children each melodious
measure ;

Oft the tears are flowing, oft they flow
from my mem’ry’s treasure.

FAR ABOVE CAYUGA'S WATERS ©

Far above Cayuga’s waters, with its waves of
blue,

Stands our noble Alma Mater, glorious to view

Far above the busy humming of the bustling
town

Reared against the arch of Heaven looks she
proudly down

Raise the chorus, speed it onward,

Loud her praises tell

Hail to thee our Alma Mater

Hail! all hail! Cornell!

pE—

ON A SUNDAY AFTERNOON

On a Sunday afternoon,

In the merry month of June,

Take a trip up the Hudson or down the bay,
Take a trolley to Coney or Rockaway,

On a Sunday afternoon

You can see the lovers spoon;

They work hard on Monday,

But one day that’s fun day

Is Sunday afternoon.



SHE'S ONLY A BIRD

IN A GILDED CAGE

She’s only a bird in a gilded cage,

A beautiful sight to see,

You may think she’s happy and free from care,
She's not, tho'she seems to be.

"T'is sad when you think of her wasted life,

For youth can not mate with age,

And her beauty was sold for an old man’s gold,
She’s a bird in a gilded cage.

THE BLUE BELLS OF SCOTLAND

Oh whe;‘e, and oh where is your highland laddie
gone !

Oh where, and oh where is your highland laddie
gone?

He's gone to fight the foe for King George
upon the throne;

And it’s oh, in my heart, how I wish him
safe at home.

MY BONNIE LIES OVER THE OCEAN

My bonnie lies over the ocean,

My bonnie lies over the sea,

My bonnie lies over the ocean,

Oh, bring back my bonnie to me.

Bring back, bring back, bring back my bonnie
to me, to me.

Bring back, bring back, oh bring back my bonnie
to me,

STRIKE UP THE BAND

Strike up the band,
Here comes a sailor,
Cash in his hand,

Just off a whaler.
Stand in a row,

Don’t let him go.
Jack’s a cinch,

But ev'ry inch a sailor.

DOWN THE FIELD

March, march on down the field,
fighting for Eli,

Break thru the crimson line,
their strength to defy;

We'll give a long cheer for Eli’s men,
we're here to win again.

Harvard’s team can fight to the end,
but Yale will win.

JEANIE WITH THE LIGHT BROWN HAIR

I dream of Jeanie with light brown hair,

Borne like a vapor on the summer air;

I see her tripping where the bright streams
play,

Happy as the daisies that dance on her way.

Many were the wild notes her merry voice
would pour,

Many were the blithe birds that warbled
them o’er;

Oh! I dream of Jeanie with the light brown hair,

Floating like a vapor on the soft summer air.

I'LL TAKE YOU HOME AGAIN, KATHLEEN

I'll take you home again, Kathleen,
Across the ocean wild and wide,

To where your heart has ever been,
Since first yvou were my bonny bride.
The roses all have left vour cheek,
I've watched them fade away and die;
Your voice is sad whene'er you speak
And tears bedim your loving eye.

Oh, T will take you back, Kathleen,

To where your heart will feel no pain,
And when the fields are fresh and green,
I'll take you to your home again.
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SHE IS MORE TO BE PITIED THAN CENSURED

She is more to be pitied than censured,

She is more to be helped than despised,

She is only a lassie who ventured,

On life’s stormy path ill advised,

Do not scorn her with words fierce and bitter,
Do not laugh at her shame and downfall,
For a moment just stop and consider,
That a man was the cause of it all.

IN THE SWEET BYE AND BYE

In the sweet bye and bye,

In the sweet bye and bye;

We'll have a cottage that’s built for two,

Then lovey’'ll love dovey

And dovey’ll love oo;

In the sweet bye and bye,

Love’s dream will seem sweet as peaches and
cream

In the sweet bye and bye.

LULLABY

Lullaby and good night with roses bedight
With lillies o’er spread is baby’s wee bed,
Lay thee down now and rest,

May thy slumber be blest,

Lay thee down now and rest,

May thy slumber be blest.

REUBEN AND RACHEL

Reuben, Reuben,

I've been thinking,

What a queer world this would be,
If the men were all transported,
Far beyvond the Northern sea.

HOME SWEET HOME

'Mid pleasures and palaces, tho’ we may roam;

Be it ever so humble, there’s no place like home;

A charm from the skies seems to hallow us there,

Which, seek thru the world, is ne’er met with
elsewhere.

Home! Home!  Sweet, Sweet Home!

There’s no place like Home!

Oh! there is no place like Home!

ARE YOU SLEEPING ?

Are you sleeping?

Are you sleeping?
Brother John,

Brother John,

Morning bells are ringing,
Morning bells are ringing,
Ding, ding, dong

Ding, ding, dong.

WHEN YOU AND | WERE YOUNG MAGGIE

I wandered today to the hill, Maggie,

To watch the scene below;

The creek and the creaking old mill, Maggie,
As we used to, long ago.

The green grove is gone from the hill, Maggie,
Where first the daisies sprung;

The ereaking old mill is still, Maggie,

Since you and I were young.

And now we are aged and gray, Maggie,

And the trials of life nearly done;

Let us sing of the days that are gone, Maggie,
When you and I were young.



O DU LIEBER AUGUSTIN

O du lieber Augustin, Augustin, Augustin,
O du lieber Augustin, alles ist hin!

Geld ist weg,

Mad’l ist weg, alles weg, alles weg,

O du lieber Augustin, alles ist hin!

SHE MAY HAVE SEEN BETTER DAYS

She may have seen better days,

When she was in her prime.

She may have seen better days,

Once upon a time.

Tho by the wayside she fell,

She may yet mend her ways.

Some poor old mother is waiting for her
who has seen better days.

FUNICULI, FUNICULA

Today my pretty maid I went a climbing

I'll tell you where, I'll tell you where. )

So high up in the air and almost leaving this
earthly sphere, this earthly sphere.

So swift the fiery lava couldn’t follow, it fell
below, it fell below

And to the very tip-top of the mountain.
Way up I go! way up I go!

Faster, faster,

Let’s go higher up, faster, faster, let’s go
higher up,

Funiculi, funicula, funiculi, funicula!

Let’s go to the top,

Funiculi, funicula,

HAIL, COLUMBIA!

Hail, Columbia, happy land!

Hail, ye heroes! heav’'n-born band!

Who fought and bled in Freedom’s cause,
Who fought and bled in Freedom’s cause,
And when the storm of war was gone,
Enjoyed the peace your valor won.

Let independence be our boast,

Ever mindful what it cost; s OO
Ever grateful for the prize; % N

Let its altar reach the skies, M A || |52
Firm, united, let us be,

Rallying round our liberty;
As a band of brothers joined,(w

Peace and safety we shall find.

-:.J:.AN' AAAS
B el .
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BOOLA BOOLA

Boo -1a Boo - la
Boo - la Boo - la
Boo -1a Boo - la
Boo - 1a Boo - la
Give me one more

scotch and soda,
And I'll Boo - la
Boo - la Boo.

CIRIBIRIBIN

Ciribiribin, a melody your heart can toss up
to the sky,

Ciribiribin, a song to sing whenever things have
gone awry.

Ciribiribin, when you feel sad just hum it for
a little while,

Ciribiribin, soon as you begin,
Ciribiribin, the world will smile.

SILVER THREADS AMONG THE GOLD

Darling, I am growing old,

Silver Threads Among The Gold,
Shine upon my brow today,

Life is fading fast away;

But, my darling you will be, will be,
Always young and fair to me,

Yes, my darling you will be,
Always young and fair to me.
Darling, I am growing, growing old,
Silver Threads Among The Gold,
Shine upon my brow today,

Life is fading fast away.

JOHN PEEL

D’ye ken John Peel with his coat so gay,
D’ye ken John Peel at the break of day,
D’ye ken John Peel when he’s far, far away,
With his hounds and his horns in the morning?
For the sound of his horn brought me from

my bed,
And the cry of the hounds which he oftimes led.
Peel’s loud haloo’ would awaken the dead,
Or the fox from his lair in the morning.
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JUANITA

Soft o’er the fountain, ling'ring falls the
southern moon,

Far o’er the mountain,

Breaks the day, too soon.

In thy dark eyes, splendor,

Where the warm light loves to dwell,

Weary looks yet tender,

Speak their fond farewell.

'Nita, Juanita,

Ask thy soul if we should part,

'Nita, Juanita,

Lean thou on my heart.

AY, AY, AY

When the stars twinkle in the sky, ay, ay, ay,

And mellow guitars are playing,

The lovers wand'ring by, ay, ay, ay, and tender
words they're saying.

young hearts hold secrets they would share.

Of paradise beyond compare;

But soon comes the time for goodbye, ay, ay, ay,

And sweet is the long delaying,

IDA!SWEET AS APPLE CIDER

Ida! sweet as apple cider,

Sweeter than all I know,

Come out! In the silv’ry moonlight,
Of love we'll whisper, so soft and low!
Seems I can't live without you,
Listen, oh honey, do!

Ida! T idolize ya,

I'love ya, Ida, 'deed I do.

JESUS, LOVER OF MY SOUL

Jesus, lover of my soul,

Let me to Thy bosom fly,
While the nearer waters roll,
While the tempest still is high;
Hide me, oh my Saviour, hide,
Till the storm of life be past;
Safe into the haven guide,

Oh! receive my soul at last.

HE'S GOT THE WHOLE WORLD IN HIS HANDS

He's got the whole wide world in His hands,
He’s got the whole wide world in His hands,
He’s got the whole wide world in His hands,
He’s got the whole world in His hands.

He’s got the wind and the rain in His hands,
He’s got the wind and the rain in His hands,
He's got the wind and the rain in His hands,
He’s got the whole world in His hands.

LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT

Lead, kindly light,
amid the encireling gloom
Lead, thou, me on;
The night is dark and I am far from home,
Lead, thou, me on,
Keep thou my feet,
I do not ask to see,
The distant scene;
One step enough for me.

DEEP RIVER

Deep River, my home is over Jordan,

Deep River, Lord,I want to cross over into
campground, campground.

Oh, don’t you want to go to that gospel feast!

That promised land where all is peace?



NEARER, MY GOD, TO THEE

Nearer, my God to Thee,

Nearer to Thee!

E’en tho’ it be a cross that raiseth me,
Still all my song shall be nearer,my
God to Thee,

Nearer, my God to Thee,

Nearer to Thee.

ABIDE WITH ME

Abide with me!
fast falls the evening tide,

The darkness deepens,Lord,
with me abide!

When other helpers fail,
and comforts flee,

Help of the helpless, oh,
abide with me.

COME, YE THANKFUL PEOPLE, COME

Come, ye thankful people, come,
Raise the song of harvest home;
All is safely gathered in,

Ere the winter storms begin;
God, our Maker, doth provide
For our wants to be supplied;
Come to God’s own temple, come,
Raise the song of harvest home.

NOBODY KNOWS THE TROUBLE I'VE SEEN

Nobody knows the trouble I've seen,
Nobody knows but Jesus.

Nobody knows the trouble I've seen,
Glory Hallelujah;

Sometimes I'm up, sometimes I'm down,
Oh, yes, Lord;

Sometimes I'm almost to the ground,
Oh, yes, Lord.

ONWARD CHRISTIAN SOLDIERS

Onward Christian soldiers,marching as to war;
With the cross of Jesus going on before,
Christ, the royal master,

leads against the foe,
Forward into battle,see His banners go,
Onward Christian soldiers,marching as to war,
With the cross of Jesus going on before.

SWING LOW, SWEET CHARIOT

Swing low, sweet chariot,

Comin’ for to carry me home,

Swing low, sweet chariot,

Comin’ for to carry me home,

I looked over Jordan and what did I see,
Comin’ for to carry me home,

A band of angels comin’ after me,
Comin’ for to carry me home.

SILENT NIGHT

Silent night! Holy night!

All is calm, all is bright.

Round yon Virgin Mother and Child!
Holy Infant so tender and mild,

Sleep in heavenly peace,

Sleep in heavenly peace!

HARK! THE HERALD ANGELS SING

Hark! the herald angels sing, “Glory to the
new-born King;

Peace on earth, and mercy mild, God and sinners
reconciled!”

Joyful all ye nations, rise,

Join the triumph of the skies;

With th’ angelic host proclaim “Christ is born
in Bethlehem.”

Hark the herald angels sing, “Glory to the
new-born King.”
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JINGLE BELLS ///

Dashing thru the snow,

In a one-horse open sleigh,

O’er the fields we go,

Laughing all the way;

Bells on bob-tail ring,

Making spirits bright;

What fun it is to ride and sing

A sleighing song tonight!

Jingle bells! Jingle bells! Jingle all the way!

Oh, what fun it is to ride in a one-horse open
sleigh!

WE WISH YOU A MERRY CHRISTMAS

We wish you a merry Christmas,

We wish you a merry Christmas,

We wish you a merry Christmas and a happy
New Year!

GOD REST YOU, MERRY GENTLEMEN

God rest you,merry gentlemen,

Let nothing you dismay,

Remember Christ our Saviour was born on
Christmas Day,

To save us all from Satan’s pow'r

When we were gone a-stray;

O tidings of comfort and joy, comfort and joy,

O tidings of comfort and joy.

THE CHRISTMAS TREE

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, how
faithful are thy leaves;

You bloom with summer’s fairest rose,

And in the winter’s bitter snows;

O Christmas tree, O Christmas tree, how
faithful are thy leaves.

0 COME ALL YE FAITHFUL

O come, all ye faithful, joyful and triumphant;
O come ye, O come ye, to Bethlehem.
Come and behold him, Born the King of angels:
O come, let us adore Him, O come, let us

adore Him,
O come, let us adore Him, Christ the Lord.

IT CAME UPON THE MIDNIGHT CLEAR

It came upon the midnight clear
That glorious song of old,

From angels bending near the earth,
To touch their harps of gold:

“Peace on the earth, good will to men.
From heaven’s all gracious King”';
The world in solemn stillness lay,
To hear the angels sing.

SEE THE U.S.A. IN YOUR CHEVROLET

See the U. S. A. in your Chevrolet

America is asking you to call

Drive your Chevrolet through the U, S. A.

America’s the greatest land of all.

On a highway or a road along a levee,
performance is sweeter, nothing can beat ‘er,
life is completer in a Chevy.

So make a date today to see the U. S. A. and
see it in your Chevrolet.

Travelin® East or Travelin’ West,

Where ever you go, Chevy service is best.
Southward or north, near place or far, there's
a Chevrolet dealer for your Chevrolet car.

See the U, 8. A. in your Chevrolet

The Rockies way out West are calling you

Drive your Chevrolet through the U, S, A.

Where waving fields of wheat pass in review.

Whether trav’'ling light or with a load that’s
heavy, performance is sweeter, nothing can
beat 'er, life is completer in a Chevy.

So make a date today to see the U, S. A.
and see it in your Chevrolet.
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