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HELLO

G C D
Every day brings more
G C D
Than the day before
G C D
Open any door
G C D
And say hello, hello, hello
G C D

Just say hello, hello, hello

It s the same bright sun

Shines on everyone

And though the clouds may come
Just say hello, hello, hello

Every day is new
So wondrous and true

And a friend comes wandering through
And says hello, hello, hello

I spy with my little eye

My shoes grew wings and learned to fly
Up into the morning sky

And they said hello, hello, hello

My shoes just said hello, hello, hello

My friends just said hello

SONGBAG

Shalom (Hebrew) hola (Spanish) ciao (Italian)
bonjour (french) moshi moshi (Japanese) salaam (Arabic)
yo bo say (Korean) neeha (Chinese) chesh (polish)

*By Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

PAY ME MY MONEY DOWN

(chorus)

D

Pay me you owe me
A

Pay me my money down
Pay me or go to jail

Pay me my money down

(verses)
D
I thought I heard the captain say
A

Pay me my money down

Tomorrow is our sailing day
D
Pay me my money down

Late last night we went into a bar

Pay me money down

They knocked us down with the end of a spar
Pay me my money down

I wish I was Mr. Howard’ s son

Pay me my money down

Sit in the house and watch the work getting done
Pay me my money down

*Traditional Arranged by Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

WONDER WHEEL

C F C
I went to a weekend fair
G C
Met someone while I was there
F C
We put flowers in our hair
G C
And rode the wonder wheel

So begins another day

Crazy stops along the way
Think of funny things to say
And ride the wonder wheel

(chorus)
F C G C
Going round and around, takes us up and takes us down
F C G C
I love the sights and I love the sounds riding on the wonder wheel

I looked left and I looked right
Saw her smile and it was bright
Like the sun that kind of light
We’ re on the wonder wheel

Never thought I' d go so high
Thought I’ d laugh until I cried
I could reach and touch the sky
We’ re on the wonder wheel

Now the sun is sinking low
Lights of Coney Island glow
All the best friends that I know

Are on the wonder wheel

*By Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

SMILE, SMILE, SMILE

D G D

Every time I think of you,

Bm A D

Smile for a while

D G D
That s the one thing you always do
Bm A D

Smile smile smile

Acting out stories and hugging your friends
Smile for a while

I know what I'll do when I see you again

I m gonna smile smile smile

G D
Like ripples in a pond
A D D7
Or runners who pass the baton
G D A
Good feelings will go on for mile after mile
Bm A G A D

And your big heart circles the world every time that you smile

Doing those voices and telling your jokes
Smile for a while

Your crazy hairdos and your thrift shop coats
Smile smile smile

Every time you break into a Broadway song
Smile for a while

The whole world starts singing along

Smile smile smile

Well you know I love you and I' m glad you’re my friend
Smile for a while

You know what I'll do when I see you again

Smile smile smile

*By Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

CAPE COD GIRLS

F
Cape Cod girls ain’t got no combs
Bb F
Heave away, haul away
They comb their hair with codfish bones
C7 F
Bound away for Australia

(chorus)
F
So, Heave her up my bully, bully boys,
Bb F
Heave away, haul away
Heave her up and don’ t you make a noise
C7 F

We’ re bound away for Australia

Cape Cod boys ain’t got no sleds

Heave away , haul away

They slide down the dunes on codfish heads
Bound away for Australia

Cape Cod doctors ain’t got no pills,
Heave away, haul away

They feed their patients codfish gills
bound away for Australia

Cape Cod cats ain’t got no tails,
heave away, haul away

They lost them all in northeast gales
Bound away for Australia

*Traditional Arranged by Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

THE FINE FRIENDS ARE HERE

D G D
Everybody gather ‘round
A
The fine friends are here
D G D
They’re going to fill the air with the wildest sounds
A D
The fine friends are here

Sing it high and sing it low...
Sing out every song they know...

A D
Sing it like a thunderstorm sing it cool, sing it warm
E
Every year they come around
G D-A
With their battered cases and rolling sound

Well they rambled in on a dusty road...
In their rag-tag satin and velvet clothes...

I can hear the kids shouting up and down the street...
Snapping their fingers and shuffling their feet...

Tuba and those violins one song ends and another begins
Every spring when magnolias bloom
We’ll dance like erazy when the friends start playing those tunes

All the doors in the neighborhood opening wide...
Everybody we know is going to be outside...

I’'ll meet you down in Verandah park...
We’ll be dancing all day and into the dark...

*By Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

STRIKE THE BELL

(verse)
A D
Aft on the poop deck, and walkin’ all about,
A E
There’s the second mate, so steady and so stout.
A D
What he’s a-thinkin’, he knows not himself,
E A
We're wishin’ he would hurry up and strike, strike the bell.
(chorus)
E A
Strike the bell, second mate, let us go below,
D A E

Look you well to windward you can see it’s going to blow!
A D
Look at the glass, you can see that it has fell,

E A

We wish that you would hurry up and strike, strike the bell!

Down on the main deck, workin’ at the pumps,

There’s the starboard wateh, just a-longin’ for their bunks.
Lookin’ off to windward, they see a great swell,

They're wishin’ that the second mate would strike, strike the
bell.

Aft at the wheel, poor Andersen stands,

Clutehin’ at the spokes with his cold, mittened hands.

Lookin’ at the compass head the course is true and well,

He’s wishin’ that the second mate would strike, strike the bell.

For’ard at the fo’cs’le head, keepin’ sharp lookout,

There’s Johnny standin’, a-ready for to shout,

The lights are burnin’ bright, sir, everything is well,

We’re wishin’ that the second mate would strike, strike the
bell.

Aft on the quarterdeck, our gallant captain stands,
Lookin’ at the sea with a spyglass in his hand.

What he’s a-thinkin’, we all know very well,

He’s thinkin’ more of short'nin’ sail than--strike the bell.

*Traditional Arranged by Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES £

MALTI

G C
Malti, Malti ya es verano
D G

(Por qué no levantamos temprano?
C

Nunca repetimos hoy

D G

Lleno del sol y viento soy
C

Nunca repetimos hoy

D G

Lleno del sol y viento soy

Baila, baila en las olas
Nadaremos en las olas
Nunca repetimos hoy
Lleno del sol y viento soy
Nunca repetimos hoy
Lleno del sol y viento soy

Ay didilai didilaididileio
Ay didilai didilaididileio

En un barco sobre el mar
Malti, vamos a navegar
Nunca repetimos hoy
Lleno del sol y viento soy
Nunca repetimos hoy
Lleno del sol y viento soy

Ay didilai didilaididileio
Ay didilai didilaididileio
*By Barbara Brousal Love Letter Bomb Recordings.
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

PALO BONITO

(chorus)
G D7
Palo, palo, palo, palo bonito, palo e

e e e, palo bonito, palo e

(verses)
G D7
Virgen de Altagracia compafiera mia

G
tu para tu casa y yo para la mia
Dos y dos son cuatro,
cuatro y dos son seis
sels y dos son ocho y ocho dieciséis

Los nifios del mundo quieren pan y canto
que acabe la guerra, que termine el llanto

Enero, febrero, marzo, abril y mayo
son los cinco meses primeros del afio

*Traditional Arranged by Dan Zanes Sister Barbara Music ASCAP. Additional lyrics by Bernardo Palombo.
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DAN ZANES % SONGBAG

THE FARMER IS THE ONE

G Gdim G Gdim
When the farmer comes to town with the wagon broken down,
D7 G
The farmer 1s the one who feeds us all
G Gdim G Gdim
If you only look and see, I think you will agree,
D7 G

The farmer 1s the one who feeds us all.

G C G G C G
The tarmer 1s the one! The farmer 1s the one!
D7
Lives on credit 'til the fall
G Gdim G Gdim
Every woman, child and man, I think will understand
D7 G

That the farmer 1s the one who feeds us all

The driver and his hack will drive you there and back,
But the farmer 1s the one who feeds us all.

Policeman on the beat will grab a bite to eat

But the farmer 1s the one who feeds us all

Well the teacher reads a book while strolling by the brook,
But the farmer 1s the one who feeds us all.

Well the lawyer hangs around while the butcher cuts a pound
But the farmer 1s the one who feeds us all.

Traditional with some new lyrics by Donald Saaf. This appeared in the Farmers Alliance
songbook in the 1890’s. Arr. by DZ and Donald Saaf, Sister Barbara Music, ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

SHINING STAR

C Am C Am
You can take a nickel turn it to a dime

C Am G C
You can turn my face into a smile anytime

G C G C
You’ re a shining star day and night

G C G C
You’ re a shining star in my heart all right

C Am C Am
You sing just like a robin you walk the way you dance
C Am G C
You glitter like the beaches on the south of France

G C G C
You’ re shining star day and night

G C G C
You’ re a shining star with a golden light

F G Cc-F-C
Yodel-odle-lay-hee yodel-lay-hee-hoo

You can have me laughing the way that no one can
You can bury me up to my neck in sand

You’ re shining star when you smile
You’ re a shining star you can shine for miles

Just in case you wonder just in case you care
anytime you need a friend i'll be there

Shining star day and night
You’ re a shining star in my heart all right
*By Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

WHILE THE MUSIC IS PLAYING

Am F
People gather all around the square
AT Dm

Hear the laughing in the evening air
G7 C G Am
Swirl, mingle with the songs that brought us there,

G ET
Brought us all there
Am F
Everybody spread their lawn chairs 'round
AT Dm
Out on the grass and the stars shine down
G7 C G Am G
Carl king’s big brass band plays that circus sound, circus sound
(chorus)
C F
Idon’t want to go home

C G
Can we stay right here for a couple more songs?
C F
Idon’t want to go home
C G

While the music is playing, while it’s playing

Every summer when the corn is high
There’s a weekend when the streets are lined
With hot rod cars driven in from another time, another time

Every car has got the radio on
Golden oldies and we’re singing along
Dancing on the sidewalks to those drifter’s songs, marvelettes songs

Round the campfire faces glow
The Gonzales brothers came here so
We’re singing all the songs everyone knows, everyone knows

*By Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES i SONGBAG
JOHN KANAKANAKA

C

I thought I heard the old man say,
G C

John Kanakanaka too-ri-aye!

Today, today is a holiday

G C
John Kanakanaka too-ri-aye!
F C
Too-ri-aye Oh, too-ri-aye!
G C

John Kanaka too-ri-aye
Haul away, and haul away...
Haul away, and make your pay...

A Yankee ship with a Yankee crew...
We're the buckos who’ll push her through...

We’re bound away for Frisco Bay...
Bound away at the break of day...

We'll work tomorrow, but no work today...
Today, today is a holiday...

Traditional sea shanty, arranged by Dan Zanes, Sister Barbara Music, ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

THE WELCOME TABLE

G G7
I’m going to sit at the welcome table
C
I’m going to sit at the welcome table
G
One of these days, hallelujah
B7 Em
I’m going to sit at the welcome table
G D7 G C G

Sit at the welcome table one of these days, one of these days

I’m going to feast on milk and honey...

I’m going to tell God how you treat me...

All God’s children going to sit together...

I’m going to sit at the welcome table...

*Traditional Arranged by Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

CATCH THAT TRAIN!

C F G
Everybody’s talkin’ about a day up at the lake
C F G
So let’s get our bags and guitars and all the food that we can take
C F G
I’ll meet you on the corner when the sun decides to break
(chorus)
C
So cateh that train
F G
Come on out and cateh it
C F -G

Catch that train

I don’t mind the station

I don’t mind going underground
I kind of like the symphony

Of a thousand different sounds
In another 20 minutes

We’ll all be country bound

We’ll look out of the window

And wateh the world go flying past
Every rivertown and village

As they come and go so fast

We’ll fill the day with memories

I know they’re gonna last

It’s a topsy turvy world that
We’re all living in today

Let’s take a trip before the
Summer sun has gone astray
When we ride, we ride together
And so I say

*By Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES i SONGBAG
WAKE UP BABY!

B A E

Wake up baby wake up
A B7

The sky is finally clear
E A E

The cherry trees are blooming so
A B7 E B7

Wake up a new day’s here!

E

Well the winter’s over and it feels so good
A B7

The sky is finally clear
B

Jump up now I wish you would
A B7 BE BY7

Wake up a new day’s here!

You were sleeping hard and it was raining long...
I’ve been sitting in the kitchen singing this
song...

Well we never gave in and we never gave out...
now we’re going to see what the spring’s all
about...

The night’s our mystery and the day’s our

chance...
Shake off your dreams and let them dance...

By Dan Zanes, Sister Barbara Music, ASCAP
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DAN ZANES £

JUMP UP

C
Jump up day is breaking
G

Jump up let’s get shaking

C
I know you're lying down
F G C

Jump up and we’ll dance around

Jump up bells are ringing

And I hear friends are singing
Oh yeah, it’s a crazy sound
Jump up and we’ll dance around

Jump up stand on your tip toes
Reach out grab a rainbow

Turn it upside down

Jump up and we’ll dance around

Jump up clouds are passing

Look up the sky is laughing

I know we’ll be laughing too
Jump up I want to dance with you

Jump up you know I love you
That’s right I love love love you
A new day is shining down
Jump up and we’ll dance around

*By Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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DAN ZANES s SONGBAG

HOUSE PARTY TIME

D7 AT D7
Ring ring doorbell ring it' s house party time
E7 AT
Everyoné€ s invited we re all going to rock and swing and dine
D D7
Oh come on in the kitchen it s filling up with food
G Bb
There s music in the hallway everybody s in the mood
D7 AT D7 G
Ring ring door bell ring it' s house party time (house party time)
D7 AT

House party time (house party time)

Sing sing come on sing a house party song (house party song)
you can break out with your favorite and I know everyone
will sing along (sing along)

Waltzing matilda, old joe clark
We'll gather in the daytime and go until the dark

Sing sing come on sing a house party song (house party time)
House party time (house party time)

Swing swing front door swing take a look at what’s coming in (coming in)
Accordions and banjos bass guitars and violins (violins)

Yeah glow in the dark shirt striped elephant jeans
It s the loudest bunch of clothes I think I ve ever seen

Swing swing front door swing it’s house party time (house party time)
House party time (house party time)

Ring ring doorbell ring it’s house party time (house party time)
Block party time... garden party time...

*By Dan Zanes; Sister Barbara Music ASCAP
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