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1. KNOW THE MOUNTAIN

Oh love when the sun goes down

Yes love when the sun goes down

I miss you most

I miss you most

But oh love when the day's begun

Yes love when it's just begun

I miss you most

I miss you most

And I will climb up the mountain

to the top of the range

but you can't know how high the mountain

until you've traveled far away

I had to go alone

way down that lonesome road

into those hills, 

those blue ridge hills

I sat down by a stream

down by a mountain stream

and I thought of you

who I thought I knew

I will go into the mountains

along those winding roads I'll ride

but you can't know how wide the mountain

until you've reached the other side.

Oh love when the snow comes down

covering up the sound

I miss you most

I miss you most

But oh love when the small birds sing

harkening a new spring

I miss you most

I miss you most

And I will climb back down the mountain

down that steep and rugged rock

but you can't know how high the mountain

until you're down and looking up.

2. THE VALLEY WALTZ

I once lay in a valley

In the shade of a sycamore tree

The horizon curving gently down to me

I was tired and weary

I was yearning for some relief

So I closed my eyes and I tried, tried to sleep

Have you ever heard

A mockingbird

Call to you?

Yohooo ooo hooo  Call just for you?

3. DEVIL ON THE FERRIS WHEEL (Instrumental) 

4. THE BLUE HOUSE

A young maid fair as day fair as day

Wondered far from her home on her own

She got lost in the rambling wood

Fell asleep by a babbling brook

When she woke then she spoke then she spoke

When she woke then she spoke then she spoke

She said "Take me down to the blue house the blue house the blue house

Take me down to  the blue house at the bottom of the hill"

Three small birds black as night black as night

Came to rest by her side by her side

They said "fair maid you should not go.

Keep away from the house below"

One by one off they flew off they flew

Telling not what they knew what they knew

Singing "keep away from the blue house the blue house the blue house

Keep away from the blue house at the bottom of the hill"

Four small knocks at the door and one more

Cocked her ear to hear his footsteps on the floor

"Fair young maid do come inside

Warm your hands by the fireside"

She sat down and he rosined up his bow

Played a tune on his fiddle soft and low

He played the tune of the blue house the blue house the blue house

At the bottom of the hill

*Sandy boys- trad. Appalachian fiddle tune*

Then he took her lily white hand said "Come along,

let me show you all the magic in my song"

It was the last of the fair young made

dug her grave with a silver spade

Now she lies among the others in that land

And the man still holds that fiddle in his hands

And he plays the tune of the blue house the blue house the blue house

Forever the tune of the blue house at the bottom of the hill

Keep away from the blue house the blue house the blue house

At the bottom of the hill

5. ANT AND BEE

Ant and bee went walking (flying or crawling)
when they came upon a painter's kit

opened it up and looked in it

There blues and greens and reds and yellows

brushes and paint for those lucky little fellows

Ant held the brush, Bee mixed the paint

Picture cute enough it could make you faint.

Ant and bee went walking (flying or crawling)
when they came upon a great big book

opened it up and had a look

And there were adjectives and verbs and nouns

looked them all up until the sun came down

A is for Ant, B is for Bee

Beside one another like they ought to be.

Ant and bee went walking (flying or crawling)
when they came upon a railroad track

hopped aboard and sat out back

Rode till ant felt home was calling,

Bee said, “Ant I'm not done exploring!”

Ant headed for home, but Bee rode that train, 

now they're apart and it's just not the same

Oh Bee home come home

Yeah Bee, oh Bee come home

Come on home.

6. TRAIN ON THE ISLAND (Traditional)

Train on the island, listen to her squeal

Go tell my true love, happy I do feel 

Go tell my true love, happy I do feel 

Train on the island, headed for the west

Go tell my true love, one I love the best

Go tell my true love, one I love the best

Steam from the whistle and smoke from the stack

Gonna catch that 518 and I'm never comin' back 

Gonna catch that 518 and I'm never comin' back 

Train on the island, thought I heard it her squeal

Go tell my true love, I can't hold the wheel

Go tell my true love, I can't hold the wheel

Train on the island, listen to her moan

Go tell my true love, sick and I can't go 

Go tell my true love, sick and I can't go 

Train on the island, headed for the north

Go tell my true love, she don't know what she's worth

Go tell my true love, she don't know what she's worth

7. CALLUM

Callum Macdonald, Callum Macday

Rode across the countryside and rode, rode away

When the moon was full and bright, 

Once we rode into the night

Oh the fire we had then still burns, still burns.

Come my love into the night

On the winds come take your flight

My arms are wide my heart is light

Come, Callum come

T'was on one August eve

Upon the green grass where we stood

Our eyes did catch and linger long

A gaze well understood

Callum Macdonald, Callum Macday

Rode across the countryside and rode, rode away

When the moon was full and bright, 

Once we rode into the night

Oh the fire we had then still burns, still burns.

With passion there we laid our bed

As the sky faded from red

And oh the howling of the stars

When we did part

But oh tis fate tis fate

The stars are fools and so are we

To think our love could last like theirs

Through all eternity

Callum Macdonald, Callum Macday

Rode across the countryside and rode, rode away

When the moon was full and bright, 

Once we rode into the night

Oh the fire we had then still burns, still burns.

Blindly still we made out plan

To meet again in foreign land

And kindle our beloved flame

in vain, alas, in vain

For oh tis fate we see

A love like ours can never be

Away then Callum take your flight

Away, away from me

Callum Macdonald, Callum Macday

Rode across the countryside and rode, rode away.

8. IN THE POURING RAIN

In the pouring rain, I called your name

In the pouring rain, again and again

In the pouring rain.

I rode through the darkness, and I rode the night,

I rode through the pouring rain just to pick a fight.

Yes I rode through the hillside, and I rode around the bend,

I rode through the pouring rain and I'd do it all again.

In the pouring rain, I called your name

In the pouring rain, again and again

In the pouring rain

I found him in the meadow, his back was bending low,

I spied him in the meadow there but oh he did not know.

Well the whiskey running through my veins, and temper being high

I picked up a mighty stone and I threw it through the sky.

In the pouring rain, I called your name

In the pouring rain, again and again

In the pouring rain

When the sun rose in the morning it shone through the trees,

that sunlight came down to the ground and it sparkled like the sea.

Well I looked to your body for a sign you were okay,

I spied the blood upon my hands and I began to pray.

In the pouring rain, I called your name

In the pouring rain, again and again

In the pouring rain

Well I cried mother, oh dear mother, won't you come to my side,

It seems that I have taken my true lover's life.

I cried father, oh dear father, won't you come to my aide,

The police will be coming soon to take me far away.

In the pouring rain, I called your name

In the pouring rain, again and again

In the pouring rain

Well they led me to the gallows with my hands behind my head,

I stepped up to the rope, but god I'll soon be dead.

And I cried lover, oh dear lover, meet me on the other side,

I'll be coming  to the gates- won't you get me inside?

In the pouring rain, I called your name

In the pouring rain, again and again

In the pouring rain.

9.  ANASTASIA'S TUNE (Instrumental)

10. COME ALL YOU LONESOME RAMBLERS (Traditional)

Come all you lonesome ramblers

and gather around me now

I once I once went rambling

I rambled with a rambling man

I once had pretty fine clothes to wear

and a horse to ride

but now I've got no money

and no fine clothes to wear

I once had plenty of money

and friends standing all around

but now my pocket book is empty 

not a friend on earth to be found.

My papa taught me plenty

my mama taught me more

said if I didn't quit my rowdy ways

there'd be trouble knocking at my door

I sit here lonesome jailhouse 

40 dollars won't pay my fine

Corn whiskey has done ruined my body

pretty women are troublin' my mind

Now it's listen to the blue birds singing

can't you hear that mournful sound

they're preachin' this rambler's funeral 

in that lonesome graveyard ground

go and dig a hole in the meadow

dig a hole in the cold cold ground

dig a hole dig a hole in the meadow

and watch this poor rambler go down

11. RUBIKEE

I like cherries, I like pie

I like birdies when they fly

Rubikee

Rubikai

Hear those doggies moaning low

Hear that little creek as she flows

Rubikee

Rubikai

Won't you come and walk along

Listen to my poor sad song

Rubikee

Rubikai

Prettiest gal that I did see

She wore hair down to her knee

Rubikee

Rubikai

Saddest place that I do know

is sitting by a love gone cold

Rubikee

Rubikai

I like cherries I like pie

I like birdies when they fly

Rubikee

Rubikai

12. FISHIES

There were two fish went swimming, swimming in a stream

There were two fish went swimming, swimming in a stream

And they got lost, yes they got lost

That stream got wide and they both got lost

Said one little fishie to the open sea

Said that little fishie to the open sea

I'm on my way, I'm on my way

I'm swimmin' straight, right, and true I'm on my way

He splashed his little flippers and jumped into the sky

He splashed his little flippers and jumped into the sky

oh look how high yes look how high

He's strong and mighty and look how high

I'm like that little swimmer kicking out my feet

I'm like that little swimmer kicking out my feet

but I got lost, oh I got lost

that stream got wide and I done got lost

Where is my little buddy who I love so dear

Where is my little buddy who I love so dear

I'm comin' home, I'm comin' home

Oh take me back, honey I'm comin' home.

