
 I’ve heard that song before  93 

 It see–ms to me I’ve heard that song be-fore; 

 It’s from an old fa-mi-liar sco–re; 

 I know it well that me-lo-dy– 

 It’s funny how a theme, 

 Recalls a fa-vou-rite dream, 

 A dream that brought you so clo–se to me–. 

 I know each wo–rd 

 because I’ve heard that song before; 

 The lyrics said “for-e-ver more”, 

 Forever more’s a memory. 

 Please have them play it again, 

 (1st)  And I’ll remember just when 

 I heard that lovely song before.  (repeat) 

 (2nd) And I’ll remember just when 

 I heard that lovely 

 Old fashioned harmony, 

 Marvelous melody, 

 Wonderful, wonderful song! 

















 We’ll meet again  58 

 We’ll meet again, 
 don’t know where, don’t know when 
 But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day. 
 Keep smiling through 
 just like you always do 
 ‘Til the blue skies drive the dark clouds far away. 

 So will you please say hello 
 to the folks that I know 
 Tell them I won’t be long. 
 They’ll be happy to know that as you saw me go 
 I was singing this song. 

 We’ll meet again, 
 don’t know where, don’t know when 
 But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day. 

 (repeat all) 







Mairzy Doats      291 
 

I know a ditty, nutty as a fruitcake, 

Goofy as a goon and silly as a loon, 

Some call it pretty, others call it crazy 

But they all sing this tune: 

Mairzy doats and dozy doats  

and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you? 

Yes! Mairzy doats and dozy doats  

and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you? 

If the words sound queer and funny to your ear,  

a little bit jumbled and jivey 

Sing "Mares eat oats and does eat oats  

and little lambs eat ivy" 

Oh! Mairzy doats and dozy doats  

and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you-oo? 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you? 



 Swinging On A Star   55 
 

*Would you like to swing on a star, Carry moonbeams 
home in a jar, And be better off than you are, Or would 
you rather be a mule? 
A mule is an animal with long funny ears, He kicks up at 

anything he hears, His back is brawny and his brain is 

weak, He’s just plain stupid with a stubborn streak, 

And by the way, if you hate to go to school,  

You may grow up to be a mule. 

 *Or would you like to swing on a star… pig! 
A pig is an animal with dirt on his face, His shoes are a 

terrible disgrace. He’s got no manners when he eats his 

food, He’s fat and lazy and extremely rude, But if you 

don’t care a feather or a fig, You may grow up to be a pig! 

*Or would you like to swing on a star… fish! 
A fish won’t do anything but swim in a brook, He can’t 

write his name or read a book, To fool the people is his 

only thought, and though he’s slippery he still gets 

caught, But then if that sort of life is what you wish,  

You may grow up to be a fish. 

And all the monkeys aren’t in the zoo, Ev’ry day 
you meet quite a few, So you see it’s all up to you. 
You can be better than you are, You could be 
swinging on a star. 



If I can help somebody     293 
 

If I can help somebody, as I pass along 

If I can cheer somebody, with a word or song 

If I can show somebody he is trav’ling wrong 

Then my living shall not be in vain. 

 

Then my living shall not be in vain 
Then my living shall not be in vain; 
If I can help somebody, as I pass along, 
Then my living shall not be in vain. 
 

If I can do my duty as a good man ought, 

If I can bring back beauty to a world up wrought, 

If I can spread love’s message that the Master taught, 

Then my living shall not be in vain. 

 

Then my living shall not be in vain 
Then my living shall not be in vain; 
If I can help somebody, as I pass along, 
Then my living shall not be in vain. 
 





We shall Overcome 332

We shall overcome, we shall overcome,

We shall overcome some day.

Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome some day.

We are not afraid, we are not afraid,

We are not afraid today.

Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome some day.

We shall stand together, we shall stand together,

We shall stand together now.

Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome some day.

We shall live in peace, we shall live in peace,

We shall live in peace some day.

Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome some day.



Circle of Song     362 
 

Come join with me in the Circle of Song 

The young and the old, the weak and the strong, 

Singing with one voice, tho we may speak diff’rent tongues 

In the Circle of Song, we are one. 

Some sing of the past, of battles lost and won, 

Song sing of their dreams, of a new day in the sun, 

Some sing out for love, and some just sing for fun, 

In the Circle of Song, we are one.   Come join… 

Some sing of this land, the country of their birth, 

Some sing of this land, of the beauty of the earth, 

Some sing of this land, for all that it is worth, 

In the Circle of Song, we are one. 

Viens avec moi dans ce cercle d’amis, 

Où jeunes et moins jeunes, où grands et petits, 

Chantent d’une seule voix à travers leurs différences, 

Dans ce cercle d’amis, tous unis. 

Each of us must leave this place and go back to our home, 

Each of us must walk a path that must be walked alone, 

And each of us will bear the fruit of the seeds that we have 

sown, In the Circle of Song, we are one.  Come join… 
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