
Aupres De Ma Blonde – Soprano/Alto 
 
1 – Out in my father’s garden, the laurel blooms its best 
Out in my father’s garden, the laurel blooms its best 
And every little bird there is building its own nest 
Aupres de ma blonde, qu’il fait bon, fait bon, fait bon 
Aupres de ma blonde, qu’il fait bon dormer 
 
2 – The quail, the pretty partridge, the nightingale so gay 
The quail, the pretty partridge, the nightingale so gay 
The little turtledove, too, all sing both night and day 
Aupres de ma blonde, qu’il fait bon, fait bon, fait bon 
Aupres de ma blonde, qu’il fait bon dormer 
 
3 – They sing for all the maidens, who have no man so fine 
They sing for all the maidens, who have no man so fine 
 
Soprano:   They do not sing for me though 
Alto:    For I’ve a man who’s mine 
Soprano:   A man who is mine 
Alto:    For I’ve a man who’s mine 
Soprano:   A man who is mine 
Alto:    For I’ve a man who’s mine 
 
4 – My love is not here dancing, he’s very far away 
My love is not here dancing, he’s very far away 
“Will you tell me, my fair one, where is your man today?” 
Aupres de ma blonde, qu’il fait bon, fait bon, fait bon 
Aupres de ma blonde, qu’il fait bon dormer 
 
5 – He’s far away in Holland, the Dutch have captured him 
He’s far away in Holland, the Dutch have captured him 
“What will you give me, fair one, to bring him home again…?” 
 
6 – Versailles I’d gladly give you, I’d give you Paris too 
Versailles I’d gladly give you, I’d give you Paris too 
Their towers, clocks, and courtyards, I’d gladly give to you 
I’d gladly give to you 
I’d gladly give to you 
 
7 – I’d give my pretty fountain, that’s in my garden bright 
I’d give my pretty fountain, that’s in my garden bright 
I’d give my little grey dove to see my man tonight 
 
Aupres de ma blonde, qu’il fait bon, fait bon, fait bon 
Aupres de ma blonde, qu’il fait bon dormer 
 

 
The song tells the story of a sad woman talking to the birds in her father’s garden about her love, who is 

a prisoner in Holland.  French translation:  Next to my fair-haired lady, how good it is, it is, it is.  Next to my 
fair-haired lady, how good it is to sleep. 
 

 
 
 
 
 



The Blackbird – Soprano    The Blackbird – Alto 
 
Solo:       Solo: 
I once knew a maiden whose fortune was so  I once knew a maiden whose fortune was so 
She courted a sailor, a young sailor boy  She courted a sailor, a young sailor boy 
She courted him dearly by night and by day  She courted him dearly by night and by day 
Until this young sailor he sailed miles away  Until this young sailor he sailed miles away 
 
Then if I were a blackbird I’d whistle and sing  Then if I were a blackbird I’d whistle and sing 
I would follow the ship that my true love sailed in I would follow the ship that my true love sailed in 
And on the top rigging I’d there build my nest  And on the top rigging I’d there build my nest 
Like an eagle I’d fly to his lily-white breast  Like an eagle I’d fly to his lily-white breast 
 
Solo:       Solo: 
My true love is handsome in every degree  My true love is handsome in every degree 
My parents despise him because he loves me  My parents despise him because he loves me  
But let them despise him or say what they will  But let them despise him or say what they will 
While there’s life in my bosom I’ll love the lad still While there’s life in my bosom I’ll love the lad still 
 
Then if I were a blackbird I’d whistle and sing  Then if I were a blackbird I’d whistle and sing 
I would follow the ship that my true love sailed in I would follow the ship that my true love sailed in 
And on the top rigging I’d there build my nest  And on the top rigging I’d there build my nest 
Like an eagle I’d fly to his lily-white breast  Like an eagle I’d fly to his lily-white breast 
 
If I was a scholar, could handle a pen   If I was a scholar, could handle a pen 
A letter… I would send     A letter of love to my sailor I’d send 
I would tell him my sorrows, my grief and my woes I would tell him my sorrows, my grief and my woes 
If I could but find him I would crown him with gold If I could but find him I would crown him with gold 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Donkey Riding – Soprano    Donkey Riding – Alto 
 
Were you ever in Quebec    Were you ever in Quebec 
Stowing timber on a deck    Stowing timber on a deck 
Where there’s a king with a golden crown  Where there’s a king with a golden crown 
Riding on a donkey?     Riding on a donkey? 
 
Hey, ho!  Away we go!     Hey, ho!  Away we go! 
Donkey riding, donkey riding    Donkey riding, donkey riding 
Hey, ho!  Away we go!     Hey, ho!  Away we go! 
Riding on a donkey     Riding on a donkey 
 
*Sopranos clap + stomp     *Sopranos clap + stomp 
*Altos clap + stomp     *Altos clap + stomp 

 
Were you ever off the Horn    Where you ever off the Horn 
Where it’s always fine and warm    Where it’s always fine and warm 
Seeing the lion and the unicorn    Seeing the lion and the unicorn 
Riding on a donkey?     Riding on a donkey? 
 
Oh hey, ho!  Away we go!    Oh hey, ho!  Away we go! 
Donkey riding (donkey riding)    (Donkey riding) Donkey riding 
Hey, ho!  Away we go!     Hey, ho!  Away we go! 
Riding on a donkey     Riding on a donkey 
 
*Sopranos thigh, clap + stomp    *Sopranos thigh, clap + stomp 
*Altos thigh, clap + stomp     *Altos thigh, clap + stomp 

 
(Donkey riding, donkey riding)    Donkey riding, donkey riding 
(Come on let’s get that donkey riding)   Come on let’s get that donkey riding 
Were you ever in Miramashee    Donkey riding, donkey riding 
Where ye tie up to a tree    Come on let’s get that donkey riding 
And the m’skeeters do bite we    Donkey riding, donkey riding 
Riding on a donkey     Riding on a donkey 
 
Oh hey, ho!  Away we go!    Oh hey, ho!  Away we go! 
Donkey riding (donkey riding)    (Donkey riding) Donkey riding 
Hey, ho!  Away we go!     Hey, ho!  Away we go! 
Riding on a donkey     Riding on a donkey 
 
*Sopranos clap + stomp     *Sopranos clap + stomp 
*Altos clap + stomp     *Altos clap + stomp 

 
Were you ever in Cardiff Bay    Were you ever in Cardiff Bay 
Where the folks all shout “Hurray!”   Where the folks all shout “Hurray!” 
Here comes John with his three months pay  Here comes John with his three months pay 
Riding on a donkey?     Riding on a donkey? 
 
Hey, ho!  Away we go!     Hey, ho!  Away we go! 
Donkey riding (donkey riding)    (Donkey riding) Donkey riding 
Hey, ho!  Away we go!     Hey, ho!  Away we go! 
Away we go!  (Away we go!)    (Away we go!)  Away we go! 
Away we go!  (Away we go!)    (Away we go!)  Away we go! 
 
A riding on a       A riding on a 
 
*Sopranos thigh, clap + stomp    *Sopranos thigh, clap + stomp 
*Altos thigh, clap + stomp     *Altos thigh, clap + stomp 

 
DONKEY!      DONKEY! 



For Good – Unison 

 
Solo: 
I’ve heard it said that people come into our lives for a reason 
Bringing something we must learn 
And we are led to those who help us most to grow if we let them 
And we help them in return 
 
Duet: 
Well, I don’t know if I believe that’s true 
But I know I’m who I am today because I knew you 
 
Like a comet pulled from orbit as it passes a sun 
Like a stream that meets a boulder halfway through the wood 
Who can say if I’ve been changed for the better? 
But, because I knew you 
I have been changed… for good 
 
It well may be that we will never meet again in this lifetime 
So, let me say before we part 
So much of me is made of what I learned from you 
You’ll be with me like a handprint on my heart 
And now whatever way our stories end 
I know you have rewritten mine by being my friend 
 
Like a ship blown from its mooring by a wind off the sea 
Like a seed dropped by a skybird in a distant wood 
Who can say if I’ve been changed for the better? 
But, because I knew you 
(Because I knew you) 
I have been changed for good 
 
(And just to clear the air, I ask forgiveness) 
(For the things I’ve done you blame me for) 
 
But then, I guess, we know there’s blame to share 
And none of it seems to matter anymore… 
 
Like a comet pulled from orbit as it passes a sun 
Like a stream that meets a boulder halfway through the wood 
Who can say… if I’ve been changed for the better? 
 
I do believe I have been changed for the better 
 
(And because I knew you) 
Because I knew you 
Because I knew you 
 
I have been changed… for good 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Frim Fram Sauce – Unison 
 
Solo: I don’t want french-fried potatoes, red ripe tomatoes, I’m never satisfied 
Duet: I want the frim fram sauce with the ussinfay with shafafa on the side 
 
Solo: I don’t want pork chops and bacon, that won’t awaken, my appetite inside 
Duet: I want the frim fram sauce with the ussinfay with shafafa on the side 
 
Now a person’s really got to eat 
(And a person should eat right) 
Five will get you ten, I’m gonna feed myself right tonight 
 
I don’t want fish cakes and rye bread, (you heard what I said), waiter please serve mine fried 
I want the frim fram sauce with the ussinfay with shafafa on the side 
 
I don’t want french-fried potatoes, red ripe tomatoes, I’m never satisfied 
I want the frim fram sauce with the ussinfay with shafafa on the side 
 
I don’t want pork chops and bacon, that won’t awaken, my appetite inside 
I want the frim fram sauce with the ussinfay with shafafa on the side 
 
Now a person’s really got to eat 
(And a person should eat right) 
Five will get you ten, I’m gonna feed myself right tonight 
 
I don’t want fish cakes and rye bread, (you heard what I said), waiter please serve mine fried 
I want the frim fram sauce with the ussinfay with shafafa on the side 
 
Highschool Choir: La, la la… 
   I want the frim fram sauce with the ussinfay with shafafa on the side 
 
Kodaly Choir:  La, la, la… 
   I want the frim fram sauce with the ussinfay with shafafa on the side 
 
Now a person’s really got to eat 
(And a person should eat right) 
Five will get you ten, I’m gonna feed myself right tonight 
 
I don’t want fish cakes and rye bread, (you heard what I said), waiter please serve mine fried 
I want the frim fram sauce with the ussinfay with shafafa on the side 
 
I want the frim fram sauce with the ussinfay with shafafa… 
Shafafa on the siiiiiiiiiiiide 
 
PUH-LEEZE! 
 

 
Frim Fram:  Comes from “flim flam”, meaning nonsense 
 
Ussinfay:  Pig-Latin for “fussin” 
 
Shafafa:  Made-up nonsense word 
 

 
 
 
 



Kicking Horse River – Soprano/Alto 
 
It does not care for grandeur, it does not care for state 
It flips its little fingers in the very face of fate 
 
It does not care for grandeur, it does not care for state 
It flips its little fingers in the very face of fate   
 
And when its course is thwarted, current set at bay 
It just kicks up it’s heels and takes another way 
 
It laughs among the monarchs, it giggles at the kings 
It dances in the gorges, while a comic song it sings 
 
It laughs among the monarchs, it giggles at the kings 
It dances in the gorges, while a comic song it sings 
 
It ripples into waterfalls, and into sprays 
And when they raise their voice, it takes another way 
 
Flow, proud river, flow      
On, sweet water, on      
Never still, never humble     
Never mourn days that are gone     
 
*Soprano      *Alto 
It does not care at all for the granite of the rocks It does not care at all for the granite of the rocks 
It never gets discouraged, for it’s never in a box It never gets discouraged, for it’s never in a box 
For it’s never in a box 
 
It does not care at all for the granite of the rocks It does not care at all for the granite of the rocks 
It never gets discouraged, for it’s never in a box It never gets discouraged, for it’s never in a box 
For it’s never in a box 
 
When mountains contradict and canyons have their way 
It kicks a little higher and takes another way 
 
Flow, proud river, flow      
On, sweet water, on      
Never still, never humble     
Never mourn 
Days that are gone     
 
Never still, never humble 
Never mourn 
Days that are gone 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Kyrie Canon – Soprano    Kyrie Canon – Alto 
 
(Kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison)    Kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison 
(Kyrie eleison, eleison)     Kyrie eleison, eleison 
 
Kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison    Kyrie… eleison 
Kyrie eleison, eleison     Kyrie… eleison 
 
Kyrie… eleison      Kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison 
Kyrie… eleison      Kyrie eleison, eleison 
 
Christe eleison, christe eleison    Christe eleison, christe eleison 
Christe eleison, eleison    Christe eleison, eleison 
 
(Kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison)    Kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison 
(Kyrie eleison, eleison)     Kyrie eleison, eleison 
 
Kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison    Kyrie… eleison 
Kyrie eleison, eleison     Kyrie… eleison 
 
Kyrie… eleison      Kyrie eleison, kyrie eleison 
Kyrie… eleison      Kyrie eleison, eleison 
 
Kyrie… ele…i…son…!     Kyrie eleison, kyrie elei…son…! 
 

 
Translation:  Latin, “Lord have mercy.” 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Maple Leaf Forever – Unison 
 
O, land of blue unending skies 
Mountains strong and sparkling snow 
A scent of freedom in the wind 
O’er the emerald fields below 
 
To thee we brought our hopes, our dreams 
For thee we stand together 
Our land of peace, where proudly flies 
The Maple Leaf forever 
 
Long may it wave, and grace our own 
Blue skies and stormy weather 
Within my heart above my home 
The Maple Leaf forever 
 
From East and West our heroes came 
Through icy fields and frozen bays 
Who conquered fear, and cold, and hate 
And their ancient wisdom says 
 
Protect the weak, defend our rights 
And build this land together 
Above which shine the Northern Lights 
And the Maple Leaf forever 
 
Long may it wave, and grace our own 
Blue skies and stormy weather 
Within my heart above my home 
The Maple Leaf forever 
 
Within my heart above my home 
The Maple Leaf forever! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



O Canada – Unison 
 
O Canada, our home and native land 
True patriot love in all thy sons command 
With glowing hearts, we see thee rise 
The True North strong and free 
From far and wide, O Canada 
We stand on guard for thee 
Et ta valeur, de foi trempee 
Protegera nos foyers et nos droits 
O Canada, we stand on guard for thee 
 
O Canada, where pines and maples grow 
Great prairies spread and lordly rivers flow 
(How dear to us thy broad domain) 
(From East to Western sea) 
(Thou land of hope for all who toil) 
The True North strong and free 
God keep our land, glorious and free 
O Canada, we stand on guard for thee 
O Canada, we stand on guard for thee 
 
 
 
 
Hey, Ho!  Anybody Home? – Unison 
 
Hey, ho!  Anybody home? 
Meat nor drink nor money have I none 
Still I will be very merry 
 

 
Sing through twice and continue repeating third line until conductor cuts it off. 
 
Soloist starts.  Sopranos enter next.  Altos enter last.  Conductor cuts off choir.  Soloist ends on first line. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Old Dan Tucker – Soprano    Old Dan Tucker – Alto 
 
Old Dan Tucker was a mighty man   Old Dan Tucker was a mighty man 
Washed his face in a frying pan   Washed his face in a frying pan 
Combed his hair with a wagon wheel   Combed his hair with a wagon wheel 
Died with a toothache in his heel   Died with a toothache in his heel 
 
So, get out the way, Old Dan Tucker   So, get out the way, Old Dan Tucker 
You’re too late to get your supper   You’re too late to get your supper 
Supper’s over and dinner’s cookin’   Supper’s over and dinner’s cookin’ 
Old Dan Tucker just standin’ there lookin’  Old Dan Tucker just standin’ there lookin’ 
 
Old Dan…      Old Dan Tucker come to town 
       Riding a billy goat, leading a hound 
Old Dan…      Hound, he barked, the billy goat jumped 
       Throwed Dan straddle of a stump 
 
So, get out the way, Old Dan Tucker   So, get out the way, Old Dan Tucker 
You’re too late to get your supper   You’re too late to get your supper 
Supper’s over and dinner’s cookin’   Supper’s over and dinner’s cookin’ 
Old Dan Tucker just standin’ there lookin’  Old Dan Tucker just standin’ there lookin’ 
 
Old Dan…      Get out the way, get out the way, Old Dan 
Old Dan…      Get out the way, get out the way, Dan 
Old Dan…      Get out the way, get out the way, Old Dan… 
 
Old Dan Tucker climbed a tree    Old Dan Tucker climbed a tree 
His lord and master for to see    His lord and master for to see 
The limb, it broke, Dan got a fall   The limb, it broke, Dan got a fall 
Never got to see his lord at all    Never got to see his lord at all 
Never got to see his lord at all    Never got to see his lord at all 
 
Get out the way, Old Dan Tucker   Get out the way, Old Dan Tucker 
You’re too late to get your supper   You’re too late to get your supper 
Supper’s over and dinner’s cookin’   Supper’s over and dinner’s cookin’ 
Old Dan Tucker just…(standin’ there lookin’)  (Old Dan Tucker just…) standin’ there lookin’ 
 
Old Dan…      Get out the way, get out the way, Old Dan 
       Get out the way, get out the way, Dan 
Old Dan… Old Dan!     Get out the way, get out the way, Old Dan! 
 
Get out the way, get out the way, Old Dan  Get out the way, get out the way, Old Dan 
Get out the way, get out the way, Dan   Get out the way, get out the way, Dan 
Get out the way, get out the way   Get out the way, get out the way 
 
Old Daaaan!      Old Daaaaan! 
 
Old Dan!      Old Dan! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Shoo Fly – Soprano     Shoo Fly – Alto 
 
*Spoken part      *Spoken part 
 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    (Shoo fly, don’t bother me) 
(Shoo fly, don’t bother me)    Shoo fly, don’t bother me 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    (Shoo fly, don’t bother me) 
‘Cause I belong to somebody    ‘Cause I belong to somebody 
 
Shoo fly, don’t bother     Shoo fly, don’t bother me 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    Shoo fly, don’t bother me 
Shoo fly, don’t bother     Shoo fly, don’t bother me 
I belong to somebody     ‘Cause I belong to somebody 
 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    Don’t bother me, shoo fly 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    Don’t bother me, shoo fly 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    Don’t bother me, shoo fly 
‘Cause I belong to somebody    ‘Cause I belong to somebody 
 
Yes, to somebody     Yes, to somebody 
 
I feel, I feel, I feel     I feel, I feel, I feel 
I feel like a morning star     I feel like a morning star 
I feel, I feel, I feel like a morning star   I feel, I feel, I feel like a morning star 
 
I feel, I feel, I feel     I feel, I feel, I feel 
I feel like a morning star    I feel like a morning star 
I feel, I feel, I feel like a morning star   I feel, I feel, I feel like a morning star 
 
*Alto spoken part     *Spoken part 
 
Fly’s in the buttermilk, SHOO FLY   *Spoken part continues 
Fly’s in the buttermilk, SHOO FLY 
Fly’s in the buttermilk, SHOO FLY  
 
Shoo fly, don’t bother     Shoo fly, don’t bother me 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    Shoo fly, don’t bother me 
Shoo fly, don’t bother     Shoo fly, don’t bother me 
I belong to somebody     ‘Cause I belong to somebody 
 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    Don’t bother me, shoo fly 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    Don’t bother me, shoo fly 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    Don’t bother me, shoo fly 
‘Cause I belong to somebody    ‘Cause I belong to somebody 
 
Shoo fly, don’t bother me    Shoo fly, don’t bother me 
‘Cause I belong to somebody    ‘Cause I belong to somebody 
  
Shoo, shoo fly      Shoo, shoo fly 
SHOO!       SHOO! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Tue Tue – Soprano     Tue Tue – Alto 
 
Solo Group:      Solo Group: 
Tue, barima, tue, tue     Tue, barima, tue, tue 
Tue, barima, tue, tue     Tue, barima, tue, tue 
 
Barima       (Barima) 
Tue tue, tue tue, barima    (Tue tue, tue tue, barima) 
Tue tue, tue tue, barima    (Tue tue, tue tue, barima) 
Tue tue, tue tue, barima    Tue, tue, tue… Tue, tue, tue… 
Tue tue, tue tue     Tue, tue, tue… Tue, tue, tue… 
 
Tue tue, barima, tue tue    (Tue tue, barima, tue tue) 
(Tue tue, barima, tue tue)    Tue tue, barima, tue tue 
Abofra ba ama dawa dawa, tue tue   Abofra ba ama dawa dawa, tue tue 
Barima, tue tue, barima, tue tue   Barima, tue tue, barima, tue tue 
 
Barima       (Barima) 
Tue tue, tue tue, barima    Tue, tue, tue… Tue, tue, tue… 
Tue tue, tue tue     Tue, tue, tue… Tue, tue, tue… 
Tue tue, tue tue, barima    Tue, tue, tue… Tue, tue, tue… 
Tue tue, tue tue     Tue, tue, tue… Tue, tue, tue… 
 
(Tue tue, barima…)     Tue tue, barima, tue tue 
Tue tue, barima, tue tue    Tue tue, barima, tue tue 
Tue tue, barima, tue tue    Abofra ba ama dawa dawa, tue tue 
Barima, tue tue      Barima, tue tue 
Barima, tue tue      Barima, tue tue 
 
Barima, tue tue      (Barima, tue tue) 
(Barima, tue tue)     Barima, tue tue 
Barima, tue tue, tue…     Tue tue, tue… 
 
Tue, tue, tue      Tue, tue, tue 
Tue, tue, tue      Tue, tue, tue  
Tue, tue, tue, tue… barima    Tue, tue, tue, tue… (barima) 
Tue, tue, tue      Tue, tue, tue 
Tue, tue, tue      Tue, tue, tue 
Tue, tue, tue, tue… barima    Tue, tue, tue, tue… (barima) 
 
Tue tue, tue tue, barima    Tue, tue, tue… Tue, tue, tue… 
Tue tue, tue tue     Tue, tue, tue… Tue, tue, tue… 
Tue tue, tue tue, barima    Tue, tue, tue… Tue, tue, tue… 
Tue tue, tue tue     Tue, tue, tue… Tue, tue, tue… 
 
Tue       Tue 
 

 
Translation:  Ghanaian Folk Song, “Sorry, sorry, sir.  This small boy has made you fall flat.” 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Where the Wind Goes – Soprano   Where the Wind Goes – Alto 
 
First time:  “ooo”     First time:  “ooo” 
No one can tell me, nobody knows   No one can tell me, nobody knows 
Where the wind comes from, where the wind goes Where the wind comes from, where the wind goes 
 
First time:  “ohh”     First time:  “ohh” 
It’s flying from somewhere as fast as it can  It’s flying from somewhere as fast as it can 
I couldn’t keep up with it, not if I ran   I couldn’t keep up with it, not if I ran 
 
First time:  “ahh”     First time:  “ahh” 
But if I stopped holding the string of my kite  But if I stopped holding the string of my kite 
It would blow with the wind for a day and a night It would blow with the wind for a day and a night 
 
First time:  “ohh”     First time:  “ohh” 
And then when I found it, wherever it blew…  And then when I found it, wherever it blew… 
 
First time:  “ooo”     First time:  “ooo” 
I should know that the wind    I should know that the wind 
Had been going there too    Had been going there too 
Going there too     Going there too 
 
First time:  Go back to beginning and sing words First time:  Go back to beginning and sing words 
 
Ooo…Ooo…      Ooo…Ooo… 
 
So then I could tell them where the wind goes  So then I could tell them where the wind goes 
(But where the wind comes from)   But where the wind comes from 
Where the wind comes from    (Where the wind comes from) 
 
Nobody, nobody knows…    Nobody, nobody knows… 


