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Ann Marie

Ann Marie, she loves Pierre,

It’s written in the café sidewalks everywhere.

John Pierre, he loves Marie,

It’s written on a heart they carved upon a tree.

Ann Marie, She said one day,

“I love you very much so let us run away.”

John Pierre, he said, “oui, oui,”

And ran to tell his friends “I’m marrying Ann Marie.”

They went off into the park,

But they were getting hungry and it was getting dark,

They got back before it was too late.

For Ann Marie was seven, and John Pierre was eight.
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Announcements

Announcements, announcements, announcements.

A horrible death to die,

A horrible death to die,

A horrible death, to be talked to death,

A horrible death to die.

Announcements, announcements, announcements.
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Baby Bumble Bee
I’m bringing home a baby bumble bee,

Won’t my mommy be so proud of me.

I’m bringing home a baby bumble bee,

OUCH! It stung me.

I’m grinding up the baby bumble bee,

Won’t my mommy be so proud of me.

I’m grinding up the baby bumble bee,

EEWW! It’s stuck on me.

I’m scraping off the baby bumble bee,

Won’t my mommy be so proud of me.

I’m scraping off the baby bumble bee,

EEWW! It’s still on me.

I’m wiping off the baby bumble bee,

Won’t my mommy be so proud of me.

I’m wiping off the baby bumble bee,

OOHH! Why’d ya wipe it on me!?

Boom-Chicka-Boom

I say a Boom-Chicka-Boom. (Repeat)

I say a Boom-Chicka-Boom. (Repeat)

I say a Boom-Chicka-Rocka-Chicka-Rocka-Chicka-Boom. (Repeat)

Uh-huh! (Repeat)

Oh yeah! (Repeat)

One more time! (Repeat)

(Can sing different verses: Janitor, Astronaut, Opera, Baby, Faster, Slower, Higher, Lower, Baby, Louder, Softer, etc.)

The Bear Song

The other day (the other day)

I saw a bear (I saw a bear)

A great big bear (A great big bear)

A-way up there (A-way up there)

The other day I saw a bear,
A great big bear a-way up there.

He looked at me (He looked at me)

I looked at him (I looked at him)

He sized up me (He sized up me)
I sized up him (I sized up him)
He looked at me, I looked at him,
He sized up me, I sized up him.

He said to me (He said to me)

“Why don’t you run? (“why don’t you run?)

I see you ain’t (I see you ain’t)

Got any gun (Got any gun)

He said to me, “Why don’t you run?

I see you ain’t got any gun.”

And so I ran (And so I ran)

Away from there (Away from there)

And right behind me (And right behind me)

Was that bear (Was that bear)

And so I ran away from there,
And right behind me was that bear.

In front of me (In front of me)
There was a tree (There was a tree)

A great big tree (A great big tree)

Oh, golly gee (Oh, golly gee)

In front of me there was a tree

A great big tree oh, golly gee.

The nearest branch (The nearest branch)

Was ten feet up (Was ten feet up)

I had to jump (I had to jump)

And trust my luck (And trust my luck)

The nearest branch was ten feet up,

And I had to jump and trust my luck.

And so I jumped (And so I jumped)

Into the air (Into the air)

And missed that branch (And missed the branch)

Away up there (Away up there)

And so I jumped into the air,

And missed that branch away up there.

Now don’t you fret (Now don’t you fret)

And don’t you frown (And don’t you frown)

I caught that branch (I caught that branch)

On the way back down (On the way back down)

Now don’t you fret and don’t you frown,

I caught that branch on the way back down.

That’s all there is (That’s all there is)

There ain’t no more (There ain’t no more)

Until I meet (Until I meet)

That bear once more (That bear once more)

That’s all there is, there ain’t no more,

Until I meet that bear once more.

The end the end (The end the end)

The end the end (The end the end)

The end the end (The end the end)

The end the end (The end the end)

The end the end, the end the end,

This time it really is the end! 
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Button Factory

(When it says to push a button act like you are pushing it.

Continue doing all actions through entire song)

Hi! My name is Joe, And I work in a button factory.

One day my boss came to me and said:

“Joe, are you busy?” I said “No.”

Push this button with your right hand, please?

Hi! My name is Joe, And I work in a button factory.

One day my boss came to me and said:

“Joe, are you busy?” I said “No.”

Push this button with your left hand, please?

Hi! My name is Joe, And I work in a button factory.

One day my boss came to me and said:

“Joe, are you busy?” I said “No.”

Push this button with your right foot, please?

Hi! My name is Joe, And I work in a button factory.

One day my boss came to me and said:
”Joe, are you busy?” I said “No.”

Push this button with your left foot, please?

Hi! My name is Joe, And I work in a button factory.

One day my boss came to me and said:
”Joe, are you busy?” I said “No.”

Push this button with your head, please?

Hi! My name is Joe, And I work in a button factory.

One day my boss came to me and said:
”Joe, are yo busy?” I said “No.”

Push this button with your tongue, please?

Hi! My name is Joe, And I work in a button factory.

One day my boss came to me and said:
”Joe, are you busy?” I said “YES!”

The Cat Came Back

Now, old Mr. Johnson had troubles of his own. Had a yellow cat that wouldn’t leave its home. He tried and he tried to give that cat away. He gave it to a man going far away, but…

Chorus
The cat came back the very next day; The cat came back, they thought he was a goner; But the cat came back, just wouldn’t stay away.

The man around the corner swore he’d shoot that cat on sight. He loaded up his shot-gun with nails and dynamite. He waited and he waited for that cat to come around, 97 pieces of that man was all they found, BUT…

Chorus
He gave it to a boy, with a ten dollar note. He told him for to take it up the river in a boat. He tied a rock around its neck that must have weighed a pound. Tomorrow they drag the river for a little boy that’s drowned, BUT…

Chorus
He gave it to a man going way out west. He told him for the take it to the one he loved the best. First the train hit the curve and then it jumped the rail. Not a soul was left behind to tell the gruesome tale, BUT…

Chorus
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Clap, Snap, Stomp

(Tune: Are You Sleeping)

Clap, snap, stomp, stomp.

Clap, snap, stomp, stomp.

Snap, stomp, stomp.

Snap, stomp, stomp.

Clap, clap, clap, clap, snap, snap.

Clap, clap, clap, clap, snap, snap.

Stomp, clap, clap.

Stomp, clap, clap.
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Do Your Ear’s Hang Low?

Do your ears hang low; do they wobble to and fro?

Can you tie then in a knot; can you tie them in a bow?

Can you throw them over your shoulder like a continental soldier? Do your ears hang low?

Do your ears hang high; do they reach up to they sky?

Do they droop when you’re wet; do they stiffen when you’re dry?

Can you semaphore your neighbor with a minimum of labor?

Do your ears hang high?

Do your ears hang wide; do they flap from side to side?

Do they wave in the breeze from the slightest little sneeze?

Can your soar about the nation with a feeling of elation?

Do your ears hang wide?

Found A Peanut
(Tune: Clementine)

Found a peanut, found a peanut, found a peanut just now.

Just now I found a peanut, found a peanut just now.

It was rotten, it was rotten, it was rotten just now.

Just now it was rotten, it was rotten just now.

(Continue in the same way :)

Ate it anyway

Got a stomach ache

Called the doctor

Had surgery

Died anyway

Went to Heaven

Forgot my teddy bear

Went after it

Back to Heaven

Found a peanut

Looked the other way

Happy Land

(Start in a low voice and slowly get higher and faster)

Oh I wish I were in a happy land,

Where the river of lemonade flow.

Where ice cream soda grows on the trees,

And the chocolate grows on the ground,

What?! The chocolate grows on the ground?

Sure, the chocolate grows on the ground!

(Repeat until you can’t get any higher and/or faster)

Hello Mudduh, Hello Fadduh

Hello Mudduh, Hello Fadduh,

Here I am at Camp Granada.

Camp is very entertaining,

And they say we’ll have some fun 
If it stops raining.

I went hiking with Joe Spivy,

He developed poison ivy.

You remember Leonard Skinner?

He got ptomaine pois’ning 
last night after dinner.

[image: image11.emf]Ooze 

Thru the

Gooze


All the cous’lors hate the waiters, 




And the lake has alligators.

And the head coach wants no sissies,

So he read to us from something call Ulysses.

Now I don’t want this to scare ya,

But my bunk mate has malaria.

You remember Jeffrey Hardy?

They’re about to organize

A searching party.

Take me home, oh Muddah, Fadduh,

Take me home, I hate Granada.

Don’t leave me out in the forest

Where I might get eaten by a bear.

Take me home, I promise I will

Not make noise, or mess the house with

Other boys. Oh please don’t make me stay,

I’ve been here one whole day.

Dearest Fadduh, darling Mudduh,

How’s my precious little brudduh?

Let me come home if you miss me,

I would even let Aunt Bertha

Hug and kiss me.

Wait a minute, it stopped hailing,

Girls are swimming, girls are sailing.

Playing baseball, gee that’s better.

Mudduh, Fadduh, kindly disregard this letter!

Hippo Song

Oh, what, can make, a hippopotamus smile?

Oh, what, can make, him walk for more then a mile?

It’s not a party with a paper hat.

Or a bag of candy that will make him fat.

That’s not what hippo’s do….

Theeeeeeyyyyyyy…….

Ooze thru the goose without any shoes,

They wade thru the water ‘til their lips turned blue.
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Yes, that’s what hippos,

Yes, that’s what hippos do,

Toot! Toot!

If all the Raindrops

If all the raindrops were 
Lemon drops and gum drops,

Oh what a rain it would be.

I’d sand outside

With my mouth open wide

Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah,

Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah,

If all the raindrops were

Lemon drops and gum drops,

Oh what a rain it would be.

If all the snowflakes were

Hershey bars and milkshakes,

Oh what a storm it would be.

I’d stand outside

With my mouth open wide

Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah,

Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah,

If all the snowflakes were

Hershey bars and milkshakes,

Oh what a storm it would be.

I’m a nut

I’m a little acorn round

Crying on the cold, cold ground

Everybody steps on me.
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That is why I’m cracked you see.

Chorus

I’m a nut (clap clap)

I’m a nut (clap clap)

I’m a nut, I’m a nut, I’m a nut.

I called myself up on the phone,

Just to ask if I was home.

I asked myself out on a date,

Picked me up at a half past eight.

Chorus
I took myself out to the show,

I sat myself in the very first row.

I wrapped my arms around my waist,

Got so fresh I slapped my face.

Chorus
Coca-cola went to town,

Pepsi-cola shot him down.

Dr. Pepper fixed him up,

Now we all drink 7-up! 
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Kum Ba Yah

Kum ba yah, my Lord, Kum ba yah.

Kum ba yah, my Lord, Kum ba yah.

Kum ba yah, my Lord, Kum ba yah.

Oh, my Lord, Kum ba yah.

Someone’s crying my Lord, Kum ba yah.

Someone’s praying my Lord, Kum ba yah.

Someone’s hoping my Lord, Kum ba yah.

Oh, my Lord, Kum ba yah. 

Late Song

(Tune: Are You Sleeping)

You’ve been primping,

You’ve been primping,

Now you’re late, 

Now you’re late,

Come a little sooner,

Come a little sooner,
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We won’t wait,

We won’t wait.

Mormon Boy 

Mormon, Mormon, Mormon, Mormon,

Mormon, Mormon, Mormon, Mormon,

I know a Mormon Boy,

He is my pride and joy,

He knows most anything from Alma on down.

HEY!

Someday I’ll be his wife,

We’ll have eternal life,

Oh how I love that Mormon Boy.

HEY! 

Oh, I With I Were a Wittle Thugger Bun

(Tune: If You’re Happy and You Know it)

Oh, I with I were a wittle thugar bun, thugar bun.

Oh, I with I were a wittle thugar bun, thugar bun.

I’d thlippey and I’d thlidey down in everyone’s inthidey.

Oh, I with I were a wittle thugar bun, thugar bun.

Oh, I with I were a wittle cake of thoap, cake of thoap.

Oh, I with I were a wittle cake of thoap, cake of thoap.

I’d thlippey and I’d thlidey over everyone’s hidey.

Oh, I with I were a wittle cake of thoap, cake of thoap.


(sing the rest of the verses in the same way)

Oh, I with I were a fithie in the thea.

I’d thwim around so cute without a bathing thuit.

Oh, I with I were a wittle thafety pin.

And everything that’s buthted I would hold until I ruthted.

Oh, I with I were a wittle thlippery root.

I’d thick up in the twail and I’d thwrop you on your tail.

Oh, I with I were a can of thoda pop.

I’d go down with a slurp and then come up with a burp.

Oh, I with I were a wittle thriped thkunk.

I’d thit up in the threethes and then perfume all the breethes.

Oh, I with I were a wittle mithquito.

I’d buthy and I’d bitey under everybody’s night. 

Old MacDonald

Old MacDonald had a farm, ee-i-ee-i-oh,

And on that farm he had a tree…

Well, they chopped down the old pine tree, TIMBER!

And they hauled it away to the mill, la, la, la…
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Old MacDonald had a farm, ee-i-ee-i-oh,

And on that farm he had a home…

Home, home on the range…

(Sing verse one again)

Old MacDonald had a farm, ee-i-ee-i-oh,

And on that farm he had a dog…

Oh, where, oh, where, has my little dog gone?

Oh, where, oh, where, can he be?

(Sing verse two and one again)

Old MacDonald had a farm, ee-i-ee-i-oh, 
And on that farm he had a sweetheart…

Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love with you.

Let me whisper in your ear…

(Sing verses three, two, and one again)

Old MacDonald had a farm, ee-i-ee-i-oh,

And on that farm he had a skunk…

Well, I stuck my head in a little skunk’s hole

And the little skunk said…

(Sing verses four, three, two, and one again)

Old MacDonald had a farm, ee-i-ee-i-oh,

And on that farm he had an END

(Slowly with finality) Ee-i-ee-i-ohh.

On verse one: When singing verse one after and other verse change “Well” to “When”

On verse two: When singing verse two after any other verse, add “he’s” before “Home”

On Top of Spaghetti

On top of spaghetti

All covered with cheese

I lost my poor meatball

When somebody sneezed.

It rolled off the table,

And onto 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 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 sauce

Hold onto your meatball,

Lest somebody sneezes.
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Pink Pajamas

(Tune: Battle Hymn)

I wear my pink pajamas in the summer when it’s hot,

I wear my flannel nighties in the winter when it’s not.

And sometimes in the springtime and sometimes in the fall,

I slip between the sheets with nothing on at all!

Glory, glory what’s it to ya?

Glory, glory what’s it to ya?

Glory, glory what’s it to ya?

If I jump right in between the sheets with nothing on at all?
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Poof

(Chant)

Poof, be gone,

Your breath is really strong.

I don’t mean to be mean,

But you need some Listerine,

Not a swish, not a swallow,

But the whole darn bottle.
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Not a tic, not a tac,

But the whole darn pack!

Princess Pat

The Princess Pat….repeat

Lived in a tree….repeat

She sailed across….repeat

The seven seas….repeat

She sailed across….repeat

The channel too….repeat

And brought with her….repeat

A rig of bamboo….repeat

Chorus
A rig of bamboo….repeat

Now what is that?....repeat

It’s a-somethin’ made….repeat

By the Princess Pat….repeat

It’s red and gold….repeat

And a-purple too….repeat

That’s why it’s called….repeat

A rig of bamboo….repeat

Now Captain Jack….repeat

Had a mighty fine crew….repeat

They sailed across….repeat
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The channel too…repeat

His ship did sink….repeat

And so will you….repeat

If you don’t take…repeat

A rig of bamboo….repeat

Chorus
Sing a Song

(a round)

Sing, sing, sing,

I like to sing.

I like to sing a song;

Sing, sing, sing.

Sipping Cider

The cutest boy….repeat

I ever saw….repeat

Was sipping ci….repeat

der through a straw….repeat

The cutest boy I ever saw, was 
sipping cider through a straw.

I asked him if….repeat

He’d teach my how….repeat

To sip that ci….repeat

der through a straw….repeat

I asked him if he’d show me how

To sip my cider through a straw.

First cheek to cheek….repeat

Then jaw to jaw….repeat

We sipped that ci….repeat

der through a straw….repeat

First cheek to cheek then jaw to jaw
We sipped our cider through a straw.

And now and then….repeat

That straw would slip….repeat

We’d sip our ci….repeat

der lip to lip….repeat
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And now and then that straw would slip,

We’d sip our cider lip to lip.

And now I have….repeat

A mother in-law….repeat

And forty kids….repeat

All call me Ma….repeat

And now I have a mother in-law

And forty kids all call me Ma.

The moral of….repeat

The story is….repeat

Don’t sip your ci….repeat

der lip to lip….repeat

The moral of this story is, 
Don’t sip your cider lip to lip!

S-M-I-L-E

(Tune: Battle Hymn)

It isn’t any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E,

It isn’t any trouble just to S-M-I-L-E,

If ever you’re in trouble

It will vanish with a bubble,
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If you’ll only take the trouble

Just to S-M-I-L-E.

Chorus
Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, etc.

G-R-I-N, grin

G-I-GIGGLE-E

L-A-U-G-H

Swimming Pool

(Repeat humming a line each time kind of like BINGO)

Swimming, swimming, in the swimming pool –(action) make a box with hands

The days are hot and nights are cold – hand to forehead then shiver

In the swimming pool – make a box with hands

Front stroke, side stroke, fancy diving too – front stroke, side stroke, hand diving

Oh wouldn’t it be nice if there was nothing else to do

BUT!!!!!!! – point to rear end

Tall Silk Hat

One day I went into the subway,

My tall silk hat, my tall silk hat.

A big a fat a lady sat upon it,

(High pitched) My tall silk hat, my tall silk hat!

A big a fat a lady sat upon it,

(High pitched) My tall silk hat, my tall silk hat!

Oh, now Christopher Colombo, what do you think of that?

There’s a Hole in the Bottom of the Sea

There’s a hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a hole, there’s a hole,

There’s a hole in the bottom of the sea.

There’s a log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a log, there’s a log,

There’s a log in the hole in the bottom of the sea.

There’s a bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a bump, there’s a bump,

There’s a bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea.

There’s a frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,
There’s a frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a frog, there’s a frog,

There’s a frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea.

There’s a fly on the frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea, 
There’s a fly on the frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a fly, there’s a fly,

There’s a fly on the frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea.

There’s a wing on the fly on the frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a wing on the fly on the frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a wing, there’s a wing,

There’s a wing on the fly on the frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea.

There’s a flea on the wing on the fly on the frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a flea on the wing on the fly on the frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea,

There’s a flea, there’s a flea,

There’s a flea on the wing on the fly on the frog on the bump on the log in the hole in the bottom of the sea.

Tongue Twister

(Tune: Battle Hymn)

As one fresh fish flipped into the fire,

The other fresh fish slipped out.

As one fresh fish flipped into the fire,

The other fresh fish slipped out.

Chorus
Glory, glory how peculiar,

Glory, glory how peculiar,

Glory, glory how peculiar,

As one fresh fish flipped into the fire,

The other fresh fish slipped out.

As one busy beaver brushed by the bush,

The other busy beaver brushed back.

And one eager Eagle eased under the eaves,

The other eager Eagle eased out.

As one black bat blew by in the breeze,

The other black bat blew back.
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Twelve Days of Girl’s Camp

On the first day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

A box of oatmeal cookies.

On the second day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Two t-shirts, and a box of oatmeal cookies.

On the third day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Three pairs of socks, Two t-shirts, and a box of oatmeal cookies.

On the fourth day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Four rolls of film…(etc)

On the fifth day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Five underpants…(etc)

On the sixth day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Six postage stamps…(etc)

On the seventh day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Seven hand warmers…(etc)

On the eighth day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Eight Batman comic books…(etc)

On the ninth day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Nine bars of soap…(etc)

On the tenth day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Ten Band-aids…(etc)

On the eleventh day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Eleven shoestrings…(etc)

On the twelfth day of girl’s camp, My mommy sent to me…

Twelve bottles of bug spray,

Eleven shoestrings, Ten Band-aids, nine bars of soap...(etc)
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As Sisters in Zion

As sisters in Zion we’ll all work together;

The blessings of God on our labors we’ll seek.

We’ll build up his kingdom with earnest endeavor,

We’ll comfort the weary and strengthen the weak.

The errand of angels is given to women;

And this is a gift that, as sisters, we claim:

To do whatsoever is gentle and human,

To cheer and to bless in humanity’s name.

How vast is our purpose, how broad is our mission,

If we but fulfill it in spirit and deed.

Oh, naught but the Spirit’s divinest tuition

Can give us the wisdom to truly succeed.

[image: image24.emf]
Called to Serve

Called to serve Him, heav’nly King of  glory,

Chosen e’er to witness for him name,

Far and wide we tell the Father’s story,

Far and wide his love proclaim.

Chorus
Onward, ever onward, as we glory in him name;

Onward, ever onward, as we glory in his name;

Forward, pressing forward, as a triumph song we sing.

God our strength will be; press forward ever, 
Called to serve our King.

Called to know the richness of his blessing

Sons and daughters, children of a King

Glad of heart, his holy name confessing,

Praises unto him we bring.

Chorus
As Zion’s Youth in Latter Days

As Zion’s youth in latter days,

We stand with valiant heart,

With promise shining in our eyes,

Resolved to do our part.

Upon a noble past we build;

The future fills our view,

We face the challenge of our day

And pledge we will be true.

The truths and values we embrace

Are mocked on ev’ry hand.

Yet as we listen and obey

We know we can withstand

The evil that would weaken us, 

The sin that would destroy.

With faith, we hold the iron rod

And find in this our joy.

Thru test and trial we’ll have our fears,

But we will not despair.

We’re here to serve a righteous cause;

Truth gives us strength to dare.
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We’ll love, and learn, and overcome;

We’ll sing a joyful song,

As Zion’s youth in latter days,

Triumphant, pure, and strong.

Child’s Prayer

Heavenly Father, are you really there?

And do you hear and answer ev’ry child’s prayer?

Some say that heaven is far away,

But I feel it close around me as I pray.

Heavenly Father, I remember now

Something that Jesus told disciples long ago:

“Suffer the children to come to me.”
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Father, in prayer I’m coming now to thee.

Pray, he is there;

Speak he is list’ning.

You are his child;

His love now surrounds you.

He hears your prayer;

He loves the children.

Of such is the kingdom,

The kingdom of heav’n.

(Sing both verses together)
Faith

Faith is knowing the sun will rise,

Lighting each new day.

Faith is knowing the Lord will hear,

My prayers each time I pray.

Faith is like a little seed;

If planted it will grow.

Faith is a swelling within my heart.

When I do right I know.

Faith is knowing I lived with God

Before my mortal birth.

Faith is knowing I can return

When my life ends on earth.

Faith is trust in God above;

In Christ, who showed the way.

Faith is strengthened; I feel it grow

Whenever I obey.

I Am a Child of God

I am a child of God, 
And he has sent me here,

Has given me an earthly home 
With parents kind and dear.

Chorus:

Lead me, guide me, walk beside me,

Help me find the way,

Teach me all that I must do,

To live with him someday.

I am a child of God,

And so my needs are great,

Help me to understand thy will

Before it grows too late.

Chorus
I am a child of God,

Rich blessings are in store,

If I but learn to do his will,

I’ll live with him once more.

Chorus
I am a child of God,
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His promises are sure,

Celestial glory shall be mine,

If I can but endure.

Chorus
I Believe in Christ

I believe in Christ; he is my King!

With all my heart to him I’ll sing;

I’ll raise my voice in praise and joy,

In grand amens my tongue employ.

I believe in Christ; he is God’s Son.

On earth to dwell his soul did come.
He healed the sick; the dead he raised.

Good works were his; His name be praised.

I believe in Christ; oh blessed name!

As Mary’s Son he came to reign

‘Mid mortal men, his earthly kin,

To save them from the woes of sin.

I believe in Christ, who marked the path,

Who did gain all his father hath,

Who said to men “Come follow me,

That ye, my friends, with God may be.”

I believe in Christ my Lord, my God!

My feet he plants of gospel sod.

I’ll worship him with all my might;

He is the source of truth and light.

I believe in Christ; he ransoms me.

From Satan’s grasp he sets me free,

And I shall live with joy and love

In his eternal courts above.

I believe in Christ; he stands supreme!

From him I’ll gain my fondest dream;

And while I strive through grief and pain,

His voice is heard: “Ye shall obtain.”

I believe in Christ; so come what may,

With him I’ll stand in the great day

When on this earth he comes again.

To rule among the sons of men.

I Feel my Savior’s Love

I feel my Savior’s love.

In all the world around me.

His Spirit warms my soul

Through everything I see.
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Chorus
He knows I will follow him,

Give all my life to him.

I feel my Savior’s love,

The love he freely gives me.

I feel my Savior’s love;

Its gentleness enfolds me,

And when I kneel to pray,

My heart is filled with peace

Chorus
I feel my Savior’s love,

And know that he will bless me.

I offer him my heart:

My shepherd he will be.

Chorus
I’ll share my Savior’s love

By serving others freely.

In serving I am blessed.

In giving I receive.

Chorus
I Know that my Redeemer Lives

I know that my Redeemer lives.

What comfort this sweet sentence gives!

He lives, he lives, who once was dead.

He lives, my ever living Head.

He lives to bless me with his love.

He lives to plead for me above.

He lives my hungry soul to feed.

He lives to bless in time of need.

He live to grant me rich supply.

He lives to guide me with his eye.

He lives to comfort me when faint.

He lives to hear my soul’s complaint.

He lives to silence all my fears.

He lives to wipe away my tears.

He lives to calm my troubled heart.

He lives all blessings to impart.

He lives, my kind, wise heav’nly Friend.

He lives and loves me to the end.

He lives, and while he lives I’ll sing.

He lives, my Prophet, Priest, and King.

He lives and grants me daily breath.

He lives, and I shall conquer death.

He lives my mansion to prepare.

He lives to bring me safely there.

He lives! All glory to his name!

He lives, my Savior still the same.

Oh, sweet the joy this sentence gives:

“I know that my Redeemer lives!”

He lives! All glory to his name!

He lives, my Savior still the same.

Oh, sweet the joy this sentence gives:

“I know that my Redeemer lives!”

I Need Thee Every Hour

I need thee ev’ry hour,

Most gracious Lord.

No tender voice like thine

Can peace afford.

Chorus
I need thee, oh, I need thee;

Every hour I need thee!

Oh, bless me know, my Savior;

I come to thee!
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I need thee ev’ry hour;

Stay thou nearby.

Temptations lose their pow’r

When thou art nigh.

Chorus
I need thee ev’ry hour,

In joy or pain.

Come quickly and abide,

Or life is vain.

Chorus
I need thee ev’ry hour,

Most holy One.

Oh, make me thine indeed,

Thou blessed Son!

Chorus
I Stand All Amazed

I stand all amazed at the love Jesus offers me,

Confused at the grace that so fully he proffers me.

I tremble to know that for me he was crucified,

That for me a sinner, he suffered, he bled and died.

Chorus
Oh, it is wonderful that he should care for me

Enough to die for me!

Oh, it is wonderful, wonderful to me!

I marvel that he would descend from his throne divine

To rescue a soul so rebellious and proud as mine,

That he should extend his great love unto such as I,

Sufficient to own, to redeem, and to justify.

Chorus
I think of his hands pierced and bleeding to pay the debt!

Such mercy, such love and devotion can I forget?

No, no, I will praise and adore at the mercy seat,

Until at the glorified throne I kneel at his feet.

Chorus
I’ll walk with you

If you don’t walk as most people do,

Some people walk a way from you,

But I won’t! I won’t!

If you don’t talk as most people do,

Some people talk and laugh at you,

But I won’t! I won’t!

I’ll walk with you. I’ll talk with you.

That’s how I’ll show my love for you.

Jesus walked away from none.

He gave his love to ev’ryone.

So I will! I will!

Jesus blessed all he could see,

Then he turned and said,

“Come follow me.”

And I will! I will!

I will! I will!

I’ll walk with you. I’ll talk with you.

That’s how I’ll show my love for you.

I’m trying to be Like Jesus

I’m trying to be like Jesus;

I’m following in his ways.

I’m trying to love as he did,

In all that I do and say.

At times I am tempted 
To make a wrong choice.

But I try to listen

As the still small voice whispers:

Chorus
“Love one another

As Jesus loves you.

Try to show kindness

In all that you do.

Be gentle and loving

In deed and in thought.

For these are the things

Jesus taught.”

I’m trying to love my neighbor;

I’m learning to serve my friends.

I watch for the day of gladness

When Jesus will come again.

I try to remember

The lessons he taught.

Then the Holy Spirit 

Enters into my thoughts, saying:

Chorus
Joseph Smith’s First Prayer

Oh, how lovely was the morning!

Radiant beamed the sun above.

Bees were humming, sweet birds singing,

Music ringing thru the grove.

When within the shady woodland

Joseph sought the God of love,
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When within the shady woodland

Joseph sought the God of love.

Humbly kneeling, sweet appealing

‘Twas the boys first uttered prayer

When the pow’rs of sin assailing

Filled his soul with deep despair;

But undaunted, still he trusted

In his Heav’nly Father’s care,

But undaunted, still he trusted

In his Heav’nly Father’s care.

Suddenly a light descended,

Brighter far than noonday sun,

And a shining glorious pillar

O’er him fell, around him shone,

While appeared two heav’nly beings,

God the Father and the Son,

While appeared two heav’nly beings,

God the Father and the Son.

“Joseph, this is my Beloved;

Hear him!” Oh, sweet the word!

Joseph’s humble prayer was answered,

And he listened to the Lord.

Oh, what rapture filled his bosom,

For he saw the living God,

Oh, what rapture filled his bosom,

For he saw the living God.

Love is Spoken Here

I see my mother kneeling

With our family each day.

I hear the words she whispers

As she bows her head to pray,

Her plea to the Father

Quiets all my fears,

And I am thankful

Love is spoken here.

Mine is a home where ev’ry hour

Is blessed by the strength of priesthood pow’r,

With father and mother leading the way,

Teaching me how to trust and obey;

And the things they teach are crystal clear,

For love is spoken here.

(After you have sung both verses together sing this ending :)

I can often feel the Savior near

When love is spoken here.
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Love one Another

As I have loved you,

Love one another.

This new commandment:

Love one another.

By this shall men know

Ye are my disciples.

If ye have love

One to another.

Praise to the Man

Praise to the man who communed with Jehovah!

Jesus anointed that Prophet and Seer.

Blessed to open the last dispensation,

Kings shall extol him and nations revere.

Chorus
Hail to the Prophet ascended to heaven!

Traitors and tyrants now fight him in vain.

Mingling with Gods, he can plan for his brethren;

Death cannot conquer the hero again.

Praise to his memory, he died as a martyr;

Honored and blessed be his ever great name!

Long shall his blood which was shed by assassins,

Plead unto heav’n while the earth lauds his fame.

Chorus
Great is his glory and endless his priesthood.

Ever and ever the keys he will hold.

Faithful and true, he will enter his kingdom,

Crowned in the midst of the prophets of old.

Chorus
Sacrifice brings forth the blessings of heaven;

Earth must atone for the blood of that man.

Wake up the world for the conflict of justice.
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Millions shall know “Brother Joseph” again.

Chorus
Teach me to walk in the Light

Teach me to walk in the light of his love;

Teach me to pray to my Father above;

Teach me to know of the things that are right;

Teach me, talk me to walk in the light.

Come, little child, and together we’ll learn

Of his commandments, that we may return

Home to him presence, to live in his sight

Always, always to walk in the light.

Father in Heaven, we thank thee this day

For loving guidance to show us the way.

Grateful, we praise thee with songs of delight!

Gladly, gladly, we’ll walk in the light.
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There is Sunshine in My Soul Today

There is sunshine in my soul today,

More glorious and bright

Than glows in any earthly sky,

For Jesus is my light.

Chorus
Oh, there’s sunshine, blessed sunshine

When the peaceful happy moments roll.

When Jesus shows his smiling face,

There is sunshine in the soul.

There is music in my soul today,

A carol to my King,

And Jesus listening can hear

The songs I cannot sing.

Chorus
There is springtime in my soul today,

For when the Lord is near,

The dove of peace sings in my heart,

The flow’rs of grace appear.

Chorus
There is gladness in my soul today,

And hope and praise and love,

For blessings which he gives me now,
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For joys “laid up” above.

Chorus
We Thank Thee, O God, for a Prophet

We thank thee, O God, for a prophet

To guide us in these latter days.

We thank thee for sending the gospel

To lighten our minds with its rays.

We thank thee for every blessing

Bestowed by thy bounteous hand.

We feel it a pleasure to serve thee

And love to obey thy command.

When dark clouds of trouble hang o’er us

And threaten our peace to destroy,

There is hope smiling brightly before us,

And we know that deliverance is nigh.

We doubt not the Lord nor his goodness.

We’ve proved him in days that are past.

The wicked who fight against Zion

Will surely be smitten at last.

We’ll sing of his goodness and mercy.

We’ll praise him by day and by night,

Rejoice in his glorious gospel,

And bask in its life giving light.

Thus onto eternal perfection

The honest and faithful will go,

While they go reject this glad message
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Shall never such happiness know.

When I am Baptized

I like to look for rainbows

Whenever there is rain,

And ponder on the beauty

Of an earth made clean again.

Chorus
I want my life to be as clean

As earth right after rain.

I want to be the best I can

And live with God again.

I know when I am baptized

My wrongs are washed away,

And I can be forgiven

And improve myself each day.

Chorus
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