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SIDE 1
Band 1 Pack Up Your Sorrows 2:20
(P. Marden, R. Farina) Glenn Eberhardt: guitar
Phoebe and family with Lisa Rosen
Band 2 Until It’s Time For You To Go 3:25
(Buffy Sainte-Marie), Gypsy Boy Music, Inc. 1965 & 1973
Glenn Eberhardt, guitar, sung by Phoebe
Band 3 Times Are Gettin' Hard, Boys 2:20
(trad. words by L. Hayes, G. Raskin, and O. Brand)
Ludlow Music
Band 4 Handsome Molly 2:00
(trad./British Isles) sung by Jennifer with family chorus
guitar—Jennifer, banjo—Steve
Band 5 Loving Hannah 3:00
(trad.: variation of Handsome Molly)
sung by Margaret & Jennifer—a capella
Band 6 Jesse James
(trad.: American) sung by Jennifer and family
uitar—Jennifer, auto harp—Phoebe, banjo—Steve
Band 7 Roll On, Columbia 2:30
(Woody Guthrie-Ludlow Music) sung by Jonathan and family
mandolin—Margaret, guitar—Jonathan
Band 8 The Rivers of Texas 3:10
Texas folk song

SIDE 2

Band 1 Banks Of The Ohio 4:00
(trad. American) The family and Lisa Rosen.
Id. gtr.—Glenn Eberhardt, gtr.—Phoebe, banjo—Steve,
mandolin—Margaret
Ode To America 1:40
(words & music by Phoebe Lou Berger, Lone Lake Songs,
1974) soloist and gtr.—Phoebe, banjo—Steve & family
Universal Solider 2:35
Buffy Sainte-Marie; Caleb Music)
sung by Phoebe, gtrs.—Glenn & Phoebe
Fair Beauty Bride 2:00
(Ozark vers. of English Fair Beauty Brite) sung by Jennifer
& Mar%ret; dulcimer—Margaret
Three White Gulls 2:25
(American trad.) Sung by Emily-Kate, gtr.—Phoebe
This Land Is Your Land 3:03
(Woody Guthrie-Ludiow Music) The whole family with
Lisa & Robert Samuels; gtrs.—Glenn & Phoebe,
autoharp-—Margaret. banjo—Steve

Band 7 The Old Man's Courtship 2:00
(Old Shoes and Leggins—17307)
Sung by Steve & Margaret. banjo—Steve

Band8 Amazing Grace 3:1
(a Protestant hymn) Sung by the Family

The Bergerfolk, Phoebe and Steve and their children, Jennifer Ann,
Margaret Louise, Jonathan Glenn and Emily-Kate, are here on their
fourth Folkways album. Steve is a dentist in Spring Valley, N.Y. He also
makes many of the instruments the family plays. Phoebe manages the
group'’s bookings and takes care of the business end and their big A-
Frame House...studies yoga, jazz guitar and weaving. The children go to
school and all love to write and draw. The family has been singing to-
gether for 13 years and have traveled many times across the sea and
across the land to present concerts...They sing at schools and churches
and senior citizens centers, colleges, coffee houses...indoors...outdoors...
everywhere and anywhere! And they VE to make music...to make joy
...and know that through the music they are reaching to the very core of
the people...each and everyone in their vast audience!
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Pack Up Your Sorrows-The Bergerfolk (Volume Four)

The Bergerfolk, Phoele and Steve and their children, lennifer Ann,
Hargaret Louise, Tonathan Glenn and Emily-Xate are here on their
fourth Folkways album. Steve ise a dentist 4y Spring Ualley, N. Y.
He aloso makes many of the instruments the family plays. Phoele
manages the groups lbookings and takes cazre of the lbusiness end
and their big A-Frame HKouse..studies yoga, jazz guitar and weave-
ing. The children go o schood and all love io write and draw.
The family has been <inging together for 13 years and have trav-
elled many times across the sea and acroses the land 4o present
concerts...They sing at schoods and churches and senida citizens
centers, codleges, coffee houses..,4indooRd...o0utdo0rs. ... every~-

wheze and anywherel] And they LOVE io make musdic...i0 make 4OY..
and know zthat through the muwsic they aze zeaching o the very
coze of the people...each and everyone 4in their wast audiencel

Credita:

Recorded at R. C. J. Studios.
Engineer: Ronnie Caxpenter
Lead guitar on many songs Glenn Eberhardit

Family chorws abetted by Lisa Rosen and Rolert (Bol) Samuels
Cover Photo: De Witt >itudios, Pearl River,l, Y.

Inedide Phoio: Photo Jdllieion 11 Pearl River, M. Y.
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Pack Up Your Serrose

by Pauline Marden and Richaxrd Farina
Ryerson Musdc Pubd. Inc. 71964

Glenn Eberhardit: Quitax
Pheebe and family with Lisa Rosen

No use cayin' talkin' to a otranger namin' the sorrwwe you've seen
Teo many bad timee Too many <4ad times nolody knows what you mean
But, il eomeday you could pack up your 40axrows and give them all 4o me
You would Llose them..J know how 1o use them give them all 1o me.

Mo use ranblin' walkin' in the shadows trailin' a wandeain' etar
Noone leside you noone to hide you and nolody knows where you are.

But, if somehow you could pack up your sorrowe and give them all to me
You would lose them J know how 40 uce them give them all io me.

No wse roamin' goin' by the roadedide...seckin' a satiofied mind
Too many highways oo many bywaye and nobody'e walkin' behind

But if eomehow you couldd pack up your 402r0wse and give them all io me
You would Llose them J know how %o wse them give them all io me.

Until It'e Time For You To Go
Bufly Sainte-Marie
. Gupey Boy MBusic, Inc. 1965 and 1973
Suag by Phoele Glean Eberhardt Guiiea
You're not a dream, you're not an angel, you'ire a man.
J'a not a queen, i'm a woman, take my hand.
We'll make a epace in the lives that we had planned.
And here L'UL etay untid it'e time for you o go. :
Yeo, we're diflerent worlds apart, we're not the same.
Ue laughed and played at the otart Like in a game.
You could have olayed outside my heart but in you came.
And here you'll ostay until it'e time for you to go.
Don't aek why, don't ask how, don't ask for ever,
dove me nouw.
Thie love of mine had no beginning it has he end.
J wae an oak, now i'm a willow; now J can bend,
And il & never din my life see you agadin.
Still here 4'UL stay until it'e time for you o go.
Don't aok why of me, don't ack how of me, don't aek
. {orever of me
Love me, {ove me now.
Youlte not a dream, you're not an angel, you'ze a man.
I'm not a queen, i'm a woman, take my hand.
We'll make a space in the lives that we had planned.
And here L'l otay until it'e time {foax you to go.

Times Are Gettin' Hard Boye

Traditional Mlelody with words by
Lee Hays, Gene Raskin and Oscar
Brand  Ludlow Hueic

Second yuitar Phoebe
Banjo Steve

Sung by Phoebe with Steve and Margaret
Guitar Lead Glenn Eberhardit

Times are gettin' hard boys, money's gettin's ocarce.
Timeos don't get no bLetter loys, gonna leave this place.
Take my twuie dlove Uy the hand, lead him through the town.
Say goodlye to everyone, goodlye io everyone.

Hand a job a year ago, had a {itile home.

Now 4've got no place to go, guess 4i'd better zoam.

Zake my tre love by the hand, lead him through the towhe
Say goodlye to everyone, goodbye Lo everyone.

Every breeze that blows lboye, every bLireeze that blowe.
Carries me to some strange place, heaven, only knswe.
Take my true dove by the hand, lead her through the town.
Say goodbye to evewryone, goodlye io everyone.



Handeome Modly

Traditional/ Britiosh Jales

To Little Molly Yeroons..a VERY special Molly!l

Sung by Jennifer Banjo Steve
Guitar Jennilera  Choaue Family

J wioh J wae in London ox some other seaport town.

I'd set myosell on a osteamship and sail the ocean'round.
Uhile sailing 'round the ocean. Yhile sailing 'round the sea.
J'd think of handsome Molly wherever she may Ube.

Do you remember, Molly? You gave me your right hand.

You eaid if you'd ever marry that J would be the man.

low, yau.'ue broke your promice ¢o home with whom you please.
While my poor heart 4o achin't here lying at your eace.

Now, Wgdly'e fair and handsome her hands are neat and small
And she 4o quite good dooking and that's the best of all.
J'UL go down to the river when everyone's asleep

J'U think of handsome Modly and then sit down and weep.

9 wish I wase in London oxr some other seaport town.

J'd set myself on a steampship and sail the ocean 'zound.
While sailing 'round the ocean. While sailing 'round the sea.
J'd think of handsome Modly wherever she may be.

Loving Hannah

Traaditional A variation of Handeome

Moddly
Sung by Margaret and Jennifer
A Capella
@ went to church last Sunday my true love passed me by.
J knew her love was a changing by the roving of her eyeo.
By the roving of her eyes by the roving of her eyes.
J knew her love was a changing by the roving of her eyes.

Ry Love she's {air and handeome her hands are neat and smalle

And she is quite good looking and that's the lest of all.
-And that's the best of all and that's the beot of all.
And she is quite good looking and that's the beot of all.

Oh, Hannah loving Hannah come give o me your hand.
You sadid if you'd ever marry that J would e the man.
That J would be the man that I would be the man.

You said if you'd ever marry that J would e the man,

J'U go down 2o the river when wugon.e'o asleep.

9" think of doving Hannah and then set down and weep.
And then set down and weep and then et down and weep.
§'UL think on loving Hannah and then cet down and weep.

ﬂwmtoéhmdltausudauwwuuucmuedubg}.
J knew her love was a chaning by the roving of her eyes.

Jesse Jameo

Traditional Smerdican
Sung by lennifexr GQuitar  Jennifer Banjo Steve

And Family Autoharp Fhoebe

lesse James was a man knowed through all the land..{or desse he wae
bad and bodd and lbrave.

And the dirty Little coward that shot down Wa. Howard hao went and
daid poor Jesse in hios grave.

Chorws: Oh, J wonder where my poor old Jesse's gone..Oh, J wonder
where my poor old Jesse's gone.

J will meet him in that land where i've never been befoxe.

And J wonder where my poor odd #esse'’s gone.

Jesse and hio brother Frank, they rolbled the Galligan bank.

They car.died the money {from the town. It wae in that very place

that they had a Litile zace.
And they shot “aptain Shinks to the ground,

Jt was on a Wednesday night the moon was shining bright.
They rolbled the glendale train. And the agent on his knees delivered
0/ the keys to the outlaws Frank and Jesse

James.
Jt was on a Faiday night the moon was shining bright..Bol Ford wae
hiding 4in a cave,

He had ate of Jesse's bread, he had slept in +esse's bed and he

1 went and laid poor lJesse in his grave.



Rodl On Columbia

Woody Guthrie
Ludlow Muwsic

Sung by Jonathan
Mandolin Margaret
Guitar Jonathan
Chorwe Family

Green Douplas Lir where the watere cut through down her wild
mountaine the canyons she flew.
Canadian lorthweot io the ocean 40 blue it's rodl on Columbia
2o0dl on.
Rodl on, Columbia, 2odl on  Rodl on, Columbia, 20dl on.
Your power is turning our darkness to dawn so0 rodl on, Columbis
20dd on.

Other great aivers add power io you. Yakima, Snake and the
Klickitat oo,
Sandy, Willamette and the Hood River, too. So r0dl on, Columbia
20dld on. ;
Rodl on, Columbia, 2ol on Rodl on, Columbis, 20il on.
Your power is turning our darkness o dawn 40 20l on, Columbia
2odd one

At Bonneville now there aze ohips in the locka.

The waters have aisen and cleared all the rocks.

Ship loads of plenty will steam past the docks So

Roll on, Glumbia aodl on.

Chorue )

And on up the river is Grande Coulee Yam the mightieot
#hing ever built by a man.

To aun the great factories and water the land it's 20dl on,
Columbia, rodl on.

Chorws

Tom Jefferson's vieion would not let him eeot. An empire he saw

4in the Pacific lorthwesit,

Sent Lewis and Clakr and they did the zesi.

So x0dd on, Columbia, 20ll on.

Chorue

The Rivers of Texas

A Texas Yolk Song
_ composer unknown
Sung by The Bergerfolk
Guitar Phoele
Banjo Steve

We crovs the broad Yecos, we forded the Mueces.
Swum the wuadalupe, we followed the Brazoas.
Red River runs rusity, the wWichita clear.

But, down by the Brazos J courted my deaxr.

Li UL 4 dee Llee lee give me your hand.
Li 4 4i lee lee lee give me four hand,
Li Ui 4L dlee lee lee give me your hand.
There's many a river that waters the land.

The oweet Angelena runs glossy and gliding.
The crooken Colorado nuns weaving and wdnding.
The sdow °an fintonio cowises the plain.

But, 9 never will walk by the Brazos again.

L i U lee lee give me your hand  etc,

The girds in Little Mudmuaepimpandﬂwumww.
The Saline and Sulphur have many a leauty. .

And ‘doan by the latchez there's girls by the scozre.
Buty I never will walk by the Brazoe no moze.

Li UL 4 dee lee give me your hand etc.

She hugged me and kissed me and called me her dandy.
The Trinity is muddy, the Brazoe quicksandy.

J hugged her and kicsed her and called her my own.
But, down by the Brazoe she left me alone.

Li 4L Ui Llee Llee lee give me your hand.

LL 4L U dee lee lee give me your hand.

Li Ui UL Lee lee lee give me your hand.

There's many a 2dver that waters the land.



Banks of Zhe Ohio
RAmerican Traditional

Lead Quitar Glenn Elerhardt
Guitar Phoele

The family and Lisa Rosen

Banjo Steve
Mandodin Margaret

J aoked my love o take a walk 4o take a walk juet a Little waye
And ae-we walked and as we talked about our golden wedding day.
Then only say that you'll be mine...in no other awmo entwined.
Down beside where the watero flow down by the banks of the Ohis.

J asked your mother for you dear and she sadid you were too qmu'u;
Only oay that you'll be mine. Happiness in your arme 4i'il Lind,
J heldd a knife against her breasi as gently 4in my arms ohe precdsed.
Cuying "Willie, don't murder me, 4'm not prepazed for eternity.”
Then only eay that you'll be mine..in no other arms entwined,
Down beside where the waters {low down by the banke of the Ohio,.
J took her by her Lily-white hands and led her down where the watere
etand
J picked her up and pitched her 4n and watched her as she {loated
down,
Then ondy <ay etc,
J wandered home 'itwixt twelve and one crying, "My god, what have J
done."”
8%'ve murdered the only woman J loved because she would not be my
bride,"
Then only say etc.

Ode To America
worde and muot by Phoele Lou Berger
Lone Lake Songs 1974
Banjs Steve
And the Family

Solodet Phoele
Suitar Phoebe

9¢ you're taking a trip to California on your way out Wesi.

You won't need a road map brother, just follow the Littered mess.
Faon lew York to “ioconein and through the desert sande.

Soon you'il see the Xockies and ail the littered lande.

Xeep dumping all of your papers from the windows of your car.

Soon the Litter will be piled 40 high, you'll barely eee the stara.

The neon ¢igne wild beckon, they are all around.

When you finish having refreshmentis dump your garlbage on the ground.

Daop your papers, napkine and soda cans dad the wrappers from your
strawa.

Dump your anything that you don't need and sing with me, lbecause:

JL you're taking a taip to Californdia on your way out Weoit.

#ou won't need a road map brother, just follow the littered mesas,

Universal Soldier
Bufpy Sainte~Marie
Calel fwade
Sung by Phoebe
Guitars Glenn and Fhoele
He's {ive fooi two and he's aix feet four, he fighte with missiles
and with spe:ro,
He's all of thirty-one and he's ondy sevenieen, he's been a soldier
for a thoweand yearse
He's a catholiéa, a hindu, an athiest, a jain, a luddhis? and a
bapablAzt‘and a jeuws

And he knows he shouldn't kill and he knows he aluwoye will kill me

for you ay /4iend and me for you.
He's fighting for Canada, he's fighting for France, he's pighting

for the U, S, A,
He's {ighting for the Russiane and he's 2ighting Lor Japan end

he thinks we'll put an ead to war tidie way.

fle's pighting for deiscracy, he's fighting for the reds, he thinks

4',%'4 for the neace 6f all.
He's the one who must decide who's 2o live and who's to die and

he never 4ees ithe wadting sn the wall,



But, without him how would Hitler have condemned them at Dachau,

Without hin Ceasar would have atood alone, ;

He's the one who glves his body as a weapon of the waz and without hin
odd this killing can't go ona

He'a the lindversal Soldier and he really 4o 4o Ulone.

tis ordens come {from far away no xore. Jhey come from hia and you and me

And brothers, can't you see?

Thio i0 not the wa: we put cn end 4o ward

Fair Beauty Bride
Ozazrk llountainse version of tnglish
Fair Beauty Brite.
Sung by Jennifer and flargaret Dulcimer  Wargaret
Oh J once loved an courted a mosit fair Beauty Bride, courted her by day
and 4 courted her by night.
Her parente said, "no" they never would agree. They locked her in a tower
and threw away the key.

J rapped on her window just to let her know. Y rapped on her window ae
hard as 9 could go.

J mapped on her window, she answered me and cried.

"J never will forget you antil the day J did.”

Then %o the wars 4o the wazs J did go. 7To see if J could forget my
beauty bride oz no.

Seven long years J fought the wars 4in vain. Seven long years '#il I
returned againe

Then to my trwe loves house J was wont to go to see if my beauty would
marvy me Ox no.

fer parents saw me coming, they wrung their hands and cried.

"Our daughter loved you dearly and {for your sake she died.”

There J etood struck Like a man gone inscane. Tears {rom my eyes fell
Like showers of raine
Crying, "dord, have mercy on me and tell me what #o do, my true loves
in her grave and J wish that J was #oo.” 6

Three dhite Gulls
American Traditionald

Sung by Enily-Kate

Guitar Phoele

There were three white gulls a fAlying.
There were three white gulls a flying.
There were three white gulds a flying.
And the soared through the oky.

And they soared through the sky.

And they scared through the oky.

In zhe waves they dipped their sofit winga,
Jn the waves they dipped their soft wings.
In the waves they dipped their 4cft wings.
And the sogred through the oky.

find they soared through the ski.

And they scared through the oky.

In the clouds they danced a.nd tunbped.

In the clouds they danced and tumbled.

In the clouds they danced and tumlled .
And they soared’ thraough the oky.

And they soared through the okye

And they soared through the ski.




This Land Js Your Land

Woody Guthaiie Ludlow llwsdic
Guitars Glenn and Phoelbe
Autoharp Margaret

The whole family

And Lisa Rosen and Robert Samuelo
Banjo Steve
Thie dand 46 your dand, this land 4is my land.
From California to the New York Joland.
Faom the redwood forests 2o the gull ostream waters.
This land was made for you and me,

J roamed and zambled and {followed my footeieps.
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deseats.
And aldl around me a voice was 44inging.

This dand was made {or you and me.

Ao I went walking that ribbon of highway.
J saw <bove me that endless skywai.

8 saw below me those goldden valleys.

This land wae made for you and me.

As I went walking that ribbon of highway.
J saw alove me that endless skyway.

J saw below me those golden valleys.

This dand belongs 4o you and me.

The sun wae shining as J was strolling.

The wheat {ields waving and the dust clouds roldling.
As a cloud wae Lifting a vodice was saying.

This dand was made {for you and me.

The Old Man's Courtship (0ld Shoes and Leggins)
An Englieh Song {aom 1730

Sung by Steve and Margaret
A man who was oldd came a'courting one day. AL three girls
wouldn't have him,
He came down the land on a walking cane with his odd shoes
on and his leggings.
fotner told me 2o hang up his hat. ALL three girls wouldn't have him.
3 hung up his hat and he kicked the cat with his old shoes on and
his legginge.

Banjo  Steve

\ e P

Mother told me to give him some meat. ALL three girds wouldn't have
him.
J gave him some meat and oh, how he did eat with his old shoes on and
: his legginge.

Mother told me to show him the saw. AUL three girnds wouldn't have him,

J oshowed him the saw and he danced "Rye Straw”" with his old shoes on
and his leggings.

Mother told me to put him to bed. ALL three girds wouldn't have him.

J put him to bed and he stood on his head with his old shoes on and his
deggings. ' :

lother told me to send him away. ALL three girls wouldn't have him.

J sent him away and he left uo to ostay with hio old shoes on and his

: dleggings.

Amazing Grace

The family
Amazing grace how sweet the sound,

a Protestant Hymn

That osaved a wretch like me,

J once was Llost but now 2'm found

Was blind but now J see.

'Twas grace that taught my heart o fear,
7nd grace my fears relieved,

How precious did that grace appeaxr,

The hour I Lirst believed.

Through many dangers, toile and snazes,
We have already come,

'Twas grace that led us on thus far

And grace will lead us home.

When we've bLeen there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,

We've no less time o sing Gods praise.
Then when we first begun,
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