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Dixie

Oh, I wish I was in the land of cotton, old times there are not forgotten

Look a-way, look a-way, look a-way, Dixie Land

In Dixie Land where I was born in, early on one frosty mornin’

Look a-way, look a-way, look a-way, Dixie Land

Oh, I wish I was in Dixie Hoo-ray! Hoo-ray!



In Dixie Land I’ll take my stand to live and die in Dixie.

A-way, a-way, a-way down South in Dixie.

A-way, a-way, a-way down South in Dix - ie.



America The Beautiful

Oh, beautiful for spacious skies, for amber waves of grain.

For  purple mountain majesties, above the fruited plain.

America! ... A-mer-i-ca! God shed His grace on thee.

And crown thy good with brotherhood, from sea to shining sea.

Oh, beautiful for patriot dreams, that sees beyond the years.



Thine alabaster cities gleam, undimmed by human tears.

America! ... A-meri-ca! God shed His grace on thee.

And crown thy good with brotherhood, from sea to shining sea.

And crown thy good with brotherhood, from sea to shining sea.
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Battle Hymn 
Of The Republic

Mine eyes have seen the glory of the Lord

He is trampling out the vintage where the grapes of wrath are stored

He hath loosed the fateful lightning of His terrible swift sword

His truth is marching on

Glory hallelujah! Glory hallelujah!

Glory hallelujah! His truth is marching on



Down By The Riverside

I’m gonna lay my sword and shield down by the riverside,

        Down by the riverside,       down by the riverside

I’m gonna lay my sword and shield down by the riverside,

And study war no more,

I ain’t a-gonna study war no more,

I ain’t a-gonna study war no more,

I ain’t a-gonna study war no more,



I ain’t a-gonna study war no more,

I ain’t a-gonna study war no more,

I ain’t a-gonna study war no more,



Home On The Range

Oh, give me a home where the buffalo roam, where the deer and the antelope play

Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day.

Home, home on the range, where the deer and the antelope play

Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day.

How often at night when the heavens are bright with the light of the glittering stars

Have I stood there a-mazed and asked as I gazed if their glory ex-ceeds that of ours.



Yes, Jesus loves me!

The Bible tells me so.



Jesus Loves Me

Jesus loves me this I know, 

For the Bible tells me so;

Littles ones to Him belong,

They are weak but He is strong

Yes, Jesus loves me!

Yes, Jesus loves me!



Yankee Doodle Dandy

I’m a Yankee Doodle Dandy, Yankee Doodle do or die

A real-live nephew of my Uncle Sam, born on the fourth of July

I’ve got a Yankee Doodle Sweetheart, she’s my Yankee Doodle joy

Yankee Doodle went to London just to ride the po-nies,

I am that Yankee Doodle Boy ……… I am that Yankee Doodle Boy.



Streets Of Laredo

As I walked out in the streets of Laredo

As I walked out in Laredo one day 

I spied a poor cowboy all wrapped in white linen

All wrapped in white linen as cold as the clay

                            D7            G               D7 
“Oh beat the drum slowly and play the fife lowly 
G                     D7               G              D7 
Sing the death march as you carry me a-long 
        G             D7            G              D7 
Take me to the valley then lay the sod o'er me 
G                 D7                                      G G                 D7                                      G 
I'm a young cowboy and I know I've done wrong”



                     D7            G            D7 
“I see by your outfit that you are a cowboy” 
           G               D7         G                D7 
These words he did say as I boldly walked by 
           G              D7              G                D7
“Come sit down beside me and hear my sad story 
       G              D7                                G        G              D7                                G 
Got shot in the breast and I know I must die”

                             D7        G              D7 
“Go fetch me some water, a cool cup of water 
     G                     D7                 G                 D7 
To cool my parched lips” then the poor cowboy said 
    G           D7           G           D7 
Before I returned, his spirit had left him 
        G             D7                               G         G             D7                               G 
Had gone to his Maker; the cowboy was dead.



Moonglight Bay

We were sailing along        on Moonlight Bay.

We could hear the voices singing; they seemed to say,

“You have stolen my heart,     now don’t go ‘way,”

As we sang love’s old sweet song on Moonlight Bay.



Whispering

Whispering while you cuddle near me, 

Whispering so no one can hear  me

Each little whisper seems to cheer me,

I know it’s true there’s no one, dear, but you.

Whispering why you’ll never leave me,

Whispering why you’ll never grieve me



Whisper and say that you be-lieve me,

whispering that I love you.


