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FOREWORD

In writing these pieces, there were two objectives: 1) to acquaint the piano student with
a small part of the traditional (i.e., “folk”) music of their own country, and to give this to
them in a form that can be used at the same time for piano practice and 2) to present this
music in an idiom that savors, as much as possible, the contemporary, preferring a
bareness rather than a richness of style and accustoming the student’s ear to a freer use of
the intervals of the second, fifth, fourth, and seventh, so abundantly used in most
contemporary music. Curiously enough, part singing is widespread throughout the
southeastern states and has been so for the past hundred years; it revels in these
characteristics of “modern” music.

The melodies around which these pieces have been built are traditional American
melodies. There are thousands more, just as good and just as alive. It is the belief of this
composer that, just as the child becomes acquainted with their own home environment
before experiencing the more varied contacts of school and community, so should the
music student be given the rich musical heritage of their own country as a basis upon
which to build their own experience of the folk and art music of other countries.

It is to be stressed that these little pieces have been written chiefly as piano pieces. The
singing of them is, of course, highly important; it can be left to the instructor, however,
whether each piece is learned first as a song or as a piano piece. To this end, as well as to
add flavor, a few verses of each song have been included in the music and the pieces are
constructed so that they can be used as accompaniments on occasion. But they have been
designed to serve well for piano practice.

—RuTH CRAWFORD SEEGER



THE HIGHER UP THE CHERRY TREE

Simply Ruth Crawford Seeger
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Frog Went A-Courtin’

Frog went a-courtin” and he did ride
Mmn-huh, mmn-huh,

Frog went a-courtin’ and he did ride,

Sword and pistol by his side,
Mmn-huh, mmn-huh.

Rode till be came to Miss Mousie’s door
Mmn-huh, mmn-huh,

Rode till he came to Miss Mousie’s door,

He gave three raps and a very loud roar,
Mmn-huh, mmn-huh.

He said, “Miss Mouse, are you within?”
Mmn-huh, mmn-huh,

“Yes, I just sat down to spin,”
Mmn-huh, mmn-huh.

He went right in and took her on his knee,
And he said, “Miss Mouse, will you marry
me?”’

Miss Mouse, she said “I can’t answer that
Until I see my Uncle Rat,

Without my Uncle Rat’s consent
I wouldn’t marry the President.”

Uncle Rat came riding home;
“Who's been here since I've been gone?”

When Uncle Rat gave his consent
The weasel wrote the publishment.

“Where shall the wedding supper be?”
“Out in the woods in a hollow tree.”

“Who shall the wedding guests be?”
“A little lady bug and a bumblebee.”

“What shall the wedding supper be?”
“Two blue beans and a black-eyed pea.”

First came in a little moth
For to lay the tablecoth.

Next came in was a bumblebee
Carrying a fiddle upon his knee.

Next came in was a hopping flea,
And he dance a jig with a bumblebee.

Next came in was a little brown bug,
He drowned himself in the ‘lasses jug.

Next came in was a little brown snake,
He coiled himself on the wedding cake.

Next came in was a little black dog
Chased Miss Mousie in a hollow log.

The next came in was an old tomcat,
Swallowed Miss Mouse as slick as a rat.

Mr. Frog he went down to the lake,
And there he was swallowed by a big black
snake.

So here’s the end of one, two, three,
The snake, the frog, and Miss Mousie.
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Poor little turtle dove,

Sitting in a pine,

Mourning for its own true love,
And why not me for mine, for mine,
And why not me for mine?

I'm not going to marry in the fall,
I'm going to marry in the spring,

I'm going to marry a pretty little girl,
That wears a silver ring, O ring,
That wears a silver ring.

Hogs in the pen, and

Com to feed them on,

All T need is a pretty little girl

To feed them when I'm gone, O gone,
To feed them when I'm gone.

I went up in the mountain,

To give my horn a blow,

And every girl in the valley said,
Yonder comes my beau, O beau,
O yonder comes my beau.



TURTLE DOVE
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MAMMY LOVES
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Not too fast

THE OLD GRAY MARE
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Took her up and hitched her in a plow,
Swore by Jane she didn’t know how.

Then I went to get a black line,
Swore by Jane she’d take her time.

Then I got on my old mare’s track,
Found a mud-hole on her back.

Then I thought I felt very stout,
Took her by the tail and I pulled her out.

Then I thought it would be no sin,
Followed my knife and begin to skin.







THE BABES IN THE WOOD
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Their little lips with blackberries
Were all besmeared and dyed,

And when the darksome night came on,

They set them down and cried.
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In each other’s arms they died,
Grim death did end their grief,

Little Robin Redbreast pitifully

Covered them up with leaves.
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Sweet Betsy from Pike

O don’t you remember sweet Betsy from Pike,
Who crossed the wide prairies with her lover Ike,
With two yoke of cattle and one spotted hog,

A tall shanghai rooster and an old yaller dog?

The shanghai ran off and the cattle all died;

The last piece of bacon that morning was fried.

Poor Ike got discouraged and Betsy got mad,

And the dog wagged his tail and looked wonderful sad.

The alkali desert was burning and bare,

and Isaac’s soul shrank from the death that was there;
“Dear old Pike County, I'll go back to you,”

Said Betsy, “You'll go by yourself if you do”

They soon reached the desert where Betsy gave out,
And down in the sand she lay rolling about;

When Ike in great terror looked on in surprise,
Saying, “Betsy, get up, you'll get sand in your eyes”

Sweet Betsy got up in a great deal of pain,

And declared she’d go back to Pike County again;
Then Ike heaved a sigh and they fondly embraced
And she traveled along with his arm round her waist.

They swam the wide rivers and crossed the tall peaks
And camped on the prairies for weeks upon weeks,

Starvation and cholera and hard work and slaughter,
They reached California spite of hell and high water.

One morning they climbed up a very high hill,
And with wonder looked down on old Placerville;
Ike shouted and said, as he cast his eyes down,
“Sweet Betsy, my darling, we’ve got to Hangtown.”

Long Ike and sweet Betsy attended a dance,

Where Ike wore a pair of his Pike County pants,
Sweet Betsy was covered with ribbons and rings,
Quote Ike “You're an angel, but where are your wings?”
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Choose you one as we march around,
O girls remember me.

Choose you one as we march around,
Of the prettiest girl you know.

Take her by the right hand,
O girls remember me.

Take her by the right hand,
For the prettiest girl I know.

And tell her how you love her,
O girls remember me.

And tell her how you love her,
For the prettiest girl I know.

Hug her neat and kiss her sweet,
O girls remember me.

Hug her nice and kiss her twice,
For the prettiest girl I know.
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Cindy

You ought to see my Cindy; she lives away down south,
She’s so sweet the honey bees swarm around her mouth.

Chorus:
Get along home, Cindy, Cindy, get along home, Cindy, Cindy,
Get along home, Cindy, Cindy, I'll marry you sometime.

I wish I was an apple, a-hanging on a tree,
And every time my Cindy passed, she’d take a bite of me.

I went down to Cindy’s house, did not go to stay,
But when I saw that pretty little girl I just couldn’t go away.

She took me to the parlor, she cooled me with her fan,
She told me I's the prettiest thing in the shape of mortal man.

She told me that she loved me, she called me sugar plum,
She throwed her arms around me, I thought my time had come.

I wish I had a needle, as fine as I could sew,
I'd sew the girls to me coat tail and down the road I'd go.

Cindy got religion, she had it once before,
When she heard my old banjo, she’s the first one on the floor.

Cindy in the summer time, Cindy in the fall,
If it can’t be Cindy all the time, it won’t be Cindy at all.
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As I went out to Darby
All on a summer’s day,
I met the biggest ram, sir,

That ever fed on hay.
Chorus:
And he rambled This ram he had two horns, sir,
And he rambled They reached up to the moon,
And he rambled, A man went up in January,

Till those butchers cut him down. ~ And he didn’t come back till June.

He had four feet to walk on, The wool that was on his back, sir,
He had four feet to stand, It reached up to the sky,
And every one of his four feet, The eagles built their nests there,

They covered an acre of land. For I heard the little ones cry.
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O where have you been,
Billy Boy, Billy Boy,

O where have you been,
Charming Billy?

I've been down the lane

To see Miss Betsy Jane,

She’s a young thing,

And cannot leave her mother.

Did she ask you in, . . .

Yes she asked me in,

With a dimple in her chin, . . .

Did she take your hat, . . .
Yes she took my hat

And she threw it at the cat, . . .

Did she set you a chair, . . .

Yes she set me a chair
But the bottom wasn’t there,

Billy Boy

How old is she, . . .

She’s twice six, twice seven,

Three times twenty and eleven, . . .

How tall is she, . . .

She’s tall as a pine,
And straight as a vine, . . .

Can she fry a dish of meat, . . .

Yes she can fry a dish of meat
Just as fast as you can eat, . . .

Can she bake a cherry pie, . . .
She can bake a cherry pie

Quick as a cat can wink its eye, . ..

Can she sew and can she fell, . . .

She can sew and she can fell,

She can use her needle well, . . .

Can she make a pair of breeches, . . .

She can make a pair of breeches,

Fast as you can count the stitches, . . .

Can she milk a muley cow, . ..

She can milk a muley cow,
If her mother shows her how, . . .

Did you ask her to wed,
Billy Boy, Billy Boy,
Did you ask her to wed,
Charming Billy?

Yes, I asked her to wed,

And this is what she said:

“I'm a young thing

And cannot leave my mother.”



BILLY BOY

21

Brisk
1 3 2 5 1 1
o/ S— o o C—
~ 11— ~ e ~———— ~— —
mf O___ | where have you been, Bil - ly |Boy, Bil - ly Boy, O._
| pd . . # pd . .
7 Ii £ F F_ i } F i ;
¢ : ! i : : ! f
1 1 1 2 1 1 1 2
2 3 s 5 2 3 i 5
3
A 3 2 5 1 2 3 2
& = aENEE — =
J — o 0 o
— ~—
where have you been, charm - ing | Bil - Iy? I've  been
S S— £ 32 $ |
F— t i | £ T o £
1 I | B
1 >
3 1
5
5
A 8 2 8 6 8 2 3
n = | | : - - : i E
down the lane to see|Bet - sy___ Jane, She’s a |young thing, and can-not leave her
gt
S T : 1 PR : 1
s 1 5 112,
0 1 . . .
¥ %> I l ¥ ? i { ?
€ L e — i ¢ ¢ o o D ¢
= e - e < | =
moth-er. moth-er.
T ) — . 7 g = . . .
3 2 5 . ' |



22

O the boll weevil am a little black bug
Come from Mexico, they say,

Come all the way to Texas

Just a-lookin” for a place to stay,

Just a-lookin” for a home,

Just a-lookin’ for a home.

The first time I seen the boll weevil
He was a-settin’ on the square,

The next time I seen the boll weevil
He had all of his family there,

Just a-lookin’ for a home,

Just a-lookin” for a home.

The farmer say to the weevil,
“What make your head so red?”
The weevil say to the farmer,
“It’s a wonder I ain’t dead,

Just a-lookin” for a home,

Just a-lookin’ for a home.”

The farmer take the boll weevil
And he put him in the hot sand,
The weevil say, “This is might hot,
But I'll stand it like a man,

This’ll be my home,

Just a-lookin” for a home.”

The Boll Weevil

The farmer take the boll weevil
And he put him in a lump of ice,
The boll weevil say to the famer,
“This is might cool and nice,
This’ll be my home,

Just a-lookin” for a home.”

The farmer take the boll weevil
And he put him in the fire,

The boll weevil say to the farmer,
“Here I are, Here I are,

This’ll be my home,

Just a-lookin’ for a home.”

The boll weevil say to the farmer,
“You better leave me alone,

I done et all your cotton,

Now I'm startin’ on your corn,
I'll have a home,

Just a-lookin” for a home.”

The Farmer say to the merchant,
“We’s in an awful fix,

The boll weevil eat all the cotton
And left us only sticks,

We’s got no home,

Just a-lookin” for a home.”

The merchant got half the cotton,
The boll weevil got the rest,
Didn’t leave the farmer’s wife
But one old cotton dress

And it’s full of holes,

Just a-lookin” for a home.

The farmer say to the merchant

“We ain’t got but only one bale,

And before we give you that one
We'll fight and go to jail,

We'll have a home,

Just a-lookin” for a home.”

The farmer say to the missus,
“Now what do you think of that?
The boll weevil done make a nest
In my best Sunday hat,

He'll have a home,

Just a-lookin” for a home.”

And if anybody should ask you

Who it was that make this song,
Just say "twas a poor old farmer
With a pair of blue duckins on,
Ain’t got no home,

Just a-lookin” for a home.”
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The Gray Goose

Well, last Monday morning,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,
Well, last Monday morning,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,

My daddy went a-hunting,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,
My daddy went a-hunting,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,

Hunting for the gray goose,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,

And he went to the big wood,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,

And he took along his zulu,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,

And the hound dog he went too.
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,

Hound dog begin to whining,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,

Along came a gray goose,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,

Well, up to his shoulder,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,

And ram back the hammer,
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,



And pull on the trigger,

And the gun went boo-loo,
Down he came a-falling,

He was six weeks a-falling,
And he put him on the wagon,
And he take him to the white house.
0, your wife and my wife,
;fney give a feather picking;

He was six weeks picking,

And they put him on a-cooking;
He was six weeks a-cooking,

And they put him on the table,

And the fork wouldn’t stick him,
Wéll, they throwed him in the hog-pen,
And the hogs couldn’t eat him,

Wéll, he broke the old sow’s jawbone,
So they took him to the sawmill,

And he broke the saw’s teeth out,
And the last time I seed her,

Sne was flying ‘cross the ocean,

Had a long string of goslings,

And they all went “Quonk, quonk,”
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd,

And they all went “Quonk, quonk,”
Lawd, Lawd, Lawd.

THE GRAY GOOSE
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GROUND HOG
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Children all around, they screamed and cried,
Children all around, they screamed and cried,
They love a ground hog stewed and fried,

Ground hog.

Ground hog.

Yonder comes Sally with a snigger and a grin,
Yonder comes Sally with a snigger and a grin,
Ground hog grease all over her chin,
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Lord Thomas

“Father, come father come riddle to me,
Come riddle it all in one,

And tell me whether to marry Fair Ellen
Or bring the Brown girl home.”

The Brown girl she has house and land,
Fair Ellender she has none,

And there I charge you with the blessing
To bring the Brown girl home.

He got on his horse and he rode and he rode,
He rode ‘til he came to the home,

And no one so ready as Fair Ellen herself,

To rise and bid him in.

What news have you brought unto me Lord Thomas?
What news have you brought unto me?

I've come to ask you to my wedding,

A sorrowful wedding to be.

Oh mother, oh mother, would you go or stay?
Fair child, do as you please,

I'm afraid if you go you'll never return

To see your mother any more.

She turned around and dressed in white,
Her sisters dressed in green,

And every town that they strode through
They taken her to be some queen.

They rode and they rode “til they came to the hall,
She pulled at the bell and it rang,

And no one so ready as Lord Thomas himself

To rise and welcome her in.

He taken her by her lily white hand
When leading her through the hall,
Saying fifty gay ladies are here today
But here is the flower of all.

The Brown girl she was standing by
With knife ground keen and sharp,
Between the long ribs and the short
She pierced Fair Ellender’s heart.

Lord Thomas he was standing by
With knife ground keen and sharp,
Between the long ribs and the short
He pierced his own bride’s heart.
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By placing the handle against the wall, Oh Father, oh father, go dig my grave,
The point against his breast, Go dig it wide and deep,

Saying this is the ending of three true lovers, And place Fair Ellender in my arms
God sends us all to rest. And the Brown girl at my feet.

LORD THOMAS
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I ride an old Paint, I lead an old Dan,

I'm goin’ to Montan’ just to throw the hoolian.
They feed in the coulees, they water in the draw,
Their tails are all matted, their backs are all raw.

Ride around, little dogies,
Ride around them slow,
For the fiery and snuffy are a-rarin’ to go.

Old Bill Jones had two daughters and a song,
One went to Denver and the other went wrong.
His wife she died in a poolroom fight,

Still he sings from mornin’ till night.

Ride around, little dogies,
Ride around them slow,
For the fiery and snuffy are a-rarin’ to go.

Oh, when I die, take my saddle from the wall,
Put it on my pony, lead him out of his stall.

Tie my bones to has back, turn our faces to the West,

And we'll ride the prairie that we love the best.

Ride around, little dogies,
Ride around them slow,
For the fiery and snuffy are a-rarin’ to go.
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WHATLL WE DO WITH THE BABY?
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