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Verse 1:

Scraping up sand in the bottom of the sea,
Shiloh, Shiloh.

Scraping up sand in the bottom of the sea,
Shiloh, Liza Jane

Chorus:
Oh, how | love her, oh Liza Jane.
Oh, how | love her, goodbye Liza Jane.

Verse 2:

Black those boots and make them shine,
Shiloh, Shiloh.

Black those boots and make them shine,
Shiloh, Liza Jane.

Chorus:
Oh, how | love her, oh Liza Jane.
Oh, how | love her, goodbye Liza Jane.

Verse 3:

Long-eared mule I’'m bound to ride,
Shiloh, Shiloh.

Long-eared mule I’'m bound to ride,
Shiloh, Liza Jane.

Chorus:
Oh, how | love her, oh Liza Jane.
Oh, how | love her, goodbye Liza Jane.



Yankee Doodle

Verse 1:
Yankee Doodle went to town a-riding on a pony,
He stuck a feather in his cap and called it macaroni.

Yankee Doodle, keep it up!

Yankee Doodle dandy,

Mind the music and the step, and with the girls be
handy.

Verse 2:
Here’s a song of Washington, General in the army.
Married Martha Custis, and father of our country.

Washington was quite a guy!
First president ever.

Would he let his country down?
No! Impossible! Never!!

Verse 3:

He’s honored with a monument, he’s on our dollar bill.
Could we, in time, forget this man? Oh no! We never
will!

Washington was quite a guy!
First president ever.

Would he let his country down?
No! Impossible! Never!!



This Land Is

Verse 1:

This land is your land, this land is my land,
From California, to the New York island,
From the Redwood forest to the Gulf Stream waters;

This land was made for you and me.

Verse 2:

As | was walking that ribbon of highway,
| saw above me an endless skyway,

| saw below me a golden valley;

This land was made for you and me.



