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THE ANTS GO MARCHING

(Tune: When Johnnie comes marching home)
Key of Em

RHES

The ants go marching one by one, Hurrah! Hurrah!

Em ; G

The ants go marching one by one, Hurrah! Hurrah!
G D

The ants go marching one by one,
Em B7

The little one stops to shoot a gun,

Chorus:
Em B7 Em B7 Em
And they all go marching down (where?)

To the ground (why?) To get out (what?)
0f the rain. Boom, boom, boom.

...two by two...tie his shoe..
...three by three...scratch his knee...
...four by four...shut the door..
...five by five...scratch a hive...
..5ix by six...pick up sticks...
..seven by seven...go to heaven...
..eight by eight...shut the gate..
...nine by nine...toe the line...
...ten by ten...shout "The End!"

APPLES AND BANANAS (I LIKE TO EAT...)

C G7 ;
I like to eat.
I like to eat.
I like to eat, eat
¢ C
I like to eat. Apple d ba .
I like to eat. PRRES 5 SR
I like to eat, eat (Substitute Vowel
G7 sounds)

Apples and bananas.




Clementine
Intro: D7 G
G
In a cavern, in a canyon,
D7
Excavating for a mine,
C G
Dwelt a miner, forty-niner,
D7 G

And his daughter Clementine.

Chorus:

G
Oh my darling, oh my darling,
D7

Oh my darling Clementine

C G
You are lost and gone forever,

D7 G

Dreadful sorry, Clementine.

G
Light she was, and like a fairy, -
D7
And her shoes were number nine,
C G
Herring boxes without topses,
D7 G
Sandals were for Clementine.

Chorus

G
Drove she ducklings to the water
D7
Ev'ry morning just at nine,
C G
Hit her foot against a splinter,
D7 G
Fell into the foaming brine.

Chorus

DEN.UKE

I . COMMUNITY =

G

Ruby lips above the water,
D7

Blowing bubbles soft and fine,

C G
But alas, I was no swimmer,
D7 G
Neither was my Clementine.

Chorus

G
How I missed her, how I missed her,
D7
How I missed my Clementine,
(o G
‘Til I kissed her little sister,
D7 G
And forgot my Clementine.

Chorus



Hole in the Bucket

Traditonal

D G

There's a hole in the bucket, dear Liza, dear Liza
D G A’/ D

There's a hole in the bucket, dear Liza, there's a hole

D G
Then fix it, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry
D G A7 D

Then fix it, dear Henry, dear Henry, then fix it!

With what shall I fix it, dear Liza, dear Liza?
With what shall I fix it, dear Liza, with what?

With straw, dear Henry, dear Henry, dear Henry
With straw, dear Henry, dear Henry, with straw.

***to lesson the cramps in my hands from typing all the verses I
will condense them***

Dear Liza verses: Dear Henry verses:

But how shall I cut it... With a knife...
But the knife is too dull... Then sharpen it...
With what shall I sharpen it... With a stone...
But the stone is too dry... Then wet it...
With what shall I wet it... With water...

With what shall I fetch it... In a bucket...

There's a hole in the bucket...
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LORD BADEN-POWELL

Tune: Father Abraham

Lord Baden-Powell had many friends.
Many friends had Lord Baden-Powell.
I am one of them and so are you.

As we go marching thru...

Start first motion and continue while singing the song again

After 2nd time through add 2nd motion to 1lst motion while
singing song again. By the time you get to motion #6, you
should have every extremity moving and turning in a circle.

You will then be ready to SIT DOWN!
Motions:

1) Right Arm goes up and down

2) Left arm goes up and down

3) Right Foot marches

) Left foot marches

5) Nod your head

6) Turn around
7) Sit down

MAKE NEW FRIENDS
Cc Gr

(4 part round)

C G7
Make new friends, but keep the old

C
One is silver and the other's gold.
& G7

A circle's round, it has no end
C
That's how long I want to be your friend.
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NOAH

mmw mww mww mmw
C
The Lord said to Noah
_H
There's gonna be a floody floody
C
Lord said to Noah
Mn
There's gonna be a floody floody
C c7
Get those animals
_H
Out of the muddy muddy

G G7 C
Children of the Lord.

Chorus:

So rise, and shine,

And give God the glory, glory
Rise, and shine,

And give God the glory, glory
Rise, and shine,

And give God the glory, glory
Children of the Lord.

So Noah, he built him,
He built him an arky, arky...
Made it out of sticks and barky, barky...

The animals, they came in,
They came in by twosies twosies...
Elephants and kangaroosies, roosies...

It rained, and rained
For fourty daysies, daysies...
Nearly drove those animals crazies...

The sun came out
And dried up the landy, landy..
Every thing was fine and dandy, dandy...

And that is the end of
The end of our story, story...
Every thing was hunky dory dory...
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