1, SHORT'NIR' ERZA :

Put on de skillet, put or <o lead

Mamy's goin' to bake & litile short'nin!
Dat ain't all she's goiun' to Qo

Mammy's zoin® to aais o little coiies t00.

bread

short'nint', shortnin®
shortnin' bread
siortuint! hortnin®
shortnin' breade.

1ittle haby loves
little baty loves
little baty loves
little baby loves

Mamnny's
Manay* s
Manay's
Meimay* s

Three little darkiss 1yin' in ted,
Two wuz sick aud de other .os' daid;
SenC fo' de doctor, de doctor said,
Pesi dose darkics on shortnin' bread.

I slip to de :itchen, slip up the lead
8lip me pockets full of shortnin' dread;
Stole cde skillet, stole de lead

Stole de gal to make shortnin' bread.

Caught as wid ce siillet, caueght e wid de lead
Caught ne wid de gal mskingz shortnin' brezd.
Six dollars fo! do sxillet, six dollars fo!

de lead,
Six aonthsg in jail eating shorinin' bread.
2, THREZ LITTL4 Z1GS

(Tunes Polly Wolly Dooule)
A jolly old sow once lived iu & sty
And three little pigsiss had she
And she waddled zbout. saring 'WUadk Uaph!
While tho litiLie onss said "Wes ToeM
M7 dear 1ittle brothors saicd onc of tha brats
M7 ¢oar littlse piggios, seid he
Lot us all in tho fubture say “UIIPH U
'Tis so chiidish to say "W/ 7E3Y

TH UrHE

i

Then theso three littls nigeios grow saiinny and
loan

And lesu they aight wvery vell b3 '

For soagkow thuy couldntt say 'U’EH U-_‘F U .rF"

An@ tLoer could only say WiIL VBB I

A lorel thors is to tuls 1ittle song

A aoral that's ocasy to seog

Don't trv whan goutre jyoung to say “U.FE UIFH
UiTE"

When rou 0uly cuiy say

3e DADDY

Hey! Liston to iy story

'Bout a girl naaed Daisy Moe

Laz7 Deisy lines

Hor Zisposition is rathor swset and charming
At tiics glarming, so they say.

8he Las 2 mang rich, tall, dark, handsoag,
largs end strong

whoa she usod to sing this songs

WTER TREY ‘ .

To

Tovl Dadd 7l

I want & dizmond ring, bracalots ovorvthing:
. Deddyd vou oughta got tho best for iac,
Hoyl Daddyl Geot

Won*t I look swell in serlos,

Clothes with Pzris labols,

Deddyl wou oughte got tiio to0st for ag.
Horo's an assziug rewplation

With o bit of stimlation

1'd be a great sensation

1'd be your inspiration,

Daddrl I want & brend new Car, ChadIagna,

caviar,
Daddr! you oughtsa got ths best for na,

4, 1'VZ BEEY WORKING OF TH3 RAILROAD
I've bacu working orn the railrozd
All the live long duy.

1'vc been working on the railroad
Just to nass tho tiao away

Don't Tou hear the whistls 'blowiug
Riso up so0 carly in the worn%®

Don't you hoear the captein ,houtlngz
Dinghi, come blow your hornl

5 11 HAVE A ROOSTER
I have & roostor

Iy rooster lovos we
I f£ocd my roostor

0n greon bgy=-taz

My littls roostor
Goes cock=o=C00dlow
Doodlc doodlo doodle
Doodls €&oo

I have a ittty

My xitty lovos e

I foad uy kitty

On groon bar=too

My little kitty

G03s '100W 200w 1CO0W
2{eOov .100W :iGO% 100W mMEeow
MoOow noOW .100W 100w 11CGOW

I havao a doggloe

(as &hova)
My littlo dueckic goos
Quack quack cuack otc.

I have a swootig
M7 swootio lovos mo
(as atovo)
Ity littlc swootio goes
Smack saack anack

ALPHABET LOVE SONG
(Tunes Swoot Adelino)

6e

0 MIB
Swoot MIE
what XIC
Vihon UIC

Who couvld 40

Your HTT

Would bc TNT 2 ma?
gvwicet MIR

0, Swoeot QT

My omoQ@
With U 2 B

Is XTC

B thou my M8

Tonight at 8
Give 2 ac 1 great big D8
Bro it's 2 18

7« LITPLE PIG (Tune: Scala)
I had 2 little pig

Hoe uad & curly tail

Ho was goetting plump and fat

S0 I took hia to a salo
But now my »nig is gona
I faoliag quitso forsakon
I sold him to a butcher man
And now he's breakfast bacon
OINK, OINK, OiIXK, OI¥K
OIFK, OIWK, OIVK, OIFK.
PORK CHOP! (shout )

8+ OFE DOZEN ROSES

Give me one dozen roses, put my
heart in beside them
ud send them to the ons I lovae;

She'll bs glad to receive theu and 1

10w she'll boelisvs them

That's sonething we'vs booen talking

Ofe

Thore may bo orange blossoms later

Kinda think that thore will

Cuz sha's dono scacthing to e

And my heart won't koop still

Give 3 ong dozonr rosds, put ay
heart in hosido theaa

And sond than to the ong I love,



9. LITTLE SIR RCHO 14. YES INDEED]

Little Sir Zcho, how do you do? You will shout whom it hits you, yes indeecd
Hollo (Hello) Hello (Hollo) Yos, you'll shout hen it hits you, yeos
Littlo Sir BEcho will answor you indeod.
Hollo (Hollo) Hello (Hello) Whon tho spirit moves you
Hollo (Hollo) Hello (Holle) You'll shout Hallelujahl
Won'!t you como over and play? Whon it hits you you'll hella yes indecd
You'rc a nice littlo follow Makos you shout Jack it scends you, yos
I know by your voico, indoed
But you'rc always so far awaye R (e e et R A 25}
2 1 ]

10, mr-sm s ety AR R R e
}mt-jut léawlizn gn tlf‘) ritl;:r-ah Zou'll shout 'Lot mo in there!

and a brawla, brawla soo= ; 2
Mttt Rawisen. ot the s01l-oredh When it hits you you'll holle yes indoodl

and a brawla, soo-it 5 15, TANGERINE
Hut=Sut Rawlson on tho rilleor=-zh Qangorino’ sho is all they clain

and 2 brawla, brawla soo-it » With hor oyos of night and 1ips as bright
Fut=-Sut Rawlson on the rill=-or-ah as flamo.

and a brawla soo=-it. . Tangorine, whon sho dances by
Now tho Rawlson is 3 Swodish towm, Senoritas stero and caballoros sigh
And tho rill-or-ah is a stroem, Aind I'vo soon toasts to Tangorine
Tho brawla is the boy and girl, Drunk in overy bar across the Argentino
Tho Hut-Sut is their dream. - Yos, sho has them all on the run
Hut=-Sut Rawlson on tho rill-or-zh But hor hoert bolongs to just one

and a brawla, brawla soo-it Hor heart belongs to Tangorine.

Hut=Sut Rawlson on thoe rill=~-or=ch

and a brawlas S00~it. ; 160 MOONLIGHT COCKTAIL

A couple of jiggors of moonlight and add

1l. ROSE O'DAY a star,
Johmny McCarthy lovod Rosio 0!'Day Pour in the bluo of a June night and one
She was the prottiest thing, guitar,
And overy night in his sweot Irish way Mix in a couple of droamers and there
Under hor window he!'d sing=—=- you are;
Rose 0'Day, Rosa O!Day, Ilovers hail the moonlight cocktail.,
You'ro my fillagadusha, shilamarusha How add a couple of flowers, a drop of
baldi raldi boom tu-do-ay dew,
Rose O'Day, Roso 0'Day, §tir for a couple of hours, till droams
You'roe umy f£illagadusha, shilamarusha cone true
baldi rsldi boom tu-do-ay. /8 to the number of kisses, it's up to
Youtre daring, you'ro darling, L Jou, : : : ,
you're lovoly N o I POV I TENY CUCRUBAIAE U0 B I0We e T
That's what I moan when I say ~ Gool it in tho sumaor breeza,
Roso 0'Day, Roso 0%Day Sorve it in the starlight undornceath the
You'ro my fillagedushe, shilamarusha troos
beldi raldi boom tuslde, boom tu de, You'll discovor tricks liko those
boom tu da, boom tu-do=oye. Arc surc to asze your moonlight cocktails
1 pleasac,
12, JAVA ‘TIVE Follow the simple diroctions and you will
1 love coffea, I love tos, bring
Gofzos snd fon and the jivint and mey |~ LLf9/Of mothir sosploxian whers yousl)
A cup, a cup, & cup, 2 gup a cup . 99 Xingy
’ » s ] . 2 i -
I lovo jave swoet and hot, Yo:igéll awakon the wmorning and start to
Whoops, Mistor Moto, I'm a coffoe pot. N ,
Shoot 0 tho pot and I'll pour mo a shot, WNEACE DOTRIRLL s Gre- Wiy SHL0R
A S W MR h W T, © O 17, WHY DON'T W& DO THIS MORZ OFTEN?

S0 slip mo 2 slug from the wondorful mug, '\71 . e
hy don't wo do this more ofton?
And I'11 cut, cut & rug till I'm snug in Just what wo'ro doing tonito. | '
tho juge. Gool but it's groat to got together again

_ A glice of onion on a raw oue, draw one, Why doos it only haj
: = v ¥ happen now and thon?
Waltor, vaitor, porcolator. We ought to do this more often
I lovo coffec, I loveo taa, Don't you agrec that I'm right
I lovc tho Java Jive and it lovoes iac, We make each othor laugh, wo make oach
Coffoo and toea and the jivin' and o, other sizn, ’
A cup, a cup, & Cup, & CUP, & CUP. And you can never, ovor overdo a good
thing
13, WHKN‘ IRISHE EYBS ARE SMILING So why don!t wa do this noro ofton?
When Irish oyes aro smiling Just what we're doing tonight.
Surc it's like & morn in spring
In the lilt of Irish laughtor 18, TAPS
You can hear thc angels sing. Day is dona,
Whon Irish hoarts are happy no the sun
A1l tho world scoms bright and gay oz S s the Lokt
4nd whon Irish eyes arc smiling Fron the hills, from the sky,
Surs thoy steal your hoart away. All is well 4 >

Safely rest
God is nigh,



' The
Yet

Above thy deep and dreamlessg sleep
silent stars go by:

in thy dark streets ghineth
The everlasting Light;
The
Are met in thee tonight.

How silently, how silently,

Thc wondrous gifts is giv'n'

S0 God imperts to human hcarts
The blcssing of His heav'n,

No ¢ar may hcar His coming,

But in this world of sin,

Where mock souls will rcceive Him
B vl

The dear Christ cntcrs in.

O holy Child of Bethlchem,
Descond to us we pray;

Cast out our sin and ontcr in;
Bc born-in us today.

N¥¢c hecar thc Christmas angcls
The grcat glad tidings tell;

O come¢ to us, abide with us.
Our Lord Emmasnucl. :

2, GOD REST YOU MERRY? GENTL=MIN-

God rcst-you merry gentlemen, .
Lot nothing you dismay.

ficmcmber Christ our Saviour:

¥ag born on Chrigtmas Day' »
To save us,all from Satan's power

¥hcn we were gone a tray;

Chorugs

CHRISTMAS SONG SHIETS NO. #2

1. g LITTLE TOWN OF BE%E%EHEM
Q0 little town af Bethy_ .. 7

~How 8till we see thee 1lis;

4, WINTLR NONDE

Over the ground lies a mantle ef
white .

A heaven of diamonds shine down
thru the night, - -

Two hearts are thrillin' in spite
of the chill in the weather,

hopes and fears of all the yearsLove knows no geason, Love knows

no clime,
Bomance can blossom any old time,
Here in the open, we're walkin' and
hopin' together! .

Chorus: ;

Sleigh-bells ring, are-you list'nin,

In the lanc snow is glist'nin',

A beautiful signt,.

We're happy tonight,

Walkin' in winter wonderland!:

Gone away 1is the blue-bird,

Here to stay is a new bird,

He sings a love song, As wc go along,

Walkin' in a wintcr won8lerland’

In the mcadow we can build a snow=
man,

Then pretond that he- is Parson Brown,

He'll say "arc you marricd?"
Wo'll say, "o, man!.: :

But you can do thc job when you're
in town " L

Later on wc'll conspire--

As wc drcam by thce firc-- )

To facc unafraid, thc plans that we
madc, . . :

Walkin' in a winter wpndcrlandl

5. 0 HOLY NIGHT

Q holy ndeht bt The stars sre brightly ——

O tidings of comfort and joy,
comfort and joy, :
O tidings of comfort and. joy.

In Bethlehem, in Jewry,
Thie blessed Babe was born,
And laid within s manger,
“Joon this blessed morn;

The which His Mother Mary,
Jid nothing take in scorn.

The shephers at those tidings

Re jolced much in mind

And left their flocks a-feeding
In tempest, storm, aad wind

ind went .to Bethlehem straightway,
The Son of God to find.

3. GLORIA

dcarken alll What holy singing
Jjow is sounding from the sky'

'Tis a hymn with grandour ringing, .

sung by voiccs clcar and high,
Chorus:

iloria in cxcclsis Dco,

Jloria in cxcelsis Dco.

n the plain, the simplc shepherds

fetch'd thoir flocks thc long
night thro';

‘rom on high thcy hcard tho voiccs,

Sounding thro' thc hcav'nly bluc,

50c, within the manger lowly,

Vigc the Christ child sprcads His arms Is but a fable

talsc to Him your joyful voiccs,
3ing wc all Noel, Nocl.,

shining,

It is the night of my dear Saviour's
birth;

Long lay the world in sin and error
pining,

Till He appeared and the soul felt
its worth;

A.thrill of hope the weary soul:
rejoices,

- For yonder breaks a new and glorious

morn.

Chorus;
Fall on your knees, O hear 'the
.angel voices. '0 night divine.
O night “h'n Chrirst .-z bern,
C niZat, ¢ holy night, O night divine’

Truly He taught that we
another,

His law is love and His gospcl is peac

Chains shall He break, thc slave is
still our brother, .

And is His namo all opprcssion shall
ccasc;

Swect hymns of joy in gratcful chorus
raisc wo,

Let all within us praisc His Holy namc

love one

6. FROM IVZRY S§P K. ON_C RISTHAS EVE

From ¢very spirc on Christmas

The Christmas beclls ring clearly

A thousand blcsscd mem'rics throng,
The stars drc holy signs to thom,
To whom that story, olad and swcet,
= £ at the RQost, .
hat they "at last, may scc thc lighet,
Which now thc angels éing.



7. DECK THE Hall .

Decks the halls with boughs of holly

Fa la la la la, la la la la,
*Tis the season to be jolly,
Fa la 18 la 18, la la.la la,
Don we now ‘our gay apparel,

:Fa la la la la la la,

Troll the ancijent Yule=tide carol
Fa la la la la, lala la la.

Seé the blazing Yule before us,
FPa la la la la, la la la la,
Strike the harp and join the
Fa la la la la, la la la la.
Follow me in merry measure,
Fa la la la la la la,

While I tell of Yule-tide treasure
ffa la la 1la la. la la 1la 1la,

Fast awav the 018 vear passes,

Fa la 1a la la, la 1 12 1la,
Hail.thke new, ve lads end ls'sses,
Fa:la la la la, la ls la 13,

”1nn ve jeyous all together,

Fa la la la la la la,

Feenless of the wind and weather,
Fa la la la la, la la la 1l4, :

8. FIRST NOEL -

The flrst Noel the dngel dld say.
Was to certain poor shepherds in
Tields as they lay;

In fields as they lay keeping theiry
sheep,

On' & cold winter's night that was
sO deep.

Noel, Noel, Noel, Noel Bern is’ the
King of Israel. .. -

y
S

They :looked up and saw'a star,

Shining in the fast beyond them far,
and .to the earth it gave great light

And so it continued both dav and-
might.

This star drew

C'er Bethlshem it took its rest,

And there it did both stop and stav.

Rlpht over the place WhPTP Jesus lat,

Then enter'd in there Wisemen three
Full reverentlv upon *heir knee,

4nd offer'd there in Fi-~ precence,
Their gold and myrrh
¢. I HEARD 'THE .BELLS

" And children listen,

+13.

».'-Jy- o o e

nlont'to the northwest,

il, WEITH CELRISTMAS

I'm dreaniag of a white Christmas
Just like the one I used to know.
Where the tree tops -glisten,

to Lear

Sleigh bells in tie snow. .

I'n dreaning of a white Christmas,
With every Christmas card I write
May your days be merry and bright
And may all your Christmases be whit

12. SILIENT NIGET

chorus

Silent night, Holy night,

¢+ All is calm, all is bright,

Round von Virgin;mother and Childg
Holv Infant s6.tender and mild
Sleep in hesvenlv peace.,

Sleep in heavenlv neace,

Silent night! Eolv nighti
Shepherds queke at the cight?
Glorious stream from heaven afar
Heav'nly hosts sing Alleluia,
Christ the Savior is bormnt
Carist the agv1or is > bargk

Silent nighty Holy wishte
Son of God, love's pure light

4 Radiant beams from Thy holy face

With the dawn of redeeming grace,
Jesus, Lord at Thy birth;
Jesugy Lord at Thy birth.

OH COi.@, ALL YE F.ITHFUL

0 comey-all ye faithful,
Joyful and triumphant,

O come ye, O cone ye to Bethlehem.
Come and behold Him

norn the Rlng ‘of angels, :

O cone, let ms adore Him
0 comes let us adore Him,
O comes let us adore Eim,
Christ *he Lora. ¥

Sine’, cb01rs of aAngels,

Sing 'in exultation,

Skng all ve citizenstof heav'n
abeove.

Yea Tord we greet thee
Born this happv mornine
Jesus to thee be all glory given,

and fr nhlncedse.ﬁord -0f the Father

Now in Flesh appeallnb.

O GHRISTMAS DAY ;

1 heard the bells on. Christmas. day
Their old familiar Carols play,

and Wild and sweet thé words repeats
Qf peace on earth, good will to men.,

I thought how, as the da y had COome
he felfrles of all Christendom :

Hud roll'd along the unbroken song

O; peace on eartb, so0d wWill to mens

1.0-,

BROTHER DOKIA (ROUND) -

Are--you peeping?®

4re you peeping? :
‘Brother Dokie? Brother Dokie?% .
‘Santa Claus is .coming,

‘Santa Claus .is coming,
Jingle, jimgley jingle,
Jingle, jingle, jingle. .

14, LUTHZR'S CR.DLE HYMN

Away in a manger,
No erib for a bed,

- The little Lord Jesus

- Laid down His sweet head;
The stars in the sky
Looked down where he lay,
The-little Lord Jesus
wsleep on the hay.

The cattle' are lowing,
The poor baby wakes,
But the little Lord Jesus,
« No erying He mnakes; :
love Thee, Lord Jesus!
- Look dewn f'rom the sky,
And- stay by my cradle,
. To. . watch lullaby.
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