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Ta b l e  o f  C o n t e n t s

 
 
All Night, All Day 
All The Pretty Little Horses 
And The Green Grass Grows All Around 
Animal Fair 
Annabel Lee 
The Ash Grove 
Au Clair De La Lune 
Auprès De Ma Blonde 
The Bamboo Flute 
Aura Lee 
The Banana Boat Song 
The Band Played On 
Barbara Allen 
Bendemeer’s Stream 
Billy Boy 
Blow The Man Down
Blow The Candles Out
Blow The Wind Southerly 
Boil Them Cabbage Down 
Ca’ The Yowes 
The Boll Weevil 
Cindy 
Come All Ye Fair And Tender Maidens
Cotton Eyed Joe 
Didn’t My Lord Deliver Daniel? 
Country Gardens 
The Cruel War Is Raging 



Dixie 
Ein Prosit Der Gemütlichkeit 
Down By The Salley Gardens 
Drill, Ye Tarriers, Drill 
Early One Morning 
Every Night When The Sun Goes Down 
Every Time I Feel The Spirit 
Ezekiel Saw The Wheel 
Flow Gently, Sweet Afton 
Follow The Drinkin’ Gourd 
Frère Jacques 
Gaudeamus Igitur 
Funiculi, Funicula 
The Galway Piper 
Get Along, Little Dogies 
Go Down, Moses 
Goodbye, Old Paint 
Great Day 
The Gospel Train 
Hatikvah 
He’s Gone Away 
High Barbaree 
How Can I Keep From Singing
The Huron Carol 
I Got A Robe 
I Know Where I’m Goin’ 
John Henry 
I Never Will Marry 
I’s The B’y 
I’ve Got Peace Like A River 
Jenny Jenkins 
Jesse James



Johnny Has Gone For A Soldier 
La Marseillaise 
The Jolly Miller 
Krakowiak 
La Vera Sorrentina 
Landlord, Fill The Flowing Bowl 
The Lark In The Clear Air 
Let Us Break Bread Together 
Lightly Row 
The Lonesome Road 
Lord, I Want To Be A Christian 
Love Somebody 
Man Of Constant Sorrow 
Mary Had A Baby 
Matilda 
Mein Hut, Der Hat Drei Ecken 
Mexican Hat Dance 
The Minstrel Boy 
Mrs. Murphy’s Chowder 
Old Joe Clark 
Never Said A Mumblin’ Word 
O Happy Day 
’O Sole Mio 
O Tannenbaum 
Oh Freedom 
Once I Had A Sweetheart 
Over The Waves 
Pop Goes The Weasel 
Raisins And Almonds 
The Red River Valley 
The Rambling Sailor 
Ring Around The Rosie 



Rock-A-Bye, Baby 
Rue 
Sakura 
Schnitzelbank 
Shalom, Chaverim 
She Moved Through The Fair 
Shoo Fly, Don’t Bother Me 
Simple Gifts 
Siyahamba 
So Leben Wir 
Soldier, Soldier, Will You Marry Me? 
Somebody’s Knockin’ At Your Door 
Song Of The Volga Boatman 
Soon Ah Will Be Done 
Sourwood Mountain 
Standin’ In The Need Of Prayer 
Star Of County Down 
Steal Away 
The Streets Of Laredo 
There Is A Balm In Gilead 
There Is A Tavern In The Town 
Three Blind Mice 
Vive La Compagnie! 
Three Poor Mariners 
’Tis The Last Rose Of Summer 
Tom Dooley 
The Water Is Wide 
We Are Climbing Jacob’s Ladder 
Were You There? 
Will The Circle Be Unbroken 
Wondrous Love 
Ye Banks And Braes O’ Bonnie Doon 



Zum Gali Gali 
The Wild Rover 
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A L L  N I G H T ,  A L L  D AY
Traditional Spiritual
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A L L  T H E  P R E T T Y  L I T T L E
H O R S E S

Southeastern American Folksong
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A N D  T H E  G R E E N  G R A S S  G R O W S
A L L  A R O U N D

Traditional



Additional Lyrics
  

6. And in that egg there was a bird 
The prettiest bird that you ever did see 
Now the bird in the egg...

  

7. And on that bird there was a wing 
The prettiest wing that you ever did see 
Now the wing on the bird...



  

8. And on that wing there was a feather 
The prettiest feather that you ever did see 
Now the feather on the wing...

  

9. And on that feather there was a bug 
The prettiest bug that you ever did see 
Now the bug on the feather...

  

10. And on that bug there was a germ 
The prettiest germ that you ever did see 
Now the germ on the bug...
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A N I M A L  F A I R
American Folksong
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A N N A B E L  L E E
Music Anonymous  

Words based on a poem by EDGAR ALLAN POE





Additional Lyrics
  

3. And this is the reason that long, long ago, 
In this kingdom by the sea, 
There arose a strong wind blowing out of a cloud, 
Chilled and killed my dear Annabel Lee. 
And her highborn kinsmen, they quickly came, 
And they bore her away from me. 
And they sealed her remains in a sepulcher deep, 
In this kingdom by the sea.

  

4. But our love, it was stronger by far than the love 
Of the ones who were older than we,
Of the many far older and wiser than we, 
Of those older and wiser than we. 
Ah, but neither angels in sky above, 



Nor the demons beneath the sea, 
Could sever my soul from the soul of my love 
Of my beautiful Annabel Lee.

  

5. And the moon never beams without bringing me dreams 
In this kingdom by the sea, 
And the stars never rise but I feel the bright eyes 
Of the beautiful Annabel Lee.
Through the night I lie by my dearest one, 
By the side of my bride to be, 
Though she lies in her sepulcher silent and cold. 
Oh, my beautiful Annabel Lee.
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T H E  A S H  G R O V E
Old Welsh Air
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A U  C L A I R  D E  L A  L U N E
French Folksong
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A U P R È S  D E  M A  B L O N D E
(Nearby to My Dear One)

French Folksong





Additional Lyrics
  

2. La caill’, la tourterelle, 
Et la jolie perdrix 
La caill’, la tourterelle, 
Et la jolie perdrix, 
Et ma jolie colombe 
Qui chante jour et nuit. 
Refrain

  

3. Qui chante pour les filles 
Qui n’ont pas de mari, 
Qui chante pour les filles 
Qui n’ont pas de mari. 
Pour moir, ne chante guère, 
Car j’en ai un joli, 
Refrain

  

4. Dites-nous donc, la belle, 
Oú donc est vot’ mari? 
Dites-nous donc, la belle, 
Où donc est vot’ mari? 
Il est dans la Hollande, 
Les Hollandais l’ont pris, 
Refrain

  



5. Que donneriez-vous, belle, 
Pour avoir votre ami? 
Que donneriez-vous, belle, 
Pour avoir votre ami? 
Je donnerais Versailles, 
Paris et Saint-Denis, Refrain

  

6. Je donnerais Versailles, 
Paris et Saint-Denis, 
Je donnerais Versailles, 
Paris et Saint-Denis, 
Les tours de Notre-Dame, 
Et l’clocher d’mon pays; 
Refrain

  

2. The quail, the grey woodpigeon, 
And speckled partridge come, 
The quail, the grey woodpigeon, 
And speckled partridge come. 
My little dove, my dearest, 
That night and day doth croon. 
Refrain

  

3. It’s comforting the maidens 
Unmarried and alone, 
It’s comforting the maidens, 
Unmarried and alone. 
Sweet dove, don’t sing for me then, 
A man, I have my own. 
Refrain

  

4. O tell us, tell us, lady, 
Where is your husband gone? 
O tell us, tell us, lady, 



Where is your husband gone? 
In Holland he’s a prisoner, 
The Dutch have taken him. 
Refrain

  

5. What would you give, my beauty, 
To have your husband home? 
What would you give, my beauty, 
To have your husband home? 
Versailles I’d gladly give them 
And Paris and Notre Dame. 
Refrain

  

6. Versailles I’d gladly give them, 
And Paris and Notre Dame, 
Versailles I’d gladly give them, 
And Paris and Notre Dame, 
Saint Denis’s Cathedral, 
And our church-spire at home. 
Refrain
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T H E  B A M B O O  F L U T E
Chinese Folksong
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A U R A  L E E
Words by W.W. FOSDICK  

Music by GEORGE R. POULTON
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T H E  B A N A N A  B O A T  S O N G
Jamaican Work Song



OceanofPDF.com

https://oceanofpdf.com/


T H E  B A N D  P L AY E D  O N
Words by JOHN E. PALMER  

Music by CHARLES B. WARD
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B A R B A R A  A L L E N
Traditional English Folksong



Additional Lyrics
  

3. Then slowly, slowly she came up, 
And slowly she came nigh him, 
And all she said when there she came, 
“Young man, I think you’re dying.”

  

4. As she was walking o’er the fields, 
She heard the deadbell knellin’, 
And every stroke the deadbell gave 
Cried, “Woe to Barb’ra Allen!”

  

5. When he was dead and laid in grave, 
Her heart was struck with sorrow, 
“O mother, mother, make my bed, 
For I shall die tomorrow.”

  



6. “Farewell,” she said, “ye virgins all, 
And shun the fault I fell in. 
Henceforth take warning by the fall 
Of cruel Barb’ra Allen.”

OceanofPDF.com

https://oceanofpdf.com/


B E N D E M E E R ’ S  S T R E A M
Words by THOMAS MOORE  
Traditional Irish Folk Melody
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B I L LY  B O Y
Traditional

Additional Lyrics
  



3. Did she set you a chair, 
Billy Boy, Billy Boy? 
Did she set you a chair, 
Tell me, Billy. 
Yes, she set for me a chair, 
She has ringlets in her hair, 
She’s a young thing, 
And cannot leave her mother.

  

4. Can she bake cherry pie, 
Billy Boy, Billy Boy? 
Can she bake cherry pie, 
Tell me, Billy. 
She can bake a cherry pie, 
There’s a twinkle in her eye, 
She’s a young thing, 
And cannot leave her mother.

OceanofPDF.com

https://oceanofpdf.com/


B L O W  T H E  M A N  D O W N
Traditional Sea Chantey
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B L O W  T H E  C A N D L E S  O U T
American Folksong
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B L O W  T H E  W I N D  S O U T H E R LY
Traditional English Folksong
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B O I L  T H E M  C A B B A G E  D O W N
American Folksong
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C A ’  T H E  Y O W E S
Words by ROBERT BURNS  

Old Scottish Melody
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T H E  B O L L  W E E V I L
Texas Folksong, c. 1890
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C I NDY
Southern Appalachian Folksong
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C O M E  A L L  Y E  F A I R  A N D
T E N D E R  M A I D E N S

Kentucky Folksong



Additional Lyrics
  

6. Come all ye fair and tender maidens, 
Take warning how you court young men. 
One night they may shine like stars above you, 
To love you that night–but ne’er again.

  



7. If I had known, before he courted, 
That love was such a killing thing, 
I’d a-locked my heart in a chest of iron, 
And tied it down so it couldn’t take wing.
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C O T T O N  E Y E D  J O E
Tennessee Folksong
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D I D N ’ T  M Y  L O R D  D E L I V E R
D A N I E L ?
African-American Spiritual
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C O U N T R Y  G A R D E N S
Traditional
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T H E  C R U E L  WA R  I S  R A G I N G
American Folksong
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(I Wish I Was In)

D I X I E
Words and Music by  

DAN DECATUR EMMETT
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E I N  P R O S I T  D E R
G E M Ü T L I C H K E I T

German Drinking Song
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D O W N  B Y  T H E  S A L L E Y
G A R D E N S

Poem by WILLIAM BUTLER YEATS  
Music from Irish Air “The Maids of Mourne Shore”
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D R I L L ,  Y E  T A R R I E R S ,  D R I L L
Words and Music by  
THOMAS CASEY
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E A R LY  O N E  M O R N I N G
Traditional English Folksong



Additional Lyrics
  

3. Oh, gay is the garland and frewsh are the roses 
I’ve culled from the garden to place upon thy brow. 
Chorus

  

4. Thus sang the poor maiden, her sorrows bewailing,
Thus sang the poor maid in the valley below: 
Chorus
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E V E R Y  N I G H T  W H E N  T H E  S U N
G O E S  D O W N

Southern Appalachian Folksong
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E V E R Y  T I M E  I  F E E L  T H E  S P I R I T
African-American Spiritual
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E Z E K I E L  S AW  T H E  W H E E L
African-American Spiritual
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F L O W  G E N T LY,  S W E E T  A F T O N
Words by ROBERT BURNS  

Music by ALEXANDER HUME
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F O L L O W  T H E  D R I N K I N ’  G O U R D
African-American Spiritual
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F R È R E  J A C Q U E S
(Are You Sleeping?)

French Folksong
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G A U D E A M U S  I G I T U R
Words by C.W. KINDLEBEN, 1781  

Traditional Melody

Additional Lyrics
  



4. Vivat academia, 
Vivant professores! 
Vivat membrum quodlibet, 
Vivat membra quælibet, 
Semper sint in flore!

  

5. Vivant omnes virgines, 
Faciles, formosæ! 
Vivant et mulieres, 
Teneræ, amabiles, 
Bonæ laboriosæ!

  

6. Vivat et republica 
Et qui illam regit! 
Vivat nostra civitas, 
Mæcenatum caritas, 
Quæ nos hic protegit!

  

7. Pereat tristitia, 
Pereant osores, 
Pereat diabolus, 
Quivis antiburschius 
Atque irrisores!
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F U N I C U L I ,  F U N I C U L A
Words and Music by  

LUIGI DENZA
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T H E  G A LWAY  P I P E R
Irish Folksong
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G E T  A L O N G ,  L I T T L E  D O G I E S
Traditional American Cowboy Song
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G O  D O W N ,  M O S E S
African-American Spiritual
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G O O D B Y E ,  O L D  P A I N T
Western American Cowboy Song
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G R E A T  D AY
African-American Spiritual
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T H E  G O S P E L  T R A I N
African-American Spiritual
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H A T I K VA H
(With Hope)

Words by N.H. IMBER  
Traditional Hebrew Melody
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H E ’ S  G O N E  AWAY
American Folksong
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H I G H  B A R B A R E E
American Sea Chantey  

sometimes attributed to CHARLES DIBDIN



Additional Lyrics
  

6. Oh, ’twas broadside to broadside a long time we lay, 
Blow high! Blow low! An’ so sailed we. 
Until the Prince of Luther show the pirate’s masts away. 
All a-cruisin’ down the coasts of the High Barbaree!

  

7. “O quarter! O quarter!” those pirates then did cry, 
Blow high! Blow low! An’ so sailed we. 



But the quarter that we gave them—we sunk them in the sea. 
All a-cruisin’ down the coasts of the High Barbaree!
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H O W  C A N  I  K E E P  F R O M
S I N G I N G

Words and Music by  
REV. ROBERT LOWREY
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T H E  H U R O N  C A R O L
Words by JESSE EDGAR MIDDLETON  

16th Century French Melody



Additional Lyrics
  

3. The earliest moon of wintertime is not so round and fair 
As was the ring of glory or the helpless Infant there. 
The chiefs from far before Him knelt 
With gifts of fur and beaver pelt. 
Jesus, your king, is born. 
Jesus is born, 
In excelsis gloria!

  



4. O children of the forest free, O sons of Manitou, 
The Holy Child of earth and heav’n is born today for you. 
Come kneel before the radiant Boy 
Who brings you beauty, peace, and joy. 
Jesus, your king, is born. 
Jesus is born, 
In excelsis gloria!
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I  G O T  A  R O B E
African-American Spiritual
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I  K N O W  W H E R E  I ’ M  G O I N ’
English Folksong
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J O H N  H E N R Y
West Virginia Folksong





Additional Lyrics
  

2. When John Henry was a little boy, 
A-sitting on his papa’s knee, 
He picked up a hammer and a little 
piece of steel, 
Said, “Hammer’s gonna be the death 
of me”...

  

3. Well, the captain said to John Henry, 
“Gonna bring me a steam drill ’round, 
Gonna bring me a steam drill out on the job. 
Gonna whup that steel on down”...

  

4. John Henry said to his captain, 
“A man ain’t nothin’ but a man, 
And before I let that steam drill beat 
me down, 
I’ll die with a hammer in my hand”...



  

5. John Henry said to his shaker, 
“Shaker, why don’t you pray? 
’Cause if I miss this little piece of steel, 
Tomorrow be your buryin’ day”...

  

6. John Henry was driving on the mountain 
And his hammer was flashing fire. 
And the last words I heard that poor boy say, 
“Gimme a cool drink of water ’fore I die”...

  

7. John Henry, he drove fifteen feet, 
The steam drill only made nine. 
But he hammered so hard that he broke 
his poor heart, 
And he laid down his hammer and he died...

  

8. They took John Henry to the graveyard
And they buried him in the sand. 
And every locomotive comes a-roaring by says, 
“There lies a steel-driving man”...
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I  N E V E R  W I L L  M A R R Y
Traditional Folksong



Additional Lyrics
  

4. “My love’s gone and left me, he’s the one I adore. 
I never will see him, no never, no more.”

  

5. “The shells in the ocean will be my deathbed, 
And the fish in the water swim over my head.”

  



6. She plunged her fair body in the water so deep. 
And she closed her pretty blue eyes in the water to sleep.
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I ’ S  T H E  B ’ Y
Newfoundland Folksong
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I ’ V E  G O T  P E A C E  L I K E  A  R I V E R
Traditional
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J E N N Y  J E N K I N S
18th Century American Folksong



Additional Lyrics
  

4. Will you wear yellow, oh my dear, oh my dear? 
Oh, will you wear yellow, Jenny Jenkins? 
No, I won’t wear yellow, for I’d never get a fellow. 
Chorus

  

5. Will you wear brown, oh my dear, oh my dear? 
Oh, will you wear brown, Jenny Jenkins? 
No, I won’t wear brown, for I’d never get around. 
Chorus

  



6. Will you wear beige, oh my dear, oh my dear? 
Oh, will you wear beige, Jenny Jenkins? 
No, I won’t wear beige, for it shows my age. 
Chorus
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J E S S E  J A M E S
Missouri Folksong
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J O H N N Y  H A S  G O N E  F O R  A
S O L D I E R

American Revolutionary War Song  
Based on a 17th Century Irish Tune
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L A  M A R S E I L L A I S E
Words and Music by  

CLAUDE ROUGET DE LISLE





Additional Lyrics
  

2. Amour Sacré de la Patrie, 
Conduis, soutiens, nos bras vengeurs. 
Liberté, liberté chérie 
Combats avec tes défenseurs! 
Combats avec tes défenseurs! 
Sous nos drapeaux, que la victoire 
Accours à tes mâles accents! 
Que tes ennemis expirants 
Voient ton triomphe et notre gloire. 
Aux armes, etc.

  

3. Nous enterons dans la carrière 
Quand nos aînés n’y seront plus. 
Nous y trouverons leur poussière 
Et la trace de leurs vertus, 
Et la trace de leurs vertus, 
Bien moins jaloux de leur survivre 



Que de partager leur cercueil 
Nous aurons le sublime orgueil 
De les venger ou de les suivre. 
Aux armes, etc.

  
  
  

English Translation
  

1. Arise you children of our Motherland, 
Oh now is here our glorious day! 
Over us the bloodstained banner 
Of tyranny holds sway! 
Of tyranny holds sway! 
Oh, do you hear there in our fields 
The roar of those fierce fighting men 
Who came right here into our midst 
To slaughter sons, wives and kin? 
To arms, oh citizens! 
Form up in serried ranks! 
March on, march on! 
And drench our fields 
With their tainted blood!

  

2. Supreme devotion to our Motherland, 
Guides and sustains avenging hands. 
Liberty, oh dearest Liberty, 
Come fight with your shielding bands! 
Come fight with your shielding bands! 
Beneath our banner come, oh Victory, 
Run at your soul-stirring cry. 
Oh come, come see your foes now die, 
Witness your pride and our glory. 
To arms, etc.



  

3. Into the fight we too shall enter, 
When our fathers are dead and gone, 
We shall find their bones laid down to rest 
With the fame of their glories won, 
With the fame of their glories won! 
Oh, to survive them care we not, 
Glad are we to share their grave, 
Great honor is to be our lot 
To follow or to venge our brave. 
To arms, etc.
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T H E  J O L LY  M I L L E R
English Folksong
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K R A K O W I A K
(Darling Maiden, Hark, I Ask Thee)

Polish Folksong
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L A  V E R A  S O R R E N T I N A
(The Fair Maid of Sorrento)

Neapolitan Folksong





Additional Lyrics
  

2. Da chell’ ora nn’aggio pace, 
Stongo sempe a sosperare; 
Chiù la rezza non me piace, 
Chiù no ntenno lo ppescare. 
Co la misera barchetta 
A Sorriento ’nfretta, ’nfretta 
Ogne sera, ogne mattina 
Vace lagreme a jettà. 
Ma la sgrata Sorrentina 
Non ha maje de me pietà.

  

3. Se non cura chesti pene 
Quanto cana, tanto bella, 
Voto strada, e do lo bbene 
A quacc’ altra nennella, 
Ma che vedo? che sventura, 
Lampa, e l’aria se fa scura. 
Aggio spersa la banchina 
La barchetta è p’affonnà! 
Pe tte sprata Sorrentina 
Io mi vado ad affogà!
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L A N D L O R D ,  F I L L  T H E  F L O W I N G
B O W L
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T H E  L A R K  I N  T H E  C L E A R  A I R
Words and Music by  
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L E T  U S  B R E A K  B R E A D
T O G E T H E R

African-American Spiritual
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L I G H T LY  R O W
Traditional
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T H E  L O N E S O M E  R O A D
African-American Spiritual
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L O R D ,  I  WA N T  T O  B E  A
C H R I S T I A N

African-American Spiritual
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L O V E  S O M E B O D Y
Traditional
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M A N  O F  C O N S T A N T  S O R R O W
Appalachian Folksong



Additional Lyrics
  

3. I’m a man of constant sorrow. 
Farewell to the one I love. 
I’m bound to take the lonely highway, 
Till the Lord takes me above.

  

4. I’m a man of constant sorrow, 
A stranger in every town. 
Friends I have none to give me comfort 
While I go roaming ’round.



  

5. I’m a man of constant sorrow. 
My face you may see no more. 
One thing I know I can be sure of: 
We’ll meet on one same shore.

  

6. I’m a man of constant sorrow. 
I’ve seen trouble all my days. 
I left my home in old Kentucky, 
Where I was born and raised.
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M A R Y  H A D  A  B A B Y
African-American Spiritual
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MAT I LDA
Traditional Folksong
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M E I N  H U T ,  D E R  H A T  D R E I
E C K E N
Words Anonymous  

Melody by NICOLÒ PAGANINI
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M E X I C A N  H A T  D A N C E
(Jarabe Topatio)

By F.A. PARTICHELA
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T H E  M I N S T R E L  B O Y
Words by THOMAS MOORE  

Traditional Irish Air, “The Moreen”
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M R S .  M U R P H Y ’ S  C H O W D E R
Irish Folksong
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O L D  J O E  C L A R K
Tennessee Folksong





Additional Lyrics
  

3. When I was a little girl, 
I used to play with toys; 
Now I am a bigger girl, 
I’d rather play with boys. 
Chorus

  

4. When I was a little boy, 
I used to want a knife; 
Now I am a bigger boy, 
I only want a wife. 
Chorus

  

5. Wish I was a sugar tree,
Standin’ in the middle of some town; 
Ev’ry time a pretty girl passed, 



I’d shake some sugar down. 
Chorus

  

6. Old Joe had a yellow cat, 
She would not sing or pray; 
She stuck her head in a buttermilk jar
And washed her sins away. 
Chorus

  

7. I wish I had a sweetheart; 
I’d set her on the shelf, 
And ev’ry time she’d smile at me 
I’d get up there myself. 
Chorus
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N E V E R  S A I D  A  M U M B L I N ’  W O R D
African-American Spiritual
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O  H A P P Y  D AY
Words by PHILIP DODDRIDGE  

Music by EDWARD F. RIMBAULT
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’ O  S O L E  M I O
Words by GIOVANNI CAPURRO  
Music by EDUARDO DI CAPUA
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O  T A N N E N B A U M
Words by HEINRICH ZARNACK (v.1)  

and ERNST ANSCHÜTZ (v. 2, 3)  
18th Century German Melody
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O H  F R E E D O M
African-American Spiritual
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O N C E  I  H A D  A  S W E E T H E A R T
Southern Appalachian Folksong
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O V E R  T H E  WAV E S
By JUVENTINO ROSAS
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P O P  G O E S  T H E  W E A S E L
Traditional
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R A I S I N S  A N D  A L M O N D S
(Rozhinkes mit mandlen)

By ABRAHAM GOLDFADEN
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T H E  R E D  R I V E R  VA L L E Y
Traditional American Cowboy Song
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T H E  R A M B L I N G  S A I L O R
English Sea Chantey



OceanofPDF.com

https://oceanofpdf.com/


R I N G  A R O U N D  T H E  R O S I E
Traditional
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R O C K - A - B Y E ,  B A B Y
Traditional
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RUE
English Folksong
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S A K U R A
(Cherry Blossoms)
Japanese Folksong
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S CHN I T Z E L BANK
German Folksong





Additional Lyrics
  

2. Ei du schöne, ei du schöne, 
Ei du schöne Schnitzelbank. 
Ist das nicht ein Hin und Her? 
Ja, das ist ein Hin und Her. 
Ist das nicht eine Lichtputzschere? 
Ja, das ist eine Lichtputzschere. 
Lichtputzschere, Hin und Her, 
Kurz und lang un’er Schnitzelbank.

  

3. Ei du schöne, ei du schöne, 
Ei du schöne Schnitzelbank. 
Ist das nicht ein gold’ner Ring? 
Ja, das ist ein gold’ner Ring. 
Ist das nicht ein schönes Ding? 
Ja, das ist ein schönes Ding. 
Schönes Ding, gold’ner Ring, Lichtputzschere, 
Hin und Her, Kurz und lang un’er Schnitzelbank.



  

4. Ei du schöne, ei du schöne, 
Ei du schöne Schnitzelbank. 
Ist das nicht ein Krum und Grad? 
Ja, das ist ein Krum und Grad. 
Ist das nicht ein Wagenrad? 
Ja, das ist ein Wagenrad. 
Wagenrad, Krum und Grad, 
Schönes Ding, gold’ner Ring, 
Lichtputzschere, Hin und Her, 
Kurz und lang un’er Schnitzelbank.

  

5. Ei du schöne, ei du schöne, 
Ei du schöne Schnitzelbank. 
Ist das nicht ein Geisenbock? 
Ja, das ist ein Geisenbock. 
Ist das nicht ein Reifenrock? 
Ja, das ist ein Reifenrock. 
Reifenrock, Geisenbock, Wagenrad, 
Krum und Grad, Schönes Ding, 
Gold’ner Ring, Lichtputzschere, Hin und Her, 
Kurz und lang un’er Schnitzelbank.

  

6. Ei du schöne, ei du schöne, 
Ei du schöne Schnitzelbank. 
Ist das nicht eine gute Wurst?
Ja, das ist eine gute Wurst. 
Ist das nicht ein großer Durst? 
Ja, das ist ein großer Durst. 
Großer Durst, gute Wurst, 
Reifenrock, Geisenbock, Wagenrad, 
Krum und Grad, Schönes Ding, 
Gold’ner Ring, Lichtputzschere, Hin und Her, 
Kurz und lang un’er Schnitzelbank.
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S H A L O M ,  C H AV E R I M
(Shalom, Friends)

Traditional Hebrew Round
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S H E  M O V E D  T H R O U G H  T H E
F A I R

Words by PADRAIC COLUM  
Traditional Irish Melody
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S H O O  F LY,  D O N ’ T  B O T H E R  M E
Words by BILLY REEVES  

Music by FRANK CAMPBELL
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S I M P L E  G I F T S
Traditional Shaker Hymn
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S I YA H A M B A
(We Are Marching in the Light of God)

South African Traditional



Pronunciation Guide

Siyahamba = see-yah-hahm-bah  
Ekukha = eh-koo-kah  
Nyeni =   
Kwenkhos’ = kwen-k s
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S O  L E B E N  W I R
(Long Live the Man)

Words anonymous  
“Dessau March,” 1706
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S O L D I E R ,  S O L D I E R ,  W I L L  Y O U
M A R R Y  M E ?

American Folksong
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S O M E B O D Y ’ S  K N O C K I N ’  A T
Y O U R  D O O R

African-American Spiritual
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S O N G  O F  T H E  V O L G A  B O A T M A N
Russian Folksong
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S O O N  A H  W I L L  B E  D O N E
African-American Spiritual
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S O U R W O O D  M O U N T A I N
Southern Appalachian Folksong
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S T A N D I N ’  I N  T H E  N E E D  O F
P R AY E R

African-American Spiritual
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S T A R  O F  C O U N T Y  D O W N
Irish Folksong
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S T E A L  AWAY
(Steal Away to Jesus)

African-American Spiritual
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T H E  S T R E E T S  O F  L A R E D O
American Cowboy Song



Additional Lyrics
  

4. “Get six of my buddies to carry my coffin, 
And six pretty maidens to sing a sad song, 
Take me to the valley and lay the sod o’er me, 
For I’m a young cowboy who played the game wrong.”

  

5. “Oh, beat the drum slowly and play the fife lowly, 
And play the dead march as they carry my pall. 
Put bunches of roses all over my coffin, 
The roses will deaden the clods as they fall.”

  

6. “Go gather around you a crowd of young cowboys, 
And tell them the story of this my sad fate. 
Tell one and the other before they go farther, 
To stop their wild roving before it’s too late.”

  



7. “Go fetch me a cup, just a cup of cold water, 
To cool my parched lips,” the cowboy then said. 
Before I returned, his brave spirit had left him, 
And gone to his Maker, the cowboy was dead.
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T H E R E  I S  A  B A L M  I N  G I L E A D
African-American Spiritual
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T H E R E  I S  A  T AV E R N  I N  T H E
T O W N

Traditional Drinking Song
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T H R E E  B L I N D  M I C E
Traditional
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V I V E  L A  C O M P A G N I E !
Traditional
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T H R E E  P O O R  M A R I N E R S
English Folksong



OceanofPDF.com

https://oceanofpdf.com/


’ T I S  T H E  L A S T  R O S E  O F
S U M M E R

Words by THOMAS MOORE  
Music by RICHARD ALFRED MILLIKEN
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T O M  D O O L E Y
Traditional Folksong
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T H E  WA T E R  I S  W I D E
(O Waly, Waly)
English Folksong



Additional Lyrics
  

3. I leaned my back up against some oak 
Thinking that she was a trusty tree; 
But first she bended and then she broke; 
And so did my false love to me.

  

4. A ship there is, and she sails the sea, 
She’s loaded deep as deep can be, 
But not so deep as the love I’m in: 
I know not if I sink or swim.



  

5. Oh, love is handsome and love is fine, 
And love’s a jew’l while it is new; 
But when it is old, it groweth cold, 
And fades away like morning dew.
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W E  A R E  C L I M B I N G  J A C O B ’ S
L A D D E R

African-American Spiritual
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W E R E  Y O U  T H E R E ?
African-American Spiritual
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W I L L  T H E  C I R C L E  B E
U N B R O K E N
Words by ADA R. HABERSHON  
Music by CHARLES H. GABRIEL
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W O N D R O U S  L O V E
Southern American Folk Hymn
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Y E  B A N K S  A N D  B R A E S  O ’
B O N N I E  D O O N

Words by ROBERT BURNS  
Old Scottish Melody
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Z U M  G A L I  G A L I
Israeli Folksong
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T H E  W I L D  R O V E R
Irish Folksong
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