Sing-a-long with the Triangle Club Chorus
1. Yankee Doodle Dandy
I’m a Yankee Doodle Dandy,
A Yankee Doodle, do or die.
A real live nephew of my Uncle Sam’s
Born on the Fourth of July.
I’ve got a Yankee Doodle sweetheart,
She’s my Yankee Doodle joy.
Yankee Doodle came to London
Just to ride the ponies.
I am a Yankee Doodle boy
2. Side By Side
Oh, we ain’t got a barrel of money.
Maybe we’re ragged and funny.
But we’ll travel along
Singing a song
Side by side.
Don’t know what’s comin’ tomorrow.
Maybe it’s trouble and sorrow.
But we’ll travel the road
Sharing our load
Side by side.
Through all kinds of weather
What if the sky should fall?
Just as long as we’re together,
It doesn’t matter at all.
When they’ve all had their quarrels and parted
We’ll be the same as we started,
Just a-traveling along
Singing a song
Side by side.
3. Bicycle Built for Two
Daisy, Daisy, give me your answer, do
I’m half crazy all for the love of you!
It won’t be a stylish marriage
I can’t afford a carriage
But you’ll look sweet upon the seat
Of a bicycle built for two.
4. In the Old Summertime
In the good old summertime,
In the good old summertime.
Strolling thru’ a shady lane
With your baby mine,
You hold her hand and she holds yours
And that’s a very good sign,
That she’s your tootsey-wootsey
In the good old summertime.

5. Clementine
In a cavern, in a canyon,
Excavating for a mine
Dwelt a miner, forty-niner
And his daughter Clementine.
(CHORUS)
Oh, my darling,
Oh, my darling,
Oh, my darling Clementine.
You are lost and gone forever,
Dreadful sorry, Clementine.
Light she was and like a fairy,
And her shoes were number nine,
Herring boxes without topses
Sandals were for Clementine.
(CHORUS)
6. The Band Played On
Casey would waltz with a strawberry blonde,
And the band played on.
He’d glide ‘cross the floor with the girl he adored,
And the band played on.
But his brain was so loaded it nearly exploded,
The poor girl would shake with alarm.
He’d ne’er leave the girl with the strawberry curls,
And the band played on.
7. School Days
School days, school days
Dear old golden rule days
Readin’ and ‘ritin’ and ‘rithmetic
Taught to the tune of the hickory stick
You were my queen in calico
I was your bashful barefoot beau
And you wrote on my slate
“I love you so”
When we were a couple of kids.
8. ‘Neath the Crust of the Old Apple Pie
(to tune of “In the Shade of the Old Apple Tree”)
‘Neath the crust of the old apple pie
There is something for you and for I.
It may be a pin that the cook just dropped in
Or it may be a wee little fly.
It may be an old rusty nail,
Or a piece of a pussycat’s tail.
But whatever it be, it’s for you and for me
‘Neath the crust of the old apple pie.
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9. When Irish Eyes Are Smiling
When Irish eyes are smiling,
Sure, ‘tis like the morn in spring.
In the lilt of Irish laughter
You can hear the angels sing.
When Irish hearts are happy,
All the world seems bright and gay.
And when Irish eyes are smiling,
Sure, they steal your heart away.
10. My Wild Irish Rose
My wild Irish Rose,
The sweetest flower that grows.
You may search everywhere,
But none can compare with my wild Irish Rose.
My wild Irish Rose,
The dearest flower that grows.
And some day for my sake, she may let me take
The bloom from my wild Irish Rose.
11. I’m Looking Over a Four-Leaf Clover
I’m looking over a four-leaf clover
That I overlooked before.
One leaf is sunshine, the second is rain
Third is the roses that grow in the lane.
No need explaining, the one remaining
Is somebody I adore.
I’m looking over a four-leaf clover
That I overlooked before.
12. Beer Barrel Polka
Roll out the barrel
We’ll have a barrel of fun
Roll out the barrel
We’ve got the blues on the run
Zing boom tararrel,
Ring out a song of good cheer
Now’s the time to roll the barrel,
For the gang’s all here.
13. I Want a Girl (Just Like the Girl)
I want a girl
Just like the girl who married dear old Dad.
She was a pearl
And the only girl that Daddy ever had;
A real old fashioned girl with heart so true,
One who loves nobody else but you,
Oh, I want a girl
Just like the girl that married dear old Dad

14. By the Light of the Silvery Moon
By the light of the silvery moon
I want to spoon
To my honey I’ll croon love’s tune.
Honey moon, keep a-shinin’ in June.
Your sil’vry beams will bring love’s dreams,
We’ll be cuddlin’ soon
By the silvery moon.
15. Shine on, Harvest Moon
Shine on, shine on, harvest moon
Up in the sky
I ain’t had no lovin’ since
January, February, June, or July.
Snow time ain’t no time to stay
Outdoors and spoon,
So, shine on, shine on, harvest moon,
For me and my gal.
16. Let Me Call You Sweetheart
Let me call you sweetheart,
I’m in love with you.
Let me hear you whisper that
You love me, too.
Keep the love-light glowing
In your eyes so true.
Let me call you sweetheart,
I’m in love with you.
17. Cuddle Up a Little Closer, Lovey Mine
Cuddle up a little closer, lovey mine
Cuddle up and be my little clinging vine
Like to feel your cheek so rosy
Like to make you comfy cozy
‘Cause I love from head to toesie,
Lovey mine.
18. She’ll Be Coming ‘Round the Mountain
She’ll be coming ‘round the mountain when she comes
She’ll be coming ‘round the mountain when she comes
She’ll be coming ‘round the mountain
She’ll be coming ‘round the mountain
She’ll be coming ‘round the mountain when she comes.
She’ll be drivin’ six white horses when she comes (etc.)
Oh, we’ll all go out to meet her when she comes (etc.)
We will kill the old red rooster when she comes (etc.)
We’ll be havin’ chicken and dumplings when she comes (etc.)
She’ll be wearing red pajamas when she comes. . . (etc.)
Oh, she’ll have to sleep with grandma when she comes (etc.)

