
The Great American Sing Along-CHORDS

America the Beautiful….
Is on p. 850 in Kol Hanshamah

Home on the Range
Oh, give me a home, where the buffalo roam
Where the deer and the antelope play
Where seldom is heard, a discouragin' word,
And the skies are not cloudy all day

Home, home on the range,
Where the deer and the antelope play
Where seldom is heard, a discouragin' word,
And the skies are not cloudy all day

How often at night, when the heavens are bright,
with the lights from the glitterin' stars,
Have I stood here amazed, and asked as I gazed,
if their glory exceeds that of ours?

Home, home on the range,
Where the deer and the antelope play
Where seldom is heard, a discouragin' word,
And the skies are not cloudy all day

Oh Shenandoah
Oh Shenandoah, I long to hear you, Away you rolling river.
Oh Shenandoah, I long to hear you,
Away, I'm bound away, across the wide Missouri.

Oh Shenandoah, I love your daughter, Away, you rolling river.
For her I'd cross your roaming waters,
Away, we're bound away, across the wide Missouri.

Tis seven long years since last I've seen you, Away, you rolling river.
Tis seven long years since last I've seen you,
Away, we're bound away, Across the wide Missouri.



Don’t Fence Me In..(Cole Porter)
Oh, give me land, lots of land, under starry skies above, Don't fence me in
Let me ride through the wide open country that I love, Don't fence me in
Let me be by myself in the evening breeze,
listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees,
send me off forever but I ask you please, Don't fence me in

Just turn me loose, let me straddle my old saddle, underneath the western skies
On my cayuse let me wander over yonder, till I see the mountain rise
I want to ride to the ridge where the west commences,
gaze at the moon until I lose my senses, I can't look at hobbles and I can't stand fences,
Don't fence me in!

This Land is Your Land…. Is on p.849 in Kol Hanshamah

We shall overcome
We shall overcome, we shall overcome
We shall overcome, some day
Oh, deep in my heart, I do believe
We shall overcome, some day

We’ll walk hand in hand…

We will live in peace…..

God Bless America (Irving Berlin)

God bless America, land that I love
Stand beside her and guide her
Through the night with the light from above
From the mountains to the prairies
To the oceans white with foam
God bless America, my home sweet home
God bless America, my home sweet home.

Roll Into Dark (Noam Katz)
Roll into dark, roll into light. Night becomes day, day turns to night. (2x)

Borei yom valailah, goleil or mip’nei choshech.

Goleil or mip’nei choshech, v’choshech mip’nei or.

(Maariv Aravim, Asher Bidvaro, p 58 in Kol Hanshamah siddur)


