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Words and music by Siephen C. Foster
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1. Camp-town la - dies sing this  song,
Went down there withmy hat caved in,
2. Long tail filly and:fﬁe big black horse, Doo - dah, doo - dah.
Blind horse stick-ingin a big mud hole,
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Camp - town race track five miles long,
Came back home with a pock-et-ful of tin,
Flew the track and  both cut a-cross, Oh, doo-dah - day.
Could-n’t touchbot-tomwith a ten  foot pole,
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Goin’ to run all night, Goin’ to run all day,
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Bet my mon-ey on the Dbob-tailed nag, Some-bod-y bet on the bay.
: — — | ]
e F =
\ —— | &




The City Blues

Cloudy in the West, looks like rain,

I spent all my money on the subway train-

In New York City;

In New York City;,

In New York City, you really gotta know your way.

Went down to the South, heard some jazz,

Fished a lazy river, caught some big crawdads-

In New Or-le-ans;

In New Or-le-ans;

In New Or-le-ans, you really gotta know your way.

Headed to the coast, Golden Gate,

I had a great time 'till it began to shake-

In San Francisco;

In San Francisco;

In San Francisco, you really gotta know your way.

Climbed a snowy mountain: skied back down,

I saw the elkhorn arches in the center of town-
In Jackson Hole;

In Jackson Hole;

In Jackson Hole, you really gotta know your way.



The City Blues
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sub-way train in New York Cit-y,___ In
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New York Cit-y,_ In New York Cit-y, you
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Clap Your Hands

American Folk Song -
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clap your hands, Clap  your hands to geth - er;
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Clap your hands to
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Clap your hands
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Cockles and Mussels (a wraditional Irish song)

In Dublin's fair city
Where the girls are so pretty
"Twas tgere that I first met sweet Molly Malone

She wheeled her wheelbarrow

Em

Through the streets broad and narrow,
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Crying "Cockles and mussels alive alive-o!"

She was a fishmonger

=

But sure 'twas no wonder

For so were her father and mother before.

D

And they each wheeled their barrow

Through the streets broad and narrow,
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Crying "Cockles and mussels alive alive-o!"

D

She died of a faver (= fever)
And no one could save her

And that was the end of sweet Molly Malone

D

Her ghost wheels her barrow

Through the streets broad and narrow,
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Crying "Cockles and mussels alive alive-o!"
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Red stand up, blue stand up, yel-low and green stand up.
" Red stand up, green stand up, vel-low and blue stand up.
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) Red sit down, blue sit down, yel-low and green sit down.
Red sit down, red stand up, yel-low and green sit down.
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D Red stand up, green stand up, red and green sit down.
: Blue sit down, yel - lowstand up, green and blue stand  up. o
o Third time
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— Blue stand up, ge!-low stand up, blue and vyel-low sit down.
,‘ Green sit  down, lue sit  down, red and vyellow sit down.
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L ‘ is a song a-bout col - ors,__  col - ors,___ you see themall a - round._
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> There is  yel-low on ba-nan-as and green on a tree, blue in thesky and
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am All youhave to do is stand up and sit down.__
= Variations: 1) What are other things you could do when your color is
= called to stand? Examples: Stand and turn around, or jump up and down,
- etc. 2) For more mature children: Scatter color cards around the floor. Sit
by a color—it will be your color for the whole song. When your color is
> called to stand up, stand up and immediately move to another card that is
- € same color. Remain standing until your color is called to sit.
- -Autoharp: Transpose up ¥ step to the key of F.
A E~F
L A = Bb
- B7 = C7
2 _ From: ‘‘Learnin ki S Through Music’’—Volume 1—AR514
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on and join in to the game, You'll
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find that it's al - ways the same. (clap, clap)
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2, Let ev'ryone sneeze like me. (ah-chool)
Lok everyene Sweeze \i\tex‘&l’—choo!)
Come on and join in to the game.
You'll find that it's always the same, (ah-chool)

3. Let ev'ryone laugh like me. (ha-ha), etc.
l 4, Let ev'ryone cry like me. (boo-hoo), etc.

5. Let ev'ryone whistle like me. (twee-twee), etc.




COULTER’S CANDY

Scotland
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Al - ly bal-ly, al-ly bal-ly bee, Sit-tin’
G7 C | \ l
e —— g |
on your mam-my's knee, Greet-in’ fur an-
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ith-er baw-beé" Taé' buy mair Coul-ter's can - dy.
Verse (same tune as chorus)
1. Mammy, gie” me ma” thrifty* doon,*
Here’s auld”™ Coulter comin’ roon,*
Wi’ a basket on his croon,*
Sellin’ Coulter’s candy. £
Chorus
2. Little Annie’s greetin’, tae,”
Sae” whit* can her puir* Mammy dae,”
But gie them a penny a’tween them twae*
Tae buy mair Coulter’s candy.
Chorus
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meaning listed below:
greetin’-cryin’ auld-old
anither-another roon-round
bawbee—coin croon-head

tae-to, too sae-so

mair-more whit-what =
gie-give puir-poor

ma-my dae-do

thrifty-bank twae—-two

doon-down -

Scotland is part of Great Britain, along with England, Northern Ireland and Wales. In

the 1800’s, Mr. Coulter peddled candy in the streets of Kelso, Scotland, with a basket on i
his head. In Scotland, the bagpipe is the national instrument. Many Scots still wear kilts ﬁ
(a type of pleated skirt made from a plaid cloth). f



