30 October 2003
Hi Alumni and Former Students,

AsI’vetravel around visiting old (emphasis on OLD) alumni, many of us have fond memories of assem-
blies or fun nights when Uncle Gene Evans would pass out the little “ Golden Book,” and we'd sing and
sing. Some have told me that they’ ve never been able to find the lyrics of some of those “classics’ like “A
Capital Ship” or “ Stodola Pumpa.” Luckily, | found an old copy in alibrary discard pile and rescued it.

I’ ve printed many of the popular songs for you to enjoy here. If you remember others from that “little”
book and want the lyrics, just e-mail me <tommyt@pc.jaring.my>.

Enjoy!

John “Tommy” Tompkins
Dalat Alumni Association
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A Capital Ship

Spirited OLD ENGLISH FOLK SONG
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1. A cap-i-tal ship foran o - cean trip Wasthe Walloping Win-dow Blind! No
2. The bo-swain’'s mate was ver-y se-date, Yet fond of a-muse-ment too; He
3. The cap-tain sat on the commodore's hat,And dined ina roy - al way, Off
4. All nau-ti-cal pride we laid a-side,And we ran the ves-sel a - shore On the
5. On Rug. bug bark, from morn tiltdark,We dined till we all had grown Un -
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wind thagblew dis - mayed her crew, Or trou-bled the cap - tain's mind. The
play'd hop-scotch with the starboard watchWhile the captaintickled the crew. And the
toast- ed pigs and pickles and figs, And gun-ner-y bread each day. And the
Gul-i-by Isles where the Poo-poo smiles, And the rub - bly Up - dugs roar. And we
| commonly shrunk,when a Chinese junk Came up from the Tor.ri-bly zone, She was
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man at the wheel was made to feel Con - tempt for the wild-est blow-ow-ow,Tho' it
gun-ner we had was ap-par-ent-ly mad,For he sat on the aft-er rai-ai-ail, And
cook wasDutch and be-haved as such,For the di - et he gavethe crew-ew-ew,Was a
sat ontheedge of a sand- y ledge And shot atthewhistling bee-ee-ee; And the
ﬂ chubby and square,but we didnt much care,Sowe cheer-i-ly put out to sea-ea-ea; And we
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2 oir. ten ap-peared,when the gale had clear'd That hed been inhis bunk be - low.
fired sa - lutes with the cap - tain’s boots, In the teeth of the boom-.ing gale!
number of tons of hot cross buns Served up with sug-ar and glue.
cin-na-mon bats wore wa-ter proof hats As they dipped in the shin - y sea.
o’ left all the crew ofl the junk to chew On the bark of the Rug - bug tree,
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Thenbldw, yd winds heigh hot - Tov-ing will  go! Il stay no more on
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cross the raging main! I'm off to my love with a box-ing glove,Ten thousand miles a-way !
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WM.D. HENDRICKSON
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1. A Span-ish Cav - a - lier stood in his re-treat, And
2. I'm off to the war, to the war I must go, To
3. And when the war is  Jer, to you 1 re-turn, A -
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on  his gui-tar played a  tune, dear; The mu - sic  so sweet, Would

tight for my coun - try and you, dear; But if I should tall, In
e gain to my coun - try and you, dear; But it I be slain, You may
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oft - times re-peat The bless-ing of my coun - try and you, dear.
vain I would call, The bless-ing of my coun - try and you, dear.
seek me in wvain, Up - on the bat-tle - field you will find me.
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Oh, say,darling,say, when I'm far a-way, Some-times you may think of me,dear;
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Bright sunny ﬁiuys will soon fade awel:y, Re-me be,that I say,




The Little Brown Church in the Vale

W.S.P WILLIAM S. PITTS
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1.There’s a church in the valley by the wild-wood , No
2. How sweet on a bright Sabbath morning To
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lov - li-erplacein the dale;
list to theclear ringingbell;

No spot is so deartomy child-hood As the lit-tle brown churchin the vale.
Its tones so sweet-ly are call - ing, O come  tothe church
~~

inthe vale.
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After 2nd verse,repeat Cho.p
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Reuben and Rachel

MODIFIED BY N.H.H.
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Lzl‘ct:u-ben, Reu-ben, Dve been think-ing What a grand world this would be

0! my goodness, gra-cious Ra-chel, What a queer world this would he
2§ Reu-ben, Reu-ben, Tve been think-ing , What a gay life girls would lead,
{ Ra-chel,Ra-chel, Dve been think-ing, Men would have a = mer - ry time,

Reu-ben, Reu- ben stop your teas-ing, If yowve an -y love for me,
{Ra (,hel if you’ll not transport us, 1 will take you for my wife,

v
b

10

If the
If the

If at
{I was

r

men were all trans-port-ed Far be-yond the North-ern Sea.
men were all trans-port-ed Far be-yond the North-ern Sea.
If they had no men a-bout them, None totease them,none to heed.
once they were transport- ed Far be-yond the salt -y  brine.

on - ly just a;y fool-ing, As I thought of course

And Tl split with you my mon-ey Ev -’ry pay- day of

you'd see.
my life.

Note: Reuben and Rachel ma% be used as a duet number, the girls or women alternating with the boys

or men through the several verses.

verse only would be used. the second part entering after the first part has sung two measures.

"he number may also be used effectively as a canon, in which case the first
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Tr. by Frank Kubina StOdOla Pumpa CzZECH FOLK SONG

English version by R.H. Arr.by Ruth Heller

March tempo
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1. Far in the hills T hear the night-in - gale Sing'-ig 'a song that
2. Three years to wait is much too long for us. My love and I, we
3. Son, when youre grown,you must not stay at home. In: to the arm - y
: kY - - T * 1 1 { ; F_—J } m
o ' :

8 i e .‘é‘l? i
%’%gbr__ - L

\
U
r
O

brings home back to  me. Three ytars a - go at home I left my
now could mar-ried be. Yes, she and I, we now would have a
you will come with me. Here in the arm . y you will learn to
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(Shout)
love. Still  she is  wait - ing, wait -ing there for we. Hey/
son, Strong and so hand-some, hand-some just like me! Hey/
drill. When you are good,then  you can marchwith me! Hey!
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Sto.do-la, sto-do-la, sto-do-la pum-pa. Sto.do-la pum.pa, Sto-do-la pum-pa.
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Scotland’s Burning
(Round)
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Seotlandk burnine Scotland’s burnine. Look out.look out! Fire.fire.fire.fire! Pour on water, Pour on water
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