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Fair & Tender Ladies

Words & Music:

Traditional

            G

Come all ye fair and tender ladies

                                D

Take warning how you court your men

               Am               G

They're like a star on a summer morning

           Am                      G

They first appear and then they're gone

They'll tell to you some loving story

And they'll make you think they love you well

And away they'll go to court some other

And leave you there in grief to dwell

I wish I was a little sparrow

And I had wings to fly so high

I'd fly to the arms of my false true lover

And when he'd ask, I would deny

Oh love is handsome, love is charming

And love is pretty while it's new

But love grows cold as love grows older

And fades away like morning dew

The Farmer In The Dell

Words & Music:

Traditional

C

The farmer in the dell.  The farmer in the dell.

C                                G7     C

Hi-ho!  The dairy-o!  The farmer in the dell.

The farmer takes a wife.  The farmer takes a wife.

Hi-ho!  The dairy-o!  The farmer takes a wife.

The wife takes a child.  The wife takes a child.

Hi-ho!  The dairy-o!  The wife takes a child.

The child takes a nurse.  The child takes a nurse.

Hi-ho!  The dairy-o!  The child takes a nurse.

The nurse takes a dog.  The nurse takes a dog.

Hi-ho!  The dairy-o!  The nurse takes a dog.

The dog takes a cat.  The dog takes a cat.

Hi-ho!  The dairy-o!  The dog takes a cat.

The cat takes a rat.  The cat takes a rat.

Hi-ho!  The dairy-o!  The cat takes a rat.

The rat takes the cheese.  The rat takes the cheese.

Hi-ho!  The dairy-o!  The rat takes the cheese.

The cheese stands alone.  The cheese stands alone.

Hi-ho!  The dairy-o!  The cheese stands alone.

GAME:

All in a circle with "The Farmer" in the middle.

During the first verse, "The Farmer" chooses "A Wife" to enter the circle.

During the second verse, "A Child" is chosen, etc.

During the last verse, all rejoin the circle except for "The Cheese" -- who remains alone in the middle of the circle.

Father Abraham

Words & Music: 

Traditional

C  G7  C                                               G7

Father Abraham, had seven sons.  Seven sons had Father Abraham.

         G7                                                             C

And they never laughed, and they never cried.  All they did was go like this:

[n.c.]

With a left! (punch left fist into air)  With a left!
(Now, move your left fist up and down in time to the music.)

Father Abraham, had seven sons.  Seven sons had Father Abraham.

And they never laughed, and they never cried.  All they did was go like this:

With a left!  (punch left fist into air)  With a left!
And a right!  (punch right fist into air)  And a right!
(Now, move both fists up and down in time to the music.)
Father Abraham, had seven sons.  Seven sons had Father Abraham.

And they never laughed, and they never cried.  All they did was go like this:

With a left!  (punch left fist into air)  With a left!
And a right!  (punch right fist into air)  And a right!
And a left!  (move left leg)  And a left!
(Now, move both fists up and down, AND move left leg in time to the music.)

Father Abraham, had seven sons.  Seven sons had Father Abraham.

And they never laughed, and they never cried.  All they did was go like this:

With a left!  (punch left fist into air)  With a left!
And a right!  (punch right fist into air)  And a right!

And a left!  (move left leg)  And a left!
And a right!  (move right leg)  And a right!
(Now, move both fists up and down, AND move both legs in time to the music.)

Father Abraham, had seven sons.  Seven sons had Father Abraham.

And they never laughed, and they never cried.  All they did was go like this:

With a left!  (punch left fist into air)  With a left!
And a right!  (punch right fist into air)  And a right!
And a left!  (move left leg)  And a left!

And a right!  (move right leg)  And a right!
And the head!  (shake head)  And the head!
(Move both fists up and down, both legs, AND your head in time to the music.)

Father Abraham, had seven sons.  Seven sons had Father Abraham.

And they never laughed, and they never cried.  All they did was go like this:

With a left!  (punch left fist into air)  With a left!
And a right!  (punch right fist into air)  And a right!
And a left!  (move left leg)  And a left!

And a right!  (move right leg)  And a right!
And the head!  (shake head)  And the head!
And the body!  (shake body)  And the body!
(Move everything in time to the music.)

Father, I Adore You

Words & Music:

Traditional

The Christian version of this replaces "Mother" with "Jesus".  Other versions replace "Mother" with "Lady" or "Goddess".

A D        E    A

Father, I adore you.

A       D      E     A

*Lay my life before you.

A   D E    A

How I love you.

Mother, I adore you.

*Lay my life before you.

How I love you.

Spirit, I adore you.

*Lay my life before you.

How I love you.

*subsequent parts enter here.

Father Time
Words & Music:

Traditional

Oh, Father Time's a crafty man

And he's set in his ways.

For we know that we never can

Make him bring back past days.

So friends, while we are here

Let's be friends firm and true.

We'll have a great time, 

A happy play time

For we all love to be with you.

Felix The Cat

Words & Music:

Winston Sharples

Am    E7      Am      G7

He's amazing, he's remarkable,

C     G7          C

He is fearless, unbelievable,

E7                    Am

He is superduper and extraordinary.

D7                        G                 G7

He's the kind of guy that keeps you feeling merry!  Who?

C  F      C        Dm7        G7        C

Felix the Cat, the wonderful, wonderful cat!

G7               C

Whenever he gets in a fix,

   D7               G7

He reaches into his bag of tricks

C  F      C        Dm         G7        E7  A7

Felix the Cat, the wonderful, wonderful cat!

       Dm                 A7

You'll laugh so much your sides will ache,

     Dm            A7    Dm

Your heart will go pit-a-pat,

C        Am  Dm7   G7        C   Fm6   C

Watching Felix the wonderful cat!

The First Noel

Words & Music:

Traditional English Carol (1833)

D    Bm A  Em  D     G   D

The first Noel the angel did say

 A      D       G     D       A   D         A7   G

Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay;

 A  D      Bm    A    Em   D       G     D

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep,

 A    D       G     D      A   D   A  D

On a cold winter's night that was so deep.

CHORUS:

 A D  Bm F#m  D G     D

Noel, noel,   noel, noel,

 Bm      G   D    A D A7 D

Born is the King of Israel.

They looked up and saw a star

Shining in the east beyond them far,

And to the earth it gave great light,

And so it continued both day and night.

CHORUS:

And by the light of that same star,

Three wise men came from country far;

To seek for a king was their intent,

And to follow the star wherever it went.

CHORUS:

This star drew nigh to the northwest;

O'er Bethlehem it took its rest;

And there it did both stop and stay,

Right over the place where Jesus lay.

CHORUS:

The First Marine

(parody of "Mademoiselle From Armentieres")

Words & Music:

True Origin Unknown, but WWI British

I received a request for this one from A.P. Harding of Fort Bragg, who recalls his Grandfather (a WWI Army Medic) singing it.  You can see influences of "Mademoiselle From Armentieres" in the tune & chorus and also bits of "The Dummy Line" in "milked the cow with a monkey wrench" line.  Enjoy!

G                                       D7

The first marine jumped over the fence, parlez-vous?

D7                                       G

The second marine jumped over the fence, parlez-vous?

    G                   D7

The third marine jumped over the fence

    G                   D7

And milked a cow with a monkey wrench

G      C       A7 D7  G

Hinkey-dinkey, parlez-vous?

The cow, she kicked that third marine, parlez-vous?

The cow, she kicked that third marine, parlez-vous?

The cow, she kicked that third marine,

Now he no longer has a spleen!

Hinkey-dinkey, parlez-vous?

Fish & Chips

Words & Music:

Traditional

Here is a solo version and a three-part round version of this song, so you can get the tune and round bits.

Fish and chips and vinegar, vinegar, vinegar.

Fish and chips and vinegar,

Pepper, pepper, pepper, salt.

*One bottle pop, two bottle pop,

Three bottle pop, four bottle pop,

Five bottle pop, six bottle pop,

Seven bottle pop, pop!

Don't throw your muck [lalt: "junk"] in my backyard,

My backyard, my backyard!

Don't throw your muck  [lalt: "junk"] in my backyard!

My backyard's full.

* subsequent parts enter here

MOTIONS:

VERSE 1:  Pretend you are shaking salt and pepper shakers in front of you, on time to the music.

VERSE 2:  Do the following rhythm in time to the "three-beat"



beat 1:  slap both palms on your thighs



beat 2:  clap your hands together



beat 3:   snap your fingers

VERSE 3:  In time to the music, pretend you are throwing shovelfuls of "muck" over each shoulder
Correspondent Marylee Armour learned it as "One Bottle Of Pop" and the song started with this verse:

One bottle of pop, two bottle of pop, three bottle of pop

four bottle of pop, five bottle of pop, six bottle of pop, seven, seven bottle of pop.

Then, went to "Fish & Chips" and "Don't throw your junk..."

Five Foot Two, Eyes Of Blue

(Has Anybody Seen My Gal?)

Words & Music:

Sam Lewis, Joe Young & Ray Henderson

Does anyone have the chords to this song's verses?  I heard them on an old Gene Austin 78 rpm recording of this, but cannot find its chords.  The chorus is this song's "Oh, yeah!" (albeit a long one!) and the part that everyone knows.

I just saw a maniac, maniac, maniac

Wild and tearing his hair.

Jumping like a jumping jack, jumping jack, jumping jack.

Child, you shoulda been there.

He laughed so loud I thought that I would cave in

When I heard that silly, daffy-dilly ravin':

CHORUS:

D              F#7           B7

Five foot two, eyes of blue. Oh, what those five foot can do!

E7      A7      D

Has anybody seen my gal?

Turned up nose, turned down hose, never had no other beaus.

Has anybody seen my gal?

            F#7                      B7

Now, if you run into a five foot two covered with fur.

E7                                   A7

Diamond rings and all those things.  Bet your life it isn't her!

But, could she love?  Could she woo?

Could she, could she, could she coo?

Has anybody seen my gal?

Love made him a lunatic, lunatic, lunatic.

"Gee!" he hollered and cried.

Like a monkey on a stick, on a stick, on a stick.

He was fit to be tied

When we asked him for his wife's description,

He just answered all of us with this conniption:

CHORUS:

Five Little Pumpkins
Words & Music:

Traditional

Five little pumpkins sittin' on a gate.

The first one said, "Oh, my!  It's getting late!"

The second one said, "There are witches in the air!"

The third one said, "But, we don't care!"

The fourth one said, "Let's run!  Let's run!"

the fifth one said, "Isn't Hallowe'en fun?"

Ooooo!  Went the wind, and out went the light.

And the five little pumpkins rolled out of sight.

MOTIONS:

"The first one..." = point to your wrist as though you were checking the time.

"The second one..." = point to the sky and follow the witches on their brooms.

"The third one..." = shrug your shoulders.

"The fourth one..." = run in place.

"The fifth one..." = give a big grin.

"Ooooo!..." = make a motion with your palm out in front of you.

"out went..." = clap on the word "out"

"and the five..."  = hold up the five fingers of one hand.

"rolled out..."  roll one hand over the other in front of you

Flight Of The Bumblebee

Music:  Nikolai Rimsky-Korsakov

Tabbed by: Valhalla

This is a great song for building chops with both hands.  That's why you see it transcribed in Guitar World and recommended/covered by so many Guitar Gods & Goddesses.  Valhalla has broken it down very well into learnabe sections.  Enjoy!

INTRO  

e|-12-11-10-9--10-9-8-7--8-7-6-5-----------------------------------------------------------|

h|-------------------------------9-8-7-6---------------------------------------------------|

g|---------------------------------------9-8-7-6--7-6-5-4--5-4-3-2-------------------------|

D|-----------------------------------------------------------------6-5-4-3-----------------|

A|-------------------------------------------------------------------------7-6-5-4-5-4-3-2-|

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

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

A|-7-6-5-4--5-4-3-2--7-6-5-4------------------4-5-6----------------------------------------|

E|--------------------------8-7-6-5-4-5-6-7-8----------------------------------------------|

MAIN THEME I (Am)

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

A|-7-6-5-4----8-7-6-7-6-5-4----4-5-6-7-6-5-4---8-7-6-7-6-5-4---4-5-6-----------------------|

E|---------8----------------8----------------8---------------8-----------------------------|

MAIN THEM II (Am)

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|---------------------------------------------------------------4-5-6---------------------|

A|-7-6-5-4-5-4-------4-5-6-7-8-7-6---7-6-5-4-5-4-------4-5-6-7-8---------------------------|

E|-------------8-7-8-----------------------------8-7-8-------------------------------------|

MAIN THEME I (Dm)

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|-7-6-5-4----8-7-6-7-6-5-4----4-5-6-7-6-5-4---8-7-6-7-6-5-4---4-5-6-----------------------|

A|---------8----------------8----------------8---------------8-----------------------------|

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

MAIN THEME II (Dm)

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|-7-6-5-4-5-4-------4-5-6-7-8-7-6---7-6-5-4-5-4-------4-5-6-7-8-7-------------------------|

A|-------------8-7-8-----------------------------8-7-8-------------------------------------|

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

BRIDGE

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|----------------------------------5h6h7r6r5-6h7h8r7r6---------(6h7)(6h8)-6-7-8-7-6-7-8---|

D|(6h7)(6h8)(6h7)(6h8)-6-7-8-7-6-7-8-------------------------------------------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------(4h5)(4h6)--------------------------|

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

  (Repeat a few times)

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-6h7h8r7r6h7h8---------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|---------------7-6-5-4---8-7-6-5-4-5-------4-5-6-7-6-7-8---------------------------------|

D|-----------------------8-------------8-7-8-----------------------------------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|--9-8-7-6--7-6-5-4--5-4-3-2--------------------------------------------------------------|

D|-----------------------------6-5-4-3-----------------------------------------------------|

A|-------------------------------------(7h8r7r6h7)---7-6-5-4--5-4-3-2--3-2-1-0-------------|

E|------------------------------------------------------------------------------4-3-2-1-0--|

                                       (Repeat a few times)

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|---------------------------------------------------------------2-3-4-5--6-7-8------------|

D|-----------------------------------0-1-2-3-4-5-6-5-4-3-2-4-5-6---------------------------|

A|-------------------------0-1-2-3-4-------------------------------------------------------|

E|-(1h2r1r0h1)---0-1-2-3-4-----------------------------------------------------------------|

   (Repeat a few times)

MAIN THEME I (Am)

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|-9-8-7-6----10-9-8-9-8-7-6----6-7-8----9-8-7-6----10-9-8-9-8-7-6----6-7-8----------------|

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

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

MAIN THEME II (Am)

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-------------------------------------------------------------------7-8-9-----------------|

g|-9-8-7-6-7-6---------6-7-8-9-10-9-8----9-8-7-6-7-6---------6-7-8-9-----------------------|

D|-------------10-9-10-------------------------------10-9-10-------------------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

MAIN THEME I (Dm)

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-10-9-8-7-----11-10-9-10-9-8-7----7-8-9----10-9-8-7-----11-10-9-10-9-8-7-----------------|

g|----------10-------------------10-------------------10-------------------10--------------|

D|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

MAIN THEME II (Dm)

e|----------------------------------------------------------------------------9-10-11------|

h|-10-9-8-7-8-7---------7-8-9-10-11-10-9----10-9-8-7-8-7----------9-10-11-12---------------|

g|--------------10-9-10----------------------------------10-9-10---------------------------|

D|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

MAIN THEME I (Am)

e|-12-11-10-9----13-12-11-12-11-10-9----9-10-11-12-----------------------------------------|

h|------------13---------------------13----------------------------------------------------|

g|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

A|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

OUTRO

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|------------------------------------------------6-7-8-9--10-9-8-9-10-9-8-9---------------|

D|-------9-10-11-12-11-10-9--10-9-8-7--6-7-8-9-10------------------------------------------|

A|-12-13-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|------------------------------------------------6-7-8-9--10-9-8-9-10-11-12-13------------|

D|-------9-10-11-12-11-10-9--10-9-8-7--6-7-8-9-10------------------------------------------|

A|-12-13-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

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

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|-14-13-12-11--12-11-10-9--10-9-8-7-------------------------------------------------------|

D|-----------------------------------11-10-9-8---------------------------------------------|

A|---------------------------------------------12-11-10-9--10-9-8-7--8-7-6-5--6-5-4-3------|

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

e|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

h|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

g|-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------|

D|---------------------------------------------------------------3-4-5-6-------------------|

A|------------------------------------3-4-5-6-7--8-7-6-7-8-7-6-7---------------------------|

E|-5-6-5-4-5-6-5-4-5-6-5-4-5--4-5-6-7------------------------------------------------------|

e|--------------------------------------------------------------------------------17-------|

h|----------------------------------------------------------------------------17-----------|

g|------------------------------------------------------------5-6-7-8-9---s14--------------|

D|-7-6-5-4--------------------------------------------6-7-8-9------------------------------|

A|---------7-6-5-4---------------------------7-8-9-10--------------------------------7-----|

E|------------------7-6-5-4-5-6-7--8-9-10-11---------------------------------------------5-|

Flop-Eared Mule

Music: Traditional American

Arr: Joe Carr

Another stellar Bo Parker tab of a trad tune.  Jay Buckey also has arrangements on his pages.

Pick-up measure

  N/C        

  |   |   |   |    

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

|-------------3/--|

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

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

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

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

Part A

  C                                   G                 C

1 |   |   |   |   2 |   |   |   |   3 |   |   |   |   4 |   |   |   |   

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

|/5--\3---1-------|-----------------|-----------------|---------------3/|

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

|*----------------|-------3-2-0---2-|-0-2-3---3-2-0---|---0-2-3---------|

|-----------------|-------------3---|---------------2-|-3---------------|

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

                                                      _1________________

                                      G               | C

5 |   |   |   |   6 |   |   |   |   7 |   |   |   |   8 |   |   |   |   

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

|/5---4---1-------|-----------------|-----------------|---------1---3/--|

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

|-----------------|-------3-2-0---2-|-0-2-3---3-2-0---|---0-2----------*|

|-----------------|-------------3---|---------------2-|-3---------------|

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

_2________________

| G

16|   |   |   |   

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

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

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

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

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

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

Part B

  G                                   D                 G

17|   |   |   |  18 |   |   |   |  19 |   |   |   |  20 |   |   |   |   

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

|-3-------3-------|-3-5-3-----------|-----------------|-----0---3-------|

|*----4-------4---|-------4\2-0-----|-------0-2-0---2-|-0-2---5---------|

|*----------------|-------------2---|-0-2-4-------4---|-----------------|

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

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

  G                                   D                 G

21|   |   |   |  22 |   |   |   |  23 |   |   |   |  24 |   |   |   |   

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

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

|-----4-------4---|-------4\2-0-----|-------0-2-0---2-|-0-2-4-2-0------*|

|-----------------|-------------4-2-|-0-2-4-------4---|----------------*|

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

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

NOTES: That's a 3-5-3 slide in the first measure.

A Fly Walked Into A Grocery Store

(a.k.a. "The Fly In The Grocery Store")

Words & Music:

Traditional

  G                 D7

A fly walked into a grocery store,

D7                        G

Alone -- Tee-hee! -- all alone.  (shrug shoulders)
G                    D7

He'd never been in a store before,  (shrug shoulders)
D7                        G

Alone -- Tee-hee! -- all alone. (shrug shoulders)
G

He walked on the bread,  (sit down)

        D

Put his feet on the jam,  (stick out your foot)

    Em                          D7

And stuck out his tongue at the grocery man.  (stick out your tongue)

    G                         D

And then he walked out of the store again, (shrug shoulders)
                          G

Alone -- Tee-hee! -- all alone. (shrug shoulders)
"Oyster Stew" variation:

Correspondent Fran Ferree provided this lyric & asked about this song. I cannot find reference to it anywhere, but recognized that it fits the meter of the above song.  If anyone else knows this song or can add to it (motions, tune, words), please let me know!

I ordered up an oyster stew,

Alone -- Tee-hee! -- all alone.

When one little oyster came in view,

Alone -- Tee-hee! -- all alone.

He looked at me and smiled in glee,

"Don't tell the cook that you saw me!

I've been in many a stew," said he,

Alone -- Tee-hee! -- all alone.
The Foggy, Foggy Dew

Words & Music:

Traditional English (ca. 1815)

There are also Irish & American versions.  Benjamin Britten wrote a version of it and you will find traces of that in the music to Monty Python's "The Lumberjack Song".

     D                   G          E

When I was a bachelor, I lived all alone,

  A                      D

I worked at the weaver's trade.

        D                       G            E

And the only, only thing that I did that was wrong

       A                D

Was to woo a fair young maid.

  A                D               A                  D

I wooed her in the wintertime, and part of the summer too.

        D                       G            E

And the only, only thing that I did that was wrong

       A                              D

Was to keep her from the foggy, foggy dew.

One night she knelt close by my side

When I was fast asleep.

She threw her arms around my neck

And then began to weep.

She wept, she cried, she tore her hair, ah, me, what could I do?

So all night long I held her in my arms

Just to keep her from the foggy, foggy dew.

Again I'm a bachelor, I live with my son,

We work at the weaver's trade.

And every single time I look into his eyes,

He reminds me of the fair young maid.

He reminds me of the wintertime, and part of the summer too,

And the many, many times that I held her in my arms,

Just to keep her from the foggy, foggy dew.

Follow The Drinking Gourd

Words & Music:

Traditional American

To "follow the drinking gourd" meant you were following the Big Dipper and its North Star as guide to escape from slavery in the South to freedom in the North.  Realize that, and you see that the lyrics to this song are a map.

CHORUS:

Em   A       Em                A        Em

Follow the drinking gourd, follow the drinking gourd.

        G             D              Em            Bm

For the old man is a-waitin' for to carry you to freedom.

Em           Bm     Em

Follow the drinking gourd.

         Em

When the sun comes up and the first quail calls,

Em

Follow the drinking gourd.

    G             D              Em           Bm

The old man is a-waitin' for to carry you to freedom,

Em           Bm     Em

Follow the drinking gourd.

CHORUS:

Now the river bank'll make a mighty good road,

The dead trees will show you the way.

Left foot, peg foot, travelin' on,

Follow the drinking gourd.

CHORUS:

Now the river ends between two hills,

Follow the drinking gourd.

There's another river on the other side,

Follow the drinking gourd.

CHORUS:

For Health And Strength
Words & Music:

Traditional

For health and strength 

*And daily bread

We praise Thy name, O Lord.

*This is a round.  Second part enters here
For Me And My Gal

Words & Music:

Edgar Leslie, E. Ray Goetz & George W. Meyer

 G  Am7   G/B  D7 Am7  D7      D9     D7  G   Am7alt   G

The bells are ringing----- for me and my gal.

Am7  D9   Am7  D7 Am7  D7     D9     D7  G

The birds are singing---- for me and my gal.

G    G/F#        B7                           Em B+   Em7

Ev'rybody's been knowing to a wedding they're go-ing.

         Em6               A7 Em7  A7

And for weeks they've been sewing----,

      Gdim       D7  Am7  D7

Ev'ry Susie and Sal---------!

  Am7   D9  Am7 D7 Am7  D7     D9     D7  G   Am7alt   G

They're con-gre-ga-ting--- for me and my gal.

Am7 D9  Am7   D7  Am7  D7     D9     D7 B7

The par-son's waiting---- for me and my gal.

    Cdim    G           G+7            G9       G7

And sometime, I'm gonna build a little home for two,

    C       C/B     Edim   Gdim 

Or three or four or more,

   D7  Am7   D7     D9     D7  G  Am7alt   G     D7

In Loveland---- for me and my gal.

BRIDGE:

        G   Em          Am7       D7

Do you know--- why the birds are singing?

       G   Em          Am7       D9

Do you know--- why the bells are ringing?

G         G7         C      Gdim   G         Gdim      D7

I'm gonna give you a big surprise; I'm gonna tell you why:

FIRST VERSE REPRISE:

Found A Peanut

Words & Music:

Traditional

C                                                     G7

Found a peanut.  Found a peanut.  Found a peanut last night.

G7                    C                       F    G7

Last night, I found a peanut.  Found a peanut last night.

Cracked it open, cracked it open, cracked it open last night.

Last night, I cracked it open, cracked it open last night.

It was rotten, it was rotten, it was rotten last night.

Last night, it was rotten, it was rotten last night.

Ate it anyway, ate it anyway, ate it anyway last night.

Last night, I ate it anyway, ate it anyway last night.

Got a bellyache, got a bellyache, got a bellyache last night.

Last night, I got a bellyache, got a bellyache last night.

Called the doctor, called the doctor, called the doctor last night.

Last night, I called the doctor, called the doctor last night.

Didn't answer, didn't answer, didn't answer last night.

Last night, she didn't answer, didn't answer last night.

Called the hospital, called the hospital, called the hospital last night.

Last night, I called the hospital, called the hospital last night.

Operation, operation, operation last night.

Last night, an operation, operation last night.

Didn't make it, didn't make it, didn't make it last night.

Last night, I didn't make it, didn't make it last night.

Went to Heaven, went to Heaven, went to Heaven last night.

Last night, I went to Heaven, went to Heaven last night.

Wouldn't take me, wouldn't take me, wouldn't take me last night.

Last night, they wouldn't take me, wouldn't take me last night.

Went to the other place, went to the other place, went to the other place last night.

Last night, I went to the other place, went to the other place last night.

Met the Devil, met the Devil, met the Devil last night

Last night, I met the Devil, met the Devil last night.

The Fox

Words & Music;

Traditional

    C

The fox went out on a chilly night.

                           G

She prayed for the moon to give her light.

          C              F

For she'd many a mile to go that night

  C        G7          C       F       C

Before she reached the town-o, town-o, town-o.

      F              C               G7                   C

She'd many a mile to go that night before she reached the town-o.

She ran 'til she came to a great big pen,

Where the ducks and the geese were kept within.

Said, "A couple of you gonna grease my chin

Before I leave this town-o, town-o, town-o."

Said, "A couple of you gonna grease my chin before I leave this town-o."

So, she grabbed the grey goose by the neck,

And throwed the duck across her back.

She never did mind the "Quack!  Quack!  Quack!"

And the legs all dangling down-o, down-o, down-o.

She never did mind the "Quack!  Quack!  Quack!"

And the legs all dangling down-o.

Well, old Mother Flipper Flopper jumped out of bed.

And out of the window she cocked her head.

Crying, "Pa!  Pa!  They grey goose is gone

And the fox is on the town-o, town-o, town-o!"

Crying, "Pa, Pa!  They grey goose is gone and the fox is on the town-o!"

So, Pa, he ran to the top of the hill.

He blowed his horn both loud and shrill.

The fox said, "I'd better flee with my kill,

For they'll soon be on my tail-o, tail-o, tail-o."

The fox said, "I'd better flee with my kill, for they'll soon be on my tail-o."

She ran 'til she came to her own den.

There sat the little ones -- eight, nine, ten.

Saying, "Ma!  Ma!  Better go back again,

'Cause it must be a mighty fine town-o, town-o, town-o."

Saying, "Ma!  Ma!  Better go back again, 'cause it must be a mighty fine town-o."

Mr. Fox and his wife without any strife

Cut up the goose with a carving knife.

They'd never had such a meal in their life,

And the little ones chewed on the bones-o, bones-o, bones-o.

They'd never had such a meal in their life, and the little ones chewed on the bones-o.

Frankie And Johnny

Words & Music:

The Leighton Brothers & Ren Shields (1912)

The April 2007 issue of Acoustic Guitar has an arrangement by David Hodge.  These words are as close to the original as possible.  Simple arrangement is on top, original on bottom.
C

C           Cdim        C      Cdim   C          Cdim           C  Caug

Frankie and Johnny were sweethearts.  Oh, Lordy, how they could love!

F                                                       C

F           Caug         F Caug F           Adim7       C

Swore to be true to each other, true as the stars were above.

C               G7                   C

C  C#dim  Cdim  G  Adim7 G7/B      Gaug     C  Cdim  C  Cdim

He was--- her-- man-------, but he done her wrong.

Frankie & Johnny went walking, Johnny in his brand-new suit.

"Oh, good Lord," said Frankie, "Don't my Johnny look cute?"

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Johnny said "I've got to leave you, I won't be gone very long

Don't wait up for me, honey, or worry none while I'm gone."

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Frankie went down to the corner, to get a bucket of beer,

She said to the old bartender, "Has my lovin' man, Johnny been here?"

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

"Well, I ain't gonna tell you a story, I ain't gonna tell you a lie.

 Your Johnny left here an hour ago with that lowdown Nelly Bly."

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Frankie went lookin' for Johnny, she didn't do it for fun

She sneaked right up behind the Sheriff, and pinched his forty four gun

He was her man and he was doin' her wrong

Frankie got off at South 12th Street & looked up in the window so high.

And there she saw her Johnny, hugging that old Nelly Bly.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Frankie pulled out her six-shooter and pulled out that old forty-four.

Her gun went rooty-toot-toot-toot and Johnny fell down on the floor.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

"Oh, roll me over easy, roll me over so slow.

"Oh, roll me over easy, for the bullets, they hurt me so.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Frankie got down on her knees and took Johnny into her lap.

She started to hug and to kiss him, but there was no bringing him back.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

 "Oh, get me a thousand policemen who'll throw me then into their cell.

'Cause I've gone and shot my sweet Johnny.  I know I'm going to Hell."

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

So, roll out your rubber-tired carriage.  Roll out your old-time hack.

There's twelve men goin' to the graveyard and eleven coming back.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

This story got no moral, this story got no end.

It only goes to show you, that there ain't no good in men.

He was her man, but he done her wrong.

Chords:

C     = x 3 5 5 5 x
Cdim  = x 3 4 5 4 x
Caug = x 3 2 1 1 x

Adim7 = x 0 1 2 1 2
C#dim = x 4 5 6 5 x
Gaug = 3 3 3 4 4 3

Freight Train

Words & Music:

Elisabeth "Libba" Cotton

A great note on the composer of this popular tune was sent along to me by Larry S.:  "...The song Freight Train was written by Elisabeth "Libba" Cotton.  Her brother told her to leave his guitar alone so she would play it while he was away from home. He was right handed and she was left-handed so she learned chords and finger-picking without restringing the guitar. I met her and talked to her for a good half-hour back in the '80s..."

C                            G7

Freight train, freight train goin' so fast.

G7                           C

Freight train, freight train goin' so fast.

Am                     F

Please don't tell what train I'm on,

         C          G7         C

So, they don't know where I've gone.

Freight train, freight train comin' 'round the bend.

Freight train, freight train gone again.

One of these days I'll turn that train around

And go back to my hometown.

One more place I'd like to be,

One more place I'd like to see

Watch those Blue Ridge Mountains climb

When I ride Old Number Nine.

When I die please bury me deep;

Down at the heart of Chestnut Street

So I can hear Old Number Nine

As she goes rolling by...

Frére Jacques

(a.k.a. "Are You Sleeping?" & "Brother John")

Words & Music:

Traditional French Round

C

Frére Jacques, Frére Jacques, 

*Dormez-vous?  Dormez-vous?

Sonnent les matines.  Sonnent les matines.

Ding-dang-dong.  Ding-dang-dong.

Are you sleeping, are you sleeping,

*Brother John?  Brother John?

Morning bells are ringing.  Morning bells are ringing.

Ding-dang-dong.  Ding-dang-dong.

* subsequent parts enter here

Fried Ham Song

Words & Music:

Traditional

Fried Ham, Fried Ham

Cheese and bologna

And after the macaroni

We'll have onions, pickles and pretzels

And then we'll have some more fried ham

Fried Ham!  Fried Ham!

Same song, second verse, English accent little bit worse ... 

Same song, third verse, Southern accent little bit worse ... 

Same song, fourth verse, Opera style little bit worse ... 

Same song, fifth verse, Robot style little bit worse ... 

Same song, sixth verse, Tongue stuck to teeth little bit worse ... 

Use your imagination!

The Frog Round

Words & Music:

Traditional Round

Hear the lively song 

Of the *frogs in yonder pond.

"Crick!  Crick!  Crickety-crick!

Brrrr-ump!"

* subsequent parts enter here

Froggy Went A-Courtin'

Words & Music:

Traditional English

Yep, English.  Then, Yankee.  It was first printed in England in 1611 with the title, "A Most Strange Weddinge Of The Froge And The Mouse".  It first crossed the pond to New England with the Pilgrims & Puritans in the 1620s & 1630s before migrating south to the Blue Ridge & Appalachian areas where it became a "traditional American" tune.

C

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

C                                           G7

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

C                                           F                Fm

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride, his sword and pistol by his side.

C                          G7               C

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

He hopped down to Missy Mousie's door.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

He hopped down to Missy Mousie's door.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

He hopped down to Missy Mousie's door where he'd been many times before.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

He said, "Miss Mouse, are you within?"  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

He said, "Miss Mouse, are you within?"  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

He said, "Miss Mouse, are you within?"  "Just lift the latch and please come in."

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

He put Missy Mousie on his knee. Uh-hum, uh-hum.

He put Missy Mousie on his knee. Uh-hum, uh-hum.

He put Missy Mousie on his knee and said "Missy Mousie will you marry me?" 

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

"Without my Uncle Rat's consent.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Without my Uncle Rat's consent.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Without my Uncle Rat's consent, I would not marry the president."

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Now, Uncle Rat, when he came home.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Now, Uncle Rat, when he came home.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Now, Uncle Rat, when he came home said, "Who's been here since I've been gone?"

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

"A very fine gentleman has been here."  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

"A very fine gentleman has been here."  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

"A very fine gentleman has been here and wishes me to be his dear."

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Then Uncle Rat laughed and shook his sides.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Then Uncle Rat laughed and shook his sides.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Then Uncle Rat laughed and shook his sides to think his neice would be a bride.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Uncle Rat went runnin' down to town. Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Uncle Rat went runnin' down to town. Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Uncle Rat went runnin' down to town to buy his niece a wedding gown.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Where will the wedding breakfast be?  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Where will the wedding breakfast be? Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Where will the wedding breakfast be?  A 'way down yonder in a hollow tree.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

What will the wedding breakfast be?  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

What will the wedding breakfast be?  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

What will the wedding breakfast be?  Two green beans and a black-eyed pea.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

First to come in was a Flyin' Moth.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

First to come in was a Flyin' Moth.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

First to come in was a Flyin' Moth.  She laid out the tablecloth.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in were Two Little Ants.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in were Two Little Ants.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in were Two Little Ants fixin' around to have a dance.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Juney Bug.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Juney Bug.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Juney Bug.  She brought, the water jug.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Bumbly Bee.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Bumbly Bee.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Bumbly Bee.  He sat Miss Qutio on his Knee.

[alt: bouncing a fiddle on his knee]
Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Broken Back Flea.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Broken Back Flea.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Broken Back Flea.  She danced a jig, with the Bumbly Bee.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was Mrs. Cow.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was Mrs. Cow.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was Mrs. Cow.  She tried to dance, but she didn't know how.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Little Black Tick.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Little Black Tick.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was a Little Black Tick.  She ate so much, it made her sick.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was the Big Black Snake.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was the Big Black Snake.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was the Big Black Snake.  Ate up all of the wedding cake.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was the Old Gray Cat.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was the Old Gray Cat.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was the Old Gray Cat. Swallowed the mouse, and ate up the rat.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was Mister Drake.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was Mister Drake.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Next to come in was Mister Drake who ate up all of the wedding cake.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Mr. Frog went a-hoppin' up over his cup.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Mr. Frog went a-hoppin' up over his cup.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Mr. Frog went a-hoppin' up over his cup. A Lily White Dove came and swallowed him up.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

They all went sailing on the lake.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

They all went sailing on the lake.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

They all went sailing on the lake and were swallowed up by a big black snake.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

So, that's the end of one, two, three.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

So, that's the end of one, two, three.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

So, that's the end of one, two, three – the Rat, the Frog and Miss Mousie.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

There's bread and honey on the shelf.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

There's bread and honey on the shelf.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

There's bread and honey on the shelf.  If you want any more just sing it yourself.

Froggy went a-courtin' and he did ride.  Uh-hum, uh-hum.

Frosty The Snowman

Words & Music:

Jack Nelson & Steve Rollins (1950)

C                         F           C

Frosty the Snowman was a jolly happy soul;

F                   C                        F                G7

With a corn-cob pipe and a button nose & two eyes made out of coal.

C                       F                C

Frosty the Snowman is a fairy tale, they say.

F                    C                Am          F       G7       C

He was made of snow, but the children know how he came to life one day.

F                         Em            Dm       G7       C

There must have been some magic in that old silk hat they found.

    G                E                D7              G7

For when they put it on his head he began to dance around.

C                            F               C

Oh, Frosty the Snow Man was alive as he could be, 

F                C            Am                      F       G       C

And the children say he could laugh and play just the same as you and me.

Frosty the Snowman knew the sun was hot that day,

So, he said, "Let's run and we'll have some fun now before I melt away."

Down to the village with a broomstick in his hand,

Running here and there, all around the square, saying "Catch me if you can."

He led them down the streets of town right to the traffic cop,

And he only paused a moment when he heard him holler, "Stop!"

Frosty the Snow Man had to hurry on his way,

But he waved good-bye, saying, "Don't you cry, I'll be back again some day."

C

Thumpety-thump-thump!  Thumpety-thump-thump!

               G7

Look at Frosty go!

Thumpety-thump-thump!  Thumpety-thump-thump!

                  C

Over the hills of snow!

Frosty The Snowman

Words & Music:

Jack Nelson & Steve Rollins (1950)

C                         F           C

Frosty the Snowman was a jolly happy soul;

F                   C                        F                G7

With a corn-cob pipe and a button nose & two eyes made out of coal.

C                       F                C

Frosty the Snowman is a fairy tale, they say.

F                    C                Am          F       G7       C

He was made of snow, but the children know how he came to life one day.

F                         Em            Dm       G7       C

There must have been some magic in that old silk hat they found.

    G                E                D7              G7

For when they put it on his head he began to dance around.

C                            F               C

Oh, Frosty the Snow Man was alive as he could be, 

F                C            Am                      F       G       C

And the children say he could laugh and play just the same as you and me.

Frosty the Snowman knew the sun was hot that day,

So, he said, "Let's run and we'll have some fun now before I melt away."

Down to the village with a broomstick in his hand,

Running here and there, all around the square, saying "Catch me if you can."

He led them down the streets of town right to the traffic cop,

And he only paused a moment when he heard him holler, "Stop!"

Frosty the Snow Man had to hurry on his way,

But he waved good-bye, saying, "Don't you cry, I'll be back again some day."

C

Thumpety-thump-thump!  Thumpety-thump-thump!

               G7

Look at Frosty go!

Thumpety-thump-thump!  Thumpety-thump-thump!

                  C

Over the hills of snow!

Funiculi, Funicula

Words & Music

Peppino Turco & Luigi Denza (1880)

C                                                    G7    C      G7    C

Some think the world is made for fun and frolic, and so do I, and so do I!

C                                            G7       C        G7       C

Some think it well to be all melancholic, to pine and sigh, to pine and sigh.

    Em   B7      Em       B7      Em             B7    Em          B7    Em

But I, I love to spend my time in singing, some joyous song, some joyous song,

   G       D7       G     D7       G         D7       G          D7      G

To set the air with music bravely ringing is far from wrong, is far from wrong!

CHORUS:

G7                                                                  C

Hearken, hearken, music sound afar!  Hearken, hearken, music sound afar!

C     E7        Am        E7        Am    F         C             G7        C

Funiculi, funicula, funiculi, funicula!  Joy is everywhere, funiculi, funicula!

Ah me! 'tis strange that some should take to sighing,

And like it well, and like it well!

For me, I have not thought it worth the trying,

So cannot tell, so cannot tell!

With laugh, with dance and song the day soon passes

Full soon is gone, full soon is gone,

For mirth was made for joyous lads and lasses

To call their own! To call their own!

CHORUS:

Für Elise

Music: Ludwig Van Beethoven
Transcribed by Connor Roberts

There is a beautiful arrangement of this in the April 2008 issue of Guitar World.
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