Austrian

Once an Austrian went yodeling on a mountain so high,
When along came a coo-coo bird interrupting his cry.
Oh roc-a-kee, oh roc-a-coo (x3)  Oh roc-a-kee-a-oh!

Once an Austrian went yodeling on a mountain so high,
When along came two coo-coo birds interrupting his cry.
Oh roc-a-kee, oh roc-a-coo-ka-coo  (x3)  Oh roc-a-kee-a-oh!

Once an Austrian went yodeling on a mountain so high,
When along came a grizzly bear interrupting his cry.
Oh roc-a-kee, oh roc-a-coo-ka-coo, GRRR!  (x3)  Oh roc-a-kee-a-oh!

Once an Austrian went yodeling on a mountain so high,
When along came an avalanche interrupting his cry.
Oh roc-a-kee, oh roc-a-coo-ka-coo, Grrr!, SWISH  (x3)  Oh roc-a-kee-a-oh!

Once an Austrian went yodeling on a mountain so high,
When along came a dairy cow interrupting his cry.
Oh roc-a-kee, oh roc-a-coo-ka-coo, Grrr!, Swish, Squirt - Squirt  (x3)  Oh roc-a-kee-a-oh!

Once an Austrian went yodeling on a mountain so high,
When along came a dairy cow interrupting his cry.
Oh roc-a-kee, oh roc-a-coo-ka-coo, Grrr!, Swish, Squirt - Squirt  (x3)  Oh roc-a-kee-a-oh!

Once an Austrian went yodeling on a mountain so high,
When along came a Girl Scout interrupting his cry.
Oh roc-a-kee, oh roc-a-coo-ka-coo, Grrr!, Swish, Squirt – Squirt, Yak-Yak  (x3)  Oh roc-a-kee-a-oh!

Once an Austrian went yodeling on a mountain so high,
When along came a Counselor interrupting his cry.Oh roc-a-kee, oh roc-a-coo-ka-coo, Grrr!, Swish, Squirt – Squirt, Yak-Yak, Get to Bed!  


Chairs to Mend

C F C	Chairs to mend, old chairs to mend.
C F C	Mackerel, fresh mackerel.
C F C	Any old rags? Any old rags?



Chairs to Mend 2005
Nokia, a new Nokia…
Two for one, shirts two for one…
Would you like fries with that?  Would you like fries with that?

















Dominique

C F C F G	Dominique, across this land he travels on, and sings a little song.
C F C G C	Never asking for reward, he just talks about the Lord. 
			He just talks about the Lord.

C F C F G 	Swing low, sweet chariot, comin’ for to carry me home.
C F C G C 	Swing low, sweet chariot, comin’ for to carry me home.

C F C F G 	Oh when the saints go marchin’ in… 
			Oh when the saints go marchin’ in…
C F C G C 	Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number, 
			When the saints go marchin’ in!

















Each Campfire Lights Anew

C G, G F-C	Each campfire lights anew.  The flame of friendship true.
Am F G C		The joy we’ve had in knowing you will last our whole life through.

C G, G F-C	And as the embers die away, we wish that we might ever stay.
Am F G C		But since we can not have our way we’ll come again some other day.





































Echo Song

Hello, Hello.  (repeat) I hear you over there (repeat)
When you’re in a cave (repeat) Echoes come from everywhere (repeat) (2x)

Good-bye, good-bye (repeat) So long, so long (repeat)
Thank you for your company (repeat) thank you for your song (repeat)

Good-bye, good-bye (I hear my echo singing)
So long, so long (among the rocks it’s ringing)
Thank you for your company.  Thank you for your song






























Farewell Flames

Don’t forget where you came from. These paths that we travel will take us so far.
But don’t forget where you started. Those same paths they will change us.
And don’t forget that the road you have traveled’s been rocky and uphill and sometime’s you’d fall... 
so when the trail’s wide and flat with a tailwind remember to laugh and just go for it all!

Chorus: 	Let this fire burn in your heart and your mind
		Let this memory blaze in your eyes for all time
		Feed these farewell flames consuming your soul
		Keep this fire alive........................ Everywhere that you go

This new trail you’ll be hiking tomorrow is bound to be messed up in more ways than one.
There’ll be obstacles, switchbacks, high waters... 
and careless companions selling danger as fun.
Keep your eyes open wide, keep a clear head, a calm heart, a picture of who you truly are.
May the choices you make keep you bound to this moment, this fire... no matter how far.

Chorus:

Please remember your home here. Cool waters, warm breezes, the light from the stars.
And holding hands with your best friends, late night laughs, living memories. 
And someday when we’re lost and feel lonely the scent of this smoke will come back to us all.
To guide us back through the darkness and hardships, and into the fires of love and of home.

Chorus: 

Don’t forget where you came from. These paths that we travel will only take us so far...




Friendship Shall Be

Friendship shall be, for you and me…
Friendship shall be, for you and me…

(on mmm’s or ooo’s)

Friendship shall be, for you and me…
Friendship shall be, for you and me…


































Gypsy Song

Chorus: 	F G C F		May all of your dreams bloom like daisies in the sun.
		F G Am		May you always have stars in your eyes.
		F G C F		May you not stop running, not until your race in won.
		F G Am		May you always have blue skies.

F G C F		A dream is something you can have to keep within your heart.
F G C F		To build on when you’re sad, or when your world’s been torn apart.
F G C F		A dream is something you can have that no one else can steal.
F G Am		A dream is something you can make come real.   (chorus)

F G C F		You can share your smile with any stranger you may meet.
F G C F		And you can share your money with any beggar on the street.
F G C F		But you can only share a dream when love has set it free. 
F G Am		Please won’t you share your dream with me.  (chorus)























Hippopotamus

What can make a hippopotamus smile?
What can make her walk for more than a mile?
It’s not a party with a paper hat.
It’s not a doggie or a kitty cat.
That’s not what hippos do!

Chorus:	They like to Loosey-Goosey without any shoes on,
		Swim though the water ‘til their lips turn blue.
		That’s what hippos do!

What can make a hippopotamus smile?
What can make her walk for more than a mile?
It’s not a tune on the old violin.
Or listening to the whistling wind.
That’s not what hippos do!  

Chorus:	They like to Loosey-Goosey without any shoes on,
		Swim though the water ‘til their lips turn blue.
		That’s what hippos… yes THAT’S what hippos…
		Yes, that’s what hippos do!













I’m On My Way

C G		I’m on my way…  (repeat)  To the freedom land…  (repeat)
G7 C	I’m on my way…  (repeat)  To the freedom land…  (repeat)
C7 F		I’m on my way…  (repeat)  To the freedom land…  (repeat)
C G C	I’m on my way, thank God I’m on my way!

C G		I’ll ask my friends… (repeat)  To come and go with me… (repeat)
G7 C	I’ll ask my friends… (repeat)  To come and go with me… (repeat)
C7 F		I’ll ask my friends… (repeat)  To come and go with me… (repeat)
C G C	I’m on my way, thank God I’m on my way!

C G		If they won’t go… (repeat)  Then I will go alone… (repeat)
G7 C	If they won’t go… (repeat)  Then I will go alone… (repeat)
C7 F		If they won’t go… (repeat)  Then I will go alone… (repeat)
C G C	I’m on my way, thank God I’m on my way!

C G		I’m on my way… (repeat)  And I won’t turn back… (repeat)
G7 F		I’m on my way… (repeat)  And I won’t turn back… (repeat)
C7 F		I’m on my way… (repeat)  And I won’t turn back… (repeat)
C G C	I’m on my way, thank God I’m on my way!















Life 2B

Chorus: 		
Am Em F C	Young girls and women sing to me the stories of the lives you’ll lead…
F C G		With all your choices said & done, who’s the woman you’ll become?
Am Em F C	Don’t let anyone hold you down, life’s too short to get pushed around.
F C F G Am	Take a stand, be proud, stand tall… 
					what you do for yourself you do for us all.

Am Em	I know sometimes you won’t feel strong, 
F C		and there’ll be days just far too long…
F C		But how you live tells who you are, 
F G Am	and living strong you’ll all go far.  (Chorus)

Am Em	It’s true that sometimes seas get rough, 
F C		some days you’ll think you’ve had enough.
F C		But fight the ripples in the pond… 
F G Am	Hold your head up high and keep moving on.  (Chorus)

Am Em	And, someday soon, I’m sure you’ll find 
F C		a strength and courage more than mine.
F C		Perhaps the lesson in this song is 
F G Am	love yourself, and pass that love on.  (Chorus) 












Linger

C F 	Mm-mm I want to linger, mm-mm a little longer.  
G C	Mm-mm a little longer here with you.
C F	Mm-mm it’s just the perfect night, mm-mm it doesn’t seem quite right,
G C	Mm-mm that it should be my last with you.

C F 	Mm-mm and come September, mm-mm I will remember,  
G C	Mm-mm my camping days, and friendships true.
C F	Mm-mm and as the years go by, mm-mm I’ll think of you and sigh,
G C	Mm-mm this is good-night, but not good-bye.































Moon on the Meadow

C G F G		Moon on the meadow, bugs in our ears.
C G F G		Smoke in our eyes, wet wood and tears.
C G F C 		Up on the meadow, water somewhere.
F G C		We were the only ones there.

C G F G		Wild horses, Slushy, dry lakes and peaks.
C G F G		Finding the life there, everyone seeks.
C G F C 		Hiking to rainbows, sunsets and stars.
F G C		Just finding out who we are.

C G F G		We shall return here, one lucky day.
C G F G		Our hearts will guide us, they’ve learned the way.
C G F C 		People in cities, don’t understand,
F G C		falling in love with the land.

C G F G		Moon on the meadow, bugs in our ears.
C G F G		Smoke in our eyes, wet wood and tears.
C G F C 		Up on the meadow, water somewhere.
F G C		With you my friend, I am there.















Music Shall Live

C F C	All things shall perish from under the sky.
C F C F	Music alone shall live, music alone shall live, music alone shall live
G F		never to die.









































Rocks and Trees

D G A D		Rocks and trees are all of me.  Rocks and trees are all of me.
D G A D		Grass and dew are all of you.  Grass and dew are all of you.

D G A D		This is the middle of the song, it helps the others get along.
D G A D		Just like the stem between the flower and the ground, 
			this is the middle of the song.

D G A D		Quickly, get you up and let your senses turn to green.
D G A D		Wander ‘til you die, you will be there and so will I.































Rosen fra Fuhn

C F G C, C F G C		Rosen fra Fuhn, Rosen fra Fuhn
C F G C, C F G C		Rosen fra Fuhn, Rosen fra Fuhn










































Wind in the Willows 

The wind in the willows is sighing like a solitary soul alone.












































Up Above My Head

Up above my head (repeat)  I hear singing in the air (repeat)
And up above my head (repeat)  I hear singing in the air (repeat)
And I really do believe (repeat)  There’s some peace out there (repeat)
And I really do believe (repeat)  There’s some peace somewhere (repeat)

2. Snapping
3. Clapping
4. Whispers
5. Laughter


