Song Lyrics Part 2

Old Macdonald

Old Macdonald had a farm,
E-I-E-I-O

And on his farm he had a ,
E-I-E-I-O

Witha" "hereanda"
Here a " "therea"
Everywhere a " "

Old Macdonald had a farm,
E-I-E-I-O

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 on to the floor,

And then my poor meatball,
It rolled out of the door.

It rolled in the garden,

And under a bush,

And then my poor meatball,
Was nothing but mush.

Row., Row., Row Your Boat

Row, row, row your boat
Gently down the stream.

Merrily, merrily, merrily, merrily,

Life 1s but a dream.

n

" there



It's Raining, It's Pouring

It's raining, it's pouring;

The old man is snoring.

He went to bed

And couldn't get up in the morning.



