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Keep On The Sunny Side

Words & Music:

Traditional

A   D   A   E   A   E   A

          A            D            A

There's a dark & a troubled side of life.

                                        E

There's a bright, there's a sunny side, too.

                                   A

Tho' we meet with the darkness and strife,

    E                      A

The sunny side we also may view.

Chorus:

A                       D                   A

Keep on the sunny side, always on the sunny side,

                          E

Keep on the sunny side of life.

        A                          D                A

It will help us ev'ry day, it will brighten all the way,

                     E             A

If we'll keep on the sunny side of life.

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:  [over intro chords]
The storm and its fury broke today,

Crushing hopes that we cherish so dear;

Clouds and storms will, in time, pass away.

The sun again will shine bright and clear.

CHORUS:

INSTRUMENTAL SOLO:  [over intro chords]
Let us greet with the song of hope each day.

Tho' the moment be cloudy or fair,

Let us trust in our Saviour away

Who keepeth everyone in His care.

CHORUS:  [2x]
Keep Your Lamp Trimmed And Burning

Words & Music:

Mississippi Fred McDoWell,

This arrangement is of the Blind Willie Johnson slide cover.  Tabber is unknown. Play in Open E tuning (E B E G# B E).  Don't ever leave your guitar in this tuning.  The "uptuned" strings (G to G#, for example) may warp your guitar's neck.

/ = slide up
\ = slide down 

~ = slight vibrato with bottleneck (never leave a slide stationary on a note)

INTRO:

|----/3--0--/3--0----------------------0-/3-----3\2-0-------------0--------|

|--------------/5--5\--0--/5--5\--0-/5----------/3----0--/3----0-/3--------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|-------0--------0-------0---------0--------0---------0--------0-----0-----|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|------0----------0---------0--------0---------0--------0-------0----------|

|-/3--3\2--0--------------------/7---7\5-0--/3\-0------------0---/3---/7---|

|---------/5---5\-0--/5--5\-0-/5-/9---------------/5---5\------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|----0---------0-------0--------0----0--------0--------0------0-----0----0-|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--0-------0-----0--------0-----0------0---------0-------0-----0-----0-----|

|----/12--7\--/7-0----/7---/5----/12--7\--/7-0----/3---/7----/12--7\--/7-0-|

|-----------0-----------------------------0------------------------------0-|

|------------------------------------------------------------------------0-|

|----0------0---------0------0---0------0--------0-------0-------0-------0-|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|-0-------0------------0------0-------0-----0---------0------0------0------|

|---3---/7---7\5-0--3\--0----------

|-------------------------/5-------

|----------------------------------

|-----0--------0--------0-------0--

|----------------------------------

|-0--------0--------0--------0-----

Keep-a your lamp all trimmed up & burning. Keep-a your lamp all trimmed up & burning

|---/3--0--/3--0-------------------0-/3-----3\2-0-----------------0--------|

|-------/5--5\--0--/5--5\---0-/5--------------/3----0--/3----0-/3----------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|------0--------0-------0--------0-------0---------0--------0--------0-----|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|----0--------0----------0------0--------0---------0--------0-------0------|

Keep-a your lamp             See what the Lord has done.       Well, has done.

|-/3--3\2--0--------------------/7---7\5-0--/3\-0------------0---/3---/7---|

|------------/5---5\-0--/5--5\-0-/5-/9------------/5---5\------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|-----0---------0------0--------0----0-------------0------0-------0------0-|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--0--------0----------0--------0-----0------0------0-------0-----0----0---|

 get worried         Well, has done. ....                       Mmmm mmmmm

|----/12--7\--/7-0----/7---/5---/12--7\--/7-0----/3---/7-----/12--7\--/7---|

|--------------------------------------0-----------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|------0-------0--0------0-------0-------0-----0-------0-------0-------0---|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|-0-------0------0--------0------0-------0------0----0------0------0-------|

     Well, see what the Lord has done.

|---3---/7---7s5-0--3\--0----------|

|-------------------------/5-------|

|----------------------------------|

|-----0--------0--------0-------0--|

|----------------------------------|

|-0--------0--------0--------0-----|

Here I stand with my soul and my heart.  Here I ... oh

Here I stand with my soul and my heart.  See what the Lord has done.

Well, has .... get worried.  Well, ........mmmm mmmmm

Well, has .... get worried.  Well, see what the Lord has done.

Here I stand with my soul and my heart.  Here I ... 

Here I stand with my soul and my heart.  See what the Lord has done.

Mmmm mmmmm.... get worried.  Well, see what the Lord has done.

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|-0-/3-0-/3-0----5\---5\------5\---0-/3-0----3\--3\------0--/3-3\2-0-/5----|

|------/5-5\--0-/5-5\-0-/5-5\--0-/3--------/3-3\--0-/3-3\-0-/3-------/5-5\-|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|


                   Mmmm mmmmm

|-----------------------------------0------/3---/7----------/12--7\--/7--0-|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|---/5---/4-----0-/7--7\-5----3\2-0------0----0-------0-------0-------0----|

|-0-/5-5\-0-/5----------------/5-------------------------------------------|

|------0-----0-------0--0---------0------0---------0------0------0---------|

dont get worried    Well,         get worried        Well, see what 

|---/12---/10---/12--7\--/7-0----/3---/7---/12--7\--/7-0----3---/7---7\5-0-|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|----0--------0--------0-------0---------0------0------0-------0----0--0---|

|--------------------------------------------------------------------------|

|-0------0------0-------0---------0--------0-----0------0-------0------0---|

the Lord has done.

|-3\--0------------|

|-------/5---------|

|------------------|

|-----0-------0----|

|------------------|

|-0--------0-------|

I have started on my journey.  I have started 

I have started on my journey.  See what the Lord has done.

Well, has done. get worried.  Well, has done. get worried

Well, has.....get worried...  Well, see what the Lord has done. 

Outro:

|-----------------------------

|-----------------------/5~~--

|-----------------------------

|-0-/7--7\-5----2s3-0---------

|-----------------------------

|------------0--------0-------

The Keeper

(a.k.a. "The Hunter")

Words & Music:

Traditional English

Bright blessing on Ronald Osaki for tracking down the chords to this in a long-ago songbook ("Sing Together:  A Girl Scout Songbook", 3rd edition, 1973).  He also noted that The Kingston Trio sang this on their 1960 live album "Sold Out", under the title "The Hunter".  He gets a Song Hound gold star!

    D              G       D                         G       D

The keeper would a-hunting go & under his cloak he'd carry a bow

D                      D                 G        D         A7    D

All for the shoot of a merry little doe among the leaves so green-o.

CHORUS:

         D

GROUP 1: Jackie, boy?
GROUP 2: Master.

GROUP 1: Sing you well?
GROUP 2: Very well.

BOTH GROUPS:

D                      A7

Hey, down!  Ho, down!  Derry, derry, down

 D                  A7    D

Among the leaves so green-o!

The first does she did cross the brook.

The keeper brought her back with his hook.

Where she is now you may go and look among the leaves so green-o.

CHORUS:

The second doe she did cross the plain.

The keeper brought her back again.

Where she is now she may remain among the leaves so green-o.

CHORUS:

BRIDGE:

         D

GROUP 1: To me hey, down, down!
GROUP 2: To my ho, down, down!

         D

GROUP 1: Hey, down!
GROUP 2: Ho, down!

BOTH GROUPS:

D             A7      D                  A7

Derry, derry, down!  Among the leaves so green-o.

Kellogg's Cornflakes

Words & Music:

Traditional

C

Kellogg's cornflakes in my breakfast bowl

D7       G7        C

Keeps me happy all day.

C                                    A7

Kellogg's cornflakes in my breakfast bowl

D7                          G7

Sure beats that old Special K!

C               C7

In the morning, anything goes.

F                   F#dim

Keeps me happy down to my toes!

C                                    A7

Kellogg's cornflakes in my breakfast bowl

D7       G7        C

Keeps me happy all day.

Now, put anything you'd like in your breakfast bowl, for instance:

Dirty sneakers in my breakfast bowl

Keeps me happy all day.

Dirty sneakers in my breakfast bowl

Sure beats that old Special K!

In the morning, anything goes.

Keeps me happy down to my toes!

Dirty sneakers in my breakfast bowl

Keeps me happy all day.

Pink elephants, Land Rovers, anything will do.  Crack up your friends!
Kellswater

(version 1)

Words & Music:

Traditional Irish or Scottish

I am sure there are a zillion variations on the chords & tune.  Please feel free to send me any new ones and I shall post 'em.  This lyric variation is commonly sung by heterosexual women.

         G             Bm         Em               G                        C

Here's a health to you bonny Kellswater, where you get all the pleasures of life.

G                     Bm          E       C     G         D6            G

Where you get all the fishing and fowling and a bonny wee lass for your wife.

Oh, it's down where yon waters run muddy; I'm afraid they will never run clear.

And it's when I begin for to study, my mind is on him that's not here.

And it's this one and that one may court him, but if any one gets him but me.

It's early and late I will curse them the parting lovely Willie from me.

Oh, a father he calls on his daughter, "Two choices I'll give unto thee:

Would you rather see Willie's ship a-sailing or

See him hung like a dog on yonder tree?"

"Oh father, dear father, I love him.  I can no longer bide it from thee.

Through an acre of fire I would travel along with the lovely Willie to be."

Oh, hard was the heartbreak I'm finding she took from her full heart's delight.

May the chains of old Ireland come find them and softly their pillows at night.

Oh yonder there's a ship on the ocean and she does not know which way to steer.

From the east and the west she's a-blowing, she reminds me of the charms of my dear.

Oh, it's yonder my Willie will be coming.  He said he'd be here in the spring.

And it's down by yon green shades I'll meet him & among wild roses we'll sing.

For a gold ring be placed on my finger, saying "Love, bear this in your mind:

If ever I sail from old Ireland, you'll mind I'll not leave you behind."

Here's a health to you bonny Kellswater, where you get all the pleasures of life.

Where you get all the fishing and fowling and a bonny wee lass for your wife.

Kellswater

(version 2 - a.k.a. "Bonnie Kellswater")

Words & Music:

Traditional Irish or Scottish

If you have a variation on these chords, please send them to me  and I shall post 'em.  This lyric variation is commonly sung by heterosexual men.

         G              Bm          Em

Here's a health to you, bonnie Kellswater.

         G                                  C

For it's there you'll find the pleasures of life.

         G                   Bm          Em

And it's there you'll find a fishing and farming,

C     G          D6            G

And a bonnie wee girl for your wife.

On the hills and the glens and the valleys

Grows the softest of women so fine;

And the flowers are all dripping with honey,

There lives Martha, a true love of mine.

Bonnie Martha, you're the first girl I courted.

You're the one put my heart in a snare.

And if ever I should lose you to another

I will leave my Kellswater so fair.

For this one and that one may court her,

But no other can take her from me.

For I love her as I love my Kellswater;

Like the primrose is loved by the bee.

Here's a health to you, bonnie Kellswater.

For its there you'll find the pleasures of life.

And its there you'll find a fishing and farming,

And a bonnie wee girl for your wife.

Kevin Barry

Words & Music:

Traditional Irish

(melody is an old English Air)

A                                                          D

In Mountjoy jail one Monday morning, high upon the gallows tree,

      E7                                              A

Kevin Barry gave his young life for the cause of liberty.

Only a lad of eighteen summers, still there's no one can deny,

As he walked to death that morning, he proudly held his head on high.

Just before he faced the hangman, in his dreary prison cell,

The Black and Tans tortured Barry, just because he wouldn't tell.

The names of his brave comrades, and other things they wished to know.

"Turn informer and we'll free you."  Kevin Barry answered, "No."

"Shoot me like a soldier.  Do not hang me like a dog,

For I fought to free old Ireland on that still September morn.

All around the little bakery where we fought them hand to hand,

Shoot me like a brave soldier, for I fought for Ireland."

"Kevin Barry, do not leave us, on the scaffold you must die!"

Cried his broken-hearted mother as she bade her son good-bye.

Kevin turned to her in silence saying, "Mother, do not weep,

For it's all for dear old Ireland and it's all for freedom's sake."

Calmly standing to attention while he bade his last farewell

To his broken hearted mother whose grief no one can tell.

For the cause he proudly cherished this sad parting had to be

Then to death walked softly smiling that old Ireland might be free.

Another martyr for old Ireland; another murder for the crown,

Whose brutal laws to crush the Irish, could not keep their spirit down.

Lads like Barry are no cowards.  From the foe they will not fly.

Lads like Barry will free Ireland, for her sake they'll live and die.
Key To The Highway

Words & Music:

Big Bill Broonzy & Charles Segar

The Big Bill Broonzy version is transcribed in the September 2008 issue of Acoustic Guitar.  It was originally in the key of E and in 12/8 time.  It has become a blues staple, so you will find as many lyric variations as you will covers.
INTRO:  E7  D7  A7   B7

B7        A          E7

I got the key to the highway.

D                                D7

Yes, I'm billed out and bound to go.

          A               E7

I'm gonna leave here running,

E7             F#m7         A   E7  A

Because walkin' is most too slow.

I'm going down to the river,

Yes, I'm gonna take my rocking chair;

I'm gonna have blues and troubles,

I'm gonna rock on away from there.

I'm going down to the border,

Yes, baby where I'm better know,

Cause you haven't done nothin' here little girl,

But drive a good man from his home.

Now give me one, old kiss baby,

Yes, just before I go;

Cause when I leave this time, my little girl,

I declare, Bill won't be back no more.

Now when the moon peeps over the mountain,

Now you know I'll be on my way;

I'm gonna walk, walk this old highway,

Babe, until the break of day.

So long, good-bye,

Yes I hate to say good-bye,

I'm gonna walk, walk this old highway,

Babe, until the day I die.

Killing Floor

Words & Music:

Howlin' Wolf

(arr. Jimi Hendrix)

This is a basic blues song, until Jimi gets a hold of it.  Fully tabbed in Guitar World, a basic tab by Chris Hoolihan for Jimi's version is given below.

A7   E7  A7#9   D7#9  A7#9  E7

E7          A7

I should of quit you a long time ago.

            D7                          A7#9

I should of quit you, baby, a long time ago.

            E7                D7              A       E7

I should of quit you and, uh, went on down to Mexico.

If I'd-a followed my first mind.

I'd-a followed, pretty baby, my first mind.  What'd I say?

I would have gone, ha, since my second time.

Lord knows, I should have been gone.

Lord knows, I should have been gone.

But you got me messin' 'round here with you, baby, 

Cryin' on the killing floor.

But you got me messin' round with you, baby.

You got me cryin' on a killin' floor, yeah.

If i don't follow, yeah, my first mind,

If I don't follow, pretty baby, my first mind,

I would have been gone since my second time.

Lord knows, I should have been gone.

Lord knows, I should have been gone.

But you got me messin' 'round here with you, baby, 

Cryin' on the killing floor.

Tabbed by Chris Hoolihan

-: Riff 1                             -: Riff 2

E-|---------------------------------| E-|---------------------------|

B-|---------------------------------| B-|-----------7-5-------------|

G-|---------------------------------| G-|-----------7-5-------------|

D-|---------------------------------| D-|-7-7-7-5-5-7-5-------------|

A-|---------5-5-6-6-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-| A-|-7-------------7-7-5-5-----|

E-|-5-5-8-8-----------0-0-0-0-0-0-0-| E-|-5---------------------8-8-|

-: Riff 3

E-|----------------------------------------|

B-|----------------12-10-------------------|

G-|----------------12-10-------------------|

D-|-12-12-12-10-10-12-10-------------------|

A-|-12-------------------12-12-10-10-------|

E-|-10-------------------------------13-13-|

-: Riff 4

E-|----------------------------------------------------------------|

B-|----------------------------------------------------------------|

G-|--9-9-9-7-7------7-7-7-5-5--------------------------------------|

D-|--9---------9-9--7---------7-7----------------------------------|

A-|--7--------------5----------------------5-5-6-6-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-|

E-|--------------------------------5-5-8-8-----------0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|

Jimi alternates between playing the lead riffs and the 12 bar blues.  12 bar blues in A minor which goes with the riffs - brackets show which riff  this section goes with: in this case the chords are A, D and E.

   (Goes with riff 2)                    (Goes with riff 3)

E-|---------------------------------| E-|---------------------------------|

B-|---------------------------------| B-|---------------------------------|

G-|---------------------------------| G-|---------------------------------|

D-|---------------------------------| D-|-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-|

A-|-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7-| A-|-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-|

E-|-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5-| E-|---------------------------------|

(Goes with riff 4)

E-|---------------------------------------------------------------------|

B-|---------------------------------------------------------------------|

G-|---------------------------------------------------------------------|

D-|-9-9-11-9-9-9-11-9--7-7-9-7-7-7-9-7----------------------------------|

A-|-7-7-7--7-7-7-7--7--5-5-5-5-5-5-5-5----------5-5-6-6-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-7-|

E-|-------------------------------------5-5-8-8---------0-0-0-0-0-0-0-0-|

The order goes like this:

Intro : Start off with some small solo then do riff 1

(no 12 bar blues behind this riff, it's the turnaround riff)

:beginning

riff 2

riff 2

riff 3

riff 2

riff 4

goto beginning

then repeat this pattern until you're sick of hearing it.

Kind-Hearted Woman Blues

Words & Music:

Robert Johnson

The chords given are the simplest of blues chords.  A tab is below, but the best way to fully learn the ins & outs of Robert Johnson is to pick up Rory Block's instructional DVDs from Homespun Tapes.  You won't regret spending either the time or the money.

           A7

I've got a kind hearted woman, she studies evil all the time.

           D7

I've got a kind hearted woman, she studies evil all the time.

          E7           D7                       A7

You would do to quit me just to have it on your mind.

I've got a kind hearted woman, do anything in this world for me.

I've got a kind hearted woman, do anything in this world for me.

But these evil hearted women, Lord, and they will not let me be.

Now it ain't but one thing makes Mr. Johnson drink.

I swear about how you treat me, baby, and I begin to think.

Oh baby, my life don't feel the same.

It breaks my heart when you call Mr. So-and-So's name.

She's a kind hearted woman, she studies evil all the time.

She's a kind hearted woman, she studies evil all the time.

You're best to quit me baby as just to have it on your mind.

As tabbed by Paul Bell:

  A7      Ab7   G7

                  |-3-|           |-3-| |-3-| |-3-|       |-3-|

   E E E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E Q

E|-9-9-9-9-8-8-8-7-7---7-7---|---5-5-5-5-5-5-5---5-5-|-5-0-0---0-0-0----|

B|-8-8-8-8-7-7-7-6---6---6---|-----5-----------------|-------3----------|

G|-9-9-9---8-----7---------2-|-----------------------|------------------|

D|---------------------------|-----5-----4-----3-----|-2---0-----0---0--|

A|-0-------0---0---0---------|-0---------------------|-----2-----2---2--|

E|---------------------------|-----------------------|-----0-----0---0--|

  A7                  A°                      A7        A°

      |-3-|               |-3-| |-3-|             |-3-| |-3-| |-3-|

  E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E E S S   E E E E E E E E E E E

|---0---------0-0---|-5-5-------------------|---0---------5-0-----0-|

|---5-------------4-|-------------------4-5-|---5---------------4---|

|-6---6---6-6---6---|-5---5---5-5---5-5-----|-6---------------------|

|-5---5---5-5---5---|-4---4---4-4---4-4-----|-5---5---5-4---4-4---4-|

|-0---0---0-0---0---|-0---0---0-0---0-0-----|-0---0---0-0---0-0---0-|

|-------------------|-----------------------|-----------------------|

  A7                   D7

      |-3-| |-3-|          |-3-|              |-3-|

  E E E E E E E E Q    E E E E E E E Q    E E E E E E E Q

|-0-0----------------|------------------|------------------|

|--------------------|-1-1-1-----1-1----|-1-1-1-----1-1----|

|-6---6---6-6---6----|-2-2-2-2---2-2----|-2-2-2-2---2-2----|

|-5---5---5-5---5-5--|-0---0---0-0---0--|-0---0---0-0---0--|

|-0---0---0-0---0-0--|-0---0---0-0---0--|-0---0---0-0---0--|

|--------------------|-2---2---2-2---2--|-2---2---2-2---2--|

  A7        Ab7                       A         E7

  |-3-| |-3-| |-3-| |-3-|   |-3-|                   |-3-|

  E E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E Q

|-9---9-9---8-8---8-8-----|-7-7-7-7---5-5-----|-----0---0-0-0----|

|-8---8-8---7-7---7-7-----|-6-6-6-6---2-------|---3---3----------|

|-9---------------------7-|---------2---------|------------------|

|-------------------------|-------------------|-0---0---0-0---0--|

|-0-----0-----0-----0-----|-0-----0---0---0---|-2---2---2-2---2--|

|-------------------------|-----------------0-|-0---0---0-0---0--|

  D7

                        |-3-| |-3-| |-3-|       |-3-|

  E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E E E E Q

|-----------------|---5-5-5-5-5-5-5---5-5-|-5-0-0---0-0-0----|

|---1-1---1-1-----|-----5-----------------|-------3----------|

|-------2-----0-2-|-----------------------|------------------|

|-0---0---0-------|-----5-----4-----3-----|-2---0-----0---0--|

|-0---0---0---0---|-0---------------------|-----2-----2---2--|

|-2---2---2-------|-----------------------|-----0-----0---0--|

           |-3-| |-3-|      |-3--|         |-3-|      |-3-| |-3-| |-3-|

  T E. +T  E E E E E E Q    E  E E E E     E E E Q    E E E E E E E E E Q

|-8s9--(9)----------------|--------7-5-----5--------|-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9---|

|-7s8--(8)----------------|-8-10-8-6----------------|-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8-8---|

|-8s9--(9)----------------|-9------7-5b6.5----------|-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9-9---|

|--------------7-7---7-7--|--------------------5----|-----------------------|

|---0--(0)-0---0-0---0-0--|-0--------------0---0-0--|-----------------------|

|-------------------------|-------------------------|-----------------------|

  |-3--| |-3-|                                    |-3-| |-3-|

  E  E E E E E E     E Q    E E E     E E E E E   E E E E E E E E E E

|--------7h8-7-5-----5----|---------------------|-------------------0-|

|-8-10-8------------------|-1-1-1b2.5-----------|---1---1---1-------5-|

|-9------7-----5b6.5------|-----------2-2-2-----|---------2---2-2-2-6-|

|----------------------7--|---------------------|---------------------|

|----------------------0--|-0---0-------0---0---|-0---0---------------|

|-------------------------|-2---2-------2---2-1-|-2---2---------------|

 5/4

  |-3-| |-3-| |-3-|     |-3-|  |-3-| |-3-|     |-3-| |-3-|

  E E E E E E E E E E E E E E  E E E E E E E E E E E E E E   E E E E     E E E E
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Kisses Sweeter Than Wine

Words & Music:

Joel Newman & Paul Campbell

     C       G             Am         G

When I was a young man and never been kissed,

         Em                Am

I got to thinkin' it over, what I had missed.

  C        G        Am             G

I got me a girl and kissed her and then,

          Em         Am

And then, oh Lord, I kissed her again.

CHORUS:

C   Em  Am

She had kisses sweeter than wine.

        C   Em  Am

She had oh, oh, kisses sweeter than wine.

He asked me to marry and be his sweet wife,

And we would be happy all of our lives.

He begged and he pleaded like a natural man,

And then, oh Lord, I gave him my hand.

CHORUS:

I worked mighty hard and so did my wife,

Workin' hand in hand to make a good life.

Corn in the field and wheat in the bins,

I was, oh Lord, the father of twins.

CHORUS:

Our children numbered just about four,

And they all had their sweethearts knockin' at the door.

They all got married and didn't hesitate,

I was, oh Lord, the grandfather of eight.

CHORUS:

Now we are old and ready to go,

I get to thinkin' what happened a long time ago.

Had lots of kids and trouble and pain,

But then, oh Lord, I'd do it again.

CHORUS:

The Klan

Words & Music:

Traditional

    Am

The countryside was cold and still,

C

There was a cross upon a hill,

    Am

And this cross wore a burning hood,

C                  Dm      Am

To hide its rotten core of wood.

Am                 G

Father, I hear the iron sound

   Am               Dm     Am

Of hoofbeats on the frozen ground.

Down from the hills the riders came,

Jesus, it was a crying shame,

To see the blood upon their lips,

And hear the snarling of their whips.

Mother, I feel a stabbing pain;

Blood flows down like the summer's rain.

And each man wore a mask of white,

To hide his cruel face from sight.

And each one sucked a hollow breath,

Out of the empty lungs of death.

Sister, hold my bloody head;

It's so lonesome to be dead.

And he who rides among the Klan,

He is a monster, not a man.

For underneath that white disguise,

I've looked into his eyes.

Brother, won't you stand by me;

It's not easy to be free.

Kookaburra

Written By: Marion Sinclair

Copyright © 1934. Renewed © 1989 Larrikin Music Publishing Pty Ltd.

International Copyright Secured.

All Rights Reserved.

One of the things I love about this site is having people send me the true origins of songs that we have long considered "Traditional".  A correspondent from the author's music publishing company in Australia was kind enough to send me the songwriter background on this lovely round.  The company was quite kind to allow me to continue sharing the song as is, with its new, proper attribution.

A          D           A

Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree

A             D           A

*Merry, merry king of the bush is he.

A      D            A

Laugh, Kookaburra!  Laugh, Kookaburra!

A          D

Happy your life must be.

Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree

*Eating all the gumdrops he can see.

Stop, Kookaburra!  Stop, Kookaburra!

Save some drops for me!

Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree

*Counting all the monkeys he can see.

Stop, Kookaburra!  Stop, Kookaburra!

That's not a monkey, that's me!

*
subsequent parts enter here

Kumbaya

Words & Music:

Traditional

I have a vague childhood memory of arm movements to this.  If anyone can send them to me, I would appreciate being able to add them to this rendition!

     A            D    A                     D    E

Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya. Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya.

     A            D    A   D   A     E    A

Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya. Oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Come by here, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Come by here, my Lord, Kumbaya.

Come by here, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Oh, Lord, come by here.

Someone's crying, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Someone's crying, my Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's crying, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's singing, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Someone's singing, my Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's singing, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's dancing, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Someone's dancing, my Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's dancing, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's shouting, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Someone's shouting, my Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's shouting, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's praying, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Someone's praying, my Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's praying, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's laughing, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Someone's laughing, my Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's laughing, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's sleeping, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Someone's sleeping, my Lord, Kumbaya.

Someone's sleeping, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Oh, Lord, Kumbaya.

Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya.

Kumbaya, my Lord, Kumbaya.  Oh, Lord, Kumbaya.
