Twinkle Twinkle Little Star

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How | wonder what you are.
Up above the world so high,
Like a diamond in the sky.
Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How | wonder what you are!

When the blazing sun is gone,
When he nothing shines upon,
Then you show your little light,
Twinkle, twinkle, all the night.
Twinkle, twinkle, little star,
How | wonder what you are!

Then the traveler in the dark
Thanks you for your tiny spark;
He could not see which way to go,
If you did not twinkle so.

Twinkle, twinkle, little star,

How | wonder what you are!

Froggy Went a Courtin’

A frog went a-courtin' and he did ride, M-hm, M-hm.
A frog went a-courtin' and he did ride,
Sword and pistol by his side, M-hm, M-hm.

He rode up to Miss Mousie's door, M-hm, M-hm,
He rode up to Miss Mousie's door,
Where he'd often been before, M-hm, M-hm.

He said, "Miss Mouse, are you within?" M-hm, M-hm,
He said, "Miss Mouse, are you within?"
"Yes, kind sir, | sit and spin." M-hm, M-hm.

He took Miss Mouse upon his knee, M-hm, M-hm,
He took Miss Mouse upon his knee
Said "Miss Mouse, will you marry me?" M-hm, M-hm.

"Without my Uncle Rat's consent, M-hm, M-hm,
Without my Uncle Rat's consent
| wouldn't marry the President." M-hm, M-hm.



Uncle Rat, he laughed and shook his fat sides, M-hm, M-hm,
Uncle Rat, he laughed and shook his fat sides
To think his niece would be a bride, M-hm, M-hm.

Then Uncle Rat rode off to town, M-hm, M-hm,
Then Uncle Rat rode off to town
To buy his niece a wedding gown, M-hm, M-hm.

"Oh, where will the wedding supper be?" M-hm, M-hm,
"Oh where will the wedding supper be?"
"Way down yonder in the hollow tree." M-hm, M-hm.

The first to come was the little white moth, M-hm, M-hm,
The first to come was the little white moth
She spread out the tablecloth, M-hm, M-hm.

The next to come was the bumblebee, M-hm, M-hm,
The next to come was the bumblebee
Played the fiddle upon his knee, M-hm, M-hm.

The next to come was a little flea, M-hm, M-hm,
The next to come was a little flea
Danced a jig with the bumblebee, M-hm, M-hm.

The next to come was Missus Cow, M-hm, M-hm,
The next to come was Missus Cow
Tried to dance but didn't know how, M-hm, M-hm.

Now Mister Frog was dressed in green, M-hm, M-hm,
Now Mister Frog was dressed in green
Sweet Miss Mouse looked like a queen, M-hm, M-hm.

In slowly walked the Parson Rook, M-hm, M-hm,
In slowly walked the Parson Rook
Under his arm he carried a book, M-hm, M-hm.

They all gathered round the lucky pair, M-hm, M-hm,
They all gathered round the lucky pair
Singing, dancing everywhere, M-hm, M-hm.

Then Frog and Mouse went off to France, M-hm, M-hm,
Then Frog and Mouse went off to France
That's the end of my romance, M-hm, M-hm.



Greensleeves

Alas, my love, you do me wrong,
To cast me off discourteously.

For | have loved you well and long,
Delighting in your company.

Chorus:

Greensleeves was all my joy
Greensleeves was my delight,
Greensleeves was my heart of gold,
And who but my lady greensleeves.

Your vows you've broken, like my heart,
Oh, why did you so enrapture me?

Now | remain in a world apart

But my heart remains in captivity.

| have been ready at your hand,

To grant whatever you would crave,
| have both wagered life and land,
Your love and good-will for to have.

If you intend thus to disdain,

It does the more enrapture me,
And even so, | still remain

A lover in captivity.

My men were clothed all in green,
And they did ever wait on thee;
All this was gallant to be seen,
And yet thou wouldst not love me.

Thou couldst desire no earthly thing,
But still thou hadst it readily.

Thy music still to play and sing;

And yet thou wouldst not love me.

Well, I will pray to God on high,
That thou my constancy mayst see,
And that yet once before | die,
Thou wilt vouchsafe to love me.

Ah, Greensleeves, now farewell, adieu,
To God | pray to prosper thee,

For | am still thy lover true,

Come once again and love me.



Sleep Baby Sleep

Sleep, baby, sleep

Your father tends the sheep

Your mother shakes the dreamland tree
And from it fall sweet dreams for thee
Sleep, baby, sleep

Sleep, baby, sleep

Sleep, baby, sleep

Our cottage vale is deep

The little lamb is on the green

With snowy fleece so soft and clean
Sleep, baby, sleep

Sleep, baby, sleep

Sleep, baby, sleep

Down where the woodbines creep
Be always like the lamb so mild

A kind, and sweet, and gentle child
Sleep, baby, sleep

Sleep, baby, sleep

Hush Little Baby

Hush, little baby, don't say a word,
Mama's going to buy you a mockingbird.

And if that mockingbird don't sing,
Mama's going to buy you a diamond ring.

And if that diamond ring turns brass,
Mama's going to buy you a looking glass.

And if that looking glass gets broke,
Mama's going to buy you a billy goat.

And if that billy goat won't pull,
Mama's going to buy you a cart and bull.

And if that cart and bull turn over,
Mama's going to buy you a dog named Rover.

And if that dog named Rover won't bark,
Mama's going to buy you a horse and cart.



And if that horse and cart fall down,
You'll still be the sweetest little baby in town.

All Through the Night

Sleep, my child, and peace attend thee,
All through the night;

Guardian angels God will send thee,
All through the night;

Soft the drowsy hours are creeping,

Hill and vale in slumber sleeping,

| my loving vigil keeping,

All through the night.

While the moon her watch is keeping,
All through the night;

While the weary world is sleeping,

All through the night;

O'er thy spirit gently stealing,

Visions of delight revealing,

Breathes a pure and holy feeling,

All through the night.

Hark, a solemn bell is ringing,

Clear through the night;

You, my love, are heav'nward winging,
Home through the night.

Earthly dust from off thee shaken,

By good angels art though taken;

Soul immortal shalt though waken,
Home through the night.

Rock a Bye Baby

Rock-a-bye, baby,

In the treetop,

When the wind blows

The cradle will rock;
When the bough breaks
The cradle will fall,

And down will come baby,
Cradle and all.



Too Ra Loo Ra Loo Ral

Over in Killarney,

Many years ago,

Me mither sang a song to me
In tones so sweet and low.
Just a simple little ditty,

In her good ould Irish way,
And I'd give the world if she could sing
That song to me this day.
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,
Too-ra-loo-ra-li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,

Hush, now don't you cry!
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,
Too-ra-loo-ra-li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,

That's an Irish lullaby.

Oft, in dreams | wander

To that cot again,

| feel her arms a huggin' me
As when she held me then.
And | hear her voice a humin'
To me as in days or yore,
When she used to rock me fast asleep
Outside the cabin door.
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,
Too-ra-loo-ra-li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,

Hush, now don't you cry!
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,
Too-ra-loo-ra-li,
Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral,

That's an Irish lullaby.

Danny Boy

Oh Danny boy, the pipes, the pipes are calling
From glen to glen, and down the mountain side
The summer's gone, and all the flowers are dying
"Tis you, 'tis you must go and | must bide.



But come ye back when summer's in the meadow
Or when the valley's hushed and white with snow
"Tis I'll be here in sunshine or in shadow

Oh Danny boy, oh Danny boy, | love you so.

And if you come, when all the flowers are dying
And | am dead, as dead | well may be

You'll come and find the place where | am lying
And kneel and say an "Ave" there for me.

And | shall hear, tho' soft you tread above me
And all my dreams will warm and sweeter be
If you'll not fail to tell me that you love me

I'll simply sleep in peace until you come to me.

Brahms Lullaby

Lullaby and good night, with roses bedight

With lilies o'er spread is baby's wee bed

Lay thee down now and rest, may thy slumber be blessed
Lay thee down now and rest, may thy slumber be blessed

Lullaby and good night, thy mother's delight

Bright angels beside my darling abide

They will guard thee at rest, thou shalt wake on my breast
They will guard thee at rest, thou shalt wake on my breast

Aura Lee

As the blackbird in the spring
'Neath the willow tree

Sat and piped | heard him sing
Singing Aura Lee.

Aura Lee, Aura Lee

Maid of golden hair

Sunshine came along with Thee
And swallows in the air.

On her cheek the rose was born
And music when she spake

In her eyes the race of morn
With sudden splendor break.



Aura Lee, Aura Lee

Maid of golden hair

Sunshine came along with Thee
And swallows in the air...

Chopin Waltz in A Flat
(without lyrics)

For The Beauty of The Earth

For the beauty of the earth; For the beauty of the skies, For the love which from
our birth over and around us lies: Lord of all, to thee we raise this our joyful
hymn of praise.

For the beauty of each hour of the day and of the night, Hill and vale and tree
and flower, Sun and moon and stars of light: Lord of all, to thee we raise this our
joyful hymn of praise.

For the joy of human love, Brother, sister, parent, child, friends of earth, and
friends above, For all gentle thoughts and mild: Lord of all to thee we raise this
our joyful hymn of praise.

For each perfect gift of thine to our race so freely given, Graces human and
divine, Flow'rs of earth and buds of heav'n: Lord of all to thee we raise this our
joyful hymn of praise.

Morning Lullaby
(without lyrics)



