6th 7th and 8th Grade Music for the 2009 Veterans Day Program

America the Beautiful 

Words by Katharine Lee Bates, Melody by Samuel Ward

O beautiful for spacious skies, 

For amber waves of grain, 

For purple mountain majesties, 

Above the fruited plain! 

America! America! 

God shed his grace on thee, 

And crown thy good with brotherhood. 

From sea to shining sea!   

O beautiful for pilgrim feet, 

whose stern impassioned stress.

A thoroughfare of freedom beat, 

Across the wilderness! 

America! America! 

God mend thine every flaw, 

Confirm thy soul in self-control, 

Thy liberty in law! 

God Bless America 

by Irving Berlin - 1938, 1939 by Irving Berlin

"While the storm clouds gather far across the sea, 

Let us swear allegiance to a land that's free, 

Let us all be grateful for a land so fair, 

As we raise our voices in a solemn prayer. " 

--------------------------------------------------------

God Bless America, 

Land that I love. 

Stand beside her, and guide her, 

thru the night with a 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___4__,

sweet__4___,  home____6___.

GOD BLESS the USA …….To be Sung also in the program,                       but MS singers do not have  do the song, just listen and enjoy 
God Bless The USA by Lee Greenwood  

If tomorrow all the things were gone,
I’d worked for all my life.
And I had to start again,
with just my children and my wife. 

I’d thank my lucky stars,
to be livin’ here today.
‘Cause the flag still stands for freedom,
and they can’t take that away. 
And I’m proud to be an American,
where at least I know I’m free.
And I wont forget the men who died,
who gave that right to me. 

And I gladly stand up,
next to you and defend her still today.
‘Cause there ain’t no doubt I love this land,
God bless the USA
--------------------------------------------------. 

From the lakes of Minnesota,
to the hills of Tennessee.
Across the plains of Texas,
From sea to shining sea. 

From Detroit down to Houston,
and New York to L.A.
Well there's pride in every American heart,
and its time we stand and say. 
-----------------------------------------------------
That I’m proud to be an American,
where at least I know I’m free.
And I wont forget the men who died,
who gave that right to me. 

And I gladly stand up,
next to you and defend her still today.
‘Cause there ain’t no doubt I love this land,
God bless the USA. 

Additional Songs:   Color’s Of the Wind 
                                                        and Jail House Rock 
Verse #1

You think you own whatever land you land on_. ( r ) 

The earth is just a dead thing you can claim_3__;

But I know every rock and tree and creature_, ( r ) 

has a life, has a spirit, has a name_3__. ( r )  

Verse #2

You think the only people who are people_, ( r ) 

Are the people_ who look and think like you_3__.

But if you walk the footsteps of a stranger_, ( r ) 

You'll learn things you never knew you never knew_2__. ( r ) 

------------------------------------------------------------------

Chorus:

Have you ever heard the wolf cry to the blue corn moon_.

Or asked the grinning bobcat why he grinned_2_? ( r ) 

Can you sing with all the voices of the mountains_2_? ( r ) 

Can you paint with all the colors of the wind_2__? ( r ) 

Can you paint with all the colors of the wind__4___?

**

Verse #3

Come run the hidden pine trails of the forest

Come taste the sun sweet berries of the Earth

Come roll in all the riches all around you

And for once, never wonder what they're worth

Verse #4

The rainstorm and the river are my brothers

The heron and the otter are my friends

And we are all_ connected to each other

In a circle, in a hoop that never ends___.

(Repeat Chorus)

Have you ever heard the wolf cry to the blue corn moon_.

Or asked the grinning bobcat why he grinned_2_? ( r ) 

Can you sing with all the voices of the mountains_2_? ( r ) 

Can you paint with all the colors of the wind_2__? ( r ) 

Can you paint with all the colors of the wind__3___? ( r ) 

How_2_ high_ will the sycamore_ grow?

If you cut it down_2_, then you'll never know___4___.

And you'll never hear the wolf cry_ to the blue_ corn_ moon_.

For whether we are white or copper skinned__2_.

We need to sing with all the voices of the moun_tains.

We need to paint with all the colors of the wind_2_. ( r ) 

You can own the earth and still_.

All you'll own is earth until__3__. 

You can paint with all the colors, of the wind______8____.

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++++

Jail House Rock – Elvis 

1. The warden threw a party in the county jail.

The prison band was there and they began to wail.

The band was jumpin and the joint began to swing.

You shouldve heard those knocked out jailbirds sing.

Lets rock, everybody, lets rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block

Was dancin to the jailhouse rock.

2. Spider murphy played the tenor saxophone,

Little joe was blowin on the slide trombone.

The drummer boy from illinois went crash, boom, bang,

The whole rhythm section was the purple gang.

Lets rock, everybody, lets rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block

Was dancin to the jailhouse rock.

3. Number forty-seven said to number three:

You're the cutest jail-bird I ever did see.

I sure would be delighted with your company,

Come on and do the jailhouse rock with me.

Lets rock, everybody, lets rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block

Was dancin to the jailhouse rock.

4. The sad sack was a sittin on a block of stone.

Way over in the corner weepin all alone.

The warden said, hey, buddy, dont you be no square.

If you cant find a partner use a wooden chair.

Lets rock, everybody, lets rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block

Was dancin to the jailhouse rock.

5. Shifty henry said to bugs, for heavens sake,

No ones lookin, nows our chance to make a break.

Bugsy turned to shifty and he said, nix nix,

I wanna stick around a while and get my kicks.

Lets rock, everybody, lets rock.

Everybody in the whole cell block

Was dancin to the jailhouse rock.

