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TIERE'S A LONG, LONG TRAIL

Theret's a long, long trail a=winding
to the land of my dreams

Where the nightingales are singing

fnd a vhite moon beams;

Theret's a long, long night of waiting
Until my droams all come truoe;

Till the day when I'll be going dovm

That long, long trail with yous

> 4

SIIILES

smiles thet male us khavnpy,
smiles that make us blue,
smiles that steal away the toar=-

There are

There are

There are
drops

Az tho sunbeams steal awmy the daw;

thero aro smiles that have a tonder moan-
ing

vnat tho oyes of love alone may soe,

lLad the smiles that £ill my heart with
sunshino

Aro thoe smiles that you give to moe

—
D a

TIORKING OF THE DAILROAD

Itve been working on the Railroad
All tho live=long day,

Ttre boen working on the.Railroad,
Jdust to pass the timo awny,

Dantt you hoar tho whistles blowing?
Tise up so oarly in the mom,

Can't you hear the captain shoutinge-
Dina blow your horn,

e IET IE CALL YOU SWECTHEART
Iet me oall you swgetheart, I'm in love
. with you,
Int mo hoar you whisper that you love mo
too;
Keep the lovelight glowing in your oyos
so true

Iet mo oall you sweotheart, I'm in lovo
with yous,

Se TILL VIE MEET AGAIN

Smile the while you lkiss me sad adieu
thon the clouds roll by IVll come to you
Thon tho skies will scom more bluej

Dovm in loverts lano. my doaricy
Tlodding bells will ring so morrily
Evory tear will be a momory,

So wait and pray cach night for me,

TA1T e mant armin.g

be PACK UP YOUR TROUDLES

Pack up your troubles in your old lkit-bap
And smile, smilo, smile;

While youtvo a luecifor to light
Smile, boys, that's the style.
Thatts the use of worrying?

It novor was worthwhile, so
Pack up your troublos in your old kitebap
And smile, smilo, smilol

Te

your fag,

HOME (Il THE RANICE

Oh§ Give mo a home, vhore the buffalo
roams

And the door and the antolope play;

There seldom is heard, a discouraging word

And tho sldes arc not cloudy all day.

Homo, home on tho Range

Thors the deer and the cntolope play
VWhoro soldom is heard, a discouraging word
And tho skios arc not cloudy all day,.

o

DO BY Tils OLD KILL STRIAR

Dovm. by the 014 17ill Stroan

Vhore I first met you;

«ial your cyecs of blue,

Drossod in gingham, tooe

It vas there I Imow, that you loved mo
true,

You wore sixtoon == my village quoon --

By tho old mill strcam,

%¢ ~ YOU ALE MY SUNSHINE

You aro my sunshine

By only sunshino

You male me happy

Vhore skics arc gray

Youtll never know doar,

How much I lowve you,

Ploasoe dontt talw Sunshine awnye

10, TAKE IE OUT TO THE BALL CAIE

Take mo out to the ball game,

Tale mo out with tho crowd;

Buy mo some poanuts and orackoerejacl:

I don't carc if I nover got bacls,

Lot us root, root, root for the home toam,

If thoy don't win it's a shamo,

For it's one, two, throo strikes you're
out

At the old ball gamo,

© Camp Log-N-Twig


http:Sunshi.ne
http:discoura.gi.!.lG
http:s'WOothoo.rt
http:s'\�(Qothoo.rt
http:Gla.i.lo
http:uuffo.lo
http:ghtingo.lo
http:TllE.J.lE

L .

1le MOONLIGHT AND ROSES

Moonlight and rosos

Bring wondorful memfrios of you,

Iy heart roposes

In boautiful thoughts so true,

June light discloses

Lovets oldon dreanms sparlkling anows

16g FRIENDS, FRIENDS, FRIENDS

I'rionds, frionds, fricnds

Vio will alvays bo

Whothor in fair or in dark stormy weathor
Doar LOG-1T=TWIG will hold wus togothor
Brovm and Whito

True to us abide

"monlight and rosos, bring momories of youeIt shall porvado ug %till doath soparcto

12 It LOOKING OVER A TF'OUR LEAF CLOVER

looking over a four=locaf olover

‘hat I ovorlooked bofore,

One leaf is sunchino, the second is rain,

This 1is tho is the _roses that grow in the
lance

o ne2d explaining, thoe one romaining

in somebody I adoros

t. Looking omr u four-loaf clover
b I overlenlcd boforc,

GOON _K uJING

—— -

n.ind To you,
. oruing te you

cepe all in swr placos
7ith sunshiny faces

wd norriap Jear ecampors
fecd poeming oo yous

MISTTESS SHADY

» Mistross Shady
She is a lady
ww has a deughtor
“hom I adore
U used to court hor
I moan hor daughtor '
dvory Monday, Tuosday, Viednosday,
Thursday, Friday, Saturday, Sunday, lMon-
day aftornoon
At half past four,

A
-4
¥3
.

15, HATL TO LOG-N-TWIG

Heil to ouwr days togothor
Hail to our frionds forover
H.il, hail to LOG=N-TWIG
Tho Cumg wo love the bost,
‘Mhen wo are hero in Summor
Our days aro not asundor
Hail to LOG-N-TWIG

This camp that wo love bost,

us
Tlotre frionds, friovds, fricnds,

174 RIFKA

Rifla my darling, Rifla my own

Climb into my pusheart, It1ll tale you home
Friday night is Shabbos, and gofille fish
Riflm, Riflm, youtrs my favorite dish,
Rifka my darling, I lovo you so

Climb into my Ford and riding wo will zo
Saturday night is daneing

Sunday 1#1{,111. is play

Riflm, Rifkn, wotll got hitchod in Iy,

183, I BLUE EEAVEN

Then whipporwills call, will call

And cvoning is nigh, la di adi a di a

Will load you to my Bluc Hoaven

You turn to the right

At tho littlo whito light, 1la di a dia

7’7 . lead you to my Elus Hoavon

You!ll sco a smiling face, a firc placo, a
COZY YT OOM Pl isnien

A littlo nopt that nostlocs
bloom

Just Molly and me, and baby males throo

And it's mollow in my Bluc Hoa von,

wharo tho roses

19 1IN TUE EVEWING BY THE HOONLICHT

In The EvMing By The Moonlight,

You could hear thosc darkics singing

In Tho EvMting By thoe Moonlight

You ecould hear thoso banjos ringing

How tho old follss would onjoy it,

Thoy would sit all night and listen,

As wo sant In Tho Evtning By The Moonlight,

20e HANG JEFF DAVIS

Hang Joff Davis on o sour apple troo,

Dovm wont McGinty to tho bottom of tho soa,
Shots my Annic and Itm her Joo
So listen to my talo of "Whoal"
"Any iecer today, lady?"

"Nog" “Giddapp"
Ponnsyl-Pennsyl-Ponnsylvania,
Ponnsyl-Ponnsyl-Ponnsylvania,
Ponsyl-Ponnsyl-Ponnsylvania,
Oh, Porm=syle-vone-i--a}
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2% CATALINA
Sho had a funny namo

But she wasn't much to blame
_'Causc sho got it from hor Daddy
Just tho samo, samo, samo,

Catalina, Magdalina, Hootonstoin and
TWnldanhe imor ,

Hogan, Bogan, Logan vms her namo

Sho had two tooth in tho front of hor
mouth

One pointed north, tho othor pointed southe

She had two oars liko tho sails of a boat
Tith hor Adam's apple goin' up and down
her throat

Sho had two foot sizo L8
A big cnough foundation for the Empiro
Stato,

Sho had somc hair like shroddod wheat
lith a little ercam and sugar it was good
to oats

Sho had two hairs on thoe top of hor hond
One vas black and the othor was rod,

If rain makes tho flowors sweot and clean

Thers ought to bo a showor ovor liadolino,

22, CAIQUSEL

I like to catch brass rings on tho lMorry-
go-round, the morry-ge-round, that's

. mo ¢

All tho boys oxcell, in ringing front door
bolls,

But I likc to ride on the carouscl,

I lilo to rido on the horsc that goos
woops and dowm, woops and dovm, that
N0 o

And my swootic in the roar, says I rido
lile Paul Rovoro

On,the merry-morry-go-round,

2.1

POP GOES THE WEASEL

All around the cobbler's bench the
monley chased the weasel
The menkey thott ttwas all in fun, Pop&
Goes the weasell
I've no time to wait or sigh, no
patience to wait till by and by,
Kiss me quiek, I'm off, good«bye, Popl
Goes the weasel} :

2le

234 0ld Folls Youns Folls

Chorus :

0ld folks, young follis, ovorybody como

Camc to tho Sunday school and hawve a lot
of fun,

Ploase chock your chow'in gum and razors
at the door,

And you'll hoar some Bible storics

That you've never heard beforcs

Doniol was a man who wouldn't mind the King

Iho king thought that this was & vory
torriblo thing

Put him in a manholc with lions dovm
bencath

But Daniol was a dontist and ho pullod the
lion's tooth,

PATSEYw~orcy=orcy=ay

In 1891, tho Eric Hailroad was bogw
Working on tho railroads

Patsoy~oroy=orcy-ay, Patsoy-oroy-orcy=oy.
Patsoy~orcy=-ocray-ay, Vorking on the rail-
road,

1392, I found mysolf with nothing to do
1893, the Brio RGR .hired me

189, my back was gotting wvory sore

In
In

j;n

1895, I found mysolf morc dead thon
alive

In 1896, I droppod a pile of dymamitoc
sticks

In 1897, I found mysolf on tho woy to
Hoavon

In 1898, I found mysolf at the Poarly Gato

In 1899, I found that I was fooling fine

In 139-10, Do you want to start this song

25

Ityo got sixponce, jolly, jolly sixponce,

Ityo got sixponeo to last mo all my life,

I'vo got tuppence to spond and tupponce
to loend.

Ard ‘tupponce to talm home to my wife, poor
wifoe

No caros hawve I to gricvo mo,

No protty little girle to deecoiwe me

I happy as a lark beliowve me,

Ag wo go rolling, rolling homo,

Rolling home, rolling home,

By the light of the silvory moon,

Hoppy is tho day whon a soldior pgots his
pay

As wo go rollinp' rollinr homo,e

SIXPENCE
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26, RISE AND SHINE

Rise and shino and give God your glory, plory
Rise and shinoe and giwve God yowr glory, ¢! v
Rise and shine and give God your glory, glory
Childron of thce Lords

Tho Lord said to Neah, "Thoro's gonna bo a floody floody
The Lord said ‘to Noo.h, "Therots gonna bo a floody floody
Got your childron out of the muddy muddy

Children of tho Lorde

Thon Noah he built him, ho built him an arly arky
Thon Noah he built him, he built him an arky arky
Built it out of hickory barky barky

Childron of tho Lord,

Tho cninales thoy marched in two by twesy twosy
Tho animals thoy marched in two by twosy twosy
Blophants and langeroosy, == roosy,

Childron of the Lord,

It rained and pourcd for forty daysy daysy
It rainod and pourced for forty daysy daysy
It noarly drove those animals orazy crazy
Childron of the Lord,

Noah, he sont out, he sont out a dovoy dovey

~ Noah, ho sent out, he sont out a dowvoy dovoy

It snld tho skios were cloary olonry
Children of +the Lord,

Tho .animals thoy marchod out two by twosy twosy
The animals they marched out two by twosy 4~/
Tho olophants and langorcosy=-roosy

Childron of the Lord,

Riso and shine and givo God your glory glory
Rose and shine and givo God your glory glory
Riso and shino and giwo God your glory glory
Childron of tho Lord,

274 TELL ME WHY 284 GRASSHOPPZIL SONG

One grasshopper jumped right over
T
ng z ::thyr 3112 ?.tv;r fm?_go:}uno' The other grasshiopperts baels,
Tell mo why tho sky's so bluo; Ono grasshoppor jumpcd right ovor

Tho othor grasshopperts bael,
grasshopper jumped right ovor
Tho other grasshopperts bacl:,
And tho othor grasshopper jumpod right over
Tho othor grasshopports bacl,

Thon I will %oll you just why we lowu Yol

Bocauso God mado the stars to shino,
Bocause CGod mado the ivy twine,
Docauso God made tho sky so bluoj ,
hat is tho mason why we lovo yous They werce only playing leap frog,
Thoy woro only playing leap frog,
Thor wero only playing loap frog,
And the othor prasshopper jumpod right
over

Tho other grasshopports baclzy i
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