RHYTHM OF LIFE

When I started down the street last Sunday,

Feelin’ mighty low and kinda mean,

Suddenly a voice said, “Go forth, neighbor!  

Spread the picture on a wider screen!”

And the voice said, “Neighbor, there’s a million reasons

Why you should be glad in all four seasons!

Hit the road, neighbor, leave your worries and strife!!

Spread the religion of the rhythm of life.”

Sing 3 times:

For the rhythm of life is a powerful beat,

Puts a tingle in your fingers and a tingle in your feet!

Rhythm on the inside, rhythm on the street,

And the rhythm of life is a powerful beat!
Listen to the H.S. groups sing:
Go and spread the gospel in Milwaukee;

Take a walkie talkie to Rocky Ridge!

All the way to Canton, then to Scranton,

Even tell it under the Manhattan Bridge.

You will make a new sensation,

Have a growing congregation, Build a glowing operation here below!

Like a Pied Piper blowing, Lead and keep the music flowing,

Keep the rhythm go,go,going; go, go, go!  (Repeat)
Sing:

Flip your wings and fly up high!
Flip your wings and fly up high!

Flip your wings and fly up high!

Fly, fly, fly up high!

You can do it if you try!

You can do it if you try!

You can do it if you try!

Try, try, try to fly!

Like a bird up in the sky!

Like a bird up in the sky!

Like a bird up in the sky!

Fly! Fly! Fly!
Listen to H.S. groups sing scat music:

Doobi, doobi, doobi, doobi, doobi, doobi, doo-bi...

Sing 3 times:

O, the rhythm of life is a powerful beat,

Puts a tingle in your fingers and a tingle in your feet!

Rhythm on the inside, rhythm on the street,
And the rhythm of life is a powerful beat!

To feel the rhythm of life,

To feel the powerful beat,

To feel the tingle of your fingers,

To feel the tingle in your – life!  life!  life!

Neighbor, you’ve got the rhythm, rhythm, rhythm, rhythm of life!
SING A SONG OF PEACE

PART I

Sing a song of peace through the world, ‘til ev’ry land is singing.

Sound the bells of peace through the world, with ev’ry nation ringing. 

Land by land ‘cross mountain and plain,

Hand in hand one long, loving chain;

Until peace and freedom reign from sea to shining sea.

PART II

This is my country, land of my birth;

This is my country, grandest on earth.

I pledge thee my allegiance, America, the bold.

This is my country to have and to hold!

SING, SING, SING

< Sing, sing, sing , sing…
1.  Now you’re singin’ with a swing.

2. Now you’re singin’ like ev’rything.

When the music goes around – ev’rybody’s gonna go to town.

But here is one thing you should know; sing it high or sing it low! Oh!

< Sing, sing, sing, sing…
   real  -  good  –  swing!

   Sing     - and swing…
< Sing, sing, sing, sing…
1.  Now you’re singin’ with a swing.    
2. Now you’re singin’ like ev’rything.

When the music goes around….

Sing, sing, sing, sing…

   real  -  good  -  swing!
Sing, sing, sing, sing, ev’rybody start to sing
Sing, sing, sing, sing, ev’rybody start to sing.







Sing, sing, sing.

Sing, sing, sing.
Bring out and sing out your swing sing!

<  Sing, sing, sing, sing….

Real  - good  - swing!

Now you are singin’ with a real good swing! Yeah!
