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Music Program Announcement:  (Concert on Friday, November 6, 7:30 p.m.)
 5th Grade Lyrics (words)
 “We Are Sherman”
We are Sher-man, home of the Ga-tors.  

Wel-come to our way cool school! 

When you're in the home of the Ga-tors, 

we won't snap or bite at you.  

We're kind.  ("Yeah!")

We're nice!  ("That's Right!")

And you won't need to ask us twice 

to do  ("Yes Sir!")

what's right.  ("You bet!")

And we can solve a prob-lem with-out a figh--t.  

When you leave the home of the Ga-tors, 

we hope you'll re-call our tune.  

And, when you'd like to be with friend-ly ga-tors, 
we hope you will come back soon.

Deep in-side the home of the Ga-tors, 

we all learn to read and think.  

If you need some help in your learn-ing, 

we'll give you a friend-ly wink, 

and help ("fol-low me!") 

you too.  ("You can do it!")

We'll help you know just what to do.  

We're smart!  ("Uh-huh!")

and good!  ("Yup, Yup!")

And, when we make mis-takes, 

we fix 'em like we shou-ld.

While we're in the home of the ga-tors, 

we will learn, and share, and care.  

And when we leave the home of the ga-tors, 

 “Fifty Nifty United States” 

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, 
We 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 day to every state in the USA
Alabama, Alaska, Arizona, Arkansas, 

California, Colorado, Connecticut-
Delaware, Florida, Georgia, Hawaii, 
Idaho, Illinois, Indiana-
Iowa, 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, O H I O,-
Oklahoma, Oregon, Pennsylvania, 
Rhode Island, South Carolina,
South Dakota, Tennessee, Tex-as,-
Utah, Vermont, Virginia, Washington, 
West Virginia, Wisconsin, Wyoming 

North, South, East, West in our calm, objective opinion Idaho is the Best of the 
Fifty Nifty United States from thirteen original colonies
Shout 'em,scout'em, tell all about 'em
One by One, till we've given a day to every state in the good old U...S...A......

 “Down By the Riverside”
Gonna lay down my sword and shield
Down by the riverside
(2x more)

Gonna lay down my sword and shield
Down by the riverside
and study war no more.

I ain't gonna study war no more,
(5x more)

Gonna join hands with everyone . . .

Gonna ring out a song of joy . . .

“Go Down, Moses”
When Israel was in Egypt’s land,

(Let my people go!)

Oppressed so hard they could not stand,

(Let my people go!)
Go down, Moses, way down to Egypt’s land,

Tell ol’ (Tell ol’)  Pharoh (Pharoh)

(Let my people go!)
No more shall they in bondage toil,

(Let my people go!)

Let them come out with Egypt’s spoil,

(Let my people go!)
Go down, Moses, way down to Egypt’s land,

Tell ol’ (Tell ol’)  Pharoh (Pharoh)

(Let my people go!)
“Get On Your Feet”
Get on your feet.  Get up and make it happen.
Get on your feet.  Stand up and take some action.
You say I know It’s a waste of time.  
There’s no use trying.  
So scared that life’s gonna pass you by, 
your spirit dying.  
Not long ago I could feel your strength, 
and your devotion.  
What was so clear is now overcast 
with mixed emotions.  
Deep in your hear is the answer.  
Find it; I know it will pull you through.

Get on your feet.  Don’t stop before it’s over.
Get on your feet.  The weight is off your shoulder.
I think it’s true that we’ve all been through 
some nasty weather.  
Let’s understand that we’re here to handle 
things together.  
You gotta keep looking on to tomorrow.  
There’s so much in life that’s meant for you.


Get on your feet.  Don’t stop before it’s over.
Get on your feet.  The weight is off your shoulder.
Oh, way oh!  Oh.  Oh way oh! (4 times)

Get on your feet!

“Simple Gifts”
‘Tis the gift to be simple, ‘Tis the gift to be free,
‘Tis the gift to come down where we ought to be,

And when we find ourselves in the place just right,

“Twill bein the valley of love and delight.

When true simplicity is gained, 
to bow and to bend we shan’t be ashamed, 
to turn, turn will be our delight, 
till by turning, turning we come ‘round right.

“Under the Sea”
The seaweed is always greener 
in somebody else’s lake.

You dream about going up there, 
but that is a big mistake.  
Just look at the world around you, 
right here on the ocean floor.  
Such wonderful things surround you, 
what more is you lookin’ for?  
Under the sea, under the sea.  
Darlin’ it’s better down where it’s wetter.  
Take it from me.  
Up on the shore they work all day.  
Out in the sun they slave away, 
while we devotin’ full time to floatin’ under the sea!

Down here all the fish is happy 
as off through the waves they roll.  
The fish on the land ain’t happy, 
they sad ‘cause they in the bowl.  
But fish in the bowl is lucky, 
they in for a worser fate.  
One day when the boss get hungry 
guess who gon’ be on the plate.  
Under the sea, under the sea.  
Nobody beat us, fry us and eat us in fricassee.  
We what the land folks loves to cook.  
Under the seal we off the hook.  
We got no troubles, life is the bubbles under the sea.  Under the sea!  Under the sea!  
Since life is sweet here we got the beat here naturally.  Even the sturgeon and the ray 
they got the urge ‘n start to play.  
We go the spirit, you got to hear it under the sea.  

The newt play the flute.  The carp play the harp.  The plaice play the bass.  And they soundin’ sharp.  The bass play the brass.  The chub play the tub.  The fluke is the duke of soul.  (Yeah!)  
The ray he can play.  The lings on the strings.  
The trout rockin’ out.  The blackfish she sings.  
The smelt and the sprat they know where it’s at, 
an’ oh, that blowfish blow.

Under the sea.  Under the sea.  
When the sardine begin the beguine it’s music to me.  What do they got, a lot of sand.  
We got a hot crustacean band.  
Each little clam here know how to jam here 
under the sea.  
Each little slug here cuttin’ a rug here under the sea.  Each little snail here know how to wail here 
that’s why it’s hotter under the water.  
Ya we in luck here down in the muck here 
under the sea.


Other Concerts:
1st Grade:  November 5th, 6:00 p.m.  

2nd Grade:  November 5th, 7:00 p.m.

3rd Grade:  November 5th, 8:00 p.m.

4th Grade:  November 6th, 6:30 p.m.

5th Grade:  November 6th, 7:30 p.m.

