
1 The Finger Band
The Finger Band has come to town…
come to town…come to town…
The Finger Band has come to town…
early in the morn

The Finger Band can play the guitar…
play the guitar…play the guitar…
The Finger Band can play the guitar…
early in the morn

The Finger Band can play that bass…
play that bass…play that bass…
The Finger Band can play that bass…
early in the morn

The Finger Band can play the fiddle…
play the fiddle…play the fiddle…
The Finger Band can play the fiddle…
early in the morn

The Finger Band can play the drums…
play the drums…bang on the drums…
The Finger Band can play the drums…
early in the morn

The Finger Band has come to town…
come to town…come to town…
The Finger Band has come to town…
Early…Early…Early…in the Morn!

Everybody, stop what you’re doin’ 
right now…put your hands in the air…
and say it with me, now…OH…YEAH!

2  Five Little Monkeys
Five little monkeys jumping on the bed,
One fell off and he bumped his head,
So, momma called the doctor 
and the doctor said: 
“No more monkeys jumping on the bed!”

Four little monkeys jumping on the bed,
One fell off and he bumped his head,
So, momma called the doctor 
and the doctor said: 
“No more monkeys jumping on the bed!”

Three little monkeys jumping on the bed,
One fell off and he bumped his head,
So, momma called the doctor 
and the doctor said: 
“No more monkeys jumping on the bed!”

Two little monkeys jumping on the bed,
One fell off and he bumped his head,
So, momma called the doctor 
and the doctor said: 
“No more monkeys jumping on the bed!”

One little monkey jumping on the bed,
he fell off and he bumped his head,
So, momma called the doctor 
and the doctor said: 
“No more monkeys jumping on the bed!”

No more monkeys jumping on the bed,
So momma climbed up 
and she jumped instead,
Now she fell off and she bumped her head…
I’m not gonna repeat what that doctor said…
no way…can’t do it…
Jump, jump, jump little monkeys!

3  Aikendrum
There was a man lived in the moon, 
in the moon, in the moon…
There was a man lived in the moon…
and they called him Aikendrum

And he played upon his ladle, ladle, ladle…
He played upon his ladle, 
and they called him Aikendrum

His hair was made of popcorn, popcorn, 
popcorn...His hair was made of popcorn 
and they called him Aikendrum

And he played upon his ladle, ladle, ladle…
He played upon his ladle, 
and they called him Aikendrum

And his eyes were made of gumdrops, 
gumdrops, gumdrops…
His eyes were made of gumdrops, 
and they called him Aikendrum

And he played upon his ladle, ladle, ladle…
He played upon his ladle, 
and they called him Aikendrum

His nose was like a banana, banana, banana…
His nose was like a banana, 
and they called him Aikendrum

And he played upon his ladle, ladle, ladle…
He played upon his ladle, 
and they called him Aikendrum

4  New River Train
Chorus: I’m riding on that 
New River train, 
ridin’ on that New River train… 
I’m headin’ down the track, 
I may never come back!
I’m ridin’ on that New River train 

This train can carry one…
this train can carry one
This train can carry one, 
if you like to have some fun…
This train can carry one
 

This train can carry two…
this train can carry two
This train can carry two,
it can carry me and you…
This train can carry two

This train can carry three…
this train can carry three
This train can carry three, 
it can carry you and me…
This train can carry three

This train can carry four…
this train can carry four
This train can carry four, 
it can carry a whole lot more…
This train can carry four

I’m headin’ down the track, 
I may never come back! 
I’m ridin’ on that New River…
Ridin’ on that New River…
Ridin’ on that New River…Train…

5  All Around The Kitchen
Chorus: 
All around the kitchen, rock a doodle…
doodle…doo
All around the kitchen, rock a doodle…
doodle…doo
All around the kitchen, rock a doodle…
doodle…doo
Around the kitchen…rock a doodle…
doodle…doodle…doodle…doo…

Now you stop right still, 
rock a doodle…doodle…doo…
Put your hands in the air…
rock a doodle…doodle…doo…
And you shake ‘em while they’re there
…rock a doodle…doodle…doo…
Aw…shake ‘em…shake’em…

Now you stop right still, 
rock a doodle…doodle…doo…
Put your hands on your hips…
rock a doodle…doodle…doo…
And you stomp your feet…
rock a doodle…doodle…doo…
Oh, stomp ‘em…stomp ‘em…
come on everybody…make a little noise…

6  The Boatman’s Song
Chorus: Yo-ho! The boatman row, 
up and down the river on the O-hi-o
Yo-ho! The boatman row, 
up and down the river on the O-hi-o

Oh, the boat man dance, oh, the boat man 
sing, oh, the boat man he do anything
When the boat man come on shore, 
he spends his money and he works for more

Oh, I went on board the other day, 
to see what the boat man had to say,
“I’ve come this far, I’ll come no more, 
now let me loose, so I can go on shore”

The boat man is a thrifty man, 
there’s none can do as the boat man can
When the boat man blows his horn, 
look out ol’ man, you’re hog is gone!

Now the boat men are a bully crew 
with a Hoosier mate and a captain, too…
Sky blue jacket, and a crumpled hat…
look out my lads for the nine tailed cat!

7  B-I-N-G-O
There was a farmer had a dog and 
Bingo was his name-o…
He loved to spell the letters out 
and you can do the same-o…

B-I-N-G-O…B-I-N-G-O…B-I-N-G-O…
and Bingo was his name-o

There was a farmer had a dog and 
Bingo was his name-o…
When the farmer went to town…
Bingo always came-o…

B-I-N-G-O…B-I-N-G-O…B-I-N-G-O…
and Bingo was his name-o

There was a farmer had a dog and 
Bingo was his name-o…
People loved him near and far…
word spread of his fame-o…

B-I-N-G-O…B-I-N-G-O…B-I-N-G-O…
and Bingo was his name-o

B-I-N-G-O…B-I-N-G-O…B-I-N-G-O…
and Bingo was his name-o

8  The Wheels On The Bus
The wheels on the bus go round and round, 
round and round, round and round
The wheels on the bus go round and round…
all through the town

And the wipers on the bus go swish, swish, swish
…all through the town

The lights on the bus go blink, blink, blink
…all through the town

And the door on the bus goes open and shut
…all through the town

The driver on the bus says, “move on back”
…all throught the town

The  people on the bus go bumpity bump
…all through the town
Bumpity, bump, bumpity, bump…

Oh, oh…all  that bumping is going to wake up 
you know who?

The babies on the bus go “wah, wah, wah!”
…all through the town

The parents on the bus say, Shh, Shh, Shh…
Shh, Shh, Shh…Shh, Shh, Shh...
The parents on the bus say, Shh, Shh, Shh…
Shh, Shh, Shh…Shh, Shh, Shh...
all through the town

The wheels on the bus go round and round, 
round and round, all over town
The wheels on the bus go round and round, 
all through the town

The wheels on the bus go round and round, 
round and round… 
they go all over town
The wheels on the bus go round and round…
they go all through the town

9  The Ants Go Marching
The ants go marching one by one, hoorah, hoorah…
The ants go marching one by one, hoorah, hoorah…

The ants go marching one by one, the first ant stops 
to suck on his thumb…And they all go marching down 
to the ground to get out of the rain

The ants go marching two by two….
The second ant stopped to stomp his shoe…And they all 
go marching down, to the ground, to get out of the rain

The ants go marching three by three…
The third ant stopped to slap his knee…And they all 
go marching down, to the ground, to get out of the rain

The ants go marching four by four…
The fourth ant stopped to sit on the floor…And they all 
go marching down, to the ground, to get out of the rain

The ants go marching five by five…
The fifth ant stopped to take a dive…And they all 
go marching down, to the ground, to get out of the rain

10  Jump Down, Turn Around
Jump down, turn around, pick a bale of cotton, Jump down, turn around, pick a bale a day
Jump down, turn around, pick a bale of cotton, Jump down, turn around, pick a bale a day

Me and little Sal gonna pick a bale of cotton, Me and little Sal gonna pick a bale a day
Me and little Sal gonna pick a bale of cotton, Me and little Sal gonna pick a bale a day
Oh, lawdy, gonna pick a bale of cotton, Oh lawdy, gonna pick a bale a day
Oh, lawdy, gonna pick a bale of cotton, Oh lawdy, gonna pick a bale a day

Jump down, turn around, pick a bale of cotton, Jump down, turn around, pick a bale a day
Jump down, turn around, pick a bale of cotton, Jump down, turn around, pick a bale a day
Jump down, turn around, pick a bale of cotton, Jump down, turn around, pick a bale a day

Be my pal…HELP me pick a bale of cotton, Be my pal…HELP me pick a bale a day
Be my pal…HELP me pick a bale of cotton, Be my pal…HELP me pick a bale a day

Oh, lawdy, gonna pick a bale of cotton, Oh lawdy, gonna pick a bale a day
Oh, lawdy, gonna pick a bale of cotton, Oh lawdy, gonna pick a bale a day

Jump down, turn around, pick a bale of cotton, Jump down, turn around, pick a bale a day
Jump down, turn around, pick a bale of cotton, Jump down, turn around, pick a bale a day
Jump down…turn around…Jump down…pick a bale a day

11  Shoo Fly!
Chorus: Shoo fly, don’t bother me… Shoo fly, don’t bother me… Shoo fly, don’t bother me,  
don’t you bother me…no, no,no! So, Shoo fly, don’t bother me… Shoo fly, don’t bother me
Shoo fly, don’t bother me, don’t you bother me

I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like a sunny day,  I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like a sunny day,
I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like a sunny day,  I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like a sunny day

I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like clappin’ my hands, I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like clappin’ my hands,
I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like clappin’ my hands, I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like clappin’ my hands

I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like grinnin’ all day, I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like grinnin’ all day,
I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like grinnin’ all day, I feel, I feel, I feel…I feel like grinnin’ all day

You can bother Maggie…You can bother William…You can bother Molly…
but don’t you bother me! 

12  Angels Watching Over Me
Chorus: All night…all day…
Angels watching over me, my lord…
All night…all day…angels watching over me

The days and the weeks and the years go by…
Angels watching over me, my lord…
Filled with friends and family…
angels watching over me

I’m so glad that you were born…
angels watching over me, my lord…
Together we can weather any storm…
angels watching over me

There are angels watching over me…
angels watching over me
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