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The contents of this small hymnal and 
songbook contain the elements of singing in 
various genres of music fit for any Catholic 
institution; Gregorian chant, hymns, patriotic 
and folk songs and rounds. One might even 
call it a ‘Field Book of Music’. It is the most 
condensed collection of hymns and songs that 
I have been singing and teaching others to 
sing throughout my career as a professional 
musician employed by Catholic institutions.

Everything included is entirely in the 
public domain and has stood the test of 
time. The text of the hymns are maintained 
in archaic second person singular form 
(thee, thy, thou, thine, etc.). All Latin chants 
and hymns are accompanied by English 
translations. A choral/chordal edition will also 
be made available.

With the technological progress in 
POD (print on demand), I am making this 
collection available as is, or with the name of 
your institution on a custom cover. The design 
and subtitle will be maintained for each and 
every edition.

Singing is so basic to human nature that 
everyone should to take it upon themselves 
to enter into song alone and together with 
others. Children need to sing as soon as they 
are able and continue to do so thoughout 
their entire lives. Rounds are the perfect way 
to introduce singing in polyphonic form. 

As we are exhorted in the book of 
Ephesians, “Sing and make melody in your 
hearts to the Lord.”

In JMJ,
Francis Koerber, publisher
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In this PREVIEW edition, please note that musical  rounds will be 
added to the Folk Songs & Rounds section in Alphabetical order.
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                Godhead here in hiding,                                     whom I do adore,             Masked by these bare shadows,                shape and 

        nothing more;             See, Lord, at your service                    low a heart lies here                 Lost, all lost in wonder                             at the God so near.                 

 Seeing, touching, tasting                  are in you deceived;                      “How,” says trusty hearing?                     That shall be believed;           What God’s

                        Son has told me,                           take for truth I do;                          Truth himself  speaks truly                       or there’s nothing true.           

 On the Cross lay hidden but your Deity;   Here is also hidden your Humanity: 

 Both are my confession,                 both are my belief,     And I pray the pray’r made  by the dying thief. 

 I am not like Thomas, wounds I cannot see,  But can plainly call you Lord and God as he: This faith each 

 day deeper    be my holding of,             Give me hope unfailing,   and unceasing love. 
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1. Alleluia! sing to Jesus!
His the scepter, His the throne.
Alleluia! His the triumph,
His the victory alone.
Hark! the songs of peaceful Zion
Thunder like a mighty flood.
Jesus out of every nation
Has redeemed us by His blood.

2. Alleluia! not as orphans
Are we left in sorrow now;
Alleluia! He is near us,
Faith believes, nor questions how;
Though the cloud from sight received Him
When the forty days were o’er
Shall our hearts forget His promise,
“I am with you evermore”?

3. Alleluia! bread of angels,
Thou on earth our food, our stay;
Alleluia! here the sinful
Flee to Thee from day to day:
Intercessor, friend of sinners,
Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me,
Where the songs of all the sinless
Sweep across the crystal sea.

4. Alleluia! King eternal,
Thee the Lord of lords we own;
Alleluia! born of Mary,
Earth Thy footstool, Heav’n Thy throne:
Thou within the veil hast entered,
Robed in flesh our great high priest;
Thou on earth both priest and victim
In the Eucharistic feast.

ALLELUIA, SING TO JESUS HYFRODOL

™™
Al
Al

le
le

-
-

lu
lu

-
-

ia!
ia!

-
-

sing
His

to
the

Je
tri

sus!
umph,

-
-

His
His

the
the

scep
vic

ter,
to

-
-

His
ry-

the
a

throne.
lone.-

Hark! the songs of peace ful- Zi on- Thun der- like a might y- flood.

Je sus- out of eve ry- na tion- Has re deemed us by His blood.

34&b
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ALL CREATURES OF OUR GOD AND KING LASST UNS ERFREUEN

All crea tures- of our God and King. Lift up your voice and with us sing, O praise Him! Al le-

lu ia!- Thou burn ing sun with gold en- beam, Thou sil ver- moon with soft er- gleam! O

praise Him! Al le- lu- ia!- O praise Him! Al le- lu- ia!- Al le- lu- ia!-
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1. All creatures of our God and King.
Lift up your voice and with us sing,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou burning sun with golden beam, 

Thou silver moon with softer gleam! to ref

refrain

O praise Him! Alleluia!
O praise Him! Alleluia! Alleluia!
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                 life to me then:                    feed and feast my PLQG�� 7KHUH�\RX�DUH�WKH�6ZHHWQHVV�� � ZH�ZHUH�PHDQW�WR�ÀQG��

 Pelican of  mercy,   Jesus, Lord and God, Cleanse me, though a sinner,                     in your Precious Blood;

                 Make me spotless, Jesus, by your Blood alone, That for all the world’s sin  can one drop atone.

 Jesus, whom I gaze at       shrouded here below,           I beseech you send me                   what I thirst for so,

            Some day to behold you                   face to face in light  And be blest for ever   with your glory’s sight.      Amen.

ALAS AND DID MY SAVIOR BLEED MY SAVIOR

1. Alas! and did my Savior bleed
And did my Sovereign die?
Would He devote that sacred head
For such a sinner as I?

2. Thy body slain, sweet Jesus, Thine,
And bathed in its own blood,
While all exposed to wrath divine,
The glorious Sufferer stood!

3. Was it for crimes that I had done
He groaned upon the tree?
Amazing pity! grace unknown!
And love beyond degree!

4. Well might the sun in darkness hide
And shut his glories in,
When Christ, the mighty Maker died,
For man the creature’s sin.

5. Thus might I hide my blushing face
While His dear cross appears,
Dissolve my heart in thankfulness,
And melt my eyes to tears.

6. But drops of grief can ne’er repay
The debt of love I owe:
Here, Lord, I give my self away
’Tis all that I can do.

A las!- and did my Sa vior- bleed and did my Sov reign- die? Would

He de vote- that sa cred- head For such a sin ner- as I?
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ALL PEOPLE THAT ON EARTH DO DWELL OLD HUNDRETH

1. All people that on earth do dwell,
sing to the LORD with cheerful voice.
Serve him with joy, his praises tell,
come now before him and rejoice!

2. Know that the LORD is God indeed;
he formed us all without our aid.
We are the flock he surely feeds,
the sheep who by his hand were made.

3. O enter then his gates with joy,
within his courts his praise proclaim!
Let thankful songs your tongues employ.
O bless and magnify his name!

4. Because the LORD our God is good,
his mercy is forever sure.
His faithfulness at all times stood
and shall from age to age endure.

Praise God, from whom all bles sings- flow; Praise Him, all crea tures- here be low;- Praise

Him a bove,- ye heav' nly- host; Praise Fa ther,- Son, and Ho ly- Ghost.
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7. Hither come, ye poor and wretched:
Know His will is to fill
Every hand outstretchèd;
Here are riches without measure,
Here forget all regret,
Fill your hearts with treasure.

8. Blessèd Savior, let me find Thee!
Keep Thou me close to Thee,
Cast me not behind Thee!
Life of life, my heart Thou stillest,
Calm I rest on Thy breast,
All this void Thou fillest.

9. Thee, dear Lord, with heed I’ll cherish;
Live to Thee and with Thee,
Dying, shall not perish;
But shall dwell with Thee for ever,
Far on high, in the joy
That can alter never.

10. Forth today the Conqueror goeth,
Who the foe, sin and woe,
Death and hell, o’erthroweth.
God is man, man to deliver;
His dear Son now is one
With our blood forever.

11. Shall we still dread God’s displeasure,
Who, to save, freely gave
His most cherished Treasure?
To redeem us, He hath given
His own Son from the throne
Of His might in Heaven.

12. Should He who Himself imparted
Aught withhold from the fold,
Leave us broken hearted?
Should the Son of God not love us,
Who, to cheer sufferers here,
Left His throne above us?

13. If our blessèd Lord and Maker
Hated men, would He then
Be of flesh partaker?
If He in our woe delighted,
Would He bear all the care
Of our race benighted?

14. He becomes the Lamb that taketh
Sin away and for aye
Full atonement maketh.
For our life His own He tenders
And our race, by His grace,
Meet for glory renders.

2. Thou rushing wind that art so strong
Ye clouds that sail in Heav’n along,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou rising moon, in praise rejoice,
Ye lights of evening, find a voice! to ref

3. Thou flowing water, pure and clear,
Make music for thy Lord to hear,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou fire so masterful and bright,
That givest man both warmth and light. to ref

4. And all ye men of tender heart,
Forgiving others, take your part,
O sing ye! Alleluia!

Ye who long pain and sorrow bear,
Praise God and on Him cast your care! to ref

5. And thou most kind and gentle death,
Waiting to hush our latest breath,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Thou leadest home the child of God,
And Christ our Lord the way hath trod. to ref

6. Let all things their creator bless,
And worship Him in humbleness,
O praise Him! Alleluia!
Praise, praise the Father, praise the Son,
And praise the Spirit, Three in One! to ref

All my heart this night re joic- es,- As I hear, far and near, Sweet est- an gel- voi ces;-

"Christ is born," their choirs are sing ing,- Till the air, e v'ry- where- Now their joy is ring ing.-
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ALL MY HEART THIS NIGHT REJOICES WARUM SOLLT ICH

1. All my heart this night rejoices,
As I hear, far and near,
Sweetest angel voices;
“Christ is born,” their choirs are singing,
Till the air, everywhere,
Now their joy is ringing.

2. For it dawns, the promised morrow
Of His birth, who the earth
Rescues from her sorrow.
God to wear our form descendeth;
Of His grace to our race
Here His Son He sendeth.

3. Yea, so truly for us careth,
That His Son, all we’ve done,
As our off ’ring beareth;
As our Lamb who, dying for us,
Bears our load, and to God,
Doeth in peace restore us.

4. Hark! a voice from yonder manger,
Soft and sweet, doth entreat,
“Flee from woe and danger;
Brethren, come; from all that grieves you
You are freed; all you need
I will surely  give you.”

5. Come, then, let us hasten yonder;
Here let all, great and small,
Kneel in awe and wonder,
Love Him who with love is yearning;
Hail the star that from far
Bright with hope is burning.

6. Ye who pine in weary sadness,
Weep no more, for the door
Now is found of gladness.
Cling to Him, for He will guide you
Where no cross, pain or loss
Can again betide you.
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WHAT CHILD IS THIS GREENSLEEVES

1. What child is this who, laid to rest
On Mary’s lap is sleeping?
Whom angels greet with anthems sweet,
While shepherds watch are keeping?
This, this is Christ the King,
Whom shepherds guard and angels sing;
Haste, haste, to bring Him laud,
The Babe, the son of Mary.

2. Why lies He in such mean estate,
Where ox and ass are feeding?
Good Christians, fear, for sinners here
The silent Word is pleading.

Nails, spear shall pierce Him through,
The cross be borne for me, for you.
Hail, hail the Word made flesh,
The Babe, the son of Mary.

3. So bring Him incense, gold and myrrh,
Come peasant, king to own Him;
The King of kings salvation brings,
Let loving hearts enthrone Him.
Raise, raise a song on high,
The virgin sings her lullaby.
Joy, joy for Christ is born,
The Babe, the son of Mary.

What child is this who, laid to rest, on Ma ry's- lap is sleep ing?- Whom an gels- greet with

an thems- sweet while shep herds- watch are keep ing?- This, this is Christ the King whom

shep herds- guard and an gels- sing: haste, haste to bring him laud, the babe, the son of Mar y.-

68&#

&#

&#

œj œ œj œ ™ œ œ œ œj œ ™ œœ œ œj œ ™ œ# œ œ ™ œj ‰ œj œ œj œ ™ œ œ

œ œj œ ™ œ œ œ ™ œ œ œ# ™ œ# œ œ ™ œ ™ œ ™ œ ™ œ# œ œ œj œ ™ œ œ

œ œj œ ™ œ# œ œ œ# j œ ‰ œn ™ œ ™ œ# œ œ œj œ ™ œ œ œ ™ œ œ œ# ™ œ# œ œ ™ œ ‰

�
����

�

���	� 
��
� ���������	� �
��
����	� ����	� ��� �� ��� ���		� ���	�

����	� ���� ����� ����	� ��� ������
�  ���
� �	!!"
����	� ����		� �
�  �� ��	��#

$#�%
���� ��� ��& %
���� ���	
 '�	� 
� (	�)�� "*� ��� �& �*"	�& +����& ����	� �	��	
 ���


� )
��
�������� ��� ����
����� �) 	�����	
 ,��!�� ��� "�	��*� ��� �# �� �
�#

THE STRIFE IS OER VICTORY

1. The strife is o’er, the battle done;
now is the victor’s triumph won;
O let the song of praise be sung.
Alleluia!

2. On the third morn He rose again,
glorious in majesty to reign
O let us swell the joyful strain.
Alleluia!

3. The powers of death have done their worst,
but Christ their legions has dispersed.
Let shouts of holy joy outburst.
Alleluia!

4. The three sad days are quickly sped;
he rises glorious from the dead.
All glory to our risen Head.
Alleluia!

5. He closed the yawning gates of hell;
the bars from heav’n’s high portals fell.
Let hymns of praise his triumph tell.
Alleluia!

6. Lord, by the stripes which wounded thee,
from death’s dread sting thy servants free,
that we may live and sing to thee.
Alleluia!

Al le- lu- ia!- Al le lu- ia!- Al le- lu- ia!- The strife is o’er, the bat tle- done;

now is the vic tor's- tri umph- won. O let the song of praise be sung. Al le- lu- ia!-
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TANTUM ERGO / DOWN IN ADORATION FALLING ST THOMAS

1. Tantum ergo Sacramentum 
Veneremur cernui:
Et antiquum documentum 
Novo cedat ritui;
Praestet fides supplementum 
Sensuum defectui.

2. Genitori, Genitoque 
Laus et jubilatio,
Salus, honor, virtus quoque 
Sit et benedictio:
Procedenti ab utroque 
Compar sit laudatio.

1. Down in adoration falling, 
This great sacrament we hail;
Over ancient forms of worship 
Newer rites of grace prevail;
Faith tells us that Christ is present, 
When our human senses fail.

2. To the everlasting Father, 
And the Son who made us free,
And the Spirit, God proceeding 
From them Each eternally,
Be salvation, honor, blessing, 
Might and endless majesty.
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WHAT WONDROUS LOVE IS THIS WONDROUS LOVE

1. What wondrous love is this,
O my soul, O my soul!
What wondrous love is this,
O my soul!
What wondrous love is this
That caused the Lord of bliss
To bear the dreadful curse
For my soul, for my soul,
To bear the dreadful curse
For my soul.

2. When I was sinking down,
Sinking down, sinking down,
When I was sinking down,
Sinking down,
When I was sinking down
Beneath God’s righteous frown,
Christ laid aside His crown
For my soul, for my soul,
Christ laid aside His crown
For my soul.

3. Ye wingèd seraphs fly,
Bear the news, bear the news!
Ye wingèd seraphs fly,
Bear the news!
Ye wingèd seraphs fly,
Like comets through the sky,
Fill vast eternity
With the news, with the news!
Fill vast eternity
With the news!

4. To God and to the Lamb,
I will sing, I will sing;
To God and to the Lamb,
I will sing.
To God and to the Lamb
Who is the great I Am;
While millions join the theme,
I will sing, I will sing;
While millions join the theme,
I will sing.

5. And when from death I’m free,
I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on;
And when from death I’m free,
I’ll sing on.
And when from death I’m free,
I’ll sing and joyful be;
And through eternity,
I’ll sing on, I’ll sing on;
And through eternity,
I’ll sing on.

6. Yes, when to that bright world
We arise, we arise,
Yes, when to that bright world
We arise;
When to that world we go,
Free from all pain and woe,
We’ll join the happy throng,
And sing on, and sing on,
We’ll join the happy throng,
And sing on.

What won drous- love is this, O my soul, O my soul! What won drous- love is this, O my soul!

What won drous- love is this That caused the Lord of bliss To bear the dread ful-

curse For my soul, for my soul, To bear the dread ful- curse For my soul.
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VICTIMAE PASCHALIS SEQUENCE I

CHRISTIANS TO THE PASCHAL VICTIM
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Christians, to the Paschal Victim
Offer your thankful praises!

A Lamb the sheep redeemeth:
Christ, who only is sinless,
Reconcileth sinners to the Father;

Death and life have contended
In that combat stupendous:
The Prince of Life, who died,
reigns immortal.

Speak Mary, declaring
What thou sawest wayfaring:

“The Tomb of Christ, who is living.
The glory of Jesu’s Resurrection;

Bright angels attesting,
The shroud and napkin resting.

Yea, Christ my hope is arisen:
To Galilee he goes before you.”

Happy they who hear the witness,
Mary’s word believing
Above the tales of Jewry deceiving.

Christ indeed from death is risen,
our new life obtaining.
Have mercy, victor King, ever reigning!
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YE WATCHERS AND YE HOLY ONES LASST UNS ER FREU EN

1. Ye watchers and ye holy ones,
Bright seraphs, cherubim and thrones,
Raise the glad strain, Alleluia!
Cry out, dominions, princedoms, powers,
Virtues, archangels, angels’ choirs:

refrain

Alleluia! Alleluia!
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Alleluia!

2. O higher than the cherubim,
More glorious than the seraphim,
Lead their praises, Alleluia!

Thou bearer of th’eternal Word,
Most gracious, magnify the Lord.

3. Respond, ye souls in endless rest,
Ye patriarchs and prophets blest,
Alleluia! Alleluia!
Ye holy twelve, ye martyrs strong,
All saints triumphant, raise the song.

4. O friends, in gladness let us sing,
Supernal anthems echoing,
Alleluia! Alleluia!
To God the Father, God the Son,
And God the Spirit, Three in One.

Ye watch ers- and ye ho ly- ones, Bright se raphs,- che ru- bim- and thrones, Raise the

glad strain, Al le- lu- ia!- Cry out, do mi- nions,- prince doms,- pow'rs. Vir tues,- ar chan- gels,- an gels’-

choirs: Al le- lu- ia!- Al le- lu- ia!- Al le- lu- ia!- Al le- lu- ia!- Al le- lu- ia!-
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WHEN MORNING GILDS THE SKY LAUDES DOMINI

1 When morning gilds the skies
My heart awaking cries:
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Alike at work and prayer,
To Jesus I repair:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

2 When you begin the day,
O never fail to say,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
And at your work rejoice,
To sing with heart and voice,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

3 My tongue shall never tire
Of chanting with the choir,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
This song of sacred joy,
It never seems to cloy,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

4 To God, the Word, on high,
The host of angels cry,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Let mortals, too, upraise
Their voice in hymns of praise,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

5 Be this at meals your grace,
In every time and place;
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Be this, when day is past,
Of all your thoughts the last
May Jesus Christ be praised!

6 When mirth for music longs,
This is my song of songs:
May Jesus Christ be praised!
When evening shadows fall,
This rings my curfew call,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

7 When sleep her balm denies,
My silent spirit sighs,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
When evil thoughts molest,
With this I shield my breast,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

8 The night becomes as day
When from the heart we say:
May Jesus Christ be praised!
The powers of darkness fear
When this sweet chant they hear:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

9 Does sadness fill my mind?
A solace here I find,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Or fades my earthly bliss?
My comfort still is this,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

10 No lovelier antiphon
In all high Heav’n is known
Than, Jesus Christ be praised!
There to th’eternal Word
The eternal psalm is heard:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

11 Let all the earth around
Ring joyous with the sound:
May Jesus Christ be praised!
In Heaven’s eternal bliss
The loveliest strain is this:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

12 Sing, suns and stars of space,
Sing, ye that see His face,
Sing, Jesus Christ be praised!
God’s whole creation o’er,
For aye and evermore
Shall Jesus Christ be praised!

13 In Heav’n’s eternal bliss
The loveliest strain is this,
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Let earth, and sea and sky
From depth to height reply,
May Jesus Christ be praised!

14 Be this, while life is mine,
My canticle divine:
May Jesus Christ be praised!
Sing this eternal song
Through all the ages long:
May Jesus Christ be praised!

When mor ning- gilds the skies My heart a wa- king- cries: May Je sus- Christ be

praised! A like- at work and prayer, To Je sus- I re pair:- May Je sus- Christ be praised!
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SWING LOW SWEET CHARIOT

O MY BROTHER

2. If you get there before I do, 
Coming for to carry me home. 
Tell all my friends I’m coming too, 
Coming for to carry me home.

3. The brightest day that ever I saw 
Coming for to carry me home. 

When Jesus washed my sins away, 
Coming for to carry me home.

4. I’m sometimes up and sometimes down, 
Coming for to carry me home. 
But still my soul feels heavenly bound, 
Coming for to carry me home.
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WAYFARING STRANGER
TRADITIONAL FOLK SONGS & ROUNDS
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1. I’m just a poor wayfaring stranger.
I’m a-travelling through this world of woe,
But there’s no sickness, toil, or danger
In that sweet home to which I go.
I’m going there to see my mother.
She said she’d meet me when I come.
I’m only going over Jordan;
I’m only going over home.

2. I know dark clouds are gonna gather ‘round me,
And I know my way will be rough and steep,
But beautiful fields lie just before me,
Where God’s redeemed their vigils keep.
I’m going there to meet my loved ones,
Gone on before me one by one.
Oh, I’m just going over Jordan;
I’m only going over home.

3. I want to wear a crown of glory
When I get home to that good land,
And I want to sing redemption’s story
In concert with the blood-washed band.
I’m going there to see my savior;
I’ll dwell with him and no more roam.
Oh, I’m just going over Jordan;
I’m only going over home.

4. I’ll soon be done with my earthly trials;
My body will sleep in the old church yard.
I’ll drop this cross of self-denial,
And I’ll go a-singing home to God.
I’m going there to live forever,
And there I’ll sing redemption’s song.
I’m only going over Jordan;
Oh, I’m just going over home.
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SHENANDOAH

HOLD THE FORT HOME ON THE RANGE

CLEMENTINE
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1. Oh Shenandoah, I’m bound to leave you,
Away you rolling river,
Oh Shenandoah I’ll not deceive you,
Away I’m bound away,
‘Cross the wide Missouri

2. Oh Shenandoah, I long to hear you,
Away you rolling river,
Oh Shenandoah I long to hear you,
Away I’m bound away,
‘Cross the wide Missouri

1. Look my comrades
See the union banner waving high.
Reinforcements now appearing
Victory is nigh. to ref

2. See our numbers still increasing
Hear the bugles blow.

By our union we shall triumph
Over every foe. to ref

3. Fierce and long, the battle rages
But we do not fear.
Help will come whenever it’s needed
Cheer my comrades cheer. to ref
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1. Oh my darling, oh my darling
Oh my darling, Clementine
You were lost and gone forever
Dreadful sorrow, Clementine

2. In a cavern, in a canyon
Excavating for a mine
Dwelt a miner forty-niner
And his daughter, Clementine

3. Yes I loved her, how I loved her
Though her shoes were number nine
Herring boxes, without topses
Sandals were for Clementine

4. Drove the horses to the water
Every morning just at nine
Hit her foot against a splinter
Fell into the foaming brine

5. Ruby lips above the water
Blowing bubbles soft and fine

But alas, I was no swimmer
So I lost my Clementine

6. Oh my darling, oh my darling
Oh my darling, Clementine
You were lost and gone forever
Dreadful sorrow, Clementine
You are lost and gone forever
Dreadful sorrow, Clementine

1. O give me a home 
where the buffaloes roam
Where the deer and the antelope play.
Where seldom is heard 
a discouraging word
And the skies are not cloudy all day.

refrain

Home, home on the range
Where the deer and the antelope play
Where seldom is heard 
a discouraging word
And the skies are not cloudy all day.

2. Where the air is so pure 
and the zephyrs so free
And the breezes so balmy and light.
That I would not exchange 
my home on the range
For all of the cities so bright.

3. How often at night 
when the heavens are bright
With the light of the glittering stars.
I stand there amazed 
and I ask as I gaze
Does their glory exceed that of ours?

O give

G

me a home where the buf

C

fa- loes- roam.

C‹

Where the deer

G/B

andthe an

E‹

te- lope- play.

A‹7

D

Where sel

G

dom- is heard

G7

a dis cour

C

- a- ging- word,

A‹7(b5)

And the skies

G/D

are not clou

D

dy- all day.

G

Home,

D

home on the range,

G

Where the deer

E‹

and the an

A7

te- lope- play.

A‹7 D

Where

sel

G

dom- is heard

G7/F

a dis cour

C/E

- a- ging- word,

A‹7(b5)/E¨

And the skies

G/D

are not clou

D7

dy- all day

G

34&#

&#

&#

&#

œ œ œ œ ˙ œ ™ œ œ œ œ ˙ œ ™ œ ˙ œ ™ œ œ œ œ ˙ ™

˙ œ œ œ œ ˙ œ ™ œ œ œ œ ˙ œ ™ œ œ ™ œj œ œ œ œ ˙ ™ ˙ Œ

˙ ™ œ œ ™ œ# j ˙ ™ ˙ œ ™ œ ˙ œ ™ œ œ œ œ ˙ ™ ˙ œ

œ œ œ ˙ œ ™ œ œ œ œ ˙ œ ™ œ œ ™ œj œ œ œ œ ˙ ™ ˙


