MAINE

Maine Grangers all are we

From the good Old Pine Tree State
All joined in heart and hand
Without a single care.

Betty Loomer, you‘re the best,
Ellen Hitchings, you are great.
Sisters Elsie Stark and Madeliene
We too think you're first rate.

Chorus

So we'll march along

Sing a song

Maine State Grangers true,
Brother Clyde will be our boss,
And he'll tell us what to do.

We count the Dear Old Grange

As our bright guiding star

And welcome one and all

From near and from afar,

Mary Leah from Commecticut
National Lecturer and Master too

We all bring greetings from our State
- And a great big Howdy-do. -

Chorus
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HYMN 70 MAINE
(Tune: America The Beautiful)

0 charming land, our native state,

How fair thy lakes and streams,

Thy mountazin peaks that 1ift their heads,
Where heaven's splendor gleams.

0O Maine, our Maine, beloved land,

We'll gladly do our part,

Our highest aim, be not for fame,

But loyalty of heart.




z OH, BOY! WHAT JOoY WE HAD IN

Barefoot Days.

Fox TROT SONG.
Words and Musie by AL.WILSON & JAMES A. BRENNAN.
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Thats & feel . ing you've all had. How new shoes would make you . glad, But the

Afl dressed up -as stiff as starch,' Off to church we had to march, And no
¢ \ [}

HERMAN DAREWSKI MUSIC PUBLISHING CO. 9-tc, New Compton Strett, Loadon, W.C.2.
{Incurporaring Charles Sheard & Co.)
Praprietor B. Feldman & Co., Ltd.
Gopyright MCMXXIII, by Bdw. B. Marks Mosic Co,New York,
» Internationul Copyright ed and Roserved.
Authori:ed,fl‘nr sale aud distribution im all British Poséssions excepting Canads sod Australasia.
: HDMPE Co...?ﬂﬂ- All Rights Reserved

\l-’j . - 12 Y i " ?\ . }F . _jﬁf{

i




a3
-’t; id :1 I T = - .’tn i .’# l :d it, 3 : r i-— - : '
. 1 E—Fé ﬂ&i’f | .‘__d = J
. Lest time, if you re . call ____ Was when You wore no shoes at  all
: ‘worL .der we had the blugs._ . Be_ cnuse we had te wear our shoes,
-] _4:%} ; x
i t * ‘.‘- 4
: $
& - F— 2
' - : i j{ == = —
CHORUS. 2nd time f
b om amm o T e i | A, N T
kid

R

L]
-y .

4_
3 ix T oo | L T | T 1 - | _ ;; 14 == ¢, |}
b 3 - - o] Jl h | '_-ii L :' I 1 1 .}T
Bato . foot da . Om! boy, the things you de— Yous go
, -+ ; - L . . - - =

A tmi-1. ¢ T e LI s JT g z It .-'tl_.'_ T
_ ——1 : T 7= = f‘tET—_E-T =1 ‘ |
“Fish a1t dxy, fiah ant night, N§ the dnrned old fisk re . . i .
p——d— } - : b .
g -
- 2 —_—
N SR 5" ,5 n { .j i A

o d -




and

stay
youte gon. na be

in your bed, till
brave, and

myth . er
then vyoun

got
find out

bus . ¥

3

with s the

the COWS

i,;‘%

PRI o
zr i
+ Ik
i
i i - I . |
{ d ,m :2, aa ix Amim =i 8- 1= w1 de r e Pl e 0 20 iTdi=1= B
Y | —— 3 by & { 1 L4 T3
= e s e = k|
H hl ) re—
nee.dle and thread Ohif boy, what joy %e had in bere.foot days. days. .
name ia “Dave” Ohi boy, -what jgv we had in bere_foot .
1 ii ' . -4

11, ES R S s, {4
=—===——

. L. - L .

d_._

=

=1

. H.D: M. . Co. the.
ALl




Out in The Cold, Cold Snow

Written and Composed by \?l}lh-.ﬂLM% ﬁﬁgllEgR&
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1 wanader a-loncthroughthe ¢i—ty,_____ Not a friend in thewordd do | know: Not =

It's  allthrough the bloke that 1 mar—ried. When he'd gam-bled and spent all  the dough; Then he
One dark night [ jumped in  the ri —ver, For to end all myweal and my woe; Bt |
Last night | waschased by a ban-dit,___ . He took me for the Duch-.ess of Bow: “Where's your
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" slung me, Oh Heck! By thescruff of the neck, OUT IN THECOLD, COLD SNOW. He
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homes of the posh. thro” the slush and theslesh. OUT IN THECOLD.COLD sNow.
scern worth a kiss to be land—ed like this. OUT IN THE COLD,COLD  SNOW.
keep out the “wet with my red flan—nd.ctie, OUT IN THE COLD.COLD  SNOW
glad ke would be to change pla—ces with me, OUT IN THE COLD. COLD  SNOW.
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SONGS TO USE FOR MOTHERS DAY

M ig for the million things she gave me.
® means only that shes growing old.

ig for the tears she shed to save me.
is for her heart of purest gold,

is for her eyes with love light shining.

v I s I < v |

means right and right she'll always be,
Put them 211 together they spell MOTHER

A name that means the world to me,

My mom Illove her,

My mom you'd love her

Who wouldn't love her, my mom. ;}%
That sweet somebody thinks I'm somebody,

My pal, my buddy, my Mom.

Everything I do she's mylonly inspiration.
Every -time- I'm blue she's my onlywconsclation,”
As years come on her, I gaZe upon her.

She's my Madonna, My Mom,

Pal of my cradle days.

I'm needing you slways.

Since I-was_a. baby-upon your knee.
You saprificed everything for me.

I took the gold from your hair,

I put the silver threads there,

I don't know any way I can ever Iepay.

Pal of my cradle days.




HOME ON THE GRANGE
FRIEDA BUCKLEY

Oh, give me a home

Where the Grangers do roam

Where the jacks and the jennies do bray.
Where often is heard

The Grangers' pass~word

As they rattle their cattle some hay.

FIRST CHORUS

Home, home with the Grange

Where the dawn breaks most every day
And at sunset is heard

That discouraging word

"Our support price is slipping away."”

How often at night

By the dim latern's light

Have the Grangers gone out to the shed
To sce if the cows

hs well as the sows

Are all safely tucked in their bed,

SECOND CHORUS

Home, Home with the Grange

When the milking and churning is done
When at sunset is heard

That encouraging word

"Lets go to the Grange and have fun.,"

Oh, give me a home

Where the froth and the foam
Floats deep on the top of the pail
&nd the butter and curd

By the whip handle stirred

Or else by the old Bossie's tail,

THIRD CHORUS

Home, Home with the Grange

Where the beans and the corn groweth green
Where each bug and each pest

Takes a lcong ride out West

and the subsidy guy is not seen,

NOTES
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Tune "Beautiful Brovn IZycs® RECDE ISLAND

Bet~ty, oh, Bet-ty, Zow arce you?

Te love your state of Vermont.

By Fri-day we will nave all Left you
.nd then you can Sioep l_ you wvant.
Zefrain

Beauwti~ful, Zeau-ti-ful Ver-mond
Beeau —tl—;ul, beau~ti—ful Ver-ncnt
Seau-ti-ful, Seau-ti-ful Ver-moni

de all iove Jour beauti~ful Ver-ment.

Fron lles=-sa-~-chu-gotis cones Bl-len

The preat-cst gul we have kknown

ind from [lew Zaup-shire thore's Mad-e-line
Jde surc know she's not here a-lionc.
apfrain:

Beau-ti-ful i a-acss-a~chu-setts

Seaun=ti~ful Ilew lamgshirce too-0o0
Beau-ti-ful, 3Scaun-ti-ful Ver-mont

Je sa-lute all thrcc—eo o0f you.

Con-ncct-i-cut sent us la-ry

They love her with all their heart,

and sonc-~-vherc we've scen a Clyde Zer-ry
From Ver-nont he'll ne-ver de-part.
Refraing

Beau~ti~ful Lasc and newv Jamnp-~shirc
Zeau-ti-ful I'ainc and Ver-mont,
Zeau-ti-ful Con-nect-i-cu-ut.

A great hand to all five cof you.

Pho-dy is hap-3zy to be nore

e pro-pgrans all have been swWell,
Jet1l soon hear of plans for noxt year.
711 then 2l-siz wiskh-es you well.

::. ;.Jl";..;.;.- .

Soceu—-ti-ful ass and Ueow Soirs- s'ire
Deoaunwti~ful Leaoine and Ver-oon-nt
Degu—~ti~-ful Con-ngeit-~icu-ut

Fho=-dy sure loved be-ing with you.
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Tune: Count Your Blessings

Lere we are all gatiizred andé we want to show

That we all arc Zrangers and ve want o grov.
Growing takes some action, and that'!s why we say
The Grange has plenty for us ~ let's all act today.

Beoost your Granges - get out there and shout
Tell the wihwles wide world wihat wetre about.
Letts be asective ~ tell 211 beneath thie sun

m.

That the Grange has something for just everyone,

Zere's the [Hational leadsrs - here's itle Zrangers true,
Zere are all our Lecturers = and here are you.
sining to discover each and every state -
Through tae cyes of Zrangers and that is great,
But Boost your Granges -~ et cut there and shout
Tell the whole wide worid wikat we're about.
Let's be active - tell all beneats: the sun
That the Grange has somethking fer just everyone.

Tere in old Hew Bngland we have strengih and power,
Dut we oust protect it each and every Lour,

can't sit baell and thint that wve cre Jjust ithe best,
That's the very zroblem: = puts us to the test,

Boost your Granges - pet ocut there and siout
Tell the wiole wide rorld gaat we're about,
Let's be active « $ell all seneatli. tho sun

hat the arange has scowmetiving for Jjust cvaryons,

r3 b

The Srange must keer on Jgrowing if we want te live
Tihere is sc machkx in it - that we Ziave tc giva.

Hew Angland is tihe gramnite of the Zrangel!s base,
Je must gll be active Jjust to win this racae.

3cost your CGranges - get cut tiere and shout
Tell)l the viole wide world wrhat 7e're about.
Lott's De active » tell alli heneath the sun

Trat the Jrange has sensining for Just ovaryonec,




Tune: Battle Hymn -of the Bepublic

me Tyt
= i

E Sl Island

~wode Island is a tiny &
Their color is bright red,
With Elsie Btark as Iecader

They will surely get ahiead,
Thelr programns are exclting
Lnd their singing is well led
Cheer for Zhode Island Grange

Chorus (sung first and last
states)

liembers keep our order Srowing
More enthusiasm showing
Se all peonles wrill be lnewinz

The wmerits aof cour Fanse

LT

Clyde Berry is the leader of
The FPine Tree State of laine
Jith yellow as their coler
Hew heights they can attzin.
Their progran will infeore us
What to seec and do in iaine
48 the Grange goes marching on.

ComnizZcr Iz
Con~nec~ticut won't ne sut done
Ang they are going to try

Jigh Liary Leah Zenson at i
fromt
To raise their banrers Zigh.

Jith Grange as their color
Reflected in sunset chy
Hurrahl! for Comn-nec—-ticut Zrange

LALPETTTIRE
zamishire our dear 2
ctate
I8 proud of Furple hue,
Cur rivers, lakes ang
Iialze our scencry great
Liadeliene Shattuck Leads

i
) alelan

[‘fade especially for you
Zurray! for [ew amsshire sranze
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LASSLACHUS IS
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' - pride

In everything they do,

mT

@
en Fitchiings leads theip srogramn

LLE
~End $ihelr color is true blee,
Sizetll tell us what the State

~ -
CL LASS

Cai really do for you. .
norets to lass—-a-chu-setts State.
VERLINT

cur con-fer-ence tnis yéar is in
Tie Cid Green iountain State,
Je've had a hearty welgone

nd everything's Just great,
Zetty Loomig is tlheir leader

£NC aer progran will relate

wie nigzligats of Vermont.

Chorus
keer the {rder growing
en-thu-sia-~sn skhowing,

I peogle will be SOV AN
e noerits of cur Zrange.
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We're from Massachusetts

And we're so glad to be

At the Grange Lecturers. conference

New Englanders to see. e

-

Chorus: . (Repeat Choruss after.each versa) ... .

Having fun! Learning,, tool
Meeting friends, old and zrd new
We all know it's great to be

In our Grange fTamilyl

Bob Barrow, National Lecturer

Is from our grand Bay State.

We want youw all tc know, dear Bob,
We think you're really great!

Ed Andersea, we greet youl
Uur National Master fine!
We're gilad that you can be with us
How did vou rind the timel

BEilen, our State e .urer

We‘re so proud of youl

You've won top honors nationally
And Gordon, we love you.

Vermont, our host we thank you
Tou have & Leader grand!
Betty. and her Henry,

None betfer in our landl

We now galute New Hampshire
And Madeleine, we pray

With your deal Phil beside you
You'll gain in health each day.

Main ware so glad to greet you
Your number may be few

But with your Clyde to lead you
There's nothing you can't dol

Connecticut; we love you,
We love your leader true
Mary Leah Benson

And husband Harry, too

Little old Rhode Island

Our hats are off to you

With Elsie and her Charlie

Your team comes . sailing through.
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Tune: She'll Be Conrin' Round itho lountain Then Shie Comes

£11 Hew Englandé Grangers will be coming here,
For the Conference is in Vermont this yvears’

Up at UVM we're meeting,

And cur old fyiends welll be sgreeting,

For the Fatrons they will eomc froz far and near.

Je will welcome Liassachusetts whon thoy c¢one
Jith a bugle call and stirring roll of arum;
SZllen Hitchings and her Grangers,

Jayy none of thom are strangers,

&nd their sniles will keep ug all irco feeling Slugg— 7T T
Jaen we sce that yellow sghool bus rollint in,
Then we know it pust be Phil and lLadelicne:

Bringing Fatrons by the dogens,
£11 our geood Hew Faupshire Cousing,

T,

Bid them weleccme and then let $hie fun besin,

Tail, Conmecticut znd Lary Leai, tooy ,
Thanks for bringing all your Grangers Lare with Tou;
You will liven upr our w

Jith your dancing end y
For tre Mutmeg State as

inggaing
our. sinzing,
S suck: a appy crew,

Jrother Clyde has cone and broughi his loyal band -
Patrons all from liaine, the Pine Tree Statc so greand;
Je are glad you found your way asre,

iope you have a happy stay here,

How just step right up and 1ol us shake your hand.

From Rhode Island ‘way down by tie briny sca
How gornes Zlsie with a Geodiy gonjganys;

£11 their Fatroms are so SLELghliY,

Titey will live it up here nignti

+

£nd enjoy our wWarnest hospitallﬁyf

Je appreciate our lsaderst! being are,

To their wisdps we will lend an ager LJar:
Srothers &d and Bok and Keruit,

If you will Iindly ~ernit,

Je'll salute you witl a Joudly ringing cieprd

Let us all increase our knouledeg day by day.

4nd, of course, along witix work wetll have souc play.
Je*ll have mezmories to trcasure

of this weelk and all its rleasure,

ind our arange worlk we'll imsrove in every AV e

Iritten by 3etty Loorer, octurer Vi, State Granze




WELCOME  BOME

o hiere weloome to altar and heart,

sl here wolooma, A0 longss T parts

v mers welooms to shrine and Lo hall .
wona hges wWeloome . thrice weloome to all
s, andd frulters and Fiorists, rajoloe,
i bRarnksglwving all lidd up the VOlme
may digcord heart musio dera ey,

bhe hiogh chorus, Lhe chorus e L v BRI

{ 18 YO D Friwndship, ws plecdoge Yoo our T,
Teust o yowe pladoes, You Faithful may arove,
Ared, as down life's pathway we travsl in hang.

ar triats but strengbhen owe band.
widship, owr hearts with ite ol gt goldan

Ptas Troubl
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wilid ki .

That ne er may be sundered while Life doth cemain,
Dot lead wus ftogether to bright realms on hriah,

' el eardh s dark shadows., to Sod’s starsy Gl w




ANCHORS AWEICH

e Anchors Aweigh my boys
Anchors Aweigh .
Farewell to all these college joVs
We sall at break of day, day, day, day
To our last night on shore s
Drink to the foam
Urtil we meet once more -
Here's wishing you a happy voyage home!
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CRUISING DOWN THE RIVER

Cruising down the river

On a Sunday Afternoon :
With one you love, the sun above
Waiting for the moon,

The 0ld accordion playing
A sentimental tune :
Cruising down the river
On a Sunday aftermnoon,

The birds above all sing of love
A gentle sweet refrain

The winds around all make a sound
Like softly faglling rain.

Just two of us together
We'll plan a honeymoon
Cruising down the river
On a Sunday aftermoon,

- - ——— s il — e i i m— .  — A e e e e W
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YELLOW BIRD

Yellow bird, up high in bana tree,

Yellow bird, you sit all alone like me,

Did your lady frien' leave de nest again?

Dat is very sad, make me feel so bad,

You can fly away., in the sky away.

You more lucky dan me!l

I also have a pretty gal

She not with me today.

Dey all de sane,de pregty ??1, g _ |
away. L

make dem de nest, den e_y_“ _:f ________________ e ey

e e
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BELL BOTTOM TROUSERS

ived next to me
Once there was a little girl who live ’
And she loved & sailor boy; he was only three.
Now he's on a battle ship in his sa%lor suit, .
Just a great big sallor man, but he's just as cute,

CHORUS ;
Bell Bottom Trousers, coat of navy blue,

She loves her gailor, and he loves her too.

———— o e i -
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SOUTH OF THE BORDER

South of the Border, down Mexico way

That's where I fell in love when stars above came out to play
And now as 1 wander, my thoughts ever stray

South of the border, down Mexica way.

She was a plicture in old Spanish lace

Just for & tender while I kissed the smile upon her face
For it was "Fiesta", and we were so gay

South of the border, down Mexico way.

Then she sighed as she whispered Manana,
Never dreaming that we were parting

And I lied as I whispered Manana

For our tomorrow never came

South of the border I rode back one day

There in a vell of white by candlelight she knelt to pray
The mission bells told me

That I mustn't stay

South of the border, down MeXicsa way.

Ay! Ay! Ay! Ay!

Ayt Ay! Ay! Ay!

Ayl Ay! Ayt Ay!

Ay! Ay! Ay! Ayl

LET IT SNOW! LET IT SNOW! LET IT SNOW!

Ch the weather outside is fright

But the fire is so delightful

And since we have no place to go

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow,

It doesn't show sign of stopping

I brought some corn for popping

The lights are turned down low

Let it snow, let 1t snow, let it snow,

Ch the fire is slowly dying

And my dear we're still good bying
But as long as you love me so

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow,

When we finally kiss goodnight,
How I'11l hate going out in the storm

But if you'll really hold me tight
All the way I'll be warm,




.~ ALOHA OE
(Farewell to Thee)

Farewell my love

Farewell to thee

While you're away,

I*11 pray for your return - ing
One fond em-brace

One Kiss and then

Farewell, until we meet againt

HAWAITAN WEDDING SONG

This is the moment, I've waited for,

I can hear my heart singing

Soon bells will be ringing

This is the moment of sweet "Aloha®

I will love you longer than forever
Promise me that you will leave me never
tHere and now dear

All my love I vow dear

Promise me that you will leave me mever
I will love you longer than forever

Now that we are one

Clouds won't hide the sun

Blue skies of Hawaii smile on this our wedding day
I do ~ love yo - with all my heart,

GOOD LUCK, GOOD HEALTH, GOD BLESS YQU

0l1d friends must sometimes be parted
That's a saying old and true

Though we may be heavy hearted
Here's a wish from me to you,

CHORUS :

Good luck, Good Health, God Bless You

That's all my heart can say

Good luck, good health, God bless you

And guide you on your way

No matter where you wander

As long as we'lre apart

Good luck, good health, God bless you and keep you
And keep me still in your heart.




Bell Bottom Trousers

Words and Music by
MOE JAFFE

Moderately Bright
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Once there was a lit - tle girl who lived next to me,
When they walk a - long the street an - y - one can sce,
When her sail- or boys a - way on the o - cean blue,
Ev - ’'ry - where her  sail - or went, she was sure to  go,
IfI he]r sail - or she cant find onl the bound-ing main,
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And she loved a sail - or boy; he was on- ly three.
They are oh so much in love, hap - py as can  be.
Sol - dier boys all flirt with her, but to him shes true,
Till one day he sailed a - way, where she does-nt  know.
She is hope- ful he will scon come home safe a - gain.
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¢ Now he's on g4 bat - tle- ship in  his saj] - or suit,
Hand in hand they stroll a - long, they don't give 4 hoot,
Tho they smile and tip their caps, and they wink thejr eyes,
Now shes gon- na Join  the Waves, may - he go  to sea,
So thely can  get  mar- ried, ang raise a fa - mi - ly
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Just a  great big sail - or man but he's just ay cute:
He won’t et go of her hand, € -ven to  sa . Iyte:
She just smiles and shakes her head; then she soft - ly sighs;
Try to find her sail -~ or boy wher - ey - er he may be:
A ‘LDIe'bS up aI:I th?ll‘ kl'd -d:e's ml[ salll-or;b du}n- gz? - ref.zs: ,.,—-l-—-l-"-:_l
g 1 1 E
) 3 : 1 3 1
PR — —— ——=
\ I b __‘__ ~ CJ ——‘—— F +
Chorus p, F7 Ddim Fz
I = m Y
y N 1 - F 1 1 L T
[ 1 i J 1
*  BELL  BorTou TROU - SERS,  coat of na- vy blue,
—_—
. | ! ' [ R ! T =
%1 —F gﬁ —— S
o = ‘
mf’
ms*r*n+=+-+tf+,+=k.
T T 1 I T T 1 ) | i I 1 1
——— ——— ———— : >t
'1.2.34 Hs
F7 Bb m B F B!
g_ i i , j > 7+ o
" I [ - rl 1 . _ =
] s ; ] H | L t
T . T T I T | I
She loves her sajil - or, and he loves her too, teo.
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* Good Luck, Good Health, God Bless You :
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.0ld friends must some-times bhe part-ed Thats a say - ing
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Good  Luck, Good Hueulth, Gud Bjt.bb You, Thata all my heart can  say____
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—  Good Luck, Goud Health, God Bless You, And  guide you un yuur
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we're 4 - part Good Luck, Good Health, God  Bless You and keep you,
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And keep me  still jp your heart. Goud heart. =
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