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WHO BUILT AMERICA

INTRODUCTION BY BEATRICE LANDECK
AUTHORITY ON FOLK BONG8 IN EDUGATION

THE EARLY S8ETTLERS, THE EXPLORERS AND
PIONEERS, THE FORTY~-NINERS, THE HOME-
STEADERS AND THE IMMIGRANT FARMER8 OF THE
LAST CENTURY, THE LEVEE WORKERS8 AND THE
COWBOY AND OTHER PEOPLE BUILT AMERICA
WITH LABOR, AND STRUGGLE AND STAUNCH DE-
YOTION TO CONVICTION. THE B8ONGS IN THIS
ALBUM ARE THE SPONTANEOUS EXPRESSION OF
THESE PEOPLE WHOSE cXPERIENCES ARE THE
SUBSTANCE OF HISTORY. RANGING FROM THE
17TH CENTURY TO THE PRESENT DAY, THEY
VOIGE THE INNER FEELINGS OF MILLIONS OF
HUMAN BEINGS WHOSE EFFORT AND HEARTACHE
MADE AMERICA POSS8|BLE. THE BIMPLE WORDS,
WITHOUT SCHOLARLY PRETENTION AND FULL OF
LAUGHTER, REVEAL THE DEEPER MEANING OF
HISTORY AS NO WRITTEN RECOARD CAN POSSIBLY
REVEAL IT.

HERE ARE SONGS THAT DEFINE OUR DEMOCRACY
~= ALL NATIONALITIES, RACES AND CREEDS
LIVING TOGETHER IN ONE PEACEFUL COMMUNITY
-— BTRIVING FOR SIMILAR GOALS, MAINTAIN-
ING THROUGH LAW AND COMMON DESIRES THE
KIND OF PEACE THE WORLD |8 LONGING FOR.
THESE ARE THE PEOPLE WHO BUILT AMERICA
AND ARE STILL BUILDING AMERICA — THEY
ARE THE YERY BONES OF OUR DEMOCRACY.

BiLL BOMYUN UNDERSTANDS THE SONGS !N THIS
ALBUM =— HE UNDERSTANDS THEM BECAUSE HE
HAS LIVED AND WORKED WITH THE BAME KIND

OF PEOPLE WHO MADE THEM —— FROM THE BANKS
OF NOVA SCOTIA TO THE TROPIC CLIMATE OF
THE BRITISBH WEST INDIE8. HE HAS HEARD WORK
BONGS IN ACTION, HAULING LOBSTER TRAPS
WITH THE FISHERMEN ON THE GREAT ATLANTIC.
HE HAS PICKED UP BONGS WHILE FARMING IN
MAINE —— BOME FAMILIAR, ALL, MOLDED BY THE
ENVIRONMENT IN WHICH HE FOUND THEM. HE HAS

LISTENED TO THE CALYPSO SONGS IN THE BARBA-

DOS AND LEARNED HOW AND WHY PEOPLE MAKE
SONGS. HE HAS LISTENED AND LEARNED AND
BUNG WHENEVER AND WHEREVER HE FOUND 8ONGS,
UNTIL NOW THEY JUST COME NATURALLY TO HIM.

THI8 WIDE EXPERIENCE WITH PEOPLE AND SING-
ING GIVES HIM AN INSIGHT INTO THE SIGNIFI-
CANCE OF FOLK SONGS IN AN HISTORICAL SET-
TING. H1S S8INCERITY AND DEEP FAITH IN WHAT
HE 1S DOING MAKES IT PO8SIBLE FOR HIM TO

PROJECT THE BIGGER MEANING OF THE BONGS

BOTH IN THIS ALBUM AND TO AUDIENCES EVERY-
WHERE. IN ADDITION TO THE USUAL PERFORM—

ANCES OF A PROFESSIONAL SINGER, BILL BON-
YUN GIVES BALLAD AND FOLKSONG PROGRAMS TO

LARGE ASSEMBLIES OF CHILDREN IN BOTH ELE-
MENTARY AND HIGH SCHOOLS. HE HAS BUCCEEDED
IN CHALLENGING THE IMAGiNATION OF THOUSANDS
OF THESE CHILDREN, BY ADDING COLOR AND
MEANING TO THEIR TEXTB8OOK LEARNING. THEY
ARE NEVER BILENT AT THESBE PERFORMANCES —
THEY JOIN IN THE SINGING TOO, ABS8ORBING
THE 8UM AND SUBSBTANCE OF HI8 MESSAGE WITH
GAIETY AND LAUGHTER.

NOTES ON THE RECORDINGS BY BILL BONYUN
Side I Hand 1}

WALY WALY

A VERSION OF THIS LOYELY LAMENT MAY BE
FOUND IN THE OXFORD BOGK OF ENGLISH VERSE
ALONG WITH OTHER ANNONYMOUS VERSBE OF THE
PERIOGD 1600-1650, INASMUCH A8 THIS WAS THE
TIME OF THE FIRST GREAT MOYEMENT OF THE
ENGLISBH PEOPLE TO AMERIGA, THE DATE IS
PROBABLY PRETTY ACCURATE. HERE 13 ONLY A
FRAGMENT BUT THE BONG IN 1T8 ENTIRETY I8
OME OF THE LOYLIEST IN ENGLISH FOLKLORE.

'TI18 YOUTH AMD FOLLY MAKES YOUNG MEN
MARRY,

80 MY TRUE LOYE, I'LL NO LONGER 8TAY.

WHAT CAN'T BE CURED, BURE, MUST BE
ENDURED, BURE,

80 1'LL BE OFF TO AMERICAY.

"OFF TO AMERICAY. WITH THE TOOLS OF THE
PAST, THESE NEW AMERICANS CARVED OUT OF
THE WILDERNESBS A FUTURE — A HOPE — TO
BE REALIZED ONLY AFTER A GREAT STRUGGLE
FOR |NDEPENDENCE."

THE GREEN MOUNTAIN BOYS Band 2

OH THE GREEN MOUNTAIN BOYS CAME DOWN,
DOWN, DOWN,

DOWN FROM THEIR GREEN GREEN HILLS,

FOR THE SAKE OF THEIR FREEDOM, THEIR
ONLY ONLY JOT,

THEY CAME DOWN FROM THEIR GREEN GREEN
HILLS.

OH VERMONT IS A LAND JHERE A MAN IS
JUST A MAN,

NO MATTER HIS NAME OR CREED.

THAT'8 WHY THE GREEN MOUNTAIN BOYS
CAME DOWN, DOWN, DOWN,

FOR THE S8AKE OF THEIR GREEN GREEN HILLS.

OH THE GREEN GREEN HILLS WERE HUBHED
DOWN WITH SHOW,

AND THE GREEN GREEN GLENS WERE COLD,
BUT FOR ALLEN AND HIS BOYS 'TWAS THE
FINEST TIME TO GO,

EVERY TRAIL WAS A FRIEND OF OLD.

"HERE WAS A NEW NATION, A RESTLESS NATION
—— ALWAYS ON THE MOYE — WESTYARD —-— AND
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THE FIRST GREAT LINK — THE ERIE CANAL."

THE ERIE CANAL Bend 3

1TVE GOT A MULE, HER NAME 1S SAL,

FIFTEEN MILES ON THE ERIE CANAL.

SHE'S A GOGD OLD WORKER AND A GOOD OLD
PAL,

FIFTEEN MILES ON THE ERIE CANAL.

wE'YE TOWED SOME BARGES IN OUR DAY,

FILLED WITH LUMBER, COAL AND HAY,

AND WE KNOW EVERY INCH OF THE WAY,

FROM ALBANY TO BUFFALO.

LOW BRIDGE, EVERYBODY DOWN, LOW BRIDGE
FOR WE'RE COMING TO A TOWN.

"EVER WESTWARD, EXPLORERS HAOKING THEIR
WAY THROUGH THE WILDERNES8S, PIONEERS
ROLLING OVER THE PLAINS IN OX DRAWN WAGON
TRAINS TO 8HOOT THE BUFFALO.

SHOOT THE BUFFALO B8end L

ORIGINALLY A CUMBERLAND GAP SONG OF THE
SBETTLING OF OHIO, THIS ROUSING LITTLE
TUNE EVENTUALLY BEGCAME A FAYORITE PLAY-
PARTY 8ONG OF I9TH CENTURY AMERICA, AND
18 STILL USED TODAY.

COME ALL YOU FINE YOUNG FELLOWS 'WHO HAVE
GOT A MIND TO RANGE,

INTO SBOME FAR OFF COUNTRY YOUR FORTUNE
FOR TO CHANGE.

COME ALL YOU FINE YOUNG WOMEN WHO HAVE
GOT A MIND TO GO,

WE'LL BUILD YOU FINE LOG CALtNS ON THE
BLESSED OH10.

YOU CAN GOOK AND YOU CAN SEW AND THE BOYS
WILL HUNT AND HOE,

WE'LL WANDER THROUGH THE WILDWOOD AND
we'L'. CHASE THE BUFFALO.

we'LL SHOOT THE BUFFALO, WE'LL SHOOT THE
BUFFALO,

We'lLL WANDER THROUGH THE W|LDWOGD AND
we'LL S8HOOT THE BUFFALO.

"AND FORTY-NINERS PLODDING OVER THE LONG
ROUGH TRAILS TO THE GOLD FIELD8, OR BEAT-
ING THEIR WAY AROUND THE HORN ON THE FRISCO
cLipPeERs."

SANTY ANNO  2and 5

THE SHANTYMAN WAS THE VERY HEARTBEAT OF
THE DRIVING WINDJAMMERS OF THE LAST CEN-
TURY. HIS UNCANNY SENSE OF TIMING COUPLED
WITH A SWIFT WIT AND KEEN IMAGINATION WAS
OFTEN ALL THAT SAVED A SHIP FROM GOING
UNDER. TO GET EVERY MAN TO THROW EVERY
OUNCE OF BEEF AND BONE AGAINST A LINE AT
PRECISELY THE RIGHT MOMENT REQUIRED SOME-
THING INNATE —— SOMETHING NOT INCLUDED IN




A MASTER'S TICKET. WE IGHING ANCHOR WAS A
MONOTONOUS JOB AT BEST, SO A GOGD SHANTY-
MAN WOULD MAKE UP YERSES REFERRING T0
EVENTS OF THE TIMES TO KEEP HIS CREW INTER-
ESTED. 8 NNO, IN |T8 ENTIRETY TELLS

OF THE ROUT OF THE MEXICAN GENERAL BANTA
ANNA 1M THE BATTLE OF MONTEREY, BUT BSOME-
HOW THE BRITISH MERCHANT—MARINE_ HEARD THE
STORY THE OTHER WAYs ARCUNKD. FOR THE SHANTY-
MAN OF THE ENGLISH CLIPPER 1T wAs 'SANTY
ANO WON THE DAY', FOR THE YANKEE SHANTYMAN
12ACHARIAS TAYLOR WON THE DAY'; AND 80 THE
BATTLE WAS FOUGHT MANY TIMES OVER IN THE
TAVERNS WHERE THE TWO CREWS HAPPENED TO
UEET UP. 'AROUND CAPE HORN, UP FR18C0 BAY'
WAS THE ROUTE OF THOSE CLIPPERS CARRY | NG
THEIR CARGOS OF PROSPEOTORS AFTER GOLD..

AROUND CAPE HORN UP FRIBCO BAY,
HEAYE AWAY, SANTY ANNO,
THERE'S PLENTY OF GOLD,
WAY OUT IN GALIFORNIA=O.

OR 80 THEY BAY,

80 MEAVE HER UP AND AWAY we'LL €O,
HEAYE ANAY BANTY ANNO,

HEAYE HER UP AND AWAY we'llL GO,
WAY OUT IN CALIFORNIA=O.

"uEANWMILE THE OR1GINAL AMERICANS, THE
INDIANS , 8TRUGGLED TO SURVIVE AS THE
SETTLERS SWEPT OVER THEIR LAND.

Band &
HAPPIRESS SONG

THiIS BONG WAS BUNG BY THE NAVAJO WOMEN
TO BUSTAIN THE WMORALE AND HOPE OF THEIR
MEN DURING THE PERICD OP CONFINEMENT AT
FORT SUMNER FOLLOWING THE NAYAUO CAPITU=
LATION TO K1T CARSON IN 1864, THE SIMPLE
PHRASES REPEATED THROUGHOUT THE 8ONG BAY,
1EVERYWHERE | GO 1 AM SURROUNDED BY
HAPPINESS',

BHEE NA SHA, SHEE NA 8HA, SHEE NA SHA,

NA WAY NA HO, NA HAY NA HAY, NADA.
MANA HADA NO NA 8HA,
MANA HADA NO NA BHA. [RePEAT]

MouT OT ALL PIONEERS WERE ADVENTURERS «
THE HOMESTEADERS STAUNGHLY DUG INTO THE
TOUGH PRAIRIE SCD BEEKING A NEW LIFE oN
THEIR GOVERNMENT CLAIMS.

W GOVERNMENT CLAIM Band 7

AT THE END OF THE CIVIL WAR MANY VETERANS
TOOK ADVANTAGE OF THE HOMESTEAD ACT PASSED
8y COMGRESS IN 1862, ENTITLING ALL CITIZENS,
TWENTY ONE YEARS OF AGE OR OVER, WHO HAD
NOT BORNE ARMS AGAINST THE GOVERNMENT,TO
160 ACRES OF LAND IN KANSAS, 10WA, OR
NEBRASKA FOR THE FEE OF EIGHTEEN DOLLARS.
HOWEYER TO HOLD ON TO HI8 CLAIM THE OWNER
HAD TO BUILD A HOUSE WITH AT LEAST ONE

DOOR AND ONE WINDOW AND LIVE IN 1T FOR

FIVE YEARS. SOME MET THESE REQUIREMENTS
BY DIGGING INTO THE S8IDE OF A HILL AND
LEANING UP AGAI N8BT THE HOLE A DOOR AND A
WINDOW BOUGHT FOR TWO DOLLARS ‘AND EI1GHTY=
S8EVEN AND A HALF CENTS; OTHERS PLOWED upP
THE TOUGH PRAIRIE SOD ARD LAID IT BRICK-
WIBE TO BUILD THE SOD SHANTIES OF THE
UEST.

HURRAH FOR GREER COUNTY , THE LAND OF THE FREE,
THE HOME OF THE BED BUG,GF\ASGNOPPER AND FLEE,
1TLL 81N OF T8 PRAISES,1'LL TELL OF 178 FAME
WHILE STARVING TO DEATH ON MY GOVERNMENT CLAIM

MY HOUSE 1T 18 BUILT OQUT OF NATIONAL 80IL,
ITS WALLS ARE ERECTED ACCORDING TO HOYLE,,
| T8 ROOF HAS RO PITCH,IT'S AS FLAT AS THE PLAIN
| ALWAY8 GET WET WHEN IT HAPPENS TO RAIN.

HOW HAPPY AM | AS | CRAWL INTO BED,

A RATTLESHNAKE H188ES A TUNE AT MY HEAD,
A GAY LITTLE CENTIPEDE, ALL WITHOUT FEAR,
GRAWLS OVER MY PILLOW AND INTO MY EAR.

NOW ALL YOU CLAIM HOLDERS YOu'RE WELCOME TO STAY

70 GHEW YOUR HARD TACK 1TiL YOU'RE TOOTHLESS
AND GRAY,

BUT A8 FOR MYBELF, | WILL NOT REMAIN,

TO STARVE LIKE A DOG OM MY GOVERNMENT CLAIM.

MuMO BUILT AMERICA? AMERICANS, WHIOH 18 10 SAY
MOST OF THE PEOPLES ON THE FAGE OF THE EARTH.
THE IRISH, FOR INSTANGE, I1MMIGRATED BECAUSE OF
A POTATO FAMINE ON THE EMERALD 1sLe.”

THE PRAETES Band 8

OH THE PRAETES THEY GROW SMALL OVER HERE,

OH THE PRAETES THEY GROW SMALL AND WE PLUGK
THEM IN THE FALL,

AND WE EAT THEM COATS AND ALL OVER HERE.

OH | WISH THAT WE WERE QEESE M1GHT AND MORN,

OH 1| WI8H THAT ¥E WERE GEESE, FOR THEY LIVE
THEIR LIFE AT EASE,

AND THEY LIVE AND DIE IN PEACE EATING CORN.

fs0 OFF TO AMERICA Y0 BUILD THE RAILHOADS-g

DRILL YE TARRIERS Pand 9

EVERY MORNING AT SEVEN o'cLocK

THERE WERE TWENTY TARRIERS A-WORKING AT THE ROCK
AND THE BOSS COME ALONG AND SAYS KEEP sTitel
AND COME DOWN HEAVY ON THE CAST IRON DRILLe

AND DRILL YE TARRIERS DRILL, DARILL YE
TARRIERS DRILL,

o 1T'8 WORK ALL DAY FOR SUGAR IN YOUR
TEA,

DOWN BEHIND THE RAILFAY,

AND DRILL YE TARRIERS DRILL,
AND FIRE.

AND BLAST,

THE NEW FOREMAN WAS GENE MC KANN,

BY GAD HE WAS A BLAMED MEAN MAN.

ONE DAY A PREMATURE BLAST WENT OFF,

AND A MILE IN THE 8KY WENT BI1G JIM GOFF.

AND DRILL YE TARRIERS DRILL, DRILL YE

TARRIERS DRILL, )

o 1T'S WORK ALL DAY FOR BUGAR IN YOUR
TEA,

DOWN BEHIND THE RAILWAY,

AND DRILL YE TARRIERS DRILL,
AND FIRE.

AND BLAST,

WHEN THE NEXT PAY DAY OAME AROUND,
JIM GOFF A DOLLAR SHORT WAS FOUND.
WHEN HE ASKED 'WHAT FOR?! CAME THI8 REPLY,
YOu'RE DOCKED FOR THE TIME THAT YOU BPENT

IN THE 8KY.

Side II Bend 1

"0 BUILT AMERICA? THE NEGRO, IN BONDAGE
AND AS A FREE MAN.

AUCTION BLOCK

NO MORE AUCTION BLOGK FOR ME, NO MORE ,
NO MORE .

NO MORE AUCTION BLOCK FOR ME, MANY
THOUSANDS GONE.

NO MORE DRIVER'S LASH FOR ME,
NO MORE .

NO MORE DRIVER'S LASH FOR ME, MANY
THOUSANDS GONE.

NO MORE,

MLARGHING ON, AGAINST INCREDIBLE CDDS,
w1TH GOURAGE AND CONVICTION AND AN UNFAIL=
NG SENSE OF HUMOR."

THE BOLL MEEVIL Band 2

OH THE FIRST TIME | BANW THE BOLL WEEVIL,
HE WAS STANDING OM THE BQUARE,
AND THE NEXT TIME | BAW THE BOLL WEEVIL,
HE HAD H1S WHOLE FAMILY THERE,
JUST A LOOKING FOR A HOME,

JUST A LOOKING FOR A HOME .

OH THE FARMER TOOK THE BOLL WEEVIL,

AND HE PUT HIM ON THE ICE,

AND THE BOLL WEEVIL 8AID TO THE FARMER,

THIS 18 MIGHTY COOL AND NICE,

THI8'LL BE MY HOME, THIS'LL BE MY HOME.

ONLY ONE BAIL OF COTTON,

THE BOLL WEEVIL GOT THE REST.

ALL THAT'S8 LEFT FOR HI8 POOR WIFE,
|S A POOR OLD COTTON DRESS,

AND 1T'8 FULL OF HOLES,

AND IT'S FULL OF HOLES.

NOW |F ANYBQGDY SHOULD COME ALONG AND
ASK YOU,

WHO | T WAS THAT MADE THI8 SONG,

JUST TELL HiM 'TWAS A POOR OLD BLAGK
8KIN FARMER,

WITH A PAIR OF BLUE DUCKINGS ON.

AIN'T GOT NO HOME, AIN'T GOT NO HOME.

-THE COWBOY WAS THE 8YMBOL OF THE BIGNESS
OF THE WESBT, AND THE OQUTLAW OF ITS GROWING
pains.”




/THE OLD CHISHOLM TRAIL

sand 3

THE TRAIL STRETCHED ALL THE WAY FROM S8AN
ANTONIO TO THE RAILROAD AT DODGE ciTy,
KANSAS, AND OFTEN THE HERDS WERE DRIVEN
FARTHER NORTH INTO THE GRAZING LANDS OF
MONTANA AND THE DAKOTAS. THE RHYTHM WAS
ADJUSTED TO THE PAGE, FROM A WALK TO A
WIiLD GALLOP AFTER A LOGO SBTEER.

COME ALONG BOYS AND LISTEN TO MY TALE,
1'LL TELL YOU 'BOUT MY TROUBLES ON THE
OLD CHISHOLM TRAIL,

COME A TY YI YIPPI YIPPI TY YI YEY,
COME A TY YI YIPPI YI YEY.

! BTARTED UP THE TRAIL OCTOBER TWENTY-
THIRD,

STARTED UP THE TRAIL WITH THE Two 'u'
HERD,

COME A TY YI YIPPI YIPPI TY YI YEY,

COME A TY YI YIPPI YI YEY.

THE WIND COMMENCED TO BLOW AND THE RAIN
BEGAN TO FALL,

AND IT LOOKED BY GRAB WE WERE GOING TO
TO LOSE 'EM ALL.

COME A TY YI YIPPI YIPPI TY YI YEY,

COME A TY YI YIPPI YI YEY.

| JUMPED IN THE SADDLE, GRABBED HOLD OF
THE HORN,

BEST DURNED COW PUNCHER EVER WAS BORN.

COME A TY YI YIPPI YIPPI TY YI YEY,

COME A TY Y1 YIPPI YI YEY.

FEET IN THE B8TIRRUPS AND SEAT IN THE
SADDLE,

| HUNG AND RATTLED WITH THEM GOL'DURNED

CATTLE.
COME A TY YI YIPPI YIPPI TY YI YEY,
COME A Ty YI YIPPI YI YEY.

WE ROUNDED THEM UP AND PUT "EM ON THE
CARS,

AND THAT WAS THE LAST OF THE OLD TwO
BARS.

COME A TY YI YIPPI YIPPI TY YI YEY,

COME A TY YI YIPPI YI YEY.

JESSE JMES Fand L

JEBSE CAME TO HIS END APRIL 2, 1882,

MR. HOWARD WAS ONE OF JUESSE'S PSEUDONYMS.

VESSE JUAMES WAS A LAD WHO KILLED MANY
A MAN,

HE ROBBED THE GLENDALE TRAIN.

HE TOOK FROM THE RICH AND GAVE TO THE
POOR,

HE HAD A HAND AND A HEART AND A BRAIN.

JESBE HAS A WIFE TO MOURN FOR HIS LIFE,

THE CHILDREN THEY WERE BRAVE.

BUT THAT DIRTY LITTLE COWARD THAT SHOT
MR. HOUARD,

HAS LAID POOR JESSE IN HIS GRAVE.

IT WAS ROBERT FORD, SHOT JESSE IN THE

BACK,

| WONDER HOW HE DOES FEEL.

HE ATE OF JUESSE'S BREAD AND SLEPT IN
JESSE'S BED,

AND HE LAID POOR JESSE N HIS GRAVE.

JESSE HAD A WIFE TO MOURN FOR HIS LIFE,

THE CHILDREN THEY WERE BRAVE.

BUT THAT DIRTY LITTLE COWARD WHO SHOT
DOWN MR. HOWARD,

HAS LAID POOR JESSE |N HIS GRAVE.

Band &

"BUT THE WILD WEST FINALLY SETTLED DOWN.
PEACEFUL FARMS DOTTED THE COUNTRYSIDE AND
OF COURSE, CHILDREN SANG ABOUT THEIR
BELOYED ANIMALS."

MI CHACRA

THIS SONG IS SUNG BY THE CHILDREN OF MOST
OF THE SOUTH AMERICAN NATIONS AS WELL AS
SOME OF THE SPANISH SPEAKING CHILDREN OF
OUR OWN SOUTHWEST. COMPARE IT WITH o

DONALD HAD A FARM AND YOU'LL AGREE THAT
DESPITE DIFFERENCES IN LANGUAGES AND
NATIONALITIES, PEOPLE THE WORLD OVER ARE
PRETTY MUCH ALIKE.

VENGAN A VER MI CHACRA QUE ES HERMOSA
VENGAN A VER MI CHACRA QUE ES HERMOSA

Y EL TORO HACE ASI: ROAR

Y EL BURRO HACE ASI: HE HAW

EL CABALLO HAGCE ASI: NEIGH

LE CHONCHITO HACE ACI: OINK

EL PATITO HACE ASI: QUACK QUACK
EL POLLITO HACE ASI: PEEP PEEP

AH VA CAMARAD, AH VA CA“ARAD, AH VA AH
VA, AH VA.
AH VA CAMARAD, AH vaA Casmrarn, AH VA AN
VA, AH va.
(EmaLisH TRANSLATION]
COME AND SEE MY FARM WHICH 18 80 BEAUTIFUL
COME AND SEE MY FARM WHICH 1S soO BEAUTIFUL.,

AND THE BULL GOES LIKE THIS8: ROAR

AND THE DONKEY GOES LIKE THI8: HE HAW
THE LITTLE HORSE GOES LIKE THIS: NE I GH
THE LITTLE PIG GOES LIKE THIS: QINK
THE LITTLE DUCK GOES LIKE THIS: QUACK
THE LITTLE CHICK GOES LIKE THIS: PEEP

AH GO MY FRIEND, AH GO My FRIEND, AH GO
AH GO, AH GO.
AH GO MY FRIEND, AH GO MY FRIEND, AH GO,
AH GO, AH GO,

"AND AT DUSK, ALL OVER OUR LAND, MOTHERS
AND FATHERS ARE SINGING SONGS OF THE DAY's
END; LULLABIES THEY HEARD THEIR MOTHERS

n
SING .

SHLUF MINE KIND Eard &

SHLUF, MINE KIND, SHLUF KESAYDER,
ZINGEN VEL ICH DIR A LIED;

AZ DU, MINE KIND, VEST ELTER VEHREN,
VEBTU V¥ |SSEN AN UNTERSBHEED.
AZ DU, MINE KIND, VEST ELTER VEHREN,
VESTU VISSEM AN UNTERSHEED.

(eEnGLISH TRANSLATION]
BLEEP, MY CHILD, SLEEP WITHOUT WAKING,
| WILL SING A SONG FOR YOU;
WHEN YOU, MY CHILD, WILL GROW OLDER,
YOU WILL KNOW THE DIFFERENCE.
WHEN YOU, MY CHILD, WILL GROW OLDER,
YOU WILL KNOW THE DIFFERENGE.

SALANGADOU  Band 7

SALANGADOU, SALANGADOU.
COTE PITI FILLE LA YE?
SALANGADOU, SALANGADOU.

[emaLisH TRANSLATION]
BALANGADOU, BALANGADOU.
WHERE HAS MY LITTLE GIRL GONE?
B8ALANGADOU, SALANGADOU.

KLEINE JONGES Band 8

KLEINE JONGES, MOETEN SLAPEN GAAN,

ALS STERRETUES AAN DE HEMEL STAAN.
KLEINE JOPJGES, MOETEN SLAPEN GAAN,
GOEDEN NACHT, LEIVE 8CHAT, GOEDEN NACHT.

[encLisH TRANSLATION]
LITTLE BOYS, IT'8 TIME TO GO TO SLEEP,

THE STARS IN THE HEAVEN THEIR VIGIL KEEP.

LITTLE BOYS, IT'S TIME TO GO TO SLEEP,
GOOD NIGHT, LITTLE ONES, GOOD NIGHT.

SO LONG, BEEN GOCD TO KNOW YOU Band 9

"DUST—SYORMS I8 NOT EXACTLY A NEW THING --
BUT UP TILL FIVE OR SIX YEARS AGO THEY WAS
MIGHTY FEW AND FAR BETWEEN. THIS BUS|NESS

OF SUCH AWFUL AND TERRIBLE DUST STORMS,
SO BLACK YOU CANT SEE YOUR HAND BEFORE

YOUR EYES, OR A LIGHT IN YOUR ROOMavsvess

THAT'S WHAT'S NEW, THAT'S WHAT THE OLD
TIMERS CANT FIGGER OUT. AND YOU MIGHT BE
ABLE TO STAND THE DUST, IF IT WAS DUST
ALONE, 'CAUSE YOU'RE MADE OUT OF DUST,
AND CAN TAKE A LOT OF IT FOR A LITTLE

WHILE, OR A LITTLE OF IT FOR A LONG TIME,
BUT WHEN THINGS JUST SGRT OF FLY LOOSE AND
ALL HAPPEN AT ONCE, LIKE AN OLD CLOCK, WHY
== EVERYTHING GOES HAY®IRE, AND EVERYTHING

SEEMS FUNNY, AND YOUR LAND TURNS INTO A
SAND DUNE, AND YOUR BARN I8 HALF COVERED
UP, AND YOU SEE TRACTORS COVERED UNDER,
AND FARM MACHINERY, AND CHICKEN HOUSES

DUSTED UNDER, WHY, YOU SCRATCH YOUR HEAD,

AKD YOU HEAR OF ANOTHER PLACE, SAY CALI-
FORNIA, AND YOU SEE HERDS AND HERDS OF
PEOPLE A PICKIN' UP AND LEAVIN' OUT -=
AND YOU JUST SORTA SAY "WELL, | AINT GOT
NOTHIN' TO LOSE, SO HERE GOEs."

BY wOODY GUTHRIE "DUST BOWL BALLADS"
RCA VICTOR, 1940; RECORD ALBuus P-27,28




80 LONG, 1T'8 BEEN GOGD TO KNOW YOU,

30 LONG, 1T'8 BEEN GOOD TO KNOW YOU,

80 LONG, IT'S BEEN GOGD TO KNOW YOU,

THI8 DUSTY OLD DUST 1S A GETTING MY HOME,

AND | 'VE GOT TO BE DRIFTING ALONG .

1TLL SING TH18 SBONG AND 1TLL SING IT A=
GAIN,

OF THE PLACE WHERE | LIVED ON THE WILD
WINDY PLAIN,

THE MONTH CALLED APRIL, THE COUNTY
GALLED GREY,

THIS 1S WHAT ALL OF THE PEOPLE THERE SAY.

S0 LONG, IT'S BEEN GOGD TO KNOW YOU,

SO LONG, IT'S BEEN GOOD TO KNOW YOU,

SO LONG, I1T'S BEEN GOOD TO XNOW YOu,

TH18 DUSTY OLD DUST IS A GETTING MY HOME,

AND 1 'VE GOT TO BE DRIFTING ALONG .




