John Jacob Jingleheimer Smith

John Jacob Jingleheimer Smith

His name is my name, too.

Whenever we go out

The people always shout

There goes John Jacob Jingleheimer Smith

Da  da  da  da  da  da  da  da

(repeat – each time the verse gets softer and the da  da  gets louder)
Kum Ba Yah
Kum ba yah, My Lord, Kum ba yah!

Kum ba yah, My Lord, Kum ba yah!

Kum ba yah, My Lord, Kum ba yah!

Oh, Lord, Kum ba yah!

2nd verse
Someone’s crying, Lord, . . .

3rd verse
Someone’s singing, Lord, . . .

4th verse
Someone’s praying, Lord, . . .

5th verse
Kum ba yah, My Lord, . . .

Linger
Um-umm
I want to linger


“
A little longer


“
A little longer here with you.


“
It’s such a perfect night


“
It doesn’t seem quite right


“
That it should be my last with you.


“
And come September


“
We’ll all remember


“
Our camping days of friendship true.


“
And as the years go by


“
We’ll all look back and sigh


“
This is good-night and not good-bye.
Lollipop Song
Oh, I’d rather suck on a lemon drop

Than try my luck with a lollipop

‘Cause a lollipop I always drop

And it gets all over icky,

Oh, icky, icky, icky

Oh, I hate the way it always smears

And gets all over my hair and ears.

A jelly bean is halfway clean

But a lollipop is icky,

Oh, icky, icky, icky.

I’ve tried and tried and tried to find 

A lollipop that’s half refined.

Repeat 1st verse

Look Wider Still
When you think you’re looking wide,

Look wider still.

Behold the world that lies outside

Your window sill!

All creation from the start becomes a wonderland

For all who learn to lend a heart before they lend a hand!

And when you’ve looked the world around,

Then look once more,

And find the friendship to be found

Beyond your door.

You will walk the earth with pride and never look your fill,

When you look, and look wide, and look wider still !

Love Grows Under
Love grows under the wide oak tree

Sugar flows like candy

Top of the mountain shines like gold

And you kiss your little fellow sorta handy.

Dreams, dreams, sweet dreams

Under the wide oak tree.

Dreams, dreams, sweet dreams

One for you and me, OH.

Repeat several times, each time faster.  

Make New Friends
Make new friends, but keep the old

One is silver and the other gold.

A circle’s round, it has no end;

That’s how long I’m going to be your friend.

Mississippi Mud
Sun goes down, moon comes out

People gather round and they all begin to shout.

Chorus
Hey, hey, Uncle Dud

It’s a treat to beat your feet on the Mississippi mud,

It’s a treat to beat your feet on the Mississippi mud.

What a dance do they do

Lordy, how I’m telling you.

Chorus

They don’t need no rocking band

They keep time by clapping their hands

Chorus
Mr. Moon
Mr. Moon, Mr. Moon, you’re out too soon,

The sun is still in the sky.

Go back to your bed and cover up your head

And wait ‘til the day goes by.

(repeat)

‘Twas on a summer’s evening

We walked the forest through.

When suddenly we heard

A sweet and low cuckoo.

Cuckoo, . . .   

Both parts are sung simultaneously.

My Home’s in Montana
My home’s in Montana,

I wear a bandana,

My spurs are of silver,

My pony is gray;

When riding the ranges

My luck never changes,

With foot in the stirrup

I gallop away.

When far from the ranches,

I cut the pine branches

To lay out a bed

When the starlight is pale;

When I have partaken 

Of beans and of bacon

I whistle a merry

Old song of the trail.

Music Shall Live 
All things shall perish from under the sky,

Music alone shall live,

Music alone shall live,

Music alone shall live,

Never to die.

The Night Will Never Stay
The night will never stay

The night will still go by

Though with a million stars

You pin it to the sky.

Though you bind it with blowing winds

And buckle it with the moon.

The night will still go by

Like sorrow or a tune.

Repeat 1st verse.

Noah’s Ark
Two pages

The Lord said to Noah,

“There’s gonna be a floody, floody.”

Lord said to Noah,

“There’s gonna be a floody, floody.

Get those children out of the muddy, muddy.”

Children of the Lord.

So Noah, he built him an arky, arky, arky.

Noah, he built him an arky, arky, arky.

Built it strong with hickory barky, barky.

Children of the Lord.

The animals came in by twosey, twosey, twosey,

The animals came in by twosey, twosey, twosey,

Elephants and kangaroosey, -roosey, 

Children of the Lord.

The animals came in by threesey, threesey, threesey,

The animals came in by threesey, threesey, threesey,

Big black bears and bumble beesey, beesey.

Children of the Lord.

It rained and rained for forty daysey, daysey.

Rained and rained for forty daysey, daysey.

Nearly drove those animals crazy, crazy.

Children of the Lord.

The sun came out and dried up the landey, landey.

Sun came out and dried up the landey, landey.

Everything was fine and dandy, dandy.

Children of the Lord.

So rise and shine and give out that glory, glory.

Rise and shine and give out that glory, glory.

Rise and shine and give out that glory, glory.

Children of the Lord.

Ol’ Texas
I’m going to leave

Ol’ Texas now,

They have no use

For the long horned cow.

They’ve plowed and fenced

My cattle range,

And the people there

Are all so strange.

I’ll bid adios

To the Alamo,

And set my face

Toward Mexico.

I’ll spend my days 

On the wide, wide range

For the people there

Are not so strange.

Our Chalet Song
High up, high on the mountain,

We’ve founded our chalet;

High up, high on the mountain,

We’ve founded our chalet;

Its sloping roof and wide

Shall shelter us without a care,

And each Girl Scout and Guide

Shall find a welcome there.

High up, high on the mountain,

We’ve founded our chalet;

High up, high on the mountain,

We’ve founded our chalet;

And this its dedication

Shall never fade nor be undone;

Each race, each creed, each nation, 

Beneath its roof are one.

Peace
Peace I ask of thee, O River,

Peace, peace, peace.

When I learn to live serenely

Cares will cease.

From the hills I gather courage,

Vision of the day to be.

Strength to lead and faith to follow,

All are given unto me.

Peace I ask of thee, O River,

Peace, peace, peace.
