
Michael Row The Boat Ashore 

 

Michael row the boat ashore, Hallelujah 
Michael row the boat ashore, Hallelujah 
 
Sister help to trim the sails, Hallelujah 
Sister help to trim the sails, Hallelujah 
 
Michael row the boat ashore, Hallelujah 
Michael row the boat ashore, Hallelujah 
 
The river Jordan is chilly and cold, Hallelujah 

Chills the body but not the soul, Hallelujah 
 
Michael row the boat ashore, Hallelujah 
Michael row the boat ashore, Hallelujah 
 
The river is deep and the river is wide, Hallelujah 
Milk and honey on the other side, Hallelujah 
 
Michael row the boat ashore, Hallelujah 
Michael row the boat ashore, Hallelujah 



Up On The Roof 

 

When this old world starts getting me down 
And people are just too much for me to face  

I climb way up to the top of the stairs 
And all my cares just drift right into space  

On the roof it's peaceful as can be 
And there, the world below can't bother me 
Let me tell you now 

When I come home feeling tired and beat 
I go up where the air is fresh and sweet 
I get away from the hustling crowds 
And all that rat race noise down in the street  

On the roof’s the only place I know 
Where you just have to wish to make it so 
Let's go up on the roof  

At night, the stars put on a show for free 
And, Darling, you can share it all with me 
I keep-a tellin' you 

Right smack dab in the middle of town 
I found a paradise that’s trouble proof 
Up on the roof 
 
And if this world starts getting you down 
There’s room enough for two up on the roof 
Up on the roof, oh, come on, baby 
Up on the roof 
Up on the roof 

 



Twist And Shout 
 
Well, shake it up, baby, now (Shake it up, baby) 
Twist and shout (Twist and shout) 
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, baby, now (Come on baby) 
Come on and work it on out (Work it on out) 
 
Well, work it on out (Work it on out) 
You know you look so good (Look so good) 
You know you got me goin', now (Got me goin') 
Just like I knew you would (Like I knew you would) 
 

Shake it up, baby, now (Shake it up, baby) 
Twist and shout (Twist and shout) 
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, baby, now (Come on baby) 
Come on and work it on out (Work it on out) 
 
You know you twist your little girl (Twist, little girl) 
You know you twist so fine (Twist so fine) 
Come on and twist a little closer, now (Twist a little closer) 
And let me know that you’re mine 
 
(guitar solo) 

 
Ah – ah – ah – ah 
 
Shake it up, baby, now (Shake it up, baby) 
Twist and shout (Twist and shout) 
C'mon, c'mon, c'mon, c'mon, baby, now (Come on baby) 
Come on and work it on out (Work it on out) 
 
You know you twist little girl (Twist, little girl) 
You know you twist so fine (Twist so fine) 

Come on and twist a little closer, now (Twist a little closer) 
And let me know that you’re mine 
 
Shake it, shake it, shake it, baby, now 
Shake it, shake it, shake it, baby, now 
Shake it, shake it, shake it, baby, now 
 
Ah – ah – ah - ah 
 



 
This Little Light Of Mine 

 

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine 

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine 

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 

 

Everywhere I go, I’m gonna let it shine 

Everywhere I go, I’m gonna let it shine 

Everywhere I go, I’m gonna let it shine 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 

 

All in my room, I’m gonna let in shine 

All in my room, I’m gonna let in shine 

All in my room, I’m gonna let in shine 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 

 

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine 

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine 

This little light of mine, I’m gonna let it shine 

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine 



The Yellow Rose of Texas 
 

Oh the yellow rose of Texas is the only gal I love 

Her eyes are even bluer than Texas skies above 

Her heart's as big as Texas and wherever I may go 

I'll remember her forever because I love her so 

 

There are so many roses that bloom along the way 

But my heart's in Amarillo and that's where it will stay 

With the yellow rose of Texas so I'd better get there fast 

'Cause I know I was her first love and I want to be her last 

 

Oh the yellow rose of Texas is the only gal I love 

Her eyes are even bluer than Texas skies above 

Her heart's as big as Texas and wherever I may go 

I'll remember her forever because I love her so 

 

 

The Eyes Of Texas Are Upon You 

(instrumental) 
 

 



Day-o (Banana Boat Song) 
 
Day-o, Day-o 

Daylight come and me wan' go home 
Day-o, Day-o 

Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 

Work all night on a drink of rum 
Daylight come and me wan' go home 

Stack banana till de mornin’ come 
Daylight come and me wan' go home 

 
Come, Mister tally man, tally me banana 

Daylight come and me wan' go home 

Come, Mister tally man, tally me banana 
Daylight come and me wan' go home 

 
Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch 

Daylight come and me wan' go home 
(Lift) six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch 

Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 

Day-o, Day-o 
Daylight come and me wan' go home 

Day-o, Day-o 
Daylight come and me wan' go home 

 
A beautiful bunch of ripe banana 

Daylight come and me wan' go home 

Hide the deadly black tarantula 
Daylight come and me wan' go home 

 
Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch 

Daylight come and me wan' go home 
(Lift) six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch 

Daylight come and me wan' go home 
 

Day-o, Day-o 
Daylight come and me wan' go home 

Day-o, Day-o 
 

Daylight come and me wan' go home 
Day-o, Day-o 

Daylight come and me wan' go home 

Day-o, Day-o 
Daylight come and me wan' go home 

Daylight come and me wan’ go home 
 



 
Scarborough Fair 

 
Are you going to Scarborough Fair  
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme 
Remember me to one who loves there  
He was once a true love of mine 
 
Tell him to make me a cambric shirt 
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme 
Without no seams nor needlework 
Then he’ll be a true love of mine 

 
Tell him to find me an acre of land 
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme 
Between the salt water and the sea strand 
Then he’ll be a true love of mine 
 
(flute solo) 
 
Tell him to reap it with a sickle of leather 
Parsley sage rosemary and thyme 
And gather it all in a bunch of heather 

Then he’ll be a true love of mine 
 
Are you going to Scarborough Fair  
Parsley sage rosemary and thyme  
Remember me to one who loves there  
Then he’ll be a true love of mine 



(They Long To Be) Close To You 

Why do birds suddenly appear, every time you are near 

Just like me, they long to be close to you 

 

Why do stars fall down from the sky, every time you walk by 

Just like me, they long to be close to you 

 

On the day that you were born the angels got together 

And decided to create a dream come true 

So they sprinkled moonbeams in your hair and starlight in your eyes of blue 

 

That is why all the girls in town, follow you all around 

Just like me, they long to be, close to you 

(trumpet solo) 

On the day that you were born the angels got together 

And decided to create a dream come true 

So they sprinkled moonbeams in your hair and starlight in your eyes of blue 

 

That is why all the girls in town, follow you all around 

Just like me, they long to be, close to you 

Just like me, they long to be, close to you 

(w-a-a-h) close to you 

(w-a-a-h) close to you 



Wabash Cannonball 

 

From the great Atlantic ocean to the wide Pacific shore 
She climbs a flowery mountains for the hills and by the shore 
She's mighty tall and handsome she's known quite well by all 
She's a regular combination on the Wabash Cannonball 
 
Listen to the jingle the rumble and the roar 
As she glides along the woodland through the hills and by the shore        
Hear the mighty rush of the engine hear those lonesome hoboes call 
Traveling through the jungle on the Wabash Cannonball 

 
Well, she came down from Birmingham one cold December day 
As she pulled into the station you could hear all the people say 
She's from Tennessee she's long and she's tall 
She came down from Birmingham on the Wabash Cannonball 

Listen to the jingle the rumble and the roar 
As she glides along the woodland through the hills and by the shore        
Hear the mighty rush of the engine hear those lonesome hoboes call 
Traveling through the jungle on the Wabash Cannonball 
 

 Here's to daddy Claxton may his name forever stand 
 And always be remembered in the courts throughout the land 
 His earthly race is over and the curtains round him fall 
 We'll carry him home to Dixie on the Wabash Cannonball 

Listen to the jingle the rumble and the roar 
As she glides along the woodland through the hills and by the shore        
Hear the mighty rush of the engine hear those lonesome hoboes call 
Traveling through the jungle on the Wabash Cannonball 



When the Saints Go Marching In 

 

Now, when the Saints, go marchin’ in 

Now, when the Saints go marchin’ in 

Yes, I want to be in that number 

When the Saints go marchin’ in 

 

Now, when the Saints, go marchin’ in 

Now, when the Saints go marchin’ in 

Yes, I want to be in that number 

When the Saints go marchin’ in 

 

And when sun refuse to shine 

And when the sun refuse to shine 

Oh, I want to be in that number 

When the Saints go marchin’ in 

 

Oh, when the trumpet sounds its call 

When the trumpet sounds its call 

Oh, I want to be in that number 

When the trumpet sounds its call 

 

Now when the Saints, go marchin’ in 

Now when the Saints go marchin’ in 

Yes, I want to be in that number 

When the Saints go marchin’ in 



Turn! Turn! Turn! 
 

To everything, turn, turn, turn 

There is a season, turn, turn, turn 

And a time to every purpose, under Heaven 

 

A time to be born, a time to die 

A time to plant, a time to reap 

A time to kill, a time to heal 

A time to laugh, a time to weep 

 

To everything, turn, turn, turn 

There is a season, turn, turn, turn 

And a time to every purpose, under heaven 

 

A time to build up, a time to break down 

A time to dance, a time to mourn 

A time to cast away stones, a time to gather stones together 

 

To everything, turn, turn, turn 

There is a season, turn, turn, turn 

And a time to every purpose, under Heaven 

 

A time of love, a time of hate 

A time of war, a time of peace 

A time you may embrace, a time to refrain from embracing 

 

(guitar solo) 

 

To everything, turn, turn, turn 

There is a season, turn, turn, turn 

And a time to every purpose, under Heaven 

 

A time to gain, a time to lose 

A time to rend, a time to sew 

A time of love, a time of hate 

A time for peace, I swear it's not too late! 
 
 
 



Raindrops Are Fallin’ On My Head 
 
Raindrops are Falling On My Head 

And just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed 
Nothing seems to fit 

Those raindrops are fallin’ on my head 
They keep falling 

 
So, I just did me some 

Talkin’ to the sun 
And I said I didn't like the way he got things done 

Sleepin’ on the job 
Those raindrops are fallin’ on my head 

They keep fallin' 

 
But there's one thing I know 

The blues they send to meet me 
Won't defeat me 

It won't be long till happiness 
Steps up to greet me 

 
Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head 

But that doesn't mean  
My eyes will soon be turnin’ red 

Cryin's not for me 'cause, 
I'm never gonna stop the rain 

By complainin’, 
Because I'm free 

Nothin’s worryin’ me 

 
(trumpet solo) 

 
It won't be long 

Till happiness 
Steps up to greet me 

 
Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head 

But that doesn’t mean my eyes will 
Soon be turnin’ red 

Cryin’s not for me ‘cause 
I’m never gonna stop the rain by complainin’ 

Because I’m free 
Nothin’s worryin’ me 

 



Will You Still Love Me Tomorrow 

 

Tonight you're mine completely 

You give your love so sweetly 

Tonight the light of love is in your eyes 

But will you love me tomorrow 

 

Is this a lasting treasure 

Or just a moment's pleasure 

Can I believe the magic of your sighs 

Will you still love me tomorrow 

 

Tonight with words unspoken 

You say that I'm the only one 

But will my heart be broken 

When the night meets the morning sun 

 

I'd like to know that your love 

Is love I can be sure of 

So tell me now, and I won't ask again 

Will you still love me tomorrow 

 

(string solo) 

 

So tell me now, and I won’t ask again 

Will you still love me tomorrow 

Will you still love me tomorrow 



My Bonnie 

 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean 

My Bonnie lies over the sea 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean 

Pleae bring back my Bonnie to me 

 

Bring back, bring back 

Oh, Bring back my Bonnie to me, to me 

Bring back, bring back 

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me 

 

 
 
 

 
 
 


