October Music
The Leprechaun

Music, Sweet Music

In a shady nook one moonlight night, a leprechaun I spied.
With scarlet cap and coat of green, a cuiskeen by his side.
Twas tick-a-tack-tick his hammer went upon a weenie shoe,
And I laughed to think of a purse of gold,
And the fairy was laughing too.

Oh, music, sweet music,
Thy praises we will sing.
We will tell of your pleasures
And the happiness you bring.
Music, Music, Let the chorus sing!

With tip-toe step and beating heart quite softly I drew nigh,
There was mischief in his merry face, a twinkle in his eye.
He hammered and sang with tiny voice and drank his mountain dew.
And I laughed to think he was caught at last,
And the fairy was laughing too.
As quick as thought, I seized the elf, “Your fairy purse,” I cried.
“The purse,” he said, “'Tis in her hand, the lady by your side.”
I turned to look, the elf was off. Then what was I to do?
Oh, I laughed to think what a fool I’d been,
And the fairy was laughing too.
Love Grows
Love grows one by one,
Two by two and Four by four.
Love grows round like a circle,
And comes back knocking
At my front door
Japanese:
Ee wa ichi ichi
Ni niYon Yon
Ee wa maruku sodatsu
Door o knowck shite
Modoru
German:
Liebe wachst eins um eins,
Zwei um zwei undVier um vier
Liebe wachst rund wie ien Kreis,
Kommt zuruck und klopft
An meine tur
Spanish:
Amore crece
Uno por uno,Dos por dos
Y cuatro por cuatro
Amore crece
Redondo como un circulo
Vuelve para llamar
A mi puerta principal

You Are My Sunshine
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine.
You make me happy, when skies are gray
You’ll never know dear how much I love you
Please don’t take my sunshine away/
The other night dear, as I lay sleeping
I dreamed I held you in my arms.
When I awoke dear, I was mistaken
So I hung my head and cried.
You are my sunshine, my only sunshine.
You make me happy, when skies are gray
You’ll never know dear how much I love you
Please don’t take my sunshine away.

The Happy Wanderer
I love to go a wandering, along the mountain track,
And as I go I love to sing, my knapsack on my back.
CHORUS:
Val-deri, Val-dera, Valderi
Val-dera ha-ha-ha-ha-ha
Val-deri, Val-dera,
My knapsack on my back.
I love to wander by the stream, that dances in the sun
So joyously it calls to me, “Come, join my happy song.”
CHORUS
I wave my hat to all I meet, and they wave back to me,
And blackbirds call so loud and sweet, from ev’ry green wood tree.
CHORUS
High over head, the skylarks wing, they never rest at home.
But just like me they love to sing, As o’er the world we roam.
CHORUS
Oh may I go a wandering, until the day I die.
Oh may I always laugh and sing, beneath God’s clear blue sky.
CHORUS

