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Sheet bend

Square Knot

Clove hitch

Tautline  hitch

Two hallf  bitches
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The Ghost of Tom

Have you seen the Ghost of Tom. Long white bones with the skin all gone.

Poe..  . . . . . . . . . .old Tom, Poe.. . . . . . . . . . . . old Tom. Wouldn’t it be chilly with no skin on?

Deep and wide

Deep and wide, Deep and wide. There’s a fountain flowing deep and wide. Deep and wide,

deep and wide. When the fountain’s flowing deep and wide.

In a cabin in a wood

In a cabin in a wood a little man by the window stood. Saw a rabbit hopping by knocking

at the door; Help me! Help me! Help hecry.  For the hunter shoot nie dead, a little rabbit come in

side safety to abide.
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One bright and sunny morning

One bright and suny morning. I walked the forest through. And suddenly, I heard. A soft and Low

cuckoo

Cu-ckoo cu-ckoo cu-ckoo cu-ckoo cu-ckoo

Cu-ckoo cu-ckoo cu-ckoo cu-ckoo cu-ckoo

I love the mountains

I love the mountains, I love the rolling hills, I love the flowers, I love the daffordills,

I love the camp-fire. When the lights are low. Boom di ya, Boom di ya, Boom di ya ya.

Hi Ya Ho

Hi Ya Ho, Hi Ya Ho, Hi Ya Ho, Hi Ya Ho . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Hi Ya,

Hi Ya, Hi Ya Ho, Hi Ya Ho . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

OL’ Texas

I’m going’ to Leave, OL Texas now. They’ve got no use, for the lone horn  cow. They’ve

plowed and fenced, my cattle range, and the people there are all so strange. I’ll take my horse. I’ll

take my rope. And hit the trail upon a lope. Say adio to the alamo. And turn  my head toward Mexico.

Row Row Row your Boat

Row Row Row your boat, gentle down the stream Merrily h4errily  Merrily Merrily life

is but a dream.

Lu La Lay Lu

Lu La Lay Lu - La Lay Lu - La Lu La Lay - Lu La Lu La Lu La Lu - La Lu La Lay -

Lu La Lay Lu - La Lay Lu La Lu La Lay Lu La Lu - La Lu La Lay

RC 463 193



Kum Ba Yah

Kum ba ya my Loard, kum ba yah.

Kum ba ya my Loard, kum ba yah.

Kum ba ya my Loard, kum ba yah.

Oh! Loard kum ba yah.

Some one singing Loard, kum ba yah.

Some one singing Loard, kum ba yah.

Some one singing Loard, kum ba yah.

Oh! Loard kum ba yah.

Some one crying Loard, kum ba yah.

Some one crying Loard, kum ba yah.

Some one crying Loard, kum ba yah.

Oh! Loard kum ba yah.

Some one praying Loard, kum ba yah.

Some one praying Loard, kum ha  yah.

Some one praying Loard, kum ba yah.

Oh! Loard kum ba yah.

BINGO

A big black dog sat on the back pock and BINGO was his name.

A big black dog sat on the back pock and BINGO was his name.

B-I-N-G-O,B-I-N-G-O,B-I-N-G-OandBINGOwashisnan~eB  .._  I  N

G . . . . . 0 . . . . . BINGO.
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