
Mama Mama Crow fly up to the mountain, 

Mama Mama Crow fly up so high. 

Mama Mama Crow fly up to the mountain, 

What do you see as you pass by? 
 

I see 12 deer running down the mountain  

11 buffalo running so free 

10 campfires with people stirring food pots 

9 ears of corn just a waitin for me 

9 ears of corn just a waitin for me. 
 

Mama Mama Crow fly up ……. 
 

I see 8 streams rolling down the mountain 

7 little fishes just a swimming so free 

6 sparks of lightening on the mountain 

5 rain clouds just a waitin for me, 

5 rain clouds just a waitin for me. 
 

Mama Mama Crow fly up …….. 
 

I see 4 stars rising up the mountain  

3 little crows awaitin in their nest 

2 hoot owls saying night is coming 

1 moon telling me its time to rest, 

1 moon telling me its time to rest. 
 

Bear and the Mouse 

All the leaves they are falling 

And the wind he is blowing 

The frost reaches in 

And it’s cold on our skin. 
 

But we go inside 

And we light the fire. 

We get snug in our beds. 

And we dream of the light. 
 

The bear and the mouse 

Curl up in their house 

As the dark gently falls 

And the night covers all. 
 

 

 

Peace Round   

What a wondrous thing, 

When the children of the world  

Will dwell together,  in peace. 
 

Early to bed and early to rise,  

Makes a man healthy and wealthy and wise, 

Wise,  healthy  and wealthy. 

 

Shoo Turkey 

Little Boys little girls:  Yes Ma’am 

Did you go to the barn?  (yes ma’am) 

Did you feed my turkey  (yes, ma’am 

Did you get any eggs? 

Did you take them home? 
 

Did you give them to your mama? 

Did she put them in the bread? 

Did she give you some? 

Have you seen my turkeys? 
 

Which way did they go?  So so 

Can you help me find them?  Yes, ma’am 
 

Get ready, let’s go 
 

Shoo turkey, shoo shoo,  

Shoo turkey shoo shoo 

Shoo turkey shoo shoo 

Shoo turkey shoo. 

 

Albuquerque was a turkey 

And he’s feathered and fine 

And he wobbles and he gobbles  

And he’s absolutely mine 
 

He’s the best pet you can get yet 

Better than a dog or cat 

He’s my Albuquerque turkey 

And I’m awfully proud of that. 
 

Now my Albuquerque turkey  

Is so happy in his bed 

Cause for my Thanksgiving dinner 

We had egg foo yung instead. 

 
 
 

The road is calling as leaves are falling; 

It’s back to home; my travels now are done. 

I’ll sit by the fire  

and drink a toast to all of you; 

Farewell, I must be gone. 

 



Oh the fox went out on a chilly night, 
He prayed for the moon to give him light, 

He had many a mile to go that night, 

Before he reached the town-o, town-o, town-o, 

He had many a mile to go that night, 

Before he reached the town-o. 
 

He ran til he came to a great big bin, 

The ducks and the geese were put therein, 

Said"A couple of you are gonna grease my chin, 

Before I leave this town-o, town-o, town-o, 

A couple of you are gonna grease my chin, 

Before I leave this town-o." 
 

He grabbed the gray goose by the neck, 

Slung the little one over his back, 

He didn't mind their quack, quack, quack, 

And their legs all dangling down-o, down-o, down-o, 

He didn't mind their quack, quack, quack, 

And their legs all dangling down-o. 
 

Then old Mother Pitter Patter jumped out of bed, 

Out of the window she cocked her head, 

Crying, "John, John! The gray goose is gone, 

And the fox is on the town-o, town-o, town-o!" 

Crying, "John, John! The gray goose is gone, 

And the fox is on the town-o!" 
 

Then John he went to the top of the hill, 

He blew his horn both loud and shrill, 

The fox he said, "I better flee with my kill, 

Or they'll soon be on my trail-o, trail-o, trail-o!" 

The fox he said, "I better flee with my kill, 

Or they'll soon be on my trail-o!" 
 

He ran till he came to his cozy den, 

There were the little ones, eight, nine, ten, 

They said, "Daddy, Daddy, you  better go back again, 

For it must be a mighty fine town-o, town-o, town-

o!" 

They said, "Daddy, Daddy, you better go back again, 

'Cause it must be a mighty fine town-o! 
 

Then the fox and his wife without any strife, 

Cut up the grey goose with a fork and knife, 

They never had such a supper in their life, 

And the little ones chewed on the bones-o, bones-o, 

bones-o, 

They never had such a supper in their life, 

And the little ones chewed on the bones-o. 

 

Owl Moon 

Oh, you’ve got to be quiet 

Under a shining owl moon.   2x 

Oh you’ve got to be quiet, 

Yes, you’ve got to be quiet 

Under a shining, under a shining, 

Under a shining owl moon. 

 

You’ve got to make your own heat  (as above) 

Oh you’ve got to be brave…… 

Oh, you’ve got to have hope…… 

 

 

Time to Go Round 

We’re heading off to grandmas to have a special 

meal    2x 

Come,  come….  Get in the car right now.   2x 

 

 

Full Moon Rising 

Full moon rising, circle 'round 

Shine your light when the sun goes down 

Give a little happiness, give a little shout 

Give a little lovin' til the sun comes out 

All night long, sing your song, 

All night long, sing your song. 
Terry Garthwaite   (Rise Again) 

 

 

 

On a gray and misty morning  

On a gray and misty morning 

I looked out upon the sea 

Sea birds cried, soft breezes sighed 

As we sailed away 

 

 

 

This Pretty Planet 

This pretty planet 

Spinning through space 

You’re a garden, you’re a harbor, 

You’re a holy place. 

Golden sun going down 

Gentle blue giant spin us around 

All through the night 

Safe til the morning light.   

 


