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1. I’ve Been Working on the Railroad--Traditional 
I've been working on the railroad 
All the live long day 
I've been working on the railroad 
Just to pass the time away 
Can't you hear the whistle blowing 
Rise up so early in the morn 
Can't you hear the whistle blowing 
 
Dinah won't you blow Dinah won't you blow 
Dinah, won't you blow your horn 
Dinah, won't you blow, 
Dinah, won't you blow, 
Dinah, won't you blow your horn 
 
Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah 
Someone's in the kitchen I know 
Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah 
Strumming on the old banjo 
 
Singin’ Fee fie fiddle eye o 
Fee fie fiddle eye o 
Fee fie fiddle eye o 
Strumming on the old banjo 
 
2. The Fox---Traditional 
The Fox went out on a chilly night 
He prayed for the moon to give him light  
For he'd many a mile to go that night 
Before he reached the town-o, town-o, town-o 
He'd many a mile to go that night before he reached the town-o 
 
He ran till he came to the farmer's pen 
The ducks and the geese were kept therein 
He said "a couple of you are gonna grease my chin, 
Before I leave this town " 
Said a couple of you are gonna grease my chin, before I leave this town-o 
He grabbed the great goose by the neck 
And he threw a duck across his back  
And he didn't mind the quack quack 
And the legs all dangling down-o 



He didn't mind the quack quack  
And the legs all dangling down-o 
 
The old grey woman jumped out of bed 
She ran to the window and popped out her head, 
Crying John, John, the great goose is gone 
And the fox is on the town-o, town-o, town-o 
John, John, the great goose is gone and the fox is on the town-o 
He ran till he came to his nice warm den 
And there were the little ones, eight, nine, ten 
Sayin' Daddy, Daddy, better go back again 
For it must be a mighty fine town-o, town-o, town-o 
Daddy, Daddy, go back again for it must be a mighty fine town-o 
 
The fox and his wife, without any strife 
Cut up the goose with a fork and a knife 
They never had such a supper in their life 
And the little ones chewed on the bones-o, bones-o, bones-o 
They never had such a supper in their life 
And the little ones chewed on the bones 
 
3. Swinging on a Star Johnny Burke & Jimmy Van Heusen 
Would you like to swing on a star 
Carry moonbeams home in a jar 
And be better off than you are 
Or would you rather be a mule 
 
A mule is an animal with long funny ears 
Kicks up at anything he hears 
His back is brawny but his brain is weak 
He's just plain stupid with a stubborn streak 
And by the way, if you hate to go to school 
You may grow up to be a mule 
 
Or would you like to swing on a star 
Carry moonbeams home in a jar 
And be better off than you are 
Or would you rather be a pig 
 
A pig is an animal with dirt on his face 
His shoes are a terrible disgrace 
He has no manners when he eats his food 
He's fat and lazy and extremely rude 
But if you don't care a feather or a fig 
You may grow up to be a pig 
 
Or would you like to swing on a star 
Carry moonbeams home in a jar 
And be better off than you are 
Or would you rather be a fish 
 



A fish won't do anything, but swim in a brook 
He can't write his name or read a book 
To fool the people is his only thought 
And though he's slippery, he still gets caught 
But then if that sort of life is what you wish 
You may grow up to be a fish 
 
A new kind of jumped up slippery fish 
 
And all the monkeys aren't in the zoo 
Every day you meet quite a few 
So you see it's all up to you 
You can be better than you are 
You could be swingin' on a star  
 
4. "You Are My Sunshine" Paul Rice  
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
You make me happy when skies are grey 
You never know, dear, how much I love you 
Please don't take my sunshine away 
 
The other night, dear, as I lay sleeping 
I dreamt I held you in my arms 
When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken 
So I hung my head, and I cried 
 
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
You make me happy when skies are grey 
You never know, dear, how much I love you 
Please don't take my sunshine away 
 
I'll always love you and make you happy 
If you will only say the same 
But if you leave me to love another 
You'll regret it all one day 
 
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine 
You make me happy when skies are grey 
You never know, dear, how much I love you 
Please don't take my sunshine away 
 
Please don't take my sunshine away  
 
5. Take Me Home, Country Roads--John Denver 
Almost heaven, West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River 
Life is old there, older than the trees, younger than the mountains, blowing like a breeze 
Country roads, take me home to the place I belong 
West Virginia, mountain mamma, take me home, country roads 
 
All my memories gather round her, miner's lady, stranger to blue water 
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye 



Country roads, take me home to the place I belong 
West Virginia, mountain mamma, take me home, country roads 
 
I hear her voice in the morning hour, she calls me, the radio reminds me of my home far away 
And driving down the road I get a feeling that I should have been home yesterday, yesterday 
Country roads, take me home to the place I belong 
West Virginia, mountain mamma, take me home, country roads 
 
Country roads, take me home to the place I belong 
West Virginia, mountain mamma, take me home, country roads 
Take me home, down country roads 
Take me home, down country roads  
 
6. I’ll Fly Away---Albert Brumley 
Some glad mornin' when this life is over 
I'll fly away 
To a home on God's celestial shore 
I'll fly away 
I'll fly away, oh, glory 
I'll fly away 
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by 
I'll fly away 
Just a few more weary days and then 
I'll fly away 
To a land where joy shall never end 
I'll fly away 
I'll fly away, oh, glory 
I'll fly away 
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by 
I'll fly away 
When I die, Hallelujah, by and by 
I'll fly away 
 
7. Gentle on my mind—Glen Campbell 
It's knowing that your door is always open 
And your path is free to walk 
That makes me tend to leave my sleeping bag 
Rolled up and stashed behind your couch 
And it's knowing I'm not shackled 
By forgotten words and bonds 
And the ink stains that are dried upon some line 
That keeps you on the back roads 
By the rivers of my memory 
That keeps you ever gentle on my mind 
 
It's not clinging to the rocks and ivy 
Planted on their columns now that bind me 
Or something that somebody said 
Because they thought we fit together walking 
It's just knowing that the world will not be cursing 
Or forgiving when I walk along some railroad track and find 



That you're moving on the back roads 
By the rivers of my memory 
And for hours you're just gentle on my mind 
 
Though the wheat fields and the clothes lines 
And the junkyards and the highways come between us 
And some other woman's cryin' to her mother 
'Cause she turned and I was gone 
I still might run in silence tears of joy might stain my face 
And the summer sun might burn me 'til I'm blind 
Oh but not to where I cannot see you walkin' on the back roads 
By the rivers flowing gentle on my mind 
 
I dip my cup of soup back from a gurglin' 
Cracklin' caldron in some train yard 
My beard a rustling, a cold towel, 
A dirty hat pulled low across my face (across my face) 
Through cupped hands 'round the tin can 
I pretend to hold you to my breast and find 
That you're waiting from the back roads 
By the rivers of my memories 
Ever smilin' ever gentle on my mind 
Gentle on my mind 
You are gentle on my mind  
 
8. Three Little Birds---Bob Marley 
Don't worry about a thing 
'Cause every little thing gonna be alright 
Singing' don't worry about a thing 
'Cause every little thing gonna be alright 
 
Rise up this mornin' 
Smiled with the risin' sun 
Three little birds 
Pitch by my doorstep 
Singin' sweet songs 
Of melodies pure and true 
 
Repeat  
 
9. When the Red Red Robin Goes Bob-bob-bobbin Along ----Harry Woods 
When the Red, Red Robin Comes Bob-Bob Bobbin' Along  
When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin' along, along  
There'll be no more sobbin' when he starts throbbin' his old sweet song  
 
Wake up, wake up you sleepy head  
Get up, get out of your bed  
Cheer up, cheer up the sun is red  
Live, love, laugh and be happy  
 
What if I were blue,  



Now I'm walking through,  
Walking through the fields of flowers  
Rain may glisten but still I listen for hours and hours  
 
I'm just a kid again doing what I did again, singing a song  
When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin' along  
When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin'  
When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin' along  
 
There'll be no more sobbin' when he starts throbbin'  
There'll be no more sobbin' when he starts a throbbin' his old sweet song  
 
Wake up, wake up you sleepy head  
Why don't you get up, get up, get out of bed, cheer up  
Live, love, laugh and be happy  
What if I were blue, now I'm walking through fields of flowers  
 
Rain may glisten but still I listen for hours and hours  
I'm just a kid again, doing what I did again, singing a song  
When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin'  
When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin' along  
Along, along, along, along, along.  
 
10. Folsom Prison Blues—Johnny Cash 
I hear the train a comin', it's rollin' 'round the bend 
And I ain't seen the sunshine since, I don't know when 
I'm stuck in Folsom Prison, and time keeps draggin' on 
But that train keeps a-rollin' on down to San Antone 
 
When I was just a baby my Mama told me, "Son 
Always be a good boy, don't ever play with guns" 
But I shot a man in Reno just to watch him die 
When I hear that whistle blowin', I hang my head and cry 
 
I bet there's rich folks eatin' in a fancy dining car 
They're probably drinkin' coffee and smokin' big cigars 
But I know I had it comin', I know I can't be free 
But those people keep a-movin', and that's what tortures me 
 
Well, if they freed me from this prison 
If that railroad train was mine 
I bet I'd move it on a little farther down the line 
Far from Folsom Prison, that’s where I want to stay 
And I'd let that lonesome whistle blow my blues away 
 
11. I can see clearly now---Johnny Nash 
I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
I can see all obstacles in my way 
Gone are the dark clouds that had me blind 
It's gonna be a bright (bright) 
Bright (bright) sunshiny day 



It's gonna be a bright (bright) 
Bright (bright) sunshiny day 
 
Oh, yes, I can make it now the pain is gone 
All of the bad feelings have disappeared 
Here is that rainbow I've been praying for 
It's gonna be a bright (bright) 
Bright (bright) sunshiny day 
 
Look all around, there's nothing but blue skies 
Look straight ahead, there's nothing but blue skies 
 
I can see clearly now the rain is gone 
I can see all obstacles in my way 
Here is that rainbow I've been praying for 
It's gonna be a bright (bright) 
Bright (bright) sunshiny day 
Bright sunshiny day 
 
12. Amarillo by Morning----Paul Fraser & Terry Stafford 
Amarillo by morning, up from San Antone 
Everything that I've got, is just what I've got on 
When that sun is high in that Texas sky 
I'll be bucking at the county fair 
Amarillo by morning, Amarillo I'll be there 
 
They took my saddle in Houston, broke my leg in Santa Fe 
Lost my wife and a girlfriend somewhere along the way 
Well I'll be looking for eight when they pull that gate 
And I hope that judge ain't blind 
Amarillo by morning, Amarillo's on my mind 
 
Amarillo by morning, up from San Antone 
Everything that I've got, is just what I've got on 
I ain't got a dime, but what I got is mine 
I ain't rich, but Lord I'm free 
Amarillo by morning, Amarillo's where I'll be 
Amarillo by morning, Amarillo's where I'll be  
 
13. Hey Good Lookin'---Hank Williams 
Say hey good looking, what you got cooking 
How's about cooking something up with me 
Hey sweet baby, don't you think maybe 
We can find us a brand new recipe 
 
I got a hot rod Ford and a two dollar bill 
And I know a spot right over the hill 
There's soda pop and the dancing's free 
So if you wanna have fun come along with me 
 
Say hey good looking, what you got cooking 



How's about cooking something up with me 
 
I'm free and ready, so we can go steady 
How's about saving all your time for me 
No more looking, I know I been cooking 
How's about keeping steady company 
 
I'm gonna throw my date book over the fence 
And buy me one for five or ten cents 
I'll keep it till it's covered with age 
Cause I'm writing your name down on every page 
 
Say hey good looking, what you got cooking 
How's about cooking something up with me 
 
14. This Little Light of Mine----Jim Curnow 
This little light of mine 
I'm gonna let it shine 
This little light of mine 
I'm gonna let it shine 
This little light of mine 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine x2 
 
For you and me 
Let it shine for you and me 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Let it shine for you and me 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Let it shine for you and me 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine x2 
 
Everywhere yeah 
Everywhere I go 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Everywhere I go 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Everywhere I go 
I'm gonna let it shine 
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine x2 
 


