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The Ocarina - symbols
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(1)  mouth piece

(2)  holes for the index fingers

(3)  holes for the middle fingers

(4)  holes for the thumbs - on the bottom of the instrument

 

This songbook uses the world's most widely used "English Crossfingering" system by John Taylor. Suitable instruments can usually be recognized by the four different sized top holes - similar to the graphic above.



Fingering and symbols used in this book:
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The tablature
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(1) chords, for the instrument in the key of C

(2) lyrics, if you sing them you know the rhythm of the melody

(3) fingering - open and closed holes – see graphic on the previous page



Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 &: rhythm pattern for guitar - see attachment



Angel Band



Trad. / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 &
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I know I'm near the holy ranks, of friends and kindred dear. 

I brush the dew on Jordan's banks, the crossing must be near.  



I've almost gained my heavenly home, my spirit loudly sings. 

The holy ones, behold they come, I hear the noise of wings. 



Oh bear my longing heart to him, who bled and died for me.
 
Whose blood now cleanses from, all sin, and gives me victory. 



Aura Lee (Love me tender)



W. W. Fosdick, G. R. Poulton / Pattern: 1 _ 2 _ 3 _ 4 _
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In her blush, the rose was born 'twas music when she spoke,
 
in her eyes the light of morn sparkling seemed to break. 
 
Aura Lee, Aura Lee, ...
 
           
 
Take my heart and take my ring I give my all to thee
 
take me for eternity dearest Aura Lee!
 
Aura Lee, Aura Lee ...
 

 
When the mistletoe was green, midst the winter's snows,
 
sunshine in thy face was seen, Kissing lips of rose.
 
Aura Lee, Aura Lee, ...



Banks of the Sacramento



Trad. / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 _ 4 &
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Oh we were the boys to make her go. 
 
To me hoodah! To me hoodah!    
 
Around Cap Horne in the frost and snow. 
 
To me hoodah, hoodah, day! 
 
Blow, boys, blow, ...



Around Cap Horn in seventy days. 

To me hoodah! To me hoodah! 

Around Cap Horn is a mighty long ways. 

To me hoodah, hoodah, day! 

Blow, boys, blow, ...



When we was tracking around Cap Horn. 

To me hoodah! To me hoodah! 

I often wished I'd never been born. 

To me hoodah, hoodah, day! 

Blow, boys, blow, ...  



The mate he whacked me around and around. 

To me hoodah! To me hoodah! 

And I wished I was home all safe and sound. 

To me hoodah, hoodah, day! 

Blow, boys, blow, ...



Camptown Races



St. Foster / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 _ 4 &
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I come down there with my hat caved in, doo-dah! doo-dah!

I go back home with a pocket full of tin, oh! de doo-dah day!



The long tail filly and the big black hoss, doo-dah! Doo-dah!

They fly the track and they both cut across, oh! de doo-dah day!



The blind hoss sticken in a big mud hole, doo-dah! doo-dah!

Can't touch bottom with a ten foot pole, oh! de doo-dah day!



Old muley cow come on to the track, doo-dah! Doo-dah!

The bob-tail fling her over his back, oh! de doo-dah day!



Down by the Sally Gardens



W. B. Yeats / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 _ 4 &
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In a field down by the river, 

my love and I did stand  

And on my leaning shoulder, 

she laid her snow-white hand. 

She bid me take life easy, 

as the grass grows upon the weirs 

But I was young and foolish, 

and now am full of tears.



Down by the Sally Gardens,

my love and I did meet. 

She crossed the Sally Gardens 

with little snow-white feet. 

She bid me take love easy, 

as the leaves grow upon the tree, 

But I was young and foolish, 

and with her did not agree.



John Brown’s body



Trad. / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 _ 4 &
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He’s gone to be a soldier in the Army of the Lord.

He’s gone to be a soldier in the Army of the Lord.

He’s gone to be a soldier in the Army of the Lord.

But his soul goes marching on.



John Brown’s knapsack is strapped upon his back.

John Brown’s knapsack is strapped upon his back.

John Brown’s knapsack is strapped upon his back. 

But his soul goes marching on. 



John Brown died that the slaves might be free.

John Brown’s knapsack is strapped upon his back.

John Brown’s knapsack is strapped upon his back. 

And his soul goes marching on. 



Kumbaya my Lord



Trad. / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & 3 _ 4 &
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Someone's crying Lord, Kumbaya - someone's crying Lord, Kumbaya,

someone's crying Lord, Kumbaya - oh Lord, Kumbaya.



Someone's singing Lord, Kumbaya - someone's singing Lord, Kumbaya,

someone's singing Lord, Kumbaya - oh Lord, Kumbaya.



Someone's praying Lord, Kumbaya - someone's praying Lord, Kumbaya,

someone's praying Lord, Kumbaya - oh Lord, Kumbaya.



Let the midnight special 



Trad. / Pattern: 1 _ 2 & _ & 4 & 
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When you get up in the morning, 

when that big bell ring.

You go marching to the table, 

you meet the same old thing.

Knife and fork are on the table, 

ain't nothing in my pan.

And if you say a thing about it, 

you have a trouble with the man.



If you ever go to Houston, 

boy, you better walk right,

And you better not squabble 

and you better not right.

Benson Crocker will arrest you, 

Jimmy Boone will take you down.

You can bet your botom dollar,
 
that you are Sugar Land bound.
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