                         Grammatically Yours…in a Song 

                                        Sing-a Lauren
                                presented by Laurie Ornstein
Present Progressive

Are You Sleeping? 

Are you sleeping, (2x)  (dreaming, playing)

Brother John/sister Sue?

Morning bells are ringing (2x)

Ding, dong, dong (2x)

Kumbaya

Kumbaya my Lord, kumbaya
Kumbaya my Lord, kumbaya
Kumbaya my Lord, kumbaya
Oh Lord, kumbaya 

Someone's singing Lord, kumbaya
Someone's singing Lord, kumbaya
Someone's singing Lord, kumbaya
Oh Lord, kumbayah 

Someone's laughing, Lord, kumbaya
Someone's laughing, Lord, kumbaya
Someone's laughing, Lord, kumbaya
Oh Lord, kumbaya 

Someone's crying, Lord, kumbaya
Someone's crying, Lord, kumbaya
Someone's crying, Lord, kumbaya
Oh Lord, kumbaya 

Someone's praying, Lord, kumbaya
Someone's praying, Lord, kumbaya
Someone's praying, Lord, kumbaya
Oh Lord, kumbaya 

Someone's sleeping, Lord, kumbaya
Someone's sleeping, Lord, kumbaya
Someone's sleeping, Lord, kumbaya
Oh Lord, kumbaya
Oh Lord, kumbaya

Present Simple/Imperative
Row, Row, Row Your Boat  (For more fun, try singing this in a round.)

Row, row, row your boat
Gently Down the stream.
Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily,
Life is but a dream.

Michael Row Your Boat Ashore

Chorus - Michael row the boat ashore, hallelujah (2x)


Sister help to trim the sail, hallelujah
Sister help to trim the sail, hallelujah      Chorus

River Jordan is chilly and cold, hallelujah
Chills the body but not the soul, hallelujah     Chorus


Jordan River is deep and is wide, hallelujah
I've got a home on the other side, hallelujah  (or Milk and honey on the other side) Chorus
Michael's Boat is a music boat, hallelujah
Michael's Boat is a music boat, hallelujah     Chorus
Walk the World Children  

 by John Forster, Michael Mark and Tom Chapin

Walk the world now, children

Walk it now with me

Walk the world now, children 

Walk it now with me

Walk the world now, children

Treat it lovingly

And the world will last forever and a day

Drink the water, children

Drink it now with me

Drink the water, children

Drink it now with me

Drink the water, children

Treat it lovingly

And the world will last forever and a day

Breathe the air now, children

Breathe it now with me

Breathe the air now, children

Breathe it now with me

Breathe the air now, children

Treat it lovingly

And the world will last forever and a day

Work the land now, children

Work it now with me

Work the land now, children

Work it now with me

Work the land now, children

Treat it lovingly

And the world will last forever and a day

Past Simple

Old Mac Donald   (This can be sung in Present Simple, too. Let pupils suggest verses about other animals. Practice singular and plural as well. )
Old MacDonald had a farm, E I E I O,
And on his farm he had a cow, E I E I O.
With a moo moo here and a moo moo there,
Here a moo, there a moo, ev'rywhere a moo moo.
Old MacDonald had a farm, E I E I O. 

Old MacDonald had a farm, E I E I O,
And on his farm he had some geese, E I E I O.
With a honk honk here and a honk honk there,
Here a honk, there a honk, ev'rywhere a honk honk.
Old MacDonald had a farm, E I E I O. 

Old MacDonald had a farm, E I E I O,
And on his farm he had a duck, E I E I O.
With a quack quack here and a quack quack there,
Here a quack, there a quack, ev'rywhere a quack quack.
Old MacDonald had a farm, E I E I O. 

Oh Susanna    by Stephen Foster (This song has past simple in the verses and present progressive/simple in the chorus)
I come from Alabama
With my banjo on my knee
I'm going to Louisiana,
My true love for to see

It rained all night the day I left
The weather it was dry
The sun so hot, I froze to death
Susanna, don't you cry

Chorus   Oh, Susanna,
Oh don't you cry for me
For I come from Alabama
With my banjo on my knee

I had a dream the other night
When everything was still
I thought I saw Susanna
A-coming down the hill

A buckwheat cake was in her mouth
A tear was in her eye
Says I, “I'm coming from the south
Susanna, don't you cry.”     Chorus
Cockles and Mussels  

In Dublin's fair city, where the girls are so pretty

I first set my eyes on sweet Molly Malone

As she wheeled her wheel-barrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying cockles and mussels, alive, alive-O!

Chorus   Alive, alive-O! alive, alive-O!

Crying cockles and mussels, alive, alive-O!
She was a fish-monger, but sure 'twas no wonder

For so were her father and mother before

And they each wheeled their barrow

Through streets broad and narrow
Crying cockles and mussels, alive, alive-O!     Chorus
She died of a fever, and no one could save her

And that was the end of sweet Molly Malone

But her ghost wheels her barrow

Through streets broad and narrow

Crying cockles and mussels, alive, alive-O!      Chorus
On Top of Spaghetti    Lyrics-Tom Glaser, Music- traditional    (The last verse has 1st condition)
On top of spaghetti, 
All covered with cheese,
I lost my poor meatball, 
When somebody sneezed.

It rolled off the table,
And on to the floor,
And then my poor meatball,
Rolled out of the door.

It rolled in the garden,
And under a bush,
And then my poor meatball,
Was nothing but mush.

The mush was as tasty
As tasty could be,
And then the next summer, 
It grew into a tree.

The tree was all covered,
All covered with moss,
And on it grew meatballs,
And tomato sauce.

So if you eat spaghetti,
All covered with cheese,
Hold on to your meatball,
Whenever you sneeze.

Modals (see future, too)
Well May the World Go   by Pete Seeger
Chorus Well may the world go,
The world go, the world go, 
Well may the world go,
When I'm far away.

Well may the skiers turn,
The swimmers churn, the lovers burn
Peace, may the generals learn
When I'm far away.     Chorus

Sweet may the fiddle sound
The banjo play the old hoe down
Dancers swing round and round
When I'm far away.     Chorus

Fresh may the breezes blow
Clear may the streams flow
Blue above, green below
When I'm far away.     Chorus
copyright Pete Seeger
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Blowin’ in the Wind   by Bob Dylan

How many roads must a man walk down
Before you call him a man ?
How many seas must a white dove sail
Before she sleeps in the sand ?
Yes, how many times must the cannon balls fly
Before they're forever banned ?
The answer my friend is blowin' in the wind
The answer is blowin' in the wind.


Yes, how many years can a mountain exist
Before it's washed to the sea ?
Yes, how many years can some people exist
Before they're allowed to be free ?
Yes, how many times can a man turn his head
Pretending he just doesn't see ?
The answer my friend is blowin' in the wind
The answer is blowin' in the wind.

Yes, how many times must a man look up
Before he can see the sky ?
Yes, how many ears must one man have
Before he can hear people cry ?
Yes, how many deaths will it take till he knows
That too many people have died ?
The answer my friend is blowin' in the wind
The answer is blowin' in the wind.

Future

We Shall Overcome   (Lyrics derived from Charles Tindley's gospel song "I'll Overcome Some Day" (1900), and opening and closing melody from the 19th-century spiritual "No More Auction Block for Me" (a song that dates to before the Civil War. This protest song became the anthem of the US Civil rights movement). 
We shall overcome, we shall overcome,
We shall overcome someday;
Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe, 
We shall overcome someday.

We'll walk hand in hand, we'll walk hand in hand,
We'll walk hand in hand someday;
Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,
We'll walk hand in hand someday.

We are not afraid, we are not afraid,
We are not afraid today;
Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,
We are not afraid today.

The truth shall set us free, the truth shall set us free,
The truth shall set us free someday;
Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,
The truth shall set us free someday.

We shall live in peace, we shall live in peace,
We shall live in peace someday;
Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe,
We shall live in peace someday.
In the Name of All Our Children   by Sally Rogers
“Native Hawaiian, Nona Beamer, was a guest of honor at the 1994 gathering of the Children’s Music Network. She has dedicated her life for 50 years to the teaching of Hawaiian culture to native children throughout the islands. I was struck by the fact that the end of most of her chants ended with the blessing….”in the name of all our children”, unlike many western songs which invoke our ancestors. I incorporated it into this….song which I wrote for her.   Sally Rogers

We will sing with each other as the world turns round

Sing with each other as the day grows long

We will sing with each other growing wise and strong

In the name of all our children.

We’ll remember the young ones, etc.

We will cherish our elders, etc.

We will care for the earth, etc.

We will break bread together, etc.

We will love one another, etc.
Present Perfect

He’s Got the Whole World   (spiritual, first collected by Frank Warner from Sue Thomas in 1933)

He’s got the whole world in his hands 

He’s got the whole wide world in his hands
He’s got the whole world in his hands

He’s got the whole world in his hands. (Repeat italicized words in each verse)

He’s got you and me brother in his hands/sister/brother…

He’s got the itty bitty baby…

He’s got the sun and the moon/the wind and the rain/sun and the moon…

He’s got everybody…

Where Have All the Flowers Gone? By Pete Seeger (with verses by Joe Hickerson)

Where have all the flowers gone?

Long time passing

Where have all the flowers gone?

Long time ago

Where have all the flowers gone?

Girls have picked them every one

When will they ever learn? (2x)
Where have all the young girls gone?

Long time passing

Where have all the young girls gone?

Long time ago

Where have all the young girls gone?

Taken husbands every one

When will they ever learn? (2x)
Where have all the young men gone?

Long time passing

Where have all the young men gone?

Long time ago

Where have all the young men gone?

Gone for soldiers every one

When will they ever learn? (2x)
Where have all the soldiers gone?

Long time passing

Where have all the soldiers gone?

Long time ago

Where have all the soldiers gone?

Gone to graveyards every one

When will they ever learn? (2x)
Where have all the graveyards gone?

Long time passing

Where have all the graveyards gone?

Long time ago

Where have all the graveyards gone?

Covered with flowers every one

When will we ever learn? (2x)
©1961 (Renewed) Fall River Music Inc

All Rights Reserved.
Present Perfect Progressive, Present Simple, Future Simple

I’ve Been Working on the Railroad

I've been workin' on the railroad,
All the live long day.
I've been workin' on the railroad,
Just to pass the time away.
Don't you hear the whistle blowing?
Rise up so early in the morn.
Don't you hear the captain shouting
"Dinah, blow your horn?"

Dinah, won't you blow,
Dinah, won't you blow,
Dinah, won't you blow your horn?
Dinah, won't you blow,
Dinah, won't you blow,
Dinah, won't you blow your horn?


Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah.
Someone's in the kitchen, I know.
Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah
Strumming on the old banjo. And singing...

Fee, fie, fiddle-e-i-o.
Fee, fie, fiddle-e-i-o-o-o-o.
Fee, fie, fiddle-e-i-o.
Strumming on the old banjo.

Copyrighted, 1936, by Calumet Music Co., Chicago, ILL

Condtionals
Oh Had I a Golden Thread   by Pete Seeger   (Second Condition)
Oh, had I a golden Thread
And needle so fine
I've weave a magic strand
Of rainbow design
Of rainbow design.

In it I'd weave the bravery
Of women giving birth,
In it I would weave the innocence 
Of children over all the earth,
Children of all earth.

Far over the waters
I'd reach my magic band
Through foreign cities,
To every single land,
To every land.

Show my brothers and sisters
My rainbow design,
Bind up this sorry world
With hand and heart and mind,
Hand and heart and mind.

Far over the waters
I'd reach my magic band
To every human being
So they would understand,
So they'd understand. 

(c) 1959 by Stormking Music Inc. 

If I Had a Hammer (The Hammer Song)   words and music by Lee Hays and Pete Seeger   (3rd condition)
If I had a hammer

I'd hammer in the morning

I'd hammer in the evening

All over this land

I'd hammer out danger

I'd hammer out a warning

I'd hammer out love between my brothers and my sisters

All over this land

If I had a bell

I'd ring it in the morning

I'd ring it in the evening

All over this land

I'd ring out danger

I'd ring out a warning

I'd ring out love between my brothers and my sisters

All over this land

If I had a song

I'd sing it in the morning

I'd sing it in the evening

All over this land

I'd sing out danger

I'd sing out a warning

I'd sing out love between my brothers and my sisters

All over this land

Well I've got a hammer

And I've got a bell

And I've got a song to sing

All over this land

It's the hammer of justice

It's the bell of freedom

It's the song about love between my brothers and my sisters

All over this land

©1958, 1962 (renewed), 1986 (renewed), TRO-Ludlow Music, Inc. (BMI)
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