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D Go Tell Aunt Rhodie D DIRES KT D DIREE D
i@ 74w - 7y (Issac Watts) SCHERAE R 1881 4F
{ERA : )L — (Jean—Jacques Rousseau) TWVEEATE
Go tell Aunt RhOdie, The goslins are dying, ) o [%HIW%EE: ﬁ:iﬂJ
Go tell Aunt Rhodie, | The goslins are dying,  1Em>x HIFEL L jguR#Z 44
Go tell Aunt Rhodie, The goslins are dying, ?E;i P M H et
Her old gray goose is | Because their Mama’s A FARMHERTT L E AR (AR Jk
dead. dead. s BT

The gander is weeping Eigifi* %Zﬁﬁ%‘%ﬁ? L
The one she's been  The gander is weeping: NF/NTF B2 %B%%Fﬁﬁ%mw o .
saving, The gander is weeping, QRN (%(;Efg?bgkt;ﬁfjﬂﬂmé*;)

, B hi ife i [EP2= 5/ 1z

The one she's been Fecfuse IS WIS IS | owomy  sores | goREmE Wil zhuid
Savineg, , AN Wi L GBS ST
The_ one she's been g, to punt Rhodie, 5%k TRV VR 2T
T et beg, | oo o] Aunt Rhodie, Mgl T KR
o make a feather bed. | Go tell Aunt Rhod|e,. REE T

Hor old gray goose is EENE LT EHENED)

dead.
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(Handsome is as handsome does!)
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(keep your eye on the ball; the name of the game) 1 2.3 4 5
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D What a Friend We Have in Jesus J BRI
words: Joseph Scriven, 1855 HBGR, FRA9LFEIA fEir EAAUK 1910 4
music: Charles Converse, 1868 fEll = Ur—2
What a Friend we have in Jesus, A H=RRE R RADET | WAEHERRE IR
All our sins and gr iefs to bear! W WE RAENHE W AT RAEAE
What a privilege to carry N B 1k A%‘éﬂ‘]%%ﬁ?ﬁﬁiiﬁ
Everything to God in prayer! E?ﬁ%’%\}i‘ﬁﬁ@ﬁ E*%jﬁﬁmﬁ@mﬁ
ARG KRR henggen24 FE KT R

0 what peace we often forfeit,
0 what needless pain we bear,
All because we do not carry
Everything to God in prayer.
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D Annie Laurie D > F& b (RN =Ere |
music: Lady Scott words: William Douglas W . R BV 17 4 (1884 4F)
Maxwelton’ s braes are bonnie, | Her brow is |ike the ﬁ‘%%m%ﬁ%ﬂiﬁ%ﬁé PN gl
Where early falls the dew, snowdr i ft, gi%ﬁ:ﬁ o ggj?’]éﬂl’%@i
« 4 . . . %\ % I‘ﬁ‘i ;_;\lt‘\;
And !t s there that Annie Her neck !s !lke the §wan, A ACIE ) T TR
Laurie Her face it is the fairest, v )
. , kN Fengxi44
Gave me her promise true. That e er the sun shone on. | =>4
. JE LR L 0
Gave me her promise true, That e’ er the sun shone on. | 7RIITIR ?JIEBL*E:@T%@
Which ne'er forgot will be, | And dark blue is her e’e, %);]E?I 01 ) 252 B i R,
And for bonnie Annie Laurie | And for bonnie Annie Laurie R GHELHE)
["d lay me doon and dee. ["d lay me doon and dee.
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D Lightly Row D 2R v RE

> W >

1881 (Wi 14 %)

Lightly Row, lightly row, | Let the winds and waters be,
0" er the shining waves we | still and calm and clear to

go! see.

Smoothly glide, smoothly Drift and float, drift and
glide, float

on the silent tide. inside our little boat.
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D The Golden Rule » > MBESFAN D > R D
AFXYREE: 18814, —2—3—4THEREA e M &R iR T H g b
ERO—LY VY - BERE 1889 4= (Wjim 22 45
The golden rule, the | Were this the rule, in | ZAMAM KO GHT S
golden rule, Oh, that's | harmony, Our lives | fERZHiEHAIK T DR
the law for me: would pass away; @E‘J?&%‘Ji’%ﬁiﬁ Jat il _?&?E%E?T%EEW@?E
Were this the law for | And none would suffer, Y%W/J\%AM . RO L AIEEEAS
all the world, How | none be poor, And none i P L ) ¥z

' ' PUTEE R TR B0

happy we should be!

The golden rule the
golden rule, 0h that's
the law for me,

Jo do to others as [
would That they should
do to me.

their trust betray.

The golden rule,

golden rule, 0Oh, that's

the law for me;
Jo do to others

would That they should

do to me.
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D John Brown’ s body D

Battle Hymn of the Repubilic
music/words: a famous Union marching song of the American Civil War

D IHELEHFENEZ T D
ffeid: A K

John Brown’s body lies
a-moldering in the grave,
John Brown's body
a—moldering in the grave
John Brown’s body

a-moldering in the grave,

lies
lies

But his soul goes marching
on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, hallelujah!

His soul goes marching on !

He captured Harper’ s Ferry
with nineteen men so true
He frightened old Virginia
till she trembled through
and through,

They hanged him
traitor, they themselves the
traitor crew,

But his soul goes marching
on.

for a

He’ s gone to be a soldier in
the army of the Lord,

He’ s gone to be a soldier in
the army of the Lord,

He’ s gone to be a soldier in
the army of the Lord,

And his soul is marching on

Mine eyes have seen the
glory of the coming of the
Lord,

He’s trampling out the
vintage where the Grapes
of Wrath are stored.
He's loosed the fateful
lightening of his
terrible swift sword,
His soul goes marching on.

The
are
The
are
The

are

stars above in heaven
looking kindly down,
stars above in heaven
looking kindly down,
stars above in heaven
looking kindly down,
On the grave of old John
Brown.
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Get the scales to fall from your eyes.
PEARKAE, SFZEWFF. [ACTS9]

Don't let appearances deceive yourself.

Open your eyes

Try to look and you can see it.

¥ -3 T L TR HERMAEETT L.
p e +n o p e n
hole opt/photo eye look pupil  see
A AR CHET RO & mifl (R BRI
WERRE. A, AU AR TR . ANERART IR T .

Where's Wally? F-3R¥K 7!

RS A 5% 1 5 1 7 AE MR LB R 2 )

(o p e a =p/ b /v/w observe

H > H > I >
CE) (E « ¥ (BED (%)
lTook. see. hone. exnect. aversee (= sinervise). dream.

> vision > watch > wise )

> H
B, WA

audience. aural

D Goin’ home )

Goin' Home” (“New World” Symphony, by Antonin Dvorak)
“Goin Home”, the spiritual based on the Second Movement of Dvorak’s

D TRIZXEEE D

Symphony No. 9 (“From the New World”) has often been requested at i Antonin Dvordk GEHEH [REHFHET 1)
funerals. 1t isprobably second only to “Amazing Grace” for that solemn | {Eia]  Bf &
occasion.
Goin" home, goin’ home, I'm a goin’ home; RFHHTEZ L RIS | 7RIS AR ) 2k
S : T iad o NRRIBIE  BRERS | BERBZIE  gouhuoll
(I)z]et Itlkfe, so.me7st||II dsy, TIhm Jehs goin Zome.' SEMEAL xianggiand | DRk
s not far, jes' close by, Through an open door: | . LRI BRI
Work all done, care laid by, Gwine to fear nomore. | syl tnskisks 1 A — A
Mother' s there 'spectin’ me, Father' swaitin’ too; @ &AM5HE  wR>) %iﬁlﬂ%%%%ﬁiﬁ%’%%
Lots o' folk gather’ d there, All the friends I knew, E%ﬁﬁm Psdte ;’i;gﬁffgﬁ?aﬁg%
H > ’ ] 15']‘
All the friends I knew. 7 e WA e

<ToxEREr— LV #{E http:// www. gionl224. ip

FAE

PHEBR R (by haruno)


http://eigouta.com/2006/10/goin_home.php
http://www.gion1224.jp

2R 23 4E (2011 4F) 8

FIN (oL - D)

A

H A X K X £ &

1 2 3 4 5 6
7 8 9 10 11 12 13 %
14 15 16 17 18 19 20 2 W
21 22 23 24 25 26 27 4 &
28 29 30 31 e

DI SR SR il A RRE SR, I 160 SRR A RARREA HA AR Grb e AR BETE B RENIX — 5, Biak
B, T RIE. HIEARHFEEZANRIES . B, &%, REARHE -, LRENE, SaWE,

A RICEREE, FOG IS, WG SBT3 -

ST BEBEAHRAR AR T o

S R, BT ST, — A 2R R A s,
CHPRE R R, T S AR, 72 DR B AN T 0.

Hi& L HE H1E& By HE

T (EE Y oto tone i koe echo
HERENE S (&, B

=h=3 seion sound b= hai hi

=S ougon gold TR R, B Y 3k, otemba tomboy

iR sirogane silver A shisou thought

TS hareruya hallelujah AL hiira holly

BE yuri lily TR sakura sacrament

[INES mamono monster #: ten turn

AT aruku walk *x sei saint

bregacyiEaifi| kukkiri clear & shi se / self

Jilis kitanai dirty AT Dame! Damn!

g surudoi shrewd =8, 1% tei (tai) stay

BF deshi disciple e darui dull

D> Home! Sweet Home! D D W=E D

music: Henry Rowley  words: Bishop John Howard Payne | fE#l: H WX 1889 4

"Mid pleasures and palaces | An exile from home FIEHIAE A TR
though we may roam, splendour dazzles in vain | 2K ERAE P
Be it ever so humble, there’ s | Oh, give me my lowly 5T 1 2% W5 F A bR
no place |ike home. thatch’ d cottage again! RAFER RAFER

A charm from the skies seems | The birds singing gaily | HERHIKS TR IR
to hallow us there, that came at my call KU H TN TE K
Which, seek thro' the world, | Give me them with the peace | {£ &5 I B A e

is ne’ er met with elsewhere. | of mind dearer than all. KEAH ne e £
Home, home, sweet, sweet | Home, home, sweet, sweet | H FHXE H EWES
home, home, L NIE PERBIE
There's no place |ike home, | There' s no place |ike home, | A] IKFERIZK A ERE P
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There' s no place |ike home. | There' s no place |ike home.

D Long Long Ago ) D> Bz ) i AR
words: Thomas Haynes Bayly R ALLHD B JTRRIA R
Tell me the tales that to me | Then to all others my ifé;%%;z%%m% I?;EEE E?j?aﬁuﬁ\%% AR

were so dear, smile vou preferred | e tsa e & ARG
Long, long ago, long, long Love, when you spoke, gave SES MG A% T W R
ago. a charm to each word. KARE L I
Si th I Still my heart treasures . I s e ﬂi

'”g me € songs the praises I heard, %)LE‘/\JE@F HERE ?Z‘XHL{“E@E% }g\ﬂi&%
delighted to hear, Long, long ago, long ago. W?kZIEj ‘Dﬁt‘mﬁﬁk/{)ﬁj@vj& .
Long, long ago, long ago. Z;E!)ELJT ?ﬁaﬁ%ﬂlﬂ y%iuiﬂ’]@f\;gjlfﬁmmd\ﬁ
Now you are come all my , , LRI 2 CAH “ OISR JHT Iy
griefs are removed Tho™ by your kindness my | 4 AR 1206 PRSP

’ fond hopes were raised, Y375 B BT WEETF  RZEIURR
Let :e forgetdthat so long Long, long ago, long, long EEEE ORI
you have roved,
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Let me believe that you love | ago. Az s B BIRALERISK
as you loved, You by more eloquent lips | BZ&RIHA/NLX
Long, long ago, long ago. have been praised, BT L 3 R A LLETHI
Long, long ago, long ago. | SFEDIEEMI/NES  yinl | 3 93T B
Do you remember the paths where | gt by long absence your | B[ MR £ AL
we met? truth has been tried, NSRS RES
Long, long ago, long, longago. | Sti11 to your accents I | I&fE  AFK MK FIRK A HD 5 35 )5
Ah, yes, you told me you never | Jigten with pride, MiziE BERRT WA RAIEG
would forget, Blessed as I was when I sat | & ANPR& /N L 5l FRE—#E 2 AR IR
Long, long ago, long ago. by vour side, TE 28 MR Biff 2R ALUEHIS K
Long, long ago, long ago.
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D The Last Rose of Summer D (BEo4Evo~T | BHEEHHSL JE Bt FL I B 1884
music: 7 AT v REREE words: T. Moore PR B X
'Tis the last rose of I’ 11 not leave thee, JEE Bt FL P B ﬂ(‘ﬁiﬁ/ﬂu—%%
thou lone one, So soon may I follow, MERE —HEERS
summer, T . the stem: When friendships
Left blooming alone; C.) pine on the stem, decay, .
All her lovely Since the lovely are And from Love’ s shining SELEISES
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When I played with sister and with
brother,
"Twas the sweetest joy when we did roam,

Over hill and thro’ dale with mother.

Dreaming of home, dear old home,

Home of my childhood and mother;
Oft when I wake 'tis sweet to find,
I’ve been dreaming of home and mother.

For they sweetly say I shall be blest;
With bright visions
mother.

of home and

Childhood has come,
Sleeping I see my dear mother;

See her loved form beside me kneel
While I’ m dreaming of home and mother.
Mother dear, whisper to me now,
Tell me of my sister and my brother;
Now I feel thy hand upon my brow,
Yes, I'm dreaming of home and mother.

come again,
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