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OURS IS A FARMING PEOPLE 

Howard Egger-Bovet ( 2004

Ours is a farming people, look and you will see.

Beyond the church's steeple,

Lies Southern farms, our legacy.

Here in the South,

In the hills, by the river's mouth,

From the rich soil grows.

Tobacco, rice, and indigo. 

And not forgotten, our cash crop cotton.

Our crops feed the population,

Our crops clothes the backs, provide parlor recreation.

The South is the mother that cares for this nation. 

Ours is a farming people, look and you will see. 

A MOST, MOST MISERABLE DAY

Howard Egger-Bovet ( 2004

My hair won't stay,

Where I want it to stay.

Stay, I say, but it goes it's own way. 

My life is ruined cause my hair won't stay.

It’s a most, most miserable day.

My nose has a tickle,

And I don't want it to tickle.

I scratch and I pick till my nose feels like a pickle.

My nose has tickle and my hair won't stay.

It's a most, most miserable day.

I'm bored.

Oh so bored.

I want something to do. 

I'm bored.

Oh, so bored.

No, I don't want to read. 

No I don't want to sew.

I must rest.  There's a party tonight, you know.

My ears are too big;

And I don't want  big ears.

I squeeze and squeeze them, but that just brings me to tears.

My ears are too big, my nose has a tickle, and my hair won't stay.

It's a most, most miserable day.

I'm bored.

Oh so bored.

I want something to do. 

I'm bored.

Oh, so bored.

No, I don't want to read. 

No I don't want to sew.

I must rest.  There's a party tonight, you know.

My face is unkind.

It's too shiny, too hairy, I find.

Won't darken my color--and look like that slave girl of mine!

My face is unkind, my ears are too big, my nose has a tickle, and my hair won't stay.

It's a most, most miserable, 

A most, most miserable,

A most, most miserable day.

OURS IS A BUSINESS PEOPLE

Howard Egger-Bovet ( 2004

Ours is a business people, look and you will see,

Around the church's steeple

Lies Northern enterprise, our legacy.

Here in the North,

Our cities are dynamos.

From our fertile capital grows,

Steel, turnpikes, shirts and shoes,

Jobs for the Irish, for women and children, Jews.

And not forgotten,

Free Blacks who once picked cotton.

The North has such incredible things

(Alternative lyrics:

Our jobs feed the population

Our jobs clothes the backs, provide transportation)

The North is the Mother that cares for our nation. 

Ours is a business people, look and you will see.  

BONNIE BLUE FLAG

Harry McCarthy 1861

We are a band of brothers native to the soil

Fighting for the property we gained by honest toil.

And when our rights were threatened,

The cry rose near and far.

Hurrah for the Bonnie Blue Flag which bears a Single Star.

First, gallant South Carolina nobly made the stand;

Then came Alabama and took her by the hand;

Next, quickly Mississippi, Georgia, and Florida,
All rais’d on high the Bonnie Blue Flag that bears a Single Star.

Hurrah, Hurrah, Hurrah for Southern Rights

Hurrah for the Bonnie Blue Flag that bears a Single Star.

As long as the Union was faithful to her trust,

Like friends and like breathern,

kind we were and just;

But when Northern treachery attempts our rights to mar,

We hoist on high the Bonnie Blue Flag that bears a Single Star.

Hurrah, Hurrah, Hurrah for Southern Rights

Hurrah for the Bonnie Blue Flag that bears a Single Star.

LISTEN

Howard Egger-Bovet ( 2004

Soldier: 

Listen, the silence is irritating.

Listen, Confederate cannons are waiting. 

They will not stay sleeping for very long; 

They'll fire and fire and fire until we're gone.

Lincoln:

Listen to the impatience of the nation.

Listen to their words of condemnation.

Listen to the questions I can’t deny.

Listen to supplying soldiers so they don’t die.

Listen to my heart fearing peace cannot be kept. 

Listen to my mind asking for sleep I can't accept, can't accept.

Soldier:

Listen to my thoughts tumbling.

Listen to my stomach grumbling.

Food is almost gone and reinforcements haven’t arrived.

Protected by high walls over which shells will fly.

With too few guns and too few soldiers we'll fight God knows will try.

Lincoln:

Listen to my pulse which is racing.

Listen to exhaustion I'm facing. 

Listen to the strain that continues to divide.

Listen to the pain I cannot override.

Listen to the danger of doing less than doing more.

Listen to the call to bring us all to war.

American against American that's not what I am for.

Soldier: Listen. Listen. Listen.

I WANT TO FIGHT RIGHT NOW!

Howard Egger-Bovet ( 2004

SOUTHERN BOY:

I want fight right now.

Let me join the men.

Let me march and drill…

SPOKEN: create your own words
I know I’m young, but I can shoot a gun. 

Putting on a uniform will be such fun.

I want to serve and defend the flag.

Rather go to war than farm and play tag.

NORTHERN BOY: 

I want fight right now.

Let me join the men.

Let me march and drill…

SPOKEN: create your own words
I know I'm young, but I can play the drum 

Putting on a uniform will be such fun.

I want to serve and defend the flag.

Rather go to war than to school or play tag.

N: I want to go to war.

S: Want to fight and die.

N; About my age I'll lie.

S; You can bet I'll try.

N: Sneak away.  no good-byes.

S: My mom will cry. 

N: My mom will cry.

S: I want to fight right now!

N: want to fight right now!

LET'S GO TO WAR--BRING ON THE PARTY

Howard Egger-Bovet ( 2004

We're hitching up the wagon,

We're roasting up the chicken,

We're making us some cool lemonade,

We're putting  on our Sunday best,

We've gathered friends and family,

We're heading for Manassas straight away.

Let's have a war!

Bring on the party!

(3 times)

Hoorah! I say hoorah!  

We're on our way to Bull Run at Manassas. 

We're not that far away. 

The first big battle of the Civil War is today!

I'm flushed with excitement!

History is in the making.

The north and south have nothing left to say.

Two nations that were one,

Have taken up the gun.

This war will come and go in day.

(that’s what they say.)

Let's have a war!

Bring on the party!

(3 times)

Hoorah! I say Hoorah! 

We're on our way to Bull Run at Manassas. 

We're not that far away. 

The first big battle of the civil war is today!

(3 times)

Hoorah!

BATTLE CRY OF FREEDOM

George F.  Root 1861

(adaptation by Howard Egger-Bovet)

Northern Solider:

Yes, we'll rally round the flag, boys,

We'll rally once again,

Shouting the battle cry of freedom,

We will rally from the hillside,

We'll gather from the plain,

Shouting the battle cry of freedom.

The union forever, hurrah! boys, hurrah!

Down with the traitors,

Up with the stars;

While we rally round the flag, boys,

Rally once again, shouting the battle cry of freedom

Southern Soldier:

Yes, we'll rally round the flag, boys,

We'll rally once again,

Shouting the battle cry of freedom,

We will rally from the hillside,

We'll gather from the plain,

Shouting the battle cry of freedom.

The Confederacy forever, hurrah! boys, hurrah!

Down with the Union,

Up with the stars;

While we rally round the flag, boys,

Rally once again, shouting the battle cry of freedom.

HOW I WANT TO GO HOME

Howard Egger-Bovet ( 2004

How I want to go home,

Away from the madness,

Away from this sadness filling my heart.

I read every letter sent, over and over.

Hold every word as if it were you. 

Tell Thomas to mind.

The socks warm me, tell Mary. 

The jellies and cakes, 

I share with the men.

How I long to be near you,

To hear the word "father,"

To walk through the field,

And hear rain on my roof.

How I long to hear birds sing,

Without bullets whizzing,

And cannons roaring,

And men crying out. 

How I long to sleep, 

And dream and wake

And find you next to me.

Let us walk hand in hand. 

Let us sit under shade trees.

Let me put down my gun,

And pick up my plow. 

As I go to bed I pray,

Let God spare me;  

Let me see my family and my home once again. 

How I long to be near you,

To hear the word "father,"

To walk through the field,

And hear rain on my roof.

How I long to hear birds sing,

Without bullets whizzing,

And cannons roaring,

And men crying out. 

How I long to sleep, 

And dream and wake,

And find you next to me,

And find you next to me.

