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PROGRAM

“Showboat — Go-Boa
“Design for Dedication”
#Torrent of Talent

Aria from “Rigoletto” .

..... tenrecnennsreiianssaessaansnes Full Chrous

................ Solo by Charles Woodard

<evevn Green Glenn Singe
Pat Naranjo and Jim Martinez
<...... Ross and Rocker
... Solo by Nancy Zwemer
. Vocal Instrumental Group

'he aria “Caro Nome” ...
“What Color is God’s Skin?” .
“Building a nation sequenc

Men's Chorus
“I've Been Working on the Railroad”
“Bringing up the Coal”
“Erie Canal”
“Wait for the Wagon”
“The Great Spirit” R
“The Ride of Paul Reveye”
*International Arti

...... Chorus and Colwells
. Drum Solo by Bob Quesucl
\Solo by Linda Blackmore
Solo by Herbie Allen
is and Nancy Zwemer

. Two Folksingers
Slorus and Colwells

phtone ot
llad of Joan of Arc” |

A Soldies es Home |||
Which Way America” .
Up With People” ......

Reprises .............

o
Showboat, Go-Boat”
“This Way America”
Director ... . Ienry Cass

*Cecil Broadhurst
_ Brigitt Espinoza

istant Director
Choreography

Mausic . . Colwell Brothers

David Allen
Music Director ............. St gt et .. Herbert Allen
Stage Manager .. ...... Jack Hipps
Costume ........ . Mary Jean Carlyle
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SHOWBOAT-GO BOAT

There's no boat like a showboat

With its banners afloat in the breeze,
This showboat is a go boat

And you're welcome aboard if you pleas

Leave your slow boat and take this go boat,
And traverse the oceans with ease,

It’s the goingest boat

That was ever afloat

On the lakes or the rivers or seas.

It’s the goingest boat
That was ever afloat
On the lakes or the rivers or seas.

Take a trip down the Mississippi,

Sail down the Amazon or down the Nile,
Sing a song along the Mekong Delta,
You'll even make a Volga boatman smile.

There’s no boat like a showboat
With its banners afloat in the breeze,

This showboat is a go boat

And youw're welcome aboard if you please.
Leave your slow boat and take this go boat,
And traverse the oceans with ease.

It's the goingest boat

That was ever afloat

On the lakes or the rivers or seas.

It's the goingest boat

That was ever afloat

On the lakes or the rivers or seas.

We have aboard no food nor money,
We don't carry foreign aid,
But we have a weapon that'll win the battle,

The stuff from which a nation’s made.
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no boat like a showboat

With its banners afloat in the breeze,
This showboat is a go boat

And you're welcome aboard if vou please.
Leave your slow boat and take this go boat,
And traverse the oceans with ease,

It’s the goingest boat

That was ever afloat

On the lakes or the rivers or seas.

1t’s the goingest boat

That was ever afloat

On the lakes or the rivers or seas.

DESIGN FOR DEDICATION

Hey, yay everybody come

We're gonna play yay - we got a swingin’ drum
We’re gonna sing —about a new idea

We're gonna need — everybody here

In a design for dedication.

We're gonna mayake this country new
It's gonna tayake everyone of you.
We're gonna dare to lead the way
We're gonna shake the U.S.A.

In a design for dedication.

And we'll go faster — harder

Higher in space

Deeper in the sea

The gearest generation in history.
And banish - forever

Hatred and fear

Famine and greed

Every last problem on humanity - Oh
Hey, yay everybody come

We're gonna play yay - we got a swingin' drum
We're gonna sing - about a new idea
We're gonna need - everybody here

In a design for dedication.
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We're gonna mayake this country new
It's gonna tayake everyone of you
We're gonna dare to lead the way
We're gonna shayake the U.S.A.

In a design for dedication.

And we'll go faster - harder

Higher in space — decper in the sea
The greatest generation in history

And banish - forever

Hatred and fear - famine and greed

Every last problem of humanity - Oh.

DON'T STAND STILL

Hear that guitar, hear that beat
Swing it, swing it.

Makes you wani to move your feet
Sing it, sing it.

If yow're a square or way out
Tall or short, or slim or stout
Dor’t stand still, dow't stand still,
Life's too short for that.

Hear that guitar, hear that bass
Swing it, swing it.
Let "em hear it out in space

Sing it, sing it.

Great adventures lie ahead

This ain’t the time to lie in ked
Don't stand still, don't stand still,
Life’s too short for that.

We are moving and we won't stand still
We have got a mighty job to fill.
The world’s

awaiting to be remade

By every girl and gay young blade.




LOEEAT #HbLL
BAIEDIIN R
BREE-T HoT
RESDNGD T AYHiT
BARORE EILD

Dhfics f B
FHED D

TREICO E 5

BEHU SR DL
EblRIEES

fLa &

A8 & HEK

FTRTOMA KEIREE D

Uo &LTOhBRN

VT E S DA T
WOTTEAL DXL
BTHTFRE Y 85
MAMAKET
CALHEERLEADS
DT ALY FTAS
Ko ETRE Dol
HONE Fo> TN

VBT E S B A BB
MOTTEAL DERLE
FHCHE > BEE
B OB OWBI X
KRxzBR fFoT0a
KRy LTV BBETIR A0
HroLTAE OoCbn
SEOAE o TR0

ELBILS & LTV
RIGNE H->T03

BALEL LT 57D -
BLRFS i



RUN AND CATCH THE WIND

Count the raindrops in a stream,
Run and catch the wind.

Sail to Spain on a dream,

Run and catch the wind.

Kick a stone down the road,

Run and catch the wind.

Find some place to leave your load,
Run and catch the wind.

Traveling free through the field,
I got my head up high,

Have my life ahead of me,

The road runs to the sky.

Think of something big to do,
Run and catch the wind.
Someone else will follow you,
Run and catch the wind.

Make a fan of butterfly wing,
Run and catch the wind.
Listen to what I sing

Run and catch the wind.
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WHAT COLOUR IS GOD’S SKIN ?

Good-night, T said to my little son,

So tired out when the day was done.
Then he said, as I tucked him in,

Tell me, Daddy, what color’s God's skin?

What color is God's skin?

What color is God's skin?

I said, “It’s black, brown, it’s yellow

1t is red, it is white,

Ev'ry man’s the same in the good Lord’s sight.”

He looked at me with his shining eyes,

I knew T could tell no lies

When he said, Daddy, why do the diffrent raccs fidht
If we're the same in the good Lord’s sight?”

What color is God's skin?

‘What color is God’s skin?

I said, “It’s black, brown, it’s yellow

It is red; it is white,

Ev'ry man’s the same in the good Lord’s sight.”
I said, “It’s black, brown, it’s yellow,

It is red, it is white,

Every man’s the same in the good Lord’s sight.”

Son, that's part of our suffering past

But the whole human family’s learning at last
That the thing we've missed on the roads we trod
Is to walk as the daughters and the sons of God.”

What color is God's skin, ete.

These words to America a man once hurled,
“God’s last chance to make a world.”

The dif’rent races are meant to be

Our strength and glory from sea to sea.
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BUILDING A NATION

Whether our ancestors came over on the “Mayflower” or were here
to greet it, they all realized that it takes plenty of muscle, mind and
heart to make this country strong.

This nation was built on work—a fair day’s wage for a fair day’s
work; and a fair day’s work for a fair day’s wage.

Bringing Up The Coal

1 was born in the Valley

‘Where the train comes whistling through,
And the sound of a shovel and a pick axe
Was the very first thing that I knew

They were bringing up the coal
Bringing up the coal

To feed the fires of Pittshurgh
Turning iron into steel.

And making America great and strong.
You can hear the miners singing that song
That we'll be bringing up the coal.

Erie Canal

T've got a mule, her name is Sal,
Fifteen years on the Erie Canal!

She's a good old worker and a good old pal,
Tifteen years on the Erie Canal.

We've hauled some barges in our day,
Filled with lumber coal and hay

And every inch of the way we know

From Albany to Buffalo.

Low hridge, everybody down,

Low bridge, for we're going thru a town!
And youll always know your neighbor,
You'll always know your pal,

If yowve ever navigated on the Erie Canal,
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P've Been Working on the Railroad

T've been working on the railroad
All the live long day.

ve been working on the railroad
Just to pass the time away.

Can’t you hear the whistle blowing
Rise up so early in the morn.

Don’t you hear the captain shouting
Dinah blow your horn.

Wait for the Wagon

Wait for the wagon
Wait for the wagon
Wait for the wagon
And we'll all take a ride.

Early Sunday morning

With your family by your side.
Hop into the wagon

And all take a ride.

‘Wait for the wagon
Wait for the wagon
Wait for the wagon
And we'll all take a ride.
Wait for the wagon
Wait for the wagon
Wait for the wagon
And we'll all take a ride.

Wait for the wagon
And well all take a ride.
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THE GREAT SPIRIT

A nation is not only built on work, but it is built on faith—faith

in the Almighty God who directs the affairs of man. Long before

the white man came to America the Indian people knew Him as
" the Great Spirit.

The Great Spirit with His own hand
Painted the mesas, painted the sand
The mountains rose at His command
And He called it His own land,
And He called it His own land.

When the day is dawning
When the night is falling
You can hear Him calling once again.

Then He brought the wind and it did blow
The highest peaks He covered with snow
Then the sun shone down on His country so,
And He called it His own land,

And He called it His own land.

When the day is dawning
When the night is falling
You can hear Him calling once again.

Then He made a people strong and free
He made them straight as a cedar tree
And He said that every single one shall be
The children of My land,

The children of My land.

Then said the Great Spirit, “Listen to Me
My brave warriors, you shall be
A voice that thunders sea to sea
'Til the whole world is My land,
"Til the whole world is My land.”

When the day is dawning
When the night is falling
You can hear him calling once again.

Then said the Great Spirit, “Listen to me
My brave warriors, you shall be

Avoice that thunders from sea to sea

Ttil the whole world is my land »

And he called it His own land.
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PAUL REYERE

Men have always sacrificed for their freedom. One hundred and
ninety years ago in Boston, a man called Paul Revere rode out on
a cold night and roused a whole nation.

PAUL REVERE

They saw two lanterns in the north church tower
(ride—ride)
They knew this was to be the fateful hour
[¢ ride)
For a man to ride and to alarm
Ever
To awaken them and call to arm

village and every farm

It was the ride of Paul Revere.

Ride, ride tho, the night be cold,
Ride, ride till the truth be told,
Ride, ride like that man of old,
Ride like Paul Ravere,

In *75 upon an April night

ide)

The air was chilly and the moon shone bright
(ride - ride)

(ride —

They rowed him past the man-of-war
Landed on the Charlestown shore

Where the finest steed w
The ride of Paul Revere.

Ride, ride tho’ the night be cold, ete.

He heard that the British had the road patroled
(ride - ride)

Set off for Cambridge with a s
(rie

de

He met two regulars face to face
Turned about at a lightning pace
Til Tiu those men gave up the chase
And on rode Paul Revere.
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Arrived in Medford Town at 12 o’clock
(ride - ride)

And there alerted Adams and Hancock

Every house—didn’t miss a one

Was aroused on this midnight run

All the way to Lexington

On the ride of Paul Revere

But there were many who remained in bed
(ride - ride)
And in history their names are dead
(ride - ride)
But the one who history thanks
Started from Charles River's banks
On a ride to rouse the ranks
"Twas the ride of Paul Revere.

I wonder if two hundred years ahead
(ride - ride)

If they'll choose battle or if they’ll choose bed
(ride - ride)

When faith and freedom within them die

And then they hear that midnight cry

And the hoofbeats cross the moonlit sky

Will they ride with Paul Revere.
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CUDAHY:

MARIE:

CUDAHY:

MARIE:

CUDAHY:

MARIE:

BOTH:

CUDAHY:

KELLY:

CUDAHY JONES
We've had our little wars
And lots of tears
And slamming doors
They always hurt my ears
With coffee cold, and bacon black
And threats to leave and not come back

We're just like 2 million othe

on this earth
Green as corn and blind a¥ we were at birth.

But do you ever stop to realise that
marriage problems duplicated cater to
those guys who'd like to see us liquidated.

Proceed. We're getting educated.
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CUDAHY We've just got switched around,

and
MARIE:

Our wheels just left the ground
I blamed me—and she blamed she
And the lights went on all ound.
It's quiet on the firing line

Our battles have started to cease,
Within our hearts we signed

A permanent treaty of peace.

The better half and me
And our half-pint family,

We found that rainbow pot of gold
Confidentially;

When all the kids and we

On a subject disagree

Don't need to be tragic

There can be magic

Peace in them and we.

We'll share our little secret
Provided you won't tell

More than two hundred million people
And the President as well.

This world of misery

Needs a new heart-beat, we see,

Why sit and endure it?

We've got to cure it,

Starting inwardly

With the better half “and me.

We'll share your little seeret
Provided we don't tell

More than two hundred million people
And policeman I did meet.

This world of misery

Needs a new heart-beat, we see,
Why sit and endure it?

We've got to cure it,

Starting inwardly

With the better half

With the better half

And me, the better half and me.
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PAUL’S POEM

This old world’s seen lots of trouble,

Seems like one big trouble-spot,

But it’s not such a bad place to live—

It’s the only place we've got.

And the folks who live here - and I'm one of 'em —
They’re all right, I guess;

‘We've sure succeeded in gettin’ ourselves

Into one heck of a mess.

Everyone thinks that the other people
Are not quite up to par,
Things'd be different if there were more like him:
The trouble is  they are.

T don't go along with those

Who say that folks won't ever change,
Though in this world of plenty

It seems kind of strange

There isn't enough of everything to go round.
Some have too much, some too little,

There's hunger where plenty abounds.

Now, I don’t say any one group’s to blame,
‘We are all in the same boat.
Together we’ll sink or together we’ll float.

No, I look at it this way,

Inside of people there's a divine spark,
It's still burning

Though the world’s getting mighty dark.

1ts the spark of God,
The spark that makes people great
And we've got to get burning
Hotter than any selfishness or hate.

Then we might even be seein’
Folks startin’ to act like human beings
They might even start to get along.

Well, I'd better end my speechifying

And get on with my song,

Written especially for people,

“Cause you sure meet a lot of ‘em nowadays

— 88—
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UP-UP WITH PEOPLE

It happened just this morning
1 was walking down the street
The milkman and the postman
And policeman 1 did greet.
In single every window, at every single door,
I recognized people I'd never noticed before.
Up, up with people
You meet "em wherever you go.
Up, up with peaple
They're the best kind of folks we know.
1f more people were for people
All people everywhere
There’d be a lot less people to worry about
And a lot more people who care.
There'd be a ot less people to worry about
And a lot more people who care.

People from the Southland, people from the North,

Like a mighty army ~I saw them coming forth.

"Twas a great reunion, befitting of a King

Then T realized people are more important than things.
Inside everybody, there’s some bad and there's some good
But don't let anybody start attacking peoplehood,

Love them as they are—but fight for them to be

Great men and great women as God meant them to be.

—— INTERMISSION ——
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A NEW TOMORROW

Evry guy, evry girl,

Ev'ty guy and girl is needed,
To make a new tomorrow.
Evry guy, evry girl,

Ev'ry guy and girl is needed,

To make a new tomorrow.

We're gonna talk about it all over the town,
We're gonna shout about it wherever we're bound
We're gonna stamp our feet

And sing about it,

Play that beat

Until it's heard the world around

The whole wide world around.

We're on the line,
(We're on the line)
We're gonna go,
(We're gonna go)
We've got the power and speed to win now
To make a new tomorrow.
We're on the line,
We're gonna go,
(We're on the line,)
(We're gonna go,)
We've got the power and speed to win now
To make a new tomorrow.
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JOAN OF ARC

She walked alone in the fields of the summer
Where the green earth was whispering a song,
And the voices were calling to that simple country girl
Making her heart grow strong.

Then down to the gateway to the wide open road,
To the high road leading afar,

Someone is walking, a young girl is walking,

A young girl is walking alone.

Someone is standing on the cobblestones

Where the cattle and oxen are,

Someone is calling from the courtyard below,

A girl called Joan,

“Open up the door and let me inside,

T've come to sce the King,” the young girl cried.
“What does a country girl want with the King?
You've never learned to read or write,

You've never owned a thing!”

Just a country girl.

“I've come to ask for horses,

For a sword and for men

Who will ride with me to free this land again.
Ride with me to free this land again.”

Then like the sound of thunder

Or of waves on the sand,

A hundred thousand hootbeats galloping thro’ the land,

Joan rides the high road

Leading from the town

Where the green fields of summer

Are whispering their song.

“For T will stand alone,

Pure as the light of the morning,

Yes, T will stand alone.”
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Joan rides the high road,

Fear is in the rain,

Voices crying madness, a tomorrow of pain,

Strong men were hesitant, the King was afraid

But every heart was strengthened by the voice of the maid.

“For I will stand alone,
Pure as a child of the Lord,
Yes, T will stand alone

Freedom was a furnace fire,
Blazing in the wind,

It caught the flash of steel,
Fanned the courage within,

The Lord in His heaven
Looking down upon the world
Heard the clatter of arms,

Saw that simple country girl
Who had never owned a thing,
Went to the cathedral

And gave France a King.

When you walk alone in the fields of the summer,
Where the green earth is whispering a song,
Will you ride the high road leading afar,
And ride out to answer every wrong.

For Joan rides the high road,

Fear is in the rain,

Voices crying madness,

A tomorrow of pain,

Strong men were hesitant,

The King was afraid,

But the nation was reborn

Through the leading of the maid!
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“BRING BACK WILLIE TO ME”

My Willie went away from me
About a year ago

I thoiight that I would die
Because I love him so.

Dear Willie, dear Willie

T cried so hard,

He's gone away from me.

He said, “We're fighting for justice,

So all men can be free.””

i don’t want freedom, freedom,
Not if T have to fight,

Al T want is Willie

Dear Willie every night.

‘When walking on the ocean front

While looking across the sea

1 wondered what the future held
For only him and me.

Dear Willic, dear Willie
Professors said

To love all humanity

But how can I love the people
‘Who take you away from me?

Y Bz 05 wey

Freedom, freedom,

What does it matter to us

Tt isw’t even our country

So why should we make such a fuss?
Dear Wiliie, dear Willie,

T'm lonely

When will you come home to me?
Dou't they know that T love you?
Whey do they have to be free?
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FREEDOM ISN'T FREE

Freedom isn't free
Freedom isn't free
You gotta pay a price
You gotta sacrifice
For your liberty.

Freedom is a word often heard today
But if you want to keep it there’s a price to pay,
Each generation must win it anew

“Cause it’s not something handed down to you.
There was a General by the name of George

With a small band of men at Valley Forge,

Left the comfort of home for the snow and the ice
They won independence ‘cause they paid the price.

In ancient Rome the people felt so free
Doing what comes naturally,

They were so busy being merry ones
That they didn’t notice the barbarians.
From Vietnam to Alamein

Our fighting men will have died in vain,
If we go on with our comfort and case

Doing just exactly as we dang well please.
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LET OUR VOICES BE HEARD

Let our voices be heard,
Let them ring in the sky,
Americal Americal

Our freedom must never die.
Let our voices be heard,

Let them sound in the wind
America! America!

Give hope to the hearts of men.
Sing of love for all races

Sing of peace for all places

Oh, raise your voices on high,
And let our faith never die.
Let our voices be heard,

Let them ring in the sky,
America! America!

Our frecdom must never die,
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A Soldier Writes Home
These are the actual words of a young G I fighting in the Pacific,
in the last letter he wrote home before he fell in battle.
Dear Mother and Dad,
1 dowt know when mail from home has meant so much to me.

As T write the sun is setting on one of those beautiful Pacific
days that more than make up for the rainy ones. I’s got me thinking

about our country.

The Am¢
prestige than any country in the family of nations. Mankind is

an people have emerged today with more power and

knocking at our gates, seeking wisdom from our leaders, the hope of
peace from our people. Before we can fulill our destiny to lead the
world to sanity and harmony, we shall have to vebuild the fiber of our
national life.

Suppose we as a nation find again the faith our father’s knew?
Suppose our statesmen learn again to listen to the voice of God?
Then we shall know once more the greatness of a nation whose strength
is in her obedience to the moral law of God, whose strength is in the
spirit of her people.

There is only one other road. Those who divide and conquer,
those who would make money and materialism the philosophy of our
national life, pride and power the goals of our living, they too have
a road to offer and at its end is racial and class warfare and national

suicide.

America, choose the right road. Unless there is born again in our
people the spirit of sacrifice and service, of moral responsibility, my
comrades and T who will fight on the beaches and those of us who
will die here will have been exploited and betrayed and fought and

died in vain.

Tt is the eleventh hour. By your choice you will bless or blight
mankind for a thousand years to come.

‘Which road will it be, America?

— 56—
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WHICH WAY AMERICA

Which way America?
Which way America?

Which way America?

‘Which way to go?

This is my country and I want to know
Which way America is going to go.
There is many a road to travel,

Many a hill to climb,

T'm gonna find the straightest road
And walk it to the end of time.

Which way America?

Which way America?

Which way America?

Which way to go?

This is my country and I want to know
Which way America is going to go.
There is many a storm before us,

Many a choice to make,

I'm gonna ask the Lord ahove

To show me the road to take

Which way America?

‘Which way America?

Which way America?

‘Which way to go?

This is my country and I want to know
Which way America is going to go.
Which way America?

Which way America?

Which way America?

Which way to go?

This is my country and T want to know
Which way America is going to go.
Whick way America is going to go.
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UP WITH PEOPLE

Up, up with people

You meet ’em wherever you go.

Up, up with people

They're the best kind of folks we know.

If more people were for people

All people everywhere

There'd be a lot less people to worry about
And a lot more people who care.

There'd be a lot less people to worry about

And a lot more people who care.

Iniside everybody, there’s some bad and there’s some good
But don’t let anybody start attacking peoplehood,
Love them as they are — but fight for them to be

Great men and great women as God meant them to be.

Up, up with people

I You meet ’em wherever you go.

Up, up with people

| They're the best kind of folks we know.

1f more people were for people

| All people everywhere

There'd be a lot less people to worry about
And a lot more people who care.

And a_lot more people who care

Yeah!
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REPRISES

Hear that guitar, hear that beat,
Swing it, swing it.

Makes you want to move your feet
Sing it, sing it.

Tf you're a square or way out,

Tall or short, or slim or stout

Don't stand still, don’t stand still,

Life's too short for that.

Ah, ah, ah, ah—
There’s no boat like a showboat

With its banners affoat in the breeze,
e

And you're welcome aboard if you please.

showboat is a go boat

Leave your slow boat and take this go boat,
And traverse the oceans with ease,

I¥’s the goingest boat

That was ever afloat

On the lakes or the rivers or seas.

This way, America

This way, America

This way, America, this way to go.

This is my country and

Now T know

Which way America is going to go — 0 — o.
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