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Saunders Brothers Show Song List  
Saunders Brothers Show Song List  

 
 

(Song List) will bring you right back here. 
 

* = (Chorus) 
 
 

Banks of the Ohio I’m the One 

Barrett’s Privateers The Irish Rover 

Belly Yourself to the Bar It’s Hard to Kiss the Lips 

Betty Butter-Butt I’ve Hit Every Bar 

Black Velvet Band The Landlubber’s Song 

The Blue Nose Let’s Get Naughty 

Brown Eyed Girl The Man You Used to Be 

Charlie Brown The More that You Drink 

Christmas in Killarney Music for Masterb*ters 

Chug! Nancy Whiskey 

Cod Liver Oil The Night Patty Murphy Died 

Crazy Train Ocean Blues 

Damn Rain Old Black Toad 

Devil Peter Street 

Donald Duck Blues Poisoned Mine 

Donald Where’s Your Trousers? Ramblin’ Rover 

Dover Bound The Rattlin’ Bog 

Downtown Sarah 

Dumping Day Silver Sea 

Dunrobin’s Gone Sittin’ on the Dock 

Farewell to Nova Scotia Sonny’s Dream 

Fisher’s of Men/Blessings Star of the County Down 

The Fire of God in My Eyes Suspicious Minds 

Flowers on the Wall Sweet Caroline 

The Fox Uncloudy Day 

Garyowen  Walking in a New Pair of Shoes 

Get Off Your Ass & Dance Weather Girl 

Gospel Medley The Weight 

Hallelujah Whiskey in the Jar 

Hands off Me Jack Why Don’t We Get Drunk & Screw 

Haul Away Joe Wild Rover 

The Hockey Song You Deserve Some Happiness Too 

Hot Wings You’re Like a Storm 

I Love You, but then I Ain’t Too 
Bright 

You’re Sailin’ Without Me 

I’m a Loner with a Boner You’re the Kinda Girl 

  



Banks of the Ohio   (Song List)  
19th century murder ballad written by unknown authors 
 
I asked my love to take a walk, 
To take a walk, just a little way 
An' as we walked, 'twas then we talked 
Of our approaching wedding day. 
 
(Chorus) 
"Then only say that you'll be mine; 
And in no other arms entwine. 
Down beside where the waters flow, 
Down by the banks of the Ohio." 
 
I held a knife against her breast 
As gently my arms she pressed. 
Crying "Willie, Don't ya murder me 
I'm unprepared for eternity. 
* 
I took her by her lily white hand, 
I led her down where the waters stand 
I picked her up and pitched her in 
And watched her as she floated down. 
* 
I started home 'twixt twelve and one, 
Cryin' "Oh my God! What have I done? 
I'd killed the only woman I love 
Because she would not be my bride. 
* 
  



Barrett's Privateers    (Song List)      
 
 1. Oh, the year was seventeen seventy-eight  
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now 
A letter of marque came from the king to the scummiest 
vessel I'd ever seen 
 
(Chorus) 
God damn them all,  
I was told we'd cruise the seas for American gold 
We'd fire no guns, shed no tears 
But I'm a broken man on a Halifax pier 
The last of Barrett's Privateers 
 
2. Oh, Elcid Barrett cried the town 
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now 
For twenty brave men, all fishermen, who, would make for 
him the Antelope's crew 
* 
3. The Antelope sloop was a sickening sight 
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now 
She'd a list to the port and her sails in rags and the cook in 
the scuppers with the staggers and jags 
* 
4. On the King's birthday we put to sea 
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now 
We were ninety-one days to Montego Bay, pumping like 
madmen all the way 
* 
5. On the ninety-sixth day we sailed a-gain 
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now 
When a bloody great Yankee hove in sight. With our cracked 
four-pounders, we made to fight 
* 
6. The Yankee lay low down with gold 
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now 
She was broad and fat and loose in stays, but to catch her 
took the Antelope two whole days 
* 
7. Then at length we stood two cables a-way 
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now 
Our cracked four-pounders made an awful din, but with one 
fat ball the Yank stove us in 
* 
8. The Antelope shook and pitched on her side 
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now 
Barrett was smashed like a bowl of eggs, and the main truck 
carried off both me legs 
* 
9. So here I lay in my twenty-third year 
How I wish I was in Sherbrooke now 
It's been six years since we sailed a-way and I just made 
Halifax yesterday! 
* 

  



Belly Yourself to the Bar Gals (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Jan. ‘05 

 
(Chorus) 
Belly yourself to the bar gals 
Belly yourself to the bar 
The boys we were thinkin, you'd join us in drinkin' 
And maybe the night could go far 
Belly yourself to the bar gals 
Belly yourself to the bar 
We're both feelin' hardy, while drinking Bacardi 
And gin is so groovy, it's panty removey 
Have some Captain Morgan, I'll show you my organ 
Perhaps a Martini, you'll tickle my weinee 
A drink and some luck, and you might wanna - Oh! 
Belly yourself to the bar.  
 
Inst - FELLA FROM FORTUNE (writer – traditional) 
 
A gal who's so pretty could have any man 
I hope I don't move too fast 
I won't give ya troubles, I'll just give ya doubles 
So come on and empty your glass 
The drunker you're gettin', the better I look 
I hate to be beggin' like this  
But I think that you'll find, after having more wine 
I'd do anything for a kiss. 
* 
Inst – COCK OF THE WALK (writer – traditional) 
 
You've noticed I'm not the best lookin' a men 
You've seen that I'm not very bright 
You're doubtful about that bulge in my pants 
Ok, It's a sock! You're right!  (throw out sock) 
But lemme buy ya a tonic or ten 
A Keiths or a Blue or a Bud 
A shooter, some whiskey, and you'll feel frisky 
And say "My God, he's a stud!" 
* 
Inst - I'SE THE BY' (writer - traditional) 
* 
  



Betty Butter-Butt   (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Oct. ‘04 

 
Dear Betty Butterbutt's back in the game 
She's out to change her lover, but she's out to keep her name 
Separation's final, and divorce is clear 
Betty booted Bobby outta here 
 
(Chorus) 
Butterbutt, Butterbutt 
Oh Betty Butterbutt 
Butterbutt - better butter me 
Butterbutt, Butterbutt 
Boy Betty Butterbutt 
I bet I'd better a better boy than old Bobby 
Butterbutt, better butter me 
 
Betty caught Bobby cheatin' and said it's a shame 
I'm cancellin' the marriage and I'll take my maiden name 
I'm out in the market - all my ties are cut 
I want a man who wants some Butterbutt! 
* 
Oh Betty Butterbutt - sweet as can be 
Says she wants a honey - oh please make it me 
Says she wants a long-term fella that will last 
And won't make fun of her ahhhhhhhhhhh 
* 
Betty Butterbutt will ya come for a walk 
I'll feed ya cake and coffee, and I'll listen while you talk  
I'll ask ya out to dinner, and I'll ask ya to the dance 
But should I ask to get into her pants?   
* 
Please Betty Butterbutt accept my hand  
A lovin' life of lovin' you would sure be grand 
You know I'll never ramble, and I'll never rant 
I'll even bring my own lubri-cant!   
Ooooh… 
* 
This is a story about a woman who's dumpin' a man. 
But let me tell you. She's not getting rid of this man just 
because he's a: 
Lazy X, Lyin' X, Cheatin' X, Snorin' X, Nose-picking X, Adjusting 
his crotch in public X 
Egotistical X, Taking 2 whole minutes for sex, then passing gas 
& passing out type guy X 
No! Not just because of that. X 

 
But because - he made fun of two things - her butt, X and her 
name.   
Ya see -her first name is Betty.   Her last name is Butt. 
And her second name?  Well since her daddy was a milkman, 
they thought to call her butter.  
So her name is - Betty Butter Butt. 
 
This here's the tale of Betty Butter Butt…. 



Black Velvet Band   (Song List) 
Traditional English and Irish folk song describing 
transportation to Australia, a common punishment in 19th 
century Britain and Ireland. 
 
(Chorus) 
Her eyes they shone like the diamonds  
You'd think she was queen of the land  
And her hair hung over her shoulders  
Tied up in a black velvet band 
 
In a neat little town they call Belfast, Apprenticed to trade I 
was bound  
And many an hour's sweet happiness I spent in that neat little 
town  
Then bad misfortune came o'er me, and caused me to stray 
from the land  
Far away from my friends and relations, They follow the black 
velvet band  
* 
Well, I went out strolling one evening, Not meaning to go 
very far  
When I met a frolicsome damsel. She was selling her ass in a 
bar 
A watch she took from a customer, And slipped it right into 
my hand  
Then the law came and put me in prison, Bad luck to the 
black velvet band  
* 
Next morning before judge and jury, For trial I had to appear 
And the judge, he said "my young fellow, the case against you 
is quite clear  
Now seven long years is your sentence, You're going to Van 
Dieman's land  
Far away from my friends and companions, They follow the 
black velvet band  
* 
So come all you jolly young fellows, I'll have you take warning 
by me  
Whenever you're out on the liquor, my lads, Beware of the 
pretty colleen 
For They'll fill you with whiskey and porter, 'til you are not 
able to stand 
And the very next thing you'd know, my lads 
You've landed in Van Dieman's Land.  
*  



Brown Eyed Girl   (Song List) 
Northern Irish singer-songwriter Van Morrison 
 
Hey where did we go,  
Days when the rains came  
Down in the hollow,  
Playin' a new game,  
Laughing and a running hey, hey  
Skipping and a jumping  
In the misty morning fog with  
Our hearts a thumpin' and you  
My brown eyed girl,  
You my brown eyed girl.  
 
Whatever happened  
To Tuesday and so slow  
Going down the old mine  
With a transistor radio  
Standing in the sunlight laughing,  
Hiding behind a rainbow's wall,  
Slipping and sliding  
All along the water fall, with you  
My brown eyed girl,  
You my brown eyed girl.  
 
Do you remember when we used to sing,  
Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da  
 
So hard to find my way,  
Now that I'm all on my own.  
I saw you just the other day,  
My how you have grown,  
Cast my memory back there, Lord  
Sometime I'm overcome thinking 'bout  
Making love in the green grass  
Behind the stadium with you  
My brown eyed girl  
You my brown eyed girl  
 
Do you remember when we used to sing  
Sha la la la la la la la la la la te da. 
 

  



Charlie Brown    (Song List) 
Jerry Leiber/Mike Stoller 
 
Fe fe fi fi fo fo fum 
I smell smoke in the auditorium 
 
(Chorus) 
Charlie Brown, Charlie Brown 
He's a clown, that Charlie Brown 
He's gonna get caught; just you wait and see 
(Why's everybody always pickin' on me?) 
 
That's him on his knees, I know that's him 
Yeah, from 7 come 11 down in the boys' gym 
* 
Who's always writing on the wall? 
Who's always goofin' in the hall? 
Who's always throwin' spit balls? 
Guess who (Who, me?) Yeah, you! 
 
Who walks in the classroom, cool and slow? 
Who calls the English teacher Daddy-O? 
* 
Who walks in the classroom, cool and slow? 
Who calls the English teacher Daddy-O? 
* 
 

 
 
  



Christmas in Killarney  (Song List) 
Irish Christmas song written by John Redmond/James 
Cavanaugh/Frank Weldon 

The holly green, the ivy green 
The prettiest picture you've ever seen 
Is Christmas in Killarney 
With all of the folks at home 
 
It's nice, you know, to kiss your beau 
While cuddling under the mistletoe 
And Santa Claus you know, of course 
Is one of the boys from home 
 
The door is always open 
The neighbors pay a call 
And Father John before he's gone 
Will bless the house and all 
 
How grand it feels to click your heels 
And join in the fun of the jigs and reels 
I'm handing you no blarney 
The likes you've never known 
Is Christmas in Killarney 
With all of the folks at home 
 
 
 

  



Chug!     (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Mar. ‘07 

 
(Chorus) 
Chug! Chug!  
Give the tap a tug 
Ah the boys and girls can take another round 
Chug! Chug! 
It’s such a lovely mug 
So grab it by the ass and pour it down 
 
When you’re liquored, then you’re able 
With your friends there at the table 
To profess your many deeds of world renown 
But your friends’ll pro’bly bristle 
‘Less you first go wet their whistle 
So open up your purse and buy a round 
* 
If your throat it is a-dryin 
And your pallet is a-cryin’ 
For a cool and foamy friend – Your task is clear 
To your servers - be becoming 
And keep the tips a-coming 
And you’ll never be without a frosty beer 
* 
If there’s lady somewhere near you 
Give a smile and let her hear you.. 
Tell her that her brains and beauty are unmatched 
If a smile she’s a-shining 
And she’s beer-ing, or she’s wine-ing 
Buy a drink and say “Me Lady, Down the Hatch!”  
* 
Now if ya see a strappin’ guy  
But he still seems a little shy 
Here’s a way to get his focus – if you please 
Why not buy the lad a drink 
And maybe followed by a wink  
And you’ll have the bugger beggin’ on his knees 
* 
 

  



Cod Liver Oil    (Song List) 
Johnny Burke (1851–1930), a balladeer from St. John's, 
Newfoundland 
 
I'm a young married man and I'm tired of me life 
For lately I married an ailing young wife 
She does nothing all day only sits down and sigh 
Sayin: "I wish to the lord that I only could die" 
 
Oh doctor, dear doctor, oh doctor de Jongh 
Your cod liver oil is so pure and so strong 
I'm afraid of me life, I'll go down in the soil 
If me wife don't stop drinkin' your cod liver oil 
 
Til a friend of me own came to see me one day 
And he told me me wife was just pining away 
But he afterwards told me that she would get strong 
If I'd buy her a bottle from doctor de Jongh 
 
Oh doctor, dear doctor, oh doctor de Jongh 
Your cod liver oil is so pure and so strong 
I'm afraid of me life, I'll go down in the soil 
If me wife don't stop drinkin' your cod liver oil 
 
So I bought her a bottle it was just for to try 
And the way that she scoffed it, you'd swear she was dry 
I bought her another, it went just the same 
Til I own she's got cod liver oil on the brain 
 
Oh doctor, dear doctor, oh doctor de Jongh 
Your cod liver oil is so pure and so strong 
I'm afraid of me life, I'll go down in the soil 
If me wife don't stop drinkin' your cod liver oil 
 
My house it resembles a big doctor's shop 
With bottles and bottles from bottom to top 
And when in the morning the kettle's a-boil 
You'd swear it was singin' out: Cod Liver Oil 
 
Oh doctor, dear doctor, oh doctor de Jongh 
Your cod liver oil is so pure and so strong 
I'm afraid of me life, I'll go down in the soil 
If me wife don't stop drinkin' your cod liver oil 
 
 

 
  



Crazy Train   (Song List) 
Ozzy Osbourne/Randy Rhoads /Bob Daisley 

 
Ozzy!!!!!!!! 
Crazy, but that's how it goes 
Millions of people living as foes 
Maybe it's not too late 
To learn how to love 
And forget how to hate 
 
Mental wounds not healing 
Life's a bitter shame 
I'm going off the rails on a crazy train 
I'm going off the rails on a crazy train  
 
I've listened to preachers 
I've listened to fools 
I've watched all the dropouts 
Who make their own rules 
One person conditioned to rule and control 
The media sells it and you live the role 
 
Mental wounds still screaming 
Driving me insane 
I'm going off the rails on a crazy train 
I'm going off the rails on a crazy train 
 
I know that things are going wrong for me 
You gotta listen to my words 
 
Heirs of a cold war 
That's what we've become 
Inheriting troubles I'm mentally numb 
Crazy, I just cannot bear 
I'm living with something' that just isn't fair 
 
Mental wounds not healing 
Who and what's to blame 
I'm going off the rails on a crazy train 
I'm going off the rails on a crazy train 

 
  

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ozzy_Osbourne


Devil     (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Aug. ‘06 

 
Devil. Why don't you go away from me? 
Devil.  Why don't you go away from me? 
For I have heard my loving Savior 
And seen eternity 
 
Devil.  I won't be giving you my soul 
Devil. I won't be giving you my soul 
Yes I tasted your temptations 
But they left me dark and cold 
 
Oh Devil you once held me in your sinful, sultry grip 
My blood flowed with your venom. I spoke anger from my lip 
'Til Jesus grabbed my collar, and said "Man it's your last 
chance. 
D'ya wanna sing with me in heaven, or with the devil dance?"  
 
Oh Devil. Why don't you go away from me 
For I have heard my loving Savior 
And seen Eternity 
 
And ya know what Ol' boy, you ain't invited! 
 
Devil.  Your days of influence are through 
Oh you Devil.  The Lord is coming - You'll be through 
Cause on that day of resurrection 
We'll all be dancin' over you!  
 
Oh Devil you once held me in your sultry, sinful grip 
My blood has flowed with venom. I spoke anger from my lip.  
'Til Jesus grabbed my collar, and said "Man it's your last 
chance 
D'ya wanna sing with me in heaven, or with the devil dance?"  
 
Oh Devil. Why don't you go away from me 
For I have heard my loving Savior 
And seen Eternity 
 
Now Ol' Boy, you dancin' for me!  
 

  



Donald Duck Blues   (Song List) 
New Lyrics by Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © 
Dec. ‘03 

 
He's a short, angry bird 
Can't understand a word 
Danger, danger when you piss off Donald 
He's got a rhyme for "duck" you may have heard. 
 
So he can't - get a date 
An 80 year old bachelor - no mate! 
Spends each night just lookin' after his nephews 
Quackin' and a cursin' his fate. 
 
And he says: 
Hewy, Dewy, Luey and me 
Hewy, Dewy, Luey and I 
Hewy, Dewy, Luey and me 
Donald Duck he's gotta cry.   
 
He says "Daisy - take a chance! 
How 'bout a little snugly dance?" 
But Daisy, Daisy doesn't quite trust Donald 
Cause that duck doesn't wear any pants. 
 
He has no friends in sight 
Scrooge McDuck and Mikey are tight 
And as for Daisy she's gone a bit crazy 
I think she's doing Goofy tonight  (Gorsh) 
 
That duck sings: 
Hewy, Dewy, Luey and me 
Hewy, Dewy, Luey and I 
Hewy, Dewy, Luey and me 
Donald Duck he's gotta cry.   
 
That's the end of this song 
It may have gone a bit too long 
Danger, danger when you hire the Saunders Brothers 
They do some stuff that's just bloody wrong.  
 
Like singing: 
Hewy, Dewy, Luey and me 
Hewy, Dewy, Luey and I 
Hewy, Dewy, Luey and me 
Donald Duck he's gotta cry.   
 
  



Donald Where's Your Trousers? (Song List) 
 
(Chorus)  
Let the wind blow high and the wind blow low  
Through the streets in my kilt I go  
All the lassies cry, "Hello!  
Donald, where's your trousers?" 
 
I just down from the Isle of Skye  
I'm no very big but I'm awful shy  
All the lassies shout as I walk by,  
"Donald, Where's Your Trousers?" 
* 
I took myself to a fancy ball  
It was slippery in the hall  
I missed me step and showed them all  
That I had on nay trousers 
* 
Well I caught a cold and me nose was raw 
I had no handkerchief at all 
So I hiked up my kilt and I gave it a blaw, 
Now ya canna do that with trousers 
* 
A Scotman's kilt is always ripe, 
With a highland fling it's worth the hype. 
But watch when he kicks or you'll see his bag pipe  
Cause he has on no trousers. 
*  



Dover Bound    (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Aug. ‘05  

 
We're heading off to Dover for a Friday night  
It is my favorite little town 
The girls they have a smile that would your heart delight 
And the boys will help ya drink another round! 
 
(Chorus) 
Come all together now, we're Dover bound 
We'll raise our voice and pass a pint around 
We might pick up a guitar and just Pound! Pound! Pound!  
Come on now boys, you know we're Dover bound. 
 
The yard is lit with laughter and the bonfire's set 
The neighbours and your friends are here for sure 
For nothing can go wrong as long as my throat's wet 
And there's merry dancers bouncin' cross the floor! 
* 
Ya see the tables straining with a heavy meal 
You hear the waves a rippling on the shore 
The party's such a blast, I'll stay 'til12, I feel,  
Or maybe 1 or 2 or 3 or 4 (or 5 or 6 or 7) 
* 
Come all together now, we're Dover bound 
We'll raise our voice and pass a pint around 
We might pick up a guitar and just Pound! Pound! Pound!  
Come on now boys, we'll drink one more 
Come on now gals, let's hit the floor 
Come on me friend, me drink is sparse 
If you don't like us - Kiss Our (!)  
Come on now boys you know we're Dover bound. 
 

  



Downtown    (Song List)  
New lyrics by Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © 
Feb. ‘12 

 
When you are lonely and just missing your homeys 
There’s a place I know – downtown 
If you like porn or Hangin’ ‘round pizza corner 
There’s a place to go – downtown 
Come see the ragged beggars wanting money for their glasses 
Why don’t they get a f*cking job and get up off their asses 
It’ so clear 
Your fetishes all are here, you can get satisfaction if you 
straight, Bi- or queer, so go 
Downtown, never a drag when you’re 
Downtown – drink your wine from a bag when you’re 
Downtown, all of us freaks will be there 
 
When you need pot or just a place to get shot 
Well you can always go – downtown 
See stoners dance, or old men dropping their pants, 
There’s an evening show - downtown 
Come hear the drunken teenagers puking in the alley 
Or mini-skirted cross-dressers grunt “Want a good time 
pally?” 
Visit please 
The place to buy fake id’s 
You can catch gonorrhoea or your favourite disease when 
you’re 
Downtown – take a bus after dark when you’re 
Downtown – cause there’s no God damn place to park 
Downtown – all of us freaks will be there. 

 
  



Dunrobin’s Gone   (Song List) 
Chad Allen/Barry Erickson  
 
Pickin’ Wild Strawberries and catchin’ the mornin’ dew, 
I keep on settin’ my table for two. 
Yes and I keep my eyes open for an other glimpse of you, 
While a voice inside my head keeps on screamin’. 
 
It says she’s gone and she won’t be back, you must be a 
happy man. 
You lied and treated her bad until she ran. 
You know she’s gone and she won’t be back, you must be a 
happy man. 
You played it for a fool until she ran. 
 
Pullin’ back the covers, turnin’ down the lights 
Can’t see no use in cryin’ hurt. 
Well I’d try and make some coffee, but I’d probably break the 
cup, 
Can’t see no point in stayin’ up. 
 
You know she’s gone and she won’t be back, you must be a 
happy man. 
You lied and treated her bad until she ran. 
You know she’s gone and she won’t be back, you must be a 
happy man. 
You played it for a fool until she ran. 
 
Turnin’ down the castle, warmin’ up the bed. 
Can’t see no use in cryin’ hurt. 
“Cause the wind is in your barrel and my heart is on the line, 
Can’t see no point in wastin’ time. 
 
You know she’s gone and she won’t be back, you must be a 
happy man. 
You lied and treated her bad until she ran. 
You know she’s gone and she won’t be back, you must be a 
happy man. 
You played it for a fool until she ran. 
You she’s gone and she won’t be back, you must be a happy 
man. 
You lied and treated her bad until she ran. 
You know she’s gone and she won’t be back, you must be a 
happy man. 
You played it for a fool until she ran… 

 
  



Farewell to Nova Scotia  (Song List) 
Folk song from Nova Scotia of unknown authorship. 

The sun was setting in the west, 
The birds were singing on every tree. 
All nature seemed inclined to rest 
But still there was no rest for me. 

(Chorus) 
Farewell to Nova Scotia, the sea-bound coast, 
Let your mountains dark and dreary be. 
For when I am far away on the briny ocean tossed, 
Will you ever heave a sigh or a wish for me? 

I grieve to leave my native land, 
I grieve to leave my comrades all, 
And my parents whom I love so dear, 
And the bonnie, bonnie lass/lad that I do adore. 
* 
The drums they do beat and the wars to alarm, 
The captain calls, and I must obey. 
So farewell, farewell to Nova Scotia's charms, 
For it's early in the morning and I'm far, far away. 
* 
I have two brothers and they are at rest, 
Their arms are folded on their chest. 
But a poor simple sailor just like me, 
Must be tossed and turned on the deep dark sea. 
*  



Fishers of Men/Blessings  (Song List) 
Recorded on “Gospel-ish” by The Saunders Brothers Show. 

 
Fishers of Men 
Words & Music by Harry Clark 1914 

 
I will make you fishers of men, fishers of men, fishers of men 
I will make you fishers of men if you follow me. 
If you follow me, If you follow me 
I will make you fishers of men 
if you follow me 
 
Blessings  
Words & Music by Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian 
Smeltzer © Oct. ‘07 
 
Blessings to the early risers and those who set to sea 
and put themselves in God's hands everyday. 
You may see him bow to the rising sun 
but westerly and warm is what they pray. 
  
They are the last of our gathering past 
A camaraderie of friends and mates. 
They all know and understand, the value of a helping hand 
wouldn't we all be better off this way? 
  
I will make you Fishers of men. 
Your back will break but your heart will mend. 
When you see a clear sky you say "amen" 
Then you will be fishers of men. 
  
Up and you're out with your boots, hat and coat, 
box of bait, traps and trawls and lines. 
Life's built on faith and trust, held together with paint and 
rust, 
and you always seem to be two months behind! 
  
Try to be determined, wise, brave and true. 
As you head out in the storms of everyday. 
An eye out for your brother and a light on for the lost, 
and His spirit it will guide you across the bay. 

 
 
  



Flowers On The Wall   (Song List) 
Written and composed by Lew DeWitt. 
 
I keep hearing you're concerned about my happiness 
But all that thought you're giving me is conscience I guess 
If I were walking in your shoes I wouldn't worry none 
While you and your friends are worrying 'bout me I'm having 
lots of fun 
 
(Chorus) 
Counting flowers on the wall 
That don't bother me at all 
Playing solitaire till dawn with a deck of 51 
Smoking cigarettes and watching Captain Kangaroo 
Now don't tell me I've nothing to do 
 
Last night I dressed in tails pretended I was on the town 
As long as I can dream it's hard to slow this swinger down 
So please don't give a thought to me I'm really doing fine 
You can always find me here and having quite a time 
* 
It's good to see you I must go I know I look a fright 
Anyway my eyes are not accustomed to this light 
And my shoes are not accustomed to this hard concrete 
So I must go back to my room and make my day complete 
* 
 

 
 
  



 
Garryowen (Sean South)  (Song List) 
Emerged in the late 18th century, when it was a drinking song 
of rich young roisters in Limerick. 
 
T'was on a dreary New Years Eve 
As the shades of night came down  
A lorry load of volunteers approached the border town  
There were men from Dublin and from Cork, Fermanagh and 
Tyrone  
And the leader was a Limerick man - Sean South from 
Garryowen  
 
As they moved along the street up to the barracks door  
They scorned the danger they might face  
Their fate that lay in store 
They were fighting for old Ireland to make their very own 
And the foremost of that gallant band  
Was South from Garryowen  

 
But the Sargent spied their daring plan  
He spied them through the door  
The Sten guns and the rifles a hail of death did pour 
And when that awful night had passed  
Two men lay cold a s stone  
There was one from near the border and one from 
Garryowen  
 
No more will he hear the seagull's cry  
Over the murmuring Shannon tide  
For he fell beneath a Northern sky brave Hanlon by his side  
They have gone to join that gallant band  
Of Plunkett, Pearse and Tone  
A martyr for old Ireland  
Sean South from Garryowen 

 
  



Gospel Medley   (Song List) 
 
I wondered so aimless, life filled with sin 
I wouldn't let my dear Savior in 
Then Jesus came like a stranger in the night 
Praise the Lord, I saw the light. 

 
I saw the light, I saw the light,  
No more darkness no more night 
Now I'm so happy, no sorrows in sight,  
Praise the Lord, I saw the light. 
 

Life is like a mountain railroad, with an engineer that’s 
brave; 
We must make the run successful, from the cradle to the 
grave; 
Watch the curves, the fills, the tunnels; never falter, 
never fail; 
Keep your hand upon the throttle, and your eye upon the 
rail. 

 
Bless'd Savior, Thou wilt guide us,  
Till we reach that blissful shore; 
Where the angels wait to join us,  
In Thy praise forevermore 
 
Will The Circle Be Unbroken,  
By and by Lord, by And by 
There's a better, home a waitin',  
In the sky Lord in the sky 
 
Some glad morning, when this life is over, I'll fly away 
To a home on God's celestial shore, I'll fly away. 
 
I'll fly away oh Glory, I'll fly away 
When I die, Hallelujah bye and bye 
I'll fly away. 
 
Oh, when the saints (Oh, when the saints),  
Go marching in (go marching in),  
Oh, when the saints go march-ing in, 
Oh Lord, I want to be in that num-ber 
When the saints go march-ing in.  
 
Oh, when the sun (oh, when the sun),  
Refuse to shine (refuse to shine),  
Oh, when the sun refuse to shine,  
Oh, Lord, I want to be in that number 
When the sun refuse to shine.  
 
Oh, when the saints (Oh, when the saints),  
Go marching in (go marching in),  
Oh, when the saints go march-ing in, 
Oh Lord, I want to be in that num-ber 
When the saints go march-ing in. 
 
  



Hallelujah    (Song List) 
Recorded on “Gospel-ish” by The Saunders Brothers Show 
Words & Music by Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian 
Smeltzer © Dec. ‘04 

 
I don't know if I believe 
I don't think if I can conceive 
Was there such a Christmas story 
Shepherds, kings - all praising glory 
Brightened by a star up in the sky 
Circled by these voices from on high 
 
(Chorus) 
Did the angels sing Hall-e-lu 
Hallelu-u-u-jah 
 The angels sing Hall-e-lu 
Hallelu-u-u-jah 
 
Do you think that it's all true 
What's the season mean to you 
Do you feel each Christmas song 
Or just smile and hum along 
Can we grasp the hope each word is worth 
A silent night that could mean peace on earth 
* 
As we think back to a manger 
Does it help us help a stranger 
Gather family, gather friends 
Mend a fence and make amends 
Will we start anew for our new year 
And take responsibility to care 
* 
Will our children sing Hallelu-u-u-jah 
Will our children sing Hallelu-u-u-jah 
Will the whole world sing Hallelu-u-u-jah 
Will the whole world sing Hallelu-u-u-jah 
 



Hands off Me Jack - I'm Gay!  (Song List) 
Additional lyrics by Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian 
Smeltzer © Jun. ‘05 

 
Friday night, I'm at the bar.  I ask this girl to dance 
She has a shapely figure, so of course I think romance 
And as we move across the floor, my hand slips slowly down  
She glares in my eye 
And gives a scornful frown. 
 
(Chorus) 
Yippee eye oh 
Yippee eye a 
Hands off me Jack - I'm gay! 
 
I thought, but I'm so virile I might change her wicket ways 
I asks her to a movie and by God, of course, I pays! 
So as the movie lights go down, I reach out for her knee 
She picks up her Pepsi 
And pours it over me. 
* 
She said, although I like you, you're just a friend you see 
Since I'm a homosexual, you won't be riding me 
But if you have a girlfriend and she has a moistened crotch 
We might get together 
And we might let you watch. 
*  



Haul Away Joe   (Song List) 
 
When I was a little boy so my mother told me 
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
That if I did not kiss the girls, my lips would all grow mouldy 
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
 
(Chorus) 
Way haul away, we`ll haul for better weather  
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
Way haul away, we`ll haul away together 
Way haul away, we`ll haul away Joe 
 
First I met a Yankee girl and she was fat and lazy 
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
Then I met an Irish girl, she damn near drove me crazy 
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
* 
King Louis was the king of France before the revolution 
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
And then he got his head cut off, it spoiled his constitution 
Way haul away, we'll haul away Joe 
*  



Hot Wings    (Song List) 
New lyrics by Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © 
Apr. ‘04 

 
Another night sittin'  
A waitin' for to suck on a wing 
Listening to the Saunders Brothers  
Is there any shit that these boys won't sing 
 
(Chorus) 
Gonna have some hot wings baby this evening 
Gonna have some hot wings baby tonight 
Gonna have some hot wings baby this evening 
Thursday eat the hot wings - Friday give my toilet a fright. 
 
Folks eatin’ wings at the VLT’s as they 
Spin the mighty wheel of chance 
Seems to me their biggest gamble is 
The kind of stains they’ll leave in their pants. 
* 
Hot hot hot hot wings 
Hot hot hot  
Hot hot hot hot wings 
Hot hot hot  
 
Should I choose medium or hot 
Honey garlic or suicide 
Just keep on bringin' the beer here or  
My asshole will be fried! 
* 
 

  



I love you, but then  I Ain’t Too Bright  (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Sep. ‘06 
 
(Chorus) 
You stomp on my heart every morning 
You crush all my dreams every night 
You mangle my hopes through the daytime 
I love you, but then I ain’t too bright 
 
Remember the day that we married 
“Til death do us part,” that’s what I said 
So each night I sit with my bottle 
And pray by the morning I’ll be dead 
* 
You don’t like my habits or haircut 
You’ve mentioned that I’m not well-groome 
“Oh why don’t we go for a ride dear. 
I’ll take the car, and you can take your broom.” 
* 
I think how my life might be different 
My dad said “Don’t wed boy, just wait.” 
But Jack Daniels impaired my judgement 
You prove!  Ya shouldn’t drink and date. 
* 
I guess you too coulda done better 
And have a man smart or well-dressed 
A man who has class, wealth and wisdom 
My God!  No wonder you’re depressed! 
*  



I'm a Loner, with a Boner  (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Aug. ‘06 
 
Well I woke up alone today, alone as I could be 
I reached out to touch you, but thar was no one thar but me 
I called your name - no answer back. I guess you up and went 
But what's a fella s'pose to do when his shorts have popped a 
tent. 
 
(Chorus) 
Well I'm a loner, With a boner 
Alone as I can be 
Wanna kiss her, but I missed her 
Guess she up and ran from me 
How could a woman leave this man 
There's no reason or rhyme 
So I'm a loner, With a boner 
It gets harder all the time. 
 
I met you at the market on one sunny Sunday morn 
So I rushed home to clean my place, and hide away my porn 
A box a vino later and you said "Will ya be my man?" 
I said "Dear, I guess it's clear, you're better than my hand 
* 

  



I’m in Love with the Weather Girl (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Mar. ‘09 
 
The newscast has this weather girl who’s love I’ve always 
sought 
She turns my head all cloudy and my heart is in a knot 
‘Specially since she promised that my weekend would be hot! 
I’m in love with a weather girl. 
 
She’s on the air at 5 o’clock.  It is my favorite hour 
Her smile it is so radiant it calls my fields to flower 
Tonight she even teased me that “By ten, we’re in a shower!” 
I’m in love with a weather girl. 
 
(Chorus) 
My lonely nights are over, skies are clearin’ I’m surmisin’ 
That all my days are sunny.  Things are bright on my horizon 
All she does is smile and my temperature starts risin’ 
‘Cause I’m in love with the weather girl. 
 
All you single fellas who are out there on the hunt 
Get yourself a weather girl.  I’m sorry to be blunt 
But ‘round about eleven she might show you her warm front 
I’m in love with a weather girl. 
* 
All you single fellas who are out there on the hunt 
Get yourself a weather girl.  I’m sorry to be blunt 
But ‘round about eleven she might show you her warm front 
I’m in love with a weather girl. 
*  



It’s Hard to Kiss the Lips  (Song List) 

She used to call me baby 
I thought she was such a lady 
But my, how things have changed 
Since times moved on. 
 
I gave her my last dollar 
And now all she'll do is holler 
Oh, my life has become 
A country song . 
 
I've learned she can resist me 
By the way she always disses me  
And comes to bed at night 
With that cold cream on. 
 
Sometimes I might feel frisky 
But these days it's just too risky. 
 
(Chorus) 
It's hard to kiss the lips at night, 
That chew your ass out all day long.  
All day long 
It goes on and on. 
 
If a tree fell in the forest, she didn't hear it, 
Would I still be wrong? 
I guess I should admit it 
She ain't never gonna quit it. 
 
It's hard to kiss the lips at night, 
That chew your ass out all day long.  
 
Man I remember when her eyes 
Used to be so blue and shiny  
God you oughta see 
What's happened to her hiney  
 
Man that thing is big enough 
To land a small plane on.  
I used to roll her in the clover, (Mmm, hmm) 
But Thank God those days are over, (Halleluiah!) 
* 
If some day they drop the big one, 
I'd say sweet Jesus, 
She's gonna finally leave me alone. 
It's alright if we say it 
'Cause the radio won't play it. 
* 

  



I've Hit Every Bar    (Song List) 

Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Apr. ‘06 
 
Well I was walkin' downtown Halifax 
And munchin' on some salty snacks 
Cheetos, chips and pretzels too 
I got a-thirstin' for a brew 
So I asked this old guy sittin' there 
Where could a fella get a beer? 
He looked up through one blood shot eye 
Pulled down his shirt and up his fly 
Then slowly, oh so slowly pulled himself up to his feet and 
said 
Listen bud, I've drank in every bar on this here street. 
 
(Chorus) 
I've hit every bar man 
I've hit every bar man 
Every one - near or far man 
Classy or under par man 
I even threw up (passed out) down thar man 
I've hit every bar. 
 
I've hit the 
Press Gang, Argyle, Lower Deck and Bitter End 
Lion's Head, Salty's, O'Carrolls, back again 
Stayners, Velvet Olive, Warehouse, Fife and Drum 
Old Triangle, Opa, Cheers, Here we come 
Murphy's on the Water and the Shoe Shop, can't stop 
Peddlers, Kokomos, Split Crow, don't ya know 
* 
Brewdebakers, Wranglers, Atrium and Marquee Club 
Apple barrel, Bay Landing, Thirsty Duck and Seventies pub 
Dome and the Victory Arms, Our House and Red Fox 
My Apartment, and of course Reflections - rocks! 
Montana's, Mercury, Two Gulls, Mother Tuckers 
Ryan Duffy's, Brewsters and all those other (XXXXX) 
* 
  

  



Leaving of Liverpool   (Song List) 
Also known as "Fare Thee Well, My Own True Love", is a folk 
ballad, a popular and wistful song. 
 
Fare thee well to you, my own true 
I am going far away 
I am bound for California 
And I know that I’ll return someday 
 
(Chorus) 
So fare thee well, my own true love 
When I return, united we will be 
It's not the leaving of Liverpool that grieves me 
But my darling when I think of thee 
 
I have signed on a Yankee sailin’ ship 
Davy Crockett is her name 
And Burgess is the Captain of her 
And they say she's a floating shame  
* 
It’s me second trip with Burgess   
And I think I know him well 
If a man's a seaman, he can get along 
If not, then he's sure in Hell 
* 
Oh the sun is on the harbour, love 
And I wish I could remain 
For I know it will be a long, long time 
Before I see you again 
*  



Let’s Get Naughty   (Song List)    
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Oct. ‘09 
 
I said a-1, 2, 3, 4/ 3, 4, 5, SEX! 
 
Well I met my little lady on a Sunday night 
A twinkle in eye and her smile so bright  
And Oh Lord What a body!   
Let’s get naughty. Mmmm Hmmm 
 
She has a sweet and sultry voice that drives a man insane 
A fella starts a meltin’ when she whispers my name  
Ohhh What a Hottie 
Let’s get naughty.  
 
(Chorus) 
Gonna try to pull her closer ‘til she says stop 
I wonder if she caught me peekin’ down her top?  
I love to run my fingers through her hair   
I’d love to run my fingers – Everywhere…  
 
I want her with me always, boy you better believe 
I hate to see her go but love to watch her leave 
Ohhh what a hottie! 
Let’s get naughty.  
 
When her eyes they say”Come Hither” 
My poor heart begins to wither! 
However, other body parts react…..differently 
* 
I want her with me always, boy you better believe 
I hate to see her go but love to watch her leave 
Ohhh she’s my hottie! 
Let’s get naughty   

 
  



Mari-Mac    (Song List) 

There's a neat little lass and her name is Mari Mac 
Make no mistake, she's the girl I'm gonna track 
Lot of other fellas try to get her on her back 
But I'm thinking that they'll have to get up early 
 
(Chorus) 
Mari Mac's mother's making Mari Mac marry me 
My mother's making me marry Mari Mac 
Well I'm going to marry Mari for when Mari's taking care of 
me 
We'll all be feeling merry when I marry Mari Mac 
 
Now Mari and her mother are an awful lot together 
In fact you hardly see the one without the other 
And people often wonder if it's Mari or her mother 
Or both of them together I am courting 
 
Well up among the heather in the hills of Bonifee 
Well I had a bonnie lass sitting on me knee 
A bumble bee stung me right above me knee 
Up among the heather in the hills of Benifee 
 
Well I said "Wee bonnie lassie, where you going to spend the 
day?" 
She said "Among the heather in the hills of Benifee" 
Where all the boys and girls are making out so free 
Up among the heather in the hills of Benifee 
 
The wedding's on Wednesday, everything's arranged 
Soon her name will be changed to mine unless her mind be 
changed 
And making the arrangements, I'm feeling quite deranged 
Marriage is an awful undertaking 
 
Sure to be a grand affair, grander than a fair 
Going to be a fork and plate for every man that's there 
And I'll be a bugger if I don't get my share 
If I don't we'll be very much mistaken 
 
There's a neat little lass and her name is Mari Mac 
Make no mistake, she's the girl I'm gonna track 
Lot of other fellas try to get up on her back 
I'm thinking that they'll have to get up early 



Mary Ellen Carter   (Song List) 
A song written and recorded by Stan Rogers 
 
She went down last October in a pouring driving rain. 
The skipper, he'd been drinking and the Mate, he felt no pain. 
Too close to Three Mile Rock, and she was dealt her mortal 
blow, 
And the Mary Ellen Carter settled low. 
 
There were five of us aboard her when she finally was awash. 
We'd worked like hell to save her, all heedless of the cost. 
And the groan she gave as she went down, it caused us to 
proclaim 
That the Mary Ellen Carter would rise again. 
 
Well, the owners wrote her off; not a nickel would they 
spend. 
She gave twenty years of service, boys, then met her sorry 
end. 
But insurance paid the loss to them, they let her rest below. 
Then they laughed at us and said we had to go. 
 
But we talked of her all winter, some days around the clock, 
For she's worth a quarter million, afloat and at the dock. 
And with every jar that hit the bar, we swore we would 
remain 
And make the Mary Ellen Carter rise again. 
 
(Chorus) 
Rise again, rise again, that her name not be lost 
To the knowledge of men. 
Those who loved her best and were with her till the end 
Will make the Mary Ellen Carter rise again. 
 
All spring, now, we've been with her on a barge lent by a 
friend. 
Three dives a day in hard hat suit and twice I've had the 
bends. 
Thank God it's only sixty feet and the currents here are slow 
Or I'd never have the strength to go below. 
 
But we've patched her rents, stopped her vents, dogged 
hatch and porthole down. 
Put cables to her, 'fore and aft and girded her around. 
Tomorrow, noon, we hit the air and then take up the strain. 
And watch the Mary Ellen Carter Rise Again. 
* 
For we couldn't leave her there, you see, to crumble into 
scale. She'd saved our lives so many times, living through the 
gale And the laughing, drunken rats who left her to a sorry 
grave They won't be laughing in another day. 
. 
And you, to whom adversity has dealt the final blow 
With smiling bastards lying to you everywhere you go 
Turn to, and put out all your strength of arm and heart and 
brain And like the Mary Ellen Carter, rise again. 
 
Rise again, rise again - though your heart it be broken 
And life about to end No matter what you've lost, be it a 
home, a love, a friend. 
Like the Mary Ellen Carter, rise again 



Me Love is Me Boat    (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Sep. ‘05 
 
(Chorus) 
Me love is me boat 
Ah she has a broad beam 
And wants to be ridden each day 
When her sheets are set 
And her stern's low and wet 
I love to drive her up the bay. 
 
Each morning's devine 
As I grab her breast line 
She likes being tied fore and aft 
When her bumpers are out 
And the seacock's about 
It's time that we greased up the shaft! 
* 
When a breeze hits her top 
No man's anchor will drop 
With a bone in her teeth she's a sight. 
I'll pour me a grog 
And check with me log 
That after 10 years she's still nice and tight 
* 
Every cap screw it is neat 
And her head's always sweet 
Her spinnaker's sturdy and clean 
As her diaphragm pumps 
Oh the dingy - it jumps 
By the best cockpit you've ever seen! 
* 
 
  



Montego Bay    (Song List) 
A song by Bobby Bloom about the city in Jamaica. 

Vernon'll meet me when the Boat lands 
Keys to the MG will be in his hands 
Adjust to the driving 'n' I'm on my way 
It's all on the right side in Montego Bay 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
Come sing me La 
Come sing me Montego Bay 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 

'N' Gillian'll meet me like a brother would 
I think I remember but it's twice as good 
Like how cool the rum is from his silver tray 
I thirst to be thirsty in Montego Bay 
Sing out; oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
Come sing me La 
Come sing me Montego Bay 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 

I'll lay on a lilo till I'm lobster red 
I still feel the motion here at home in bed 
I tell you it's hard for me to stay away 
You ain't been 'till you been high in Montego Bay 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 
Come sing me La 
Come sing me Montego Bay 

 
  



Music for Masterbaters  (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Jan. ‘04 
 
Announcing the latest CD compilation from Saunders Brothers 
productions. It's "Music for Masterbaters!"  
When I get home tonight 
I'm gonna turn out the light 
And Cho-oh-oh-oh-oke my chicken.  
 
Twenty hits from twenty superstars on one CD.  Including this 
classic from Bob Dylan 
The answer my friend, is choke your chicken 
The answer is choke your chicken.  
 
And of course 3 of our favorite jerks - Crosby, Stills and Nash! 
Choke, your chicken well  
You make it swell 
When there's no girl by. 
 
"Music for Masterbaters" includes songs that'll get every 
lonely guy up and singing. 
I haven't had head for a century…. 
Haven't had head for a century…. 
Haven't had head for a century…. 
 
And of course "Music for Masterbaters" wouldn't be complete 
without a song from the Beatles! 
We have fun with a dirty magazine 
A dirty magazine x 4 

  



Nancy Whiskey   (Song List) 
 
I am a weaver a Carleton Weaver, 
I am a rash and a roving blade 
I've got money in my pocket  
And I'm going to follow the roving trade 
 
(Chorus) 
Whiskey, Whiskey, Nancy Whiskey. Whiskey, Whiskey Nancy-
o. 
 
As I went in to Glasgow City,  
Nancy Whiskey I chanced to smell, 
I went in and sat down beside her  
Seven long years I looked her well. 
 
The more I kissed her the more I loved her. 
The more I kissed her the more she smiled. 
Soon I forgot my mother's teaching, 
 Nancy had me soon beguiled. 
 
Now I arose early in the morning  
To wet my thirst it was my need 
I tried to rise but I was not able,  
Nancy had me by the knees. 
 
Well I'm going back to the Carleton weaving, 
I'll surely make those shuttles fly, 
For I made more at the Carleton weaving 
 Than ever I did at the roving trade 
 
So come all you weavers; you Carleton weavers 
Come all you weavers where ever you be. 
Beware of Whiskey Nancy Whiskey,  
She'll ruin you like she ruined me. 
 

 
  



Old Black Toad   (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Jan. ‘04 
 
There's an old black toad 
A-sittin' on a rock 
He's been sittin' there forever 
If ya hear the women talk. 
But I guess your ass is better 
On a rock than on a road 
He's really quite peculiar 
That old black toad. 
 
You know this old amphibian 
Is really a surprise 
He only moves to pass his gas 
And grab a couple flies 
Or maybe once a day 
He'll lift a leg to drop his load 
That's the only time I've seen him move 
That old black toad 
* 
Me mudder grabbed me brudder 
And she says "My little lad 
Will ya head out to the corner store 
And buy a loaf a brad?" 
"I canna" says me brudder 
"For the store is on the road 
By the bogs and the frogs 
And the old black toad!" 
* 
Tried to scare 'em off with yellin' 
Even threw a couple stones 
But the old black bugger 
Just looks at me and groans 
"I'll not be movin' laddie 
'Til the final rooster crows!" 
So I ran like the devil 
From the old black toad. 
*  



Peter Street   (Song List) 
The Irish Decendants 

 
Oh you landsmen and you seamen come listen to my song  
Its of a trick was played on me it wont delay you long  
I came from sea the other day a farell I did meet  
She kindly asked me to a dance was up on Peter Street  
 
Oh no says I me fair maid thou I can dance quite well  
Anight I'm bound for Wicoloes town as were my people dwell  
You'ed better come with me she said for the distance is not 
far  
And findin’ her so friendly I jumped into her car  
 
Well as the dance was over straight to the bed did go  
Was a little did I ever think she'd pull my over-throw  
Robbed my gold watch, and thirty pounds, a pack of fags  
And fled, and left me there stark naked alone upon the bed  
 
Now when I awoke in the morning it was nothing did I spy  
But a woman’s shirt and apron upon the did lie  
I rubbed my hands I tore my hair I cried what shall I do  
Ahh tonight I'm bound for Wicoloes town no more will I see 
you  
 
Well as the streets were lonsome at the hour of two o'colck  
I put on the shirt and apron and marched down to the dock  
The crew they saw me comming these words to me did say  
My dear old chap you’ve struck a snap since you’ve been 
gone a way  
 
Are thoes the new spring fasions the ladies wear on shore  
Where is the shop you bought em at and is there anymore  
The captin on the corder deck looked at me with a frown  
Saying jack my boy you’d better suit in that for thirty pounds  
 
i would sir if I could sir if I only got the chance  
But I met a girl on Peter Street and she asked me to a dance  
She danced my hearts reception I got robbed from head to 
feet  
And I'll take my oath no more I'll go to a dance on Peter 
Street  
 
Oh you landsmen and you seamen a warning take by me  
Be sure to choose good company when you go out on spree  
Be sure to choose good company or you’ll find yourself like 
me  
With a womans shirt and apron for to fit you out for sea 

 
  



Ramblin' Rover    (Song List) 
 
(Chorus) 
Oh, there're sober men and plenty, 
And drunkards barely twenty, 
There are men of over ninety 
That have never yet kissed a girl. 
But give me a ramblin' rover, 
Frae Orkney down to Dover. 
We will roam the country over 
And together we'll face the world. 
 
There's many that feign enjoyment 
From merciless employment, 
Their ambition was this deployment 
From the minute they left the school. 
And they save and scrape and ponder 
While the rest go out and squander, 
See the world and rove and wander 
And are happier as a rule. 
 
I've roamed through all the nations 
In delight of all creations, 
And enjoyed a wee sensation 
Where the company, it was kind. 
And when partin' was no pleasure, 
I've drunk another measure 
To the good friends that we treasure 
For they always are in our mind. 
 
If you're bent wi' arthiritis, 
Your bowels have got Colitis, 
You've gallopin' bollockitis 
And you're thinkin' it's time you died, 
If you been a man o' action, 
Though you're lying there in traction, 
You will get some satisfaction 
Thinkin', "Jesus, at least I tried." 

 
 
  



Sarah    (Song List) 
 
I came upon a charming girl 
And Sarah was her name 
Her parents want a husband 
With riches, wealth, and fame 
I have no wealth, and riches and fame 
Have never come my way 
Until the day when I crept up 
And through the keyhole say 
 
Sarah, Sarah, won't you come out tonight 
Sarah, Sarah, the moon is shining bright 
Put your cap and jacket on 
Tell your mother you won't be long 
And I'll be waiting for you 'round the corner 
 
My Sarah is a girl like this 
A girl you seldom see 
She loves me only for myself 
And not for my money 
Every night at eight o'clock 
She puts the needles away 
And standing just beside the door 
And through the keyhole say 
 
One night a little after eight 
I crept up to her door 
And I whispered "Sarah, darling" 
As I'd often done before 
 
The old woman thought she'd killed me 
And I let her think so, too 
As I lay there on the floor 
I scarce knew what to do 
At last she said, "Is he live or dead? 
My girl I'll let him wed." 
Then up I jumps, says "Thank you ma'am" 
And to to my girl I said  



Silver Sea    (Song List) 
Kevin Evans and Stephen Wainwright 

Outside, the rain is softly falling, 
In the distance I can hear the foghorn sound; 
I pull my blankets just a little closer, 
My mind is on a ship that's outward bound. 

(Chorus) 
Well, on a voyage through memory, sailing on a silver sea, 
The moon and stars above now brightly shine; 
The wind that fills the sails is a lullaby that tells the tale, 
Of all the things that I was glad to leave behind. 

The ocean has always been a part of me, 
I can feel the saltwater running through my veins; 
And I think of all the places where my ship will take me, 
But the thought of your gentle whispers gives me strength. 
* 
But as I rise and look out my window, 
A wall of grey right before my eyes; 
And I can see a clock where time is slowly ticking, 
And I wonder how I could make my time here fly. 
*  



Dock Of the Bay   (Song List) 
A song co-written by soul singer Otis Redding and guitarist 
Steve Cropper. 
 
Sittin' in the mornin' sun 
I'll be sittin' when the evening comes 
Watchin' the ships roll in 
Then I watch 'em roll away again, yeah 
 
I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay 
Watchin' the tide roll away 
Just sittin on the dock of the bay 
Wastin' time 
 
I left my home in Georgia 
Headed for the Frisco Bay 
I have nothing to live for 
Look like nothings gonna come my way, yeah 
 
So I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay 
Watchin' the tide roll away 
Yes I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay 
Wastin' time 
 
Look like nothin's gonna change 
Everything still remains the same 
I can't do what ten people tell me to do 
So, I guess I'll remain the same 
 
Sittin' hear resting my bones 
And this lonliness won't leave me alone, yeah 
But two thousand miles I roam, 
Just to make this dock my home, yeah 
 
Now I'm sittin' at the dock of the bay 
Watching the tide roll away, yeah 
I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay 
Wasting time 
I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay 
Wasting time 
  



Sonny's Dream   (Song List) 
A folk song written by Newfoundlander Ron Hynes

[1]
 in 1976. 

 
Sonny lives on a farm 
On a wide open space 
Where you could take off your shoes 
And give up the race 
You could lay down your head 
By a sweet river bed 
But Sonny always remembers 
What it was his mama said 
 
O Sonny don't go away, I am here all alone 
Your daddy's a sailor who never comes home 
All these nights get so long and the silence goes on 
And I'm feelin' so tired, I'm not all that strong 
 
Sonny carries a load 
Tho' he is barely a man 
There ain't all that to do 
Still he does what he can 
And he watches the sea 
From a room by the stairs 
And the waves keep on rollin' 
They've done that for years 
 
Sonny's dreams can't be real 
They're just stories he's read 
They're just stars in his eyes 
They're just dreams in his head 
And he's hungry inside 
For the wide world outside 
And I know I can't hold him 
Tho' I tried and I tried and I tried 
 
Sonny don't go away, I am here all alone 
Your daddy's a sailor who never comes home 
All these nights get so long and the silence goes on 
And I'm feelin' so tired, I'm not all that strong. 
Sonny don't go away 
Sonny don't go away 
Sonny don't go away-ay 

  



Star of the County Down  (Song List) 
An old Irish ballad set near Banbridge in County Down, in 
Northern Ireland - words by Cathal McGarvey (1866–1927). 
 
Near to Banbridge Town, in the County Down 
One morning last July, 
Down a boreen green came a sweet colleen, 
And she smiled as she passed me by; 
Oh, she looked so neat from her two bare feet 
To the sheen of her nut-brown hair, 
Sure the coaxing elf, sure I shook myself 
To make sure I was really there 
 
(Chorus) 
Oh, from Bantry Bay up to Derry Quay, 
And from Galway to Dublin town, 
No maid I've seen like the brown colleen 
That I met in the County Down. 
 
As she onward sped sure I scratched my head 
And I looked with a feelin' rare, 
And I said, says I, to a passer-by, 
"Who's the maid with the nut-brown hair?" 
Oh, he smiled at me, and he say's, say's he, 
"That's the gem of Ireland's crown, 
She's young Rosie McCann from the banks of the Bann, 
She's the Star of the County Down." 
* 
At the harvest Fair, she'll be surely there 
And I'll dress in my Sunday clothes, 
With my shoes shone bright and my hat cocked right 
For a smile from my nut brown rose. 
No pipe I'll smoke, no horse I'll yoke 
Till my plough turns rust colored brown 
Till a smiling bride, by my own fireside 
Sits the star of the County Down. 
* 

  



Suspicious Minds   (Song List) 
A song written by Mark James. After James' recording failed 
commercially, the song was handed to Elvis Presley, 
becoming a number one song in 1969, and one of the most 
notable hits of Presley's career. 
 
We're caught in a trap, I can't walk out 
Because I love you too much baby. 
Why can't you see what you're doing to me 
When you don't believe a word I say? 
 
We can't go on together with suspicious minds, 
And we can't build our dreams on suspicious minds. 
 
So if an old friend I know drops by to say hello, 
Would I still see suspicion in your eyes? 
But here we go again, asking where I'd been, 
And can't you see these tears are real I'm crying 
 
We can't go on together with suspicious minds 
And we can’t build our dreams on suspicious minds. 
 
Oh, let our love survive 
Ah, dry the tears from my eyes 
Let's don't let a good thing die 
‘Cause honey, you know I’d never lie to you. 
Yeah, yeah, yeah 
 
We caught in a trap, I won’t walk out 
Because I love you too much baby 

 
 
  



Sweet Caroline   (Song List) 
A pop song written and performed by Neil Diamond and 
officially released on September 16, 1969. 
 
Where it began, I can't begin to know when 
But then I know it's growing strong 
Oh, was in the spring,  
And spring became the summer 
Who'd believe you'd come along 
 
Hands, touching hands, reaching out 
Touching me, touching you 
Oh, sweet Caroline 
Good times never seem so good 
I've been inclined to believe it never would 
 
And now I, I look at the night,  
And it don't seem so lonely 
We fill it up with only two,  
And when I hurt 
Hurting runs off my shoulder 
How can I hurt when holding you 
 
Warm, touching warm, reaching out 
Touching me, touching you 
Oh, sweet Caroline 
Good times never seem so good 
Oh I've been inclined to believe it never would 

  



The Blue Nose    (Song List) 
 
Well I've got a story to tell 
Of a proud ship that served her people well 
Well the Bluenose was her name 
And she never lost a race 
And she won herself a place in the history of Canada 
Blow winds blow for the Bluenose is sailing once again 
 
(Chorus) 
So beat to the windward once more 
And it's up jib and fores'l as before 
For your country will be proud once again 
Of the ship and the men 
Who sailed her smartly into history 
Blow winds blow for the Bluenose is sailing once again 
 
She was born in a Nova Scotia town 
Where the shipwrights had gained world renown 
Down in Lunenburg 
They built a living legend out of skill, sweat and pride 
And sailed her masterfully till she died 
Blow winds blow for the Bluenose is sailing once again 
* 

  



The Fire of My God in My Eyes (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Dec. ‘07 
Recorded on “Gospel-ish” by The Saunders Brothers Show 

 
I was down and discouraged 
Outta hope, out of courage 
I had gambled and lost through my lies 
All the food, drink and pills 
Had long lost all their thrills 
To my mirror, I said my goodbye 
 
(Chorus)  
Then I noticed a spark flicker deep in my eyes 
With a warmth that would not be denied 
And I kindled the spark, ‘til it burst into flames 
With the fire of my God in my eyes.  
 
Yes of course I had doubts 
I’d been so long without 
My relationships – just uninspired 
Then I heard you’ll find wealth 
Once you first love yourself 
And the spark, it ignited a fire. 
* 
Now a cynic might say 
“Good that you’ve found your way 
But for me, I’m too old, it’s too late.” 
But this veteran sinner 
Can proclaim “I’m a winner!” 
Feel your peace 
Find your God 
Change your fate  
* 

  



The Fox    (Song List) 
A traditional folk song. 

 
The Fox went out on a chilly night  
He prayed for the moon to give him light  
For he had many a mile to go that night  
Before he reached the town-o, town-o, town-o  
He had many a mile to go that night  
Before he reached the town-o  
 
He ran till he came to the farmers pen  
The ducks and the geese were kept therein  
He said a couple of you are gonna grease my chin  
Before I leave this town-o, town-o, town-o  
A couple of you are gonna grease my chin  
Before I leave this town-o  
 
He grabbed the great goose by the neck  
He threw a duck across his back  
And he didn't mind the quack, quack  
And the legs all danglin' down-o, down-o, down-o  
He didn't mind the quack, quack  
And the legs all danglin' down-o  
 
Well the old gray Woman jumped out of bed  
Out of the window she popped her head  
Cryin' John, John the great goose is gone  
The Fox is on the town-o, town-o, town-o  
John, John the great goose is gone  
And the Fox is on the town-o  
 
He ran till he came to his nice warm den  
And there were the little ones 8, 9, 10  
Sayin' Daddy, Daddy better go back again  
It must be a mighty fine town-o, town-o, town-o  
Daddy, Daddy go back again  
For it must be a mighty fine town-o  
 
The Fox and his Wife, without any strife  
They cut up the goose with a fork and a knife  
And they never had such a supper in their life  
And the little ones chewed on the bones-o, bones-o, bones-o  
They never had such a feed in their life  
And the little ones chewed on the bones 
 
  



The Hockey Song   (Song List) 
A song written and originally performed by Canadian 
folksinger Stompin' Tom Connors. 
 
Hello out there, we're on the air, it's 'Hockey Night' tonight. 
Tension grows, the wistle blows, and the puck goes down the 
ice. 
The goalie jumps, and the players bump, and the fans all go 
insane. 
Someone roars, "Bobby Scores!", at the good ol' Hockey 
Game. 
 
(Chorus) 
OH! The good ol' Hockey game, is the best game you can 
name. 
And the best game you can name, is the good ol' Hockey 
game. 
 
Where players dash, with skates aflash, the home team trails 
behind. 
But they grab the puck, and go bursting up, and they're down 
across the line. 
They storm the crease, like bumble bees, they travel like a 
burning flame. 
We see them slide, the puck inside, it's a 1-1 hockey game. 
* 
Oh take me where, the hockey players, face off down the 
rink. 
And the Stanley Cup, is all filled up, for the champs who win 
the drink. 
Now the final flick, of a hockey stick, and the one gigantic 
scream. 
"The puck is in! The home team wins!", the good ol' hockey 
game. 
* 
 
 

  



The Irish Rover   (Song List) 
An Irish folk song about a magnificent, though improbable, 
sailing ship that reaches an unfortunate end. 
 
On the fourth of July eighteen hundred and six 
We set sail from the coal quay of Cork 
We were sailing away with a cargo of bricks 
For the grand city hall in New York 
'Twas an elegant craft, she was rigged fore and aft 
And how the trade winds drove her 
She could stand several blasts in her twenty seven masts 
And we called her the Irish Rover 
 
(Chorus) 
Fare thee well, my pretty little girl 
I must sail away 
Fare thee well, my pretty little girl 
I must sail away 
 
We had one million bags of the best Sligo rags 
We had two million barrels of stones 
We had three million sides of old blind horses hides 
We had four million barrels of bone 
We had five million hogs, six million dogs 
Seven million barrels of porter 
We had eight million bales of old nanny goats tails 
In the hold of the Irish Rover 
* 
There was Barney McGee from the banks of the Lee 
There was Hogan from County Tyrone 
There was Johnny McGuirk who was scared stiff of work 
And a chap from Westmeath called Malone 
There was Slugger O'Toole who was drunk as a rule 
And fighting Bill Tracy from Dover 
There was Dolan from Clare, just as strong as a bear 
All aboard on the Irish Rover 
* 
We had sailed seven years when the measles broke out 
And our ship lost its way in the fog 
Then the whole bloody crew was reduced down to two 
Just myself and the captain's old dog 
The ship struck a rock, Lord what a shock 
A roague wave near up set her 
Turned nine times around til the old dog was drowned 
I’m the last of the Irish Rover  

* 
  



Landlubber's Song    (Song List) 

 
It was Friday morn when we set sail, 
And we were not so far from the land, 
When our captain, he spied a mermaid so fair, 
With a comb and a glass in her hand. 
 
(Chorus) 
Oh, the ocean waves do roll, 
And the stormy winds do blow. 
We old sailors are skipping at the top, 
While the landlubbers lie down below, below, below, 
Oh, the landlubbers lie down below. 
 
And up spoke the captain of our gallant ship, 
And a fine old man was he. 
"This fishy mermaid has warned me of our doom, 
We shall sink to the bottom of the sea." 
* 
And up speaks the mate of our gallant ship, 
And a well-spoken man was he, 
"Oh, I have a wife in Salem by the sea, 
And tonight a widow she will be." 
* 
And up spoke the cabin-boy of our gallant ship, 
And a brave young lad was he. 
"Oh, I have a sweetheart in Plymouth by the sea, 
And tonight she'll be weeping for me." 
* 
And up spoke the cook of our gallant ship, 
And a crazy old butcher was he. 
"Oh I care much more for my pots and my pans, 
Than I do for the bottom of the sea." 
* 
Then three times around spun our gallant ship, 
And three times around spun she. 
And three times around spun our gallant ship, 
And she went to the bottom of the sea. 
*  



The More that you Drink  (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Oct. ‘09 
 
(Chorus) 
The more that you drink  
The better we get  
If you keep on pouring, we sound more adoring 
So keep those lips wet 
 
The more that you drink 
The better we get 
‘Cause you may not notice we’re out of tune 
When your lips are wet. 
 
Now some people are saying this ol’ world is not doing well 
And in fact by 2012 we’ll be roasting in hell 
Well I do not know if the world’s gonna end 
But I’d rather face it with a beer and some friends 
Cause the more that you drink 
The better we get  
* 
The boys in the band we invite you to party along 
And if you have a request, well come here and sing your 
damn song 
And if you are sporting a drink in your hand 
You might think there’s 17 guys in our band 
‘Cause the more that you drink 
The bigger and better we get 
*  



The Night Pat Murphy Died  (Song List) 
A popular Newfoundland folk song. It was written by Johnny 
Burke (1851-1930), a popular St. John's balladeer, regarding 
the death of a man and the antics of his friends as they 
engage in a traditional Irish wake. 

Oh the night that Paddy Murphy died, is a night I'll never 
forget 
Some of the boys got loaded drunk, and they ain't got sober 
yet; 
As long as a bottle was passed around every man was feelin' 
gay 
O'Leary came with the bagpipes, some music for to play 
 
(Chorus) 
That's how they showed their respect for Paddy Murphy 
That's how they showed their honour and their pride; 
They said it was a sin and shame and they winked at one 
another 
And every drink in the place was full the night Pat Murphy 
died 
 
As Mrs. Murphy sat in the corner pouring out her grief 
Kelly and his gang came tearing down the street 
They went into an empty room and a bottle of whiskey stole 
They put the bottle with the corpse to keep that whiskey cold 
* 
About two o'clock in the morning after empty'ing the jug 
Doyle rolls up the ice box lid to see poor Paddy's mug 
We stopped the clock so Mrs. Murphy couldn't tell the time 
And at a quarter after two we argued it was nine 
* 
They stopped the hearse on George Street outside Sundance 
Saloon 
They all went in at half past eight and staggered out at noon 
They went up to the graveyard, so holy and sublime 
Found out when they got there, they'd left the corpse 
behind! 
* 

 
  



The Rattlin' Bog    (Song 

List) 
A popular Irish folk song about a bog in a valley, and the 
contents of it.  
 
(Chorus) 
Hi Ho The rattlin' bog.  The bog down in the valley-o. 
Hi Ho The rattlin' bog.  The bog down in the valley-o. 
 
1. Now in this bog there was a tree, a rare tree, a rattlin' tree. 
The tree in the bog, and the bog down in the valley-o. 
 
2. Now on this tree there was a limb, a rare limb, a rattlin 
limb. 
The limb on the tree, And the tree in the bog, 
And the bog down in the valley-o. 
 
3. Now on this limb there was branch, a rare branch, a rattlin' 
branch 
The branch on the limb, And the limb on the tree 
And the tree in the bog 
And the bog down in the valley-o. 
 
4. Now on this branch there was a nest, a rare nest, a rattlin' 
nest 
The nest on the branch, And the branch on the limb, 
And the limb on the tree, And the tree in the bog 
And the bog down in the valley-o. 
 
5. Now in this nest there was an egg, a rare egg, a rattlin' egg. 
Egg in the nest, And the nest on the branch 
And the branch on the limb, And the limb on the tree 
And the tree in the bog 
And the bog down in the valley-o. 
 
6. Now in this egg there was a bird, a rare bird, a rattlin' bird. 
Bird in the egg 
And the egg in the nest 
And the nest on the branch 
And the branch on the limb 
And the limb on the tree 
And the tree in the bog 
And the bog down in the valley-o. 
* 

 
  



The Weight   (Song List) 
A song written by Robbie Robertson. 
 
I pulled in to Nazareth, I was feeling about half past dead. 
I just need some place where I can lay my head. 
"Hey, Mister, can you tell me where a man might find a bed?" 
He just grinned, shook my hand, "No" was all he said. 
 
(Chorus) 
Take a load off, Fanny. 
Take a load for free. 
Take a load off, Fanny. 
And...  you put the load right on me. 
 
I picked up my bag.  I went looking for a place to hide. 
When I saw Carmen and the devil walking side by side. 
I said, "Hey, Carmen, come on. Let's go downtown." 
She said, "I got to go, but my friend can stick around." 
* 
Go down, Miss Moses, there's nothing you can say. 
It's just old Luke, and Luke's waiting on the judgement day. 
"Well, Luke, my friend, what about young Anna Lee?" 
He said, "Do me a favor, son, won't you stay and keep Anna 
Lee company." 
* 
Crazy Chester followed me and he caught me in the fog. 
He said, "I will fix your rack, if you'll take Jack my dog." 
I said, "Wait a minute, Chester. You know I'm a peaceful 
man." 
He said, "That's okay, boy.  Won't you feed him when you 
can?" 
* 
Get your Canonball now, to take me down the line. 
My bag is sinking low, and I do believe it's time 
To get back to Miss Fanny.  You know she's the only one 
Who sent me here with her regards for everyone. 
* 
 
  



Unclouded Day   (Song List) 

Words and music by Josiah K. Alwood in 1880. 

 
O they tell me of a home far beyond the skies 
And they tell me of a home far away 
They tell me of a place where no storm clouds rise 
O they tell me of an unclouded day 
 
(Chorus) 
O the land of cloudless day 
O the land of an unclouded sky 
O they tell me of a place where no storm clouds rise 
O they tell me of unclouded day 
 
O they tell me of a place where my friends have gone 
And they tell me of that land far away 
Where the tree of life in eternal bloom 
Sheds it’s fragrance through the unclouded day 
* 
O they tell me of the King in His beauty there 
And they tell me that mine eyes shall behold 
Where He sits on a throne that is whiter than snow 
In the city that is made of gold 
* 
O they tell me that He smiles on His children there 
And His smile drives their sorrows away 
And they tell me that no tears ever come again 
In that lovely land of unclouded day 
* 
  



Whiskey in the Jar   (Song List) 
A famous Irish traditional song. 
 
As I was a goin' over the far famed Kerry mountains 
I met with captain Farrell and his money he was counting 
I first produced my pistol and I then produced my rapier 
Saying "Stand and deliver" for he were a bold deceiver 
 
(Chorus) 
Mush-a ring dum-a do dum-a da 
Whack for my daddy-o. Whack for my daddy-o 
There's whiskey in the jar 
 
I counted out his money and it made a pretty penny 
I put it in me pocket and I took it home to Jenny 
She sighed and she swore that she never would deceive me 
But the devil take the women for they never can be easy 
 
I went up to my chamber, all for to take a slumber 
I dreamt of gold and jewels and for sure 't was no wonder 
But Jenny drew me charges and she filled them up with water 
Then sent for captain Farrell to be ready for the slaughter 
 
't was early in the morning, just before I rose to travel 
Up comes a band of footmen and likewise captain Farrell 
I first produced me pistol for she stole away me rapier 
I couldn't shoot the water, so a prisoner I was taken 
 
If anyone can aid me 't is my brother in the army 
If I can find his station in Cork or in Killarney 
And if he'll go with me, we'll go rovin' through Killkenny 
And I'm sure he'll treat me better than my own a-sporting 
Jenny 
 
Now there's some take delight in the carriages a rolling 
and others take delight in the hurling and the bowling 
but I take delight in the juice of the barley 
and courting pretty fair maids in the morning bright and early 
 

  



Why Don’t We Get Drunk and Screw   (Song List) 
A novelty song written and performed by Jimmy Buffett. 

 

I really do appreciate the fact you're sittin here 

Your voice sounds so wonderful 

But yer face don't look too clear 

So bar maid bring a pitcher, another round o brew 

Honey, why don't we get drunk and screw 

 

(Chorus) 

Why don't we get drunk and screw 

I just bought a water bed, it's filled up for me and you 

They say you are a snuff queen 

Honey I don't think that's true 

So, why don't we get drunk and screw 

* 

 
  



Wild Rover   (Song List) 
Historically the song has been referred to in Irish folklore, and 
since the late sixteenth century it has been noted in written 
records, although it is likely that some northern Atlantic 
fishing crews knew the song before these historical accounts 
were made. 
 
I've been a wild rover for many a year  
And I spent all my money on whiskey and beer,  
And now I'm returning with gold in great store  
And I never will play the wild rover no more.  
 
(Chorus) 
And it's no, nay, never,  
RIGHT UP YER KILT!  
No nay never no more,  
Will I play the wild rover  
No never no more.  
 
I went to an ale-house I used to frequent  
And I told the landlady my money was spent.  
I asked her for credit, she answered me "nay  
Such a custom as yours I could have any day."  
* 
I took from my pocket ten sovereigns bright  
And the landlady's eyes opened wide with delight.  
She said "I have whiskey and wines of the best  
And the words that I spoke sure were only in jest."  
* 
I'll go home to my parents, confess what I've done  
And I'll ask them to pardon their prodigal son.  
And if they caress (forgive) me as oft times before  
Sure I never will play the wild rover no more. 
* 
 

  



You’re Sailin’ Without Me (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Mar. ‘07 
 
We came ashore, in my home town 
And us boys spent the whole night bummin’ ‘round 
Behind the bar, she caught my eye 
With a smile that would make a sailor cry 
 
Now I have played the wonderin’ knave 
And rode my life on restless waves 
I’ll not forget the ports that we drank dry 
 
(Chorus) 
But I’ve found a love, more than the sea 
I’m sorry boys, but you’re sailin’ without me. 
 
I’ll wish my mates, a fond adieu 
And when you come back we’ll raise a pint or two 
Won’t you miss the breeze?  Won’t you miss the lands? 
My friends you can’t hold a breeze, please understand 
 
Now I have played the wonderin’ knave 
And rode my life on restless waves 
I won’t forget the salt, the surf, the sand 
* 
We had some laughs, we had some times 
Oh please don’t think they’re over – Friends of mine. 
You have a place, here in our home 
And you’re welcome back, no matter where you roam. 
 
Now I have played the wonderin’ knave 
And rode my life on restless waves 
But now I see how much my life has flown 
* 
Come now my love, Come now my life 
Come the Mother of my Children, Come my wife 
Your guiding heart, has sailed us far 
Thanks for lovin’ this old dog with all his scars 
 
Now I once played the wonderin’ knave 
And rode my life on restless waves 
I bless the day I met you at that bar 
* 

 
 
  



You’re the Kinda Girl a Fella Wants to Stalk  
(Song List)  
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Aug. ‘09 
 
The day I started living was the day I saw your face 
Smitten by your smile, I longed for your embrace 
So naturally I followed you, right up to your place 
You’re the kinda girl a fella wants to stalk 
 
I wish that I could tell you just how much I really care 
The joy that’s in my heart, and the love that’s in the air 
Instead I’m at your clothesline ripping off your underwear 
You’re the kinda girl a fella wants to stalk 
 
Someday I’ll find the courage to go knock upon your door 
And say how much I want you, then sprawl across your floor 
But ‘til I find the gumption  to propose on bended knee 
You will find me ‘cross the street, behind the cedar tree. 
 
I’d treat you oh so kindly, I’d bath you in romance 
I’d shower you with flowers, if you’d just give me a chance 
Unfortunately I’m hiding over here behind the plants 
You’re the kinda girl a fella wants to stalk 
 
Someday I’ll find the courage to go knock upon your door 
And say how much I need you, then sprawl across your floor 
I’d say how much I love the way you look, the way you walk 
If I could stop st-stuttering wa-wa-wa-when I talk 
 
Although you are so sexy, your body is the bomb 
I’ll not peek in your window, for I am no peeping tom 
‘Specially cause your breasts…. They remind me of my moms 
You’re the kinda girl a fella wants to stalk 
Yes, you’re the kind girl a fella wants to stalk. 



DamnRain  
Damn Rain    (Song List)  
Terry Saunders © 2003  
  
Damn rain, always coming down 
That’s what I hear from the folks in town 
They don’t seem to appreciate 
Now and then we gotta clean out plate 
 
Couples on patios, hate to be untidy 
Bankers, who’s game is shot to hell 
Housewives, covering up the kids 
Movie stars, who think they’re gonna melt 
 
Damn rain, why today 
Behind schedule and game delayed 
Cold and wet, soaked to the bone 
Drenched events “we must postpone” 
 
(Chorus) 
 
(Bridge) 
What do you think you’re doing 
Who do you think you are 
‘cause the leaves on the trees 
And the grass on your knees 
Don’t mean a thing as you run to your car 
 
Lead break 
 
Nature’s magic, hidden underground 
It decides when to slow you down 
Read a book, take a nap or hide 
It’s not a bad day to stay inside 
* 
Of all days! Why’d today have to be the day!  
Damn rain, always coming down 
  



Dumping Day     (Song List) 
Terry Saunders/Ed Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Jun. 6, 2014 
 
Good morning Mr. Manuel, Graham says the coffee is on 
Get in your gear, there’s bait to break up, and we’re pulling 
out before dawn 
Its dark when you leave and it’s dark coming back 
Past Dover Castle and Halibut Rock 
And the fish cop is waiting up in his truck 
With spy glasses out on the bay, Hey, it must be dumping day 
 
Hello there Mr. Morash, we’re steaming up past Paddy’s 
Head 
Your gloves and pants are all dried off, hanging upstairs in the 
shed 
With traps piled high and coiled buoy lines 
Wait for the signal then over the side 
It was calling for calm winds, we left with the tide 
But now it’s blowing a gale, Hey it must be dumping day 
 
The Hubleys, Fralicks, McRae’s and Ryers 
Neighbours, drinkers, lovers and liers 
It’s ‘round the breakwater, past Peggy’s Point 
Head to the west and away..... 
 
Good day to you there Mr. Schnare, have you a joke to tell 
The vendors are lining up for a price -roadside canners to sell 
The radio crackles, a boat has broke down 
Toss them a line and then haul them around 
We are in this together, brother to brother 
Shove off with no delay, it must be dumping day 
Hey, it must be dumping day. 
  



Get off your ass and Dance!  (Song List) 
Ed Saunders, Terry Saunders, Brian Smeltzer © Jun. 5, 2014 
 
The room it starts ta rumbling with the drone of Ed’s guitar 
And Terry mans the mandolin to liven up the bar 
Brian pulls the bohran out – the party to enhance 
And someone shouts “A time’s about! 
Get off your ass and dance” 
 
(Chorus) 
There’s jumpin and bumpin and thumpin and humpin and 
lumpin across the floor 
The barkeep cranks another round 
The crowd calls out for MORE  
Partners are swinin and all hands are singin 
You might as well take a chance 
There’s no point sittin there alone 
Get off your ass and dance 
 
The boys are rattlin on the spoons, the gals on tamboreens  
A beauty’s on the ugly stick.  The best you’ve ever seen 
Your man is on a washboard tie.  His fingers they do prance 
“Hey you there’s more, room on the floor 
Get off your ass and dance” 
 
Call up your friends and neighbours, Call up your family too 
For if you’re nine or ninety there’s a dance floor here for you 
Get on your bib and tucker, Get on your party pants 
Come share a keg and shake a leg 
Get off your ass and dance 
  



I’m the One    (Song List) 
Ed Saunders, Terry Saunders, Brian Smeltzer © Aug. ‘14 
 
If you`re left broken hearted and you just can`t find the sun 
Think of where you started and remember I`m the one 
So now they`re with another and you`re not sure where to 
run 
You know I’m not your brother and remember I`m the one 
 
I`m the one who used to stay, and watch you walk away 
With everyone else but me 
I`m the one who used to listen and hold you when you cried 
About another love gone wrong 
You know it`s the same old song 
You only seem to need me, til you`re gone 
 
It`s more than you can take right now,  
Your heart still weighs a ton 
If you haven`t got a back-up plan remember I`m the one 
 
I`m the one who used to listen and hold you when you cried 
About another love gone wrong 
You know it`s the same old song 
You never seem to need me. 
 
Cause it`s more than you can take right now,  
Your heart still weighs a ton 
If you haven`t got a back-up plan 
Remember I`m the one 
  



Let’s Get Naughty     (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Oct. 11, 2009 
 
I said a-1, 2, 3, 4 - 3, 4, 5, SEX! 
 
Well I met my little lady on a Sunday night 
A twinkle in eye and her smile so bright 
Oh Lord - What a body! 
Let’s get naughty.  
 
She has a sweet and sultry voice that drives a man insane 
A fella starts a meltin’ when she whispers my name 
Oh Lord - What a Hottie 
Let’s get naughty. 
 
Gonna try to pull her closer ‘til she says stop 
I wonder if she caught me peekin’ down her top? 
I love to run my fingers through her hair 
I’d love to run my fingers – Everywhere… 
 
I want her with me always, boy you better believe 
I hate to see her go but love to watch her leave 
Oh Lord, - what a hottie! 
Let’s get naughty. 
 
Here come the bass 
Lord have mercy!  
 
When her eyes they say ”Come Hither” 
My poor heart begins to wither! 
However, other body parts react…..differently 
 
Gonna try to pull her closer ‘til she says stop 
I wonder if she caught me peekin’ down her top? 
I love to run my fingers through her blonde hair 
I’d love to run my fingers – Everywhere… 
 
I want her with me always, boy you better believe 
I hate to see her go but love to watch her leave 
Oh Lord - What a hottie! 
Let’s get naughty 
 
Oh, Lord - What a hottie, let’s get (growl) 
  



The Man You Used to Be  (Song List) 
Ed Saunders © 1987 
 
Gonna have to forgive me if I seem a trifle off 
' Til I grow accustomed to the pain 
Bad enough to loose a man who've redirected love 
Let alone directed towards gain 
 
For I fear you're not the man you used to be 
When we walked and talked of simpler things, and kissed 
beneath the tree 
We were wrapped only in love ' stead of silken luxury 
But I much prefer, to remember, the man, you used to be 
 
Guess it's only a waste of time to argue over fault 
Only fools would say they're without blame 
But I can't embrace a soul whose mind is in a vault 
Sorry, but I cannot share your name 
 
For I fear you're not the man you used to be 
When we walked and talked of simpler things, and kissed 
beneath the tree 
We were wrapped only in love ' stead of silken luxury 
But I much prefer, to remember, the man, you used to be 
 
Oh look what you are trading for your wealth 
The gain you've on the table you have lost within yourself 
Lost within yourself 
Within yourself 
 
Lead break 
 
So I have to leave you now and take my heavy heart 
It's the only thing for me to do 
And though I feel betrayed that we have faded from out parts 
I feel even sorrier for you 
 
For I fear you're not the man you used to be 
When we walked and talked of simpler things, and kissed 
beneath the tree 
We were wrapped only in love ' stead of silken luxury 
But I much prefer, to remember, the man, you used to be 
 
 
  



Ocean Blues    (Song List) 
Ed Saunders © Jun. 1999 

 
I was born, by the sea 
Where the waves kept crashin’ in on me 
Just like the ocean 
I’m always in motion 
Restless and free 
 
Traveled some cities 
Been in some towns 
Where the world tried puttin’ me down 
So like the ocean 
I just stayed in motion 
Restless and free 
 
I’m not complaining 
I’m just explaining 
I’m working and paying my dues 
But where ever I roam  
I’m always at home  
‘Cause I’ve got the ocean blues 
 
Repeat first verse 
Oh roll! 
 
Lead break 
Bridge 
 
Repeat first verse 
Ocean blues! 
 
Short lead 
 
Now just like the ocean 
Lord I’m always in motion 
Restless and free 
  



Poisoned Mine   (Song List) 
Ed Saunders © Nov. 10, 2000 
 
Oh do you remember 
Water flowing just like wine 
Cool it tickled your lips 
God it tasted oh so fine. 
 
But in a bold new day of worldwide globalization 
I'll take all yours ‘cause I have poisoned mine 
Yes in a bold new day of worldwide globalization 
I’ll take all yours ‘cause I have poisoned mine. 
I've poisoned mine.   
 
Oh do you remember 
Air so clean and crisp and fine 
Cool it tickled our face 
God it tasted oh so fine. 
 
(Chorus) 
I've poisoned mine, mine, mine, mine. 
Mine, mine, mine, mine, 
 
Oh I still remember 
Love - I thought it was all mine 
Oh yeah, 
Oh warmly holding my heart 
God she tasted oh so fine. 
 
But in a bold new day of worldwide globalization 
I want your love ‘cause I have poisoned mine 
 
Yes, in a bold new day of worldwide globalization 
I'll take your life ‘cause I have poisoned mine. 
I've poisoned mine. 
I've poisoned mine 
Mine, mine, mine, mine, mine 
 
  



Walking in a New Pair of Shoes   (Song List) 
Ed Saunders © Jan. 15, 1997 

  
Don't cry to me, don't lie to me 
I've heard it before 
You walked away, you left that day 
You stomped out the door 
Now I will agree there's lots of blame for me 
We never were your average husband and wife 
But no guts to fight, to make it right 
So you ran away from my life. 
 
Now I'm putting behind those blues 
Dwell in the past? God I refuse! 
I'm living the life I choose 
I'm walking in a new pair a shoes. 
Walking in a new pair a shoes. 
 
I took you back, we hit the sack 
And said "It's OK." 
We stroll along, singing a song 
Until the next day 
In the light of morn, when I feel your scorn 
We're yelling like we're both gone insane 
I wanna talk, you wanna walk 
Same story again. 
 
Now I'm putting behind those blues 
Dwell in the past? God I refuse! 
I'm living the life I choose 
I'm walking in a new pair a shoes. 
Walking in a new pair a shoes. 
I'm walking in a new pair a shoes. 
 
Lead break 
 
Ten times we tried, ten times we cried 
The cycle goes on 
A wish to your family, the best from me 
Bye baby - I'm gone! 
 
Cause I'm putting behind those blues 
Dwell in the past? God I refuse! 
I'm living the life I choose  
I'm walking in a new pair a shoes. 
 
Now I'm putting behind those blues 
Dwell in the past? God I refuse! 
I'm living the life I choose 
I'm walking in a new pair a shoes. 
Walking in a new pair a shoes. 
I'm walking in a new pair a shoes. 
Oh! 
  



The Weather Girl       (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Mar. 21, 2009 
 
The newscast has this weather girl who’s love I’ve always 
sought 
She turns my head all cloudy and my heart is in a knot 
‘Specially since she promised that my weekend would be hot! 
I’m in love with a weather girl. 
 
She’s on the air at 5 o’clock.  It is my favorite hour 
Her smile it is so radiant it calls my fields to flower 
Tonight she even teased me that “By ten, we’re in a shower!” 
I’m in love with a weather girl. 
 
My lonely nights are over, skies are clearin’ I’m surmisin’ 
That all my days are sunny.  Things are bright on my horizon 
All she does is smile and my temperature starts risin’ 
‘Cause I’m in love with the weather girl. 
 
All you single fellas who are out there on the hunt 
Get yourself a weather girl.  I’m sorry to be blunt 
But ‘round about eleven she might show you her warm front 
I’m in love with a weather girl. 
 
Lead break 
 
My lonely nights are over, skies are clearin’ I’m surmisin’ 
That all my days are sunny.  Things are bright on my horizon 
All she does is smile and my temperature starts risin’ 
‘Cause I’m in love with the weather girl. 
 
All you single fellas who are out there on the hunt 
Get yourself a weather girl.  I’m sorry to be blunt 
But ‘round about eleven she might show you her warm front 
I’m in love with a weather girl. 
 
Lead break 
 
I’m in love with a weather girl – yes Earl! 
I’m in love with a weather girl – she makes my toes curl! 
I’m in love with a weather girl 
  



You Deserve Some Happiness Too   (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Aug. 4, 2013 
 
Some people who are always there 
Not afraid to say they care 
Have a heart to share – that’s what they do 
Fair pay for a fair day’s work 
A boss who is not a jerk 
Won’t treat you like dirt – respects what you do 
You deserve some happiness too 
 
Now I could use a nice clean car 
New strings for my ol’ guitar 
Cold one at my favorite bar – maybe two 
How about a friendly face 
Now and then a warm embrace 
Strong enough to give me space, and always be true 
I deserve some happiness too 
 
We deserve to speak our minds 
Know we won’t be left behind 
In an hour we’ll be fine – maybe two 
Got a lady with a pretty face 
Holds me in her warm embrace 
Strong enough to give me space – live her life too 
Let’s sing one for the people who are always there  
Not afraid to say they care 
Have a heart to share – that’s what they do  
You (I, we) deserve some happiness too  
I deserve some happiness too 
We deserve some happiness too 
  



You’re Like a Storm    (Song List) 
Ed Saunders/Terry Saunders/Brian Smeltzer © Jul. 6, 2014 
 
Never will forget the day you stormed into my life 
Attracted by your power, by your gaze 
I know that every love affair much have a little strife 
But I didn’t think we’d fight it every day 
 

You’re like a storm (Just swirling all around) 
You’re like a storm (Knocking me off my ground) 
You’re like a storm (Your entry is a crash) 
You’re like a storm (You don’t care what you smash) 
Everything you touch must bend to you 
Or you will bust some ass in two 
Your welcome is so worn - You’re like a storm 
 

It was wrong to try to change the bad mess that you live 
Days and weeks and days and months I’ve tried 
Suddenly respect woke up – there is no more to give 
I have just two words for you – Bye Bye 
 
(Chorus)  
I’m not saying I’m happy that you’re movin’ on today 
I’m not saying that our lives will ever be the same 
 
Lead Break 
 
* (first ½ twice then remainder) 
Your welcome is so worn( x3) - You’re like a storm 
 


