1. Fifty Nifty United States Lyrics:
Fifty Nifty United States from thirteen original

colonies, Fifty Nifty stars in the flag that

billows so beautifully in the breeze. Each
individual state contributes a quality that is
great! Each individual state deserves a bow: Let's
salute them now!

Fifty Nifty United States from thirteen original
colonies, Shout 'em, Scout 'em, Tell all about
'em, One by one, 'til we've given a name to every
state in the U.S.A

Alabama, Alaska, Arizona, Arkansas, California,
Colorado, Connecticut Delaware, Florida, Georgia,
Hawaii, Idaho, lllinois, Indiana, lowa, Kansas,
Kentucky, Louisiana, Maine, Maryland,
Massachusetts, Michigan. Minnesota, Mississippi,
Missouri, Montana, Nebraska, Nevada, New
Hampshire, New Jersey, New Mexico, New York, North
Carolina, North Dakota, Ohio, Oklahoma, Oregon,
Pennsylvania, Rhode Island, South Carolina, South
Dakota, Tennessee, Texas, Utah, Vermont, Virginia,
Washington, West Virginia, Wisconsin, Wyoming

North, South, East, West in our own cool, considerate
objective opinion (CALIFORNIA) Is the Best

of the Fifty Nifty United States from thirteen

original colonies .

Adds up to the USA!



2. New York, New York

Start spreading the news
I'm leaving today
| want to be a part of it, New York, New York
These vagabond shoes
Are longing to stray
And make a brand new start of it
New York, New York
| want to wake up in the city that never sleeps
To find I'm king of the hill, top of the heap
These little town blues
Are melting away
I'll make a brand new start of it
In old New York
If | can make it there
I'll make it anywhere
It's up to you, New York, New York.

| want to wake up in the city that never sleeps
To find I'm king of the hill, top of the heap
These little town blues
Are melting away
I'll make a brand new start of it

In old New York

If | can make it there

I'll make it anywhere

It's up to you, New York, New York.



3. Chattanooga Choo Choo Lyrics

Pardon me, sir

Is that the Chattanooga choo choo?
Track twenty-nine

Boy, you can gimme a shine

I can afford

To board a Chattanooga choo choo
I've got my fare

And just a trifle to spare

You leave the Pennsylvania Station 'bout a quarter to four
Read a magazine and then you're in Baltimore

Dinner in the diner

Nothing could be finer

Than to have your ham an' eggs in Carolina

When you hear the whistle blowin' eight to the bar
Then you know that Tennessee is not very far
Shovel all the coal in

Gotta keep it rollin’

Woo, woo, Chattanooga there you are

There's gonna be

A certain party at the station
Satin and lace

I used to call "funny face"

She's gonna cry

Until I tell her that I'll never roam
So Chattanooga choo choo

Won't you choo-choo me home?

Chattanooga Chattanooga Chattanooga Chattanooga

Chattanooga choo choo Won't you choo-choo me home?



4. Deep in the Heart of Texas

The stars at night, are big and bright, (Clap, Clap,
Clap, Clap)

deep in the heart of Texas,

The prairie sky is wide and high, (Clap, Clap,Clap,
Clap)

deep in the heart of Texas.

The sage in bloom is like perfume, (Clap, Clap,Clap,
Clap)

deep in the heart of Texas,

Reminds me of, the one | love, (Clap, Clap,Clap, Clap)
deep in the heart of Texas.

The stars at night, are big and bright, (Clap, Clap,Clap,
Clap)

deep in the heart of Texas,

The prairie sky is wide and high, (Clap, Clap,Clap,
Clap)

deep in the heart of Texas.

The sage in bloom is like perfume, (Clap, Clap,Clap,
Clap)

deep in the heart of Texas,

Reminds me of, the one | love, (Clap, Clap,Clap, Clap)
deep in the heart(Clap (Yeah), Clap (Yeah), (Clap)Yah!)



5. Rocky Mountain High

He was born in the summer of his 27th year

Comin’ home to a place he’d never been before

He left yesterday behind him, You might say he was born
again

You might say he found a key for every door

When he first came to the mountains his life was far away
On the road and hangin’ by a song

But the string’s already broken and he doesn’t really care
It keeps changin’ fast and it don’t last for long

But the Colorado Rocky Mountain high I’'ve seen it rainin’ fire
in the sky The shadow from the starlight is softer than a
lullaby Rocky Mountain high (high Colorado) Rocky
Mountain high (high Colorado)

He climbed cathedral mountains, he saw silver clouds below
He saw everything as far as you can see

And they say he got crazy once, and he tried to touch the sun
And he lost a friend but kept his memory

Now he walks in quiet solitude the forests and the

streams

Seeking grace in every step he takes
His sight has turned inside himself to try and understand

The serenity of a clear blue mountain lake

And the Colorado Rocky Mountain high I’'ve seen it rainin’
fire in the sky The shadow from the starlight is softer than a
lullaby Rocky Mountain high (high Colorado) Rocky
Mountain high (high Colorado)



6. California Here | Come

California, here I come
Right back where | started from
Where bowers of flowers bloom in the sun.
Each morning at dawning,
Birdies sing an' everything.
A sunkist miss said, "Don't be late"
That's why | can hardly wait.
Open up that Golden Gate,
California here | come.

(Repeat)



7. God Bless The U.S.A. by Lee Greenwood

If tomorrow all the things were gone, I'd worked for all
my life. And | 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.

Chorus

And I’'m proud to be an American, where at least | know
I’'m free. And | wont forget the men who died, who gave
that right to me.

And | 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.

Chorus



8. Medley America the Beautiful

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!

Star Spangled Banner

Oh, say, can you see, by the dawn's early light,
What so proudly we hail'd at the twilight's last
gleaming? Whose broad stripes and bright
stars, thro' the perilous fight, O'er the
ramparts we watch'd, were so gallantly
streaming? And the rockets' red glare, the
bombs bursting in air, Gave proof thro' the
night that our flag was still there. O say, does
that star-spangled banner yet wave O'er the
land of the free and the home of the brave?



America

My country, 'tis of Thee, Sweet Land of Liberty
Of thee | sing; Land where my fathers died,
Land of the pilgrims' pride, From every
mountain side Let Freedom ring.

God Bless America

God bless America,

Land that | 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, sweet home






