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Tune: It was 83 Monday mornin

I went to Naraikadu
It iS a charming Nadu
I saw a monkey sitting
Upon a Mango tree
He said his name was Jerry 0

Because he was £0 merry

with a swish of his tail whoo-whoo quoth he,All of sudden whoo-whoo quoth he

whoo-whoo and jumpea away.

All of & SUGGEN....-I, His father's name was Samson
Because ne was 50 handsome

2, His mother's name was Kitty
Because she was so pretty O. All of SUAGEN.see

3,His brother's name Was gohnny
Because he was so bonny 0, Al1 of a suaden,. ee

ALL of a sudden,. ee4, His sister name was liolly
Because she was so jolly 0.

5, His uncle's namé was Howard
Because he was fo coward OU, All of SUAGGEN. see

All of & BUGQEN..e.6, His auntie's nane Was Lizzie
Because she was so busy O»

All of a sudden...His gramnie's name Was Beauty

3, Guage, I said politely ©
The monkey he smiled brightly 0. All of a sudaen @ees
Because she did ner duty 0.

Framprance of the Uplands. (Tune: Yellow Alamanda,

Prayigrance of the Uplands;
when the sun is hots
Do you wish that you might grow
In a shady plot?

No, no, children; that is not my Way,

Every weather's welcome ang every sort of day,

Praygrance of the Uplands,
when the wind is high;
Don't you want to shiver ?
Don't you want to cry ?

No, no, children, that is not my Way,

Every weether's welcome,and every sort of day.

Fragrance of the Uplands
When we gather you,
Do you feel & Little cross,
Tell us, is it true?

Wather me 0 children, smell me and you'll know

That my joy is just to give, Truly it is 50,



3
I really want to grumble 0, but I am far too humble O,To make you feel unhappy O, in anv sort of way,And so I'll be a troubadour, and sing a song of Dohnavur.Our sontha a I'll sing you 0
i] t tt Li

The jolliest Roundélay,
gid cot cheer O, and never never dreary 0,And never mumpy grumpy 0, in any sort of way,And every boy's a troubadour and sings a song of Dohnavur,With a ratta tat tat and a ratta tattoo,it st rT

The jolliest Roundelay
Hymn S$ flowery 0, and never never glowery 0,And never mumpy grumpy 0, in any sort of way,And every girl's » troubadour and Sing a song of Dohnavur,With a chatta chat chat and a chatta chattoo,

TCg

t

The Jolliest Roundelay,
Bl ge asic. repo! crowdy O, and very very rowdy 0,And never munmpy grumpy O, in any sort of wayAnd every babe's a troubadour and sings a song of Dohnavur,With & ba-he ba-ba and a bala baloo,* a 2 a a 11 tt

The jolliest Roundelay,
67. ailing 0, but never never wailing 0,And never mumpy grumpy O, in any sort of way,Each patient is a troubadour and sings @ song of Dohnavur,with « ha-he ha-ha and a-hulla.balgo,t t tyLU it t a

The jolliest Roundelay,

and never mumpy grumpy ©, in any sort of way,Each engine is a troubadour and sings & song of Dohnavur,With a chabe chub chub and a chubba chub chub,

shoppy O, but never never Slopp) O,

05 * a ec on r
The jolliest Rounaelzey,

I really want to grumble 0, but I am far too humbleTo hope I've made you hapnyWith a ratta tat tat and a ratte tattoo,And a shatta chat chat and a chafta chattooAnd @ ba-ba ba-ba and a hala baloo,And a ha-ha ha-ha and a hulla balloo,A chuba chub Roundelay,

in any sort of way,
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/ Donkey's bray
Seems to aay
Oh to sing a songBut though Ireally try
Somehow the tune goes wrong.

t

Aiyaiyo'Vell I know
I can only bray
Do your best,Leave the rest
That's a good donkey's way.
In the ark
In the dark,All the poor things wept.T'was my time
And my chime
Up to the hizh roof sweot,

They looked round
AT the sound
Shouted Hip Hooray!
Subbed their ears,
Wiped their tears,Ali om a wisp of hay.
SO you see,If like me
You are only you,
Do your best
Leave the rest
That's what you'd better do,

A cpmversation overheard in Ammata room

I never will a-gossipping goSaid Pluf? the bulbul,And from my beak no gosci-poing word
Has eve" been heard or shall ever be heard
With a gurooguroo, SurroogurrosurooGossip's horrid, said green Marahatha.
Fluff has taught me two nice anglish words,Said Miriam bulbul
But gossiv? No, no; it's a erawly thingwith a gurro, gurdo, guroo, guroo,Gossip's horrid, said green hiarahatha,

Be quick be guick, be quick can sins

O~
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DISCIPLINE

And when I choose the herder thing for love of my dear
Lord,

I, When réfuse the eas thing for love of my deaxz Lora,

And de not make a fuss or speak a single grumbling word,That is discipline,
When everything seems going wrong and yet I will not

grouse,When it is hot, and I am tired and yet I will not grouse,But sing a song and do my work in school and in the houseThat is discipline,
o. When Satan whispers, "Scamp you work," to say to him,I won't",When Satan whispers, "Slack a bit," to Bay to him,

T wontt" ;To rule myself and not to wait for others! Do and don't,That is discipline,
4, When I look up and triumph over every sinful thing,The things that no one knows about, the cowardly,selfish

thing,And when with heart and will I live to pléase my
Glorious King,That is discipline,

5, To trample on that curious thing inside me that say 'It,To think of others always, never, never of thatTo learn to live according to my Saviour's word, "Deny,"That is Discipline,

I scrub my brasses and my cans,I sweép and scrub each red floor-tileTill I can see it smile,

I scrub my pots, scrub my pans,

And as I scrub I feel so gay
For work is such a jolly thingIt makes one want.to sing,

~ It might be mv own Comine-day;

;
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: T, Tiger and bear, tiger and bear,
Tiger and bear in the forest;
Who'll see them walk?
Who'll hear them talk?
Tiger and bear in the forest,

he Tiger and bear, tiger and bear,
Tiger and bear in the forest;
Growl-a-growl growl,
Wowl-a-wowl, wowl,
Tiger and bear in the forest,

e4T, Herve comes our friend the Horn-bill

ee ee ee ae oe
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*Dencing yellow water-wagtail, did you kike Himalaya ?
All the .corners of God's country they are beautiful. to see,

é, But how did you hear the whisper

z

Boom,boom,boom;
Flying from the northern hilig,
Boom,boom,boom,

All yellow and black and white is he,
Hoom, boom, boom,,
He builds his nest inside a tree,
Boom, voom, boom,

Ie Scimitar Babbler, where are you,?
Where are you,? Where are you,?
'Scimitar Babbler, where you ? Tell me, true,

Deep in the forest, here am I,
Here am I, here am I,
Deep in the forest, here am I, Why, Oh, why ?

3. Scimitar' Babbier;' do -come'here,

Scimitar Babbler, do come here, do Geome-here,

4, If you whistle just as I do,
As I do, as I do,If you whistle just as I do, I'll come to you,

Coppersmith,what,what,what,what,what,what,what, what are you

Because it is hot,hot,hot,hot,hot,hot,hot,hot,I am

Do come here, do come here, ne fear

doing?

Dancing yellow water-wagtail, did you like Siberia?

RE ORR OO

Have you seen my homing pigeon ?
He's flying so high in tne sky-0,
Leave him alone and he'll come home,
And no-one can tell me why-0,

pee

BingiNE»

FUT af whispers wm, ait, wit -to me,
7 And haw did WAnd how did
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There ence was a little bulbul,

And he liked fruits and he liked seeds,
So he flew to his nest for a nice long rest,
High up, high up, high up in the aime tree,
Woodpecker, dear,
Come over here,Excellent food we'll provide,Harmer our Cree,Just as you please,
And build your nest inside,

And he filled himself very full,For he liked puchies, and he liked berries

ROUNDS

The rains haw come, I see the birds,from far Himalayas. Look, look, they have come,The warbler and the sandpiver, and the lonely grey wag-tail,
All is silent, whistling schoolboys only,Call with their voices, makéng sweet melody twice

paris

ron)

Singing their praises, Glory to God,
3 po rl
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sama and grey sand,Who'll buy my white sand,who'll buy my grey sand, A
ee ON A oe OO Ae Mae Ok Om OO ne om me ee mee oe oe ee ee oe oe oe

Never mind it, (1,2,3,4,)Never mind it,when a weary task you find it,
3

Persevere and never mind it,,
I. Why shouldn't my goose,

Sing as well as thy goose,?
When I've paid for my goose
Twice as much as thine,

1 s ?

Ke Why shouldn't I do it
Just as well as you do it?If I put my mind to it
Just as well as you, he
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ROUNDS 2?

The rain has gone the grass is springing,
The skies are blue the birds are singing,
The flowers their pretty bells are ringing.
0 blessed be God for love and laughter,
Today tomorrow and hereafter,
0 blessed be God for love and laughter,
The hour has passed like water flowing,
The sky is dark the stars are showing,
And so Goodnight we must be going,

0 blessed be God for love and Laughter,
0 blessed be God for love and laughter, 3 pats
Here's a jolly rule for man and mouse (Tune: Man's life's avapour)

0 how lovely is the evening, is the evening,
Oter the fields the bells are pealing, belis are pealing,
Bim, bom, bim, bom, bim, bom, 3 parts

ee Oe oe we oe ee me ee we me eee ee ee we Oe 0 00 Oe ee Oe we te we Oe we ome we en Om Oe mS OY Ee Oe em

Goodnight to you all and sweet be your sleep,
May angels around you their silent watch keep;

Come, follow, follow, follow, follow, follow, follow me,
Whither shall I foitow, follow, follow, whither shall 1

follow, follow thee ?

arts

To the greenwood, to the greenwood, to the greenwood,
greenwood tree,

Birds are wakening, birds are wakening, Clune.

Twitter, twitter, twitter, twitter,

Thistling pretty dear, whistling pretty dear,
You sit on the branches all heavy with dew,

0 bulbul, 0 bulbul, Tune.

And whistle as if you had nothing to do,
But whistle your 'pretty dear' all the day throughs

es ee we oe we

Kut most politely said: "Hm, hm, hm,"

t hear thunder, I hear thunder,
Hark, do you ? hark, do you?
Pitter-patter rain-drops, pitter-patter, raindrops,

Lf. forbs



Through valleys wild and free,Richer and mightier growing
Giving more bounteously
ON, on, Onwards pervetually on to the sea.

3 pavts

see the calm river flowing

/6 0 Jelly Jellicoe
yhat is your
Jellicoe, (4.Parts.)

Soconuts are everywnere 2Lf you look eyou'll find tnem
In the houses, on the ground,In the hedges, up the trees,Coconuts are everywhere,

(6.Parts.)If you Look vyoutll find them,
OF

a For health and strength
Je oraise Thy nme

O Lord.
Mn a claily food

For all the joysof Comingdays,
We give Thee, Lord,

(4 parts.)Our praise,
A re mer pt Om EB OE CR 0 Ne oD Ow Oe TE OD Ore Te me ek ee oe ee OD OD OS om 8 OD OU a On Et

Jim,Jim Jin
(4. Parts.)Ao \S v>

Sweetly sings the donkey,
ww AS he goes to grass

Sweetly sings the donkey
As he goes to grass

Yee-aw,
Yee-aw yee-aw,

VAQe RW

Yeo-aw yee-aw, yec-aw,. (4.Parts.)

zy meee en eee



See Baylight slowly is waning,
svening shadows arise;
Let us now lift up our voices,And sing our ev'ning praise. ( 3. Parts)

Ju-bi-la- te, A - = men.

Down yonder in the woodlands
The cuckoo sings to-~-day (twice)
Cuckoo, cuckoo

e singg to you. § Twice)
2 parls

Jane runs before me,runs behind me,I cannot catch her
He cannot find me
Stop. Jane. Stoo.How'll shall I catch you

run, run, run, run, JillYou can never match me,
it

(3.Parts.)

Come sing around wit) me,
bs

Let us united be,Then we shall all agree
To sing in oleasant harmony

2
)

GO to my mother,4nd tell her I love her,an" go to my Aecal,Anc tell he the same, (4Parts.)

the cuekoobarahas no WOrK,He has no work to do,job le just to seeIf he can eatch a snake or two,And when he cuts the snake in half
He sits toon a tree to
Ha, ha, h:
He, he, he, he,

o ag UA, ha lB,
( 05. Parts.)

Never say die ani nevergive in,when Life is difficult don't make a din,Look uv and laugh, and determine win. (3. Parts
GeWeP.s WO rds .
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