A Ram Sam Sam 

A ram sam sam, a ram sam sam,
Guli, guli, guli, guli, guli, ram sam sam.



repeat

A rafi, a rafi,

Guli, guli, guli, guli, guli, ram sam sam.



Repeat 
Rise Up, O Flame 
Rise up, O flame,

By the light glowing,

Show to us beauty,

Vision and joy.

Roll Over
There were ten in the bed and the little one said, “Roll over, roll over.”

So they all rolled over and one fell out, 

There were nine in the bed and the little one said, “Roll over, roll over.”

So they all rolled over and one fell out,

There were eight in the bed and the little one said, “Roll over, roll over.”

So they all rolled over and one fell out,

(continue until)
There was one in the bed and the little one said, “Good night, good night.”

Sarasponda
Sa-ra-spon-da, Sa-ra-spon-da, Sa-ra-spon-da, Ret-set-set.

Sa-ra-spon-da, Sa-ra-spon-da, Sa-ra-spon-da, Ret-set-set.

Ah-do-ray-oh!  Ah-do-ray-boom-day-oh! 


Ah-do-ray-boom-day-ret-set-set!  Aw-say-paw-say-oh! Hey!

Taps
Day is done, gone the sun

From the lake, from the hill, from the sky.

All is well, safely rest, God is nigh.

This Land was Made for You and Me 
Woody Guthrie, 1940
Chorus:
This land is your land, this land is my land

From California to the New York islands

From the Redwood Forest to the Gulf Stream waters

This land was made for you and me.

Chorus:
As I was walking that ribbon of highway 

I looked above me, there in the skyway

I looked below me in the golden valley

This land was made for you and me.

Chorus:
I roamed and I rambled and I followed my footsteps.

O’er the sparkling sands of that diamond desert

And all around me a voice was saying

This land was made for you and me.

Chorus:
As the sun was a-shining, and I was a-strolling 

Through the wheat fields waving and the dust clouds rolling

I could feel inside me and see all around me

This land was made for you and me.

Walk, Shepherdess, Walk
Walk, shepherdess, walk, and I’ll walk, too.

To find the ram with ebony horn

And the gold footed ewe

The lamb with the fleece of silver,

Like summer sea foam

And the wether with the crystal bell

That leads them all home.

Walk, shepherdess, walk,

And I’ll walk, too.

And if we never find them,

I shan’t mind, shall you?

Way Up in the Sky
Way up in the sky, the little birds fly

Way down in the nest, the little birds rest

With a wing on the left and a wing on the right

The little birds sleep through the night

Shh - - they’re asleep

Up comes the sun – the dew flies about

It’s morning!  It’s morning!  The little birds shout.
Whene’er You Make a Promise 
Whene’er you make a promise

Consider well its importance

And when made,

Engrave it upon your heart.

White Coral Bells
White coral bells upon a slender stalk,

Lilies of the valley deck my garden walk.

O, don’t you wish that you could hear them ring?

That will happen only when the fairies sing.

