Singing in Community

2010 National Cohousing Conference

Ancestor Song

For those who've gone before us

For those who've gone before them

We raise this cup in honor (of their lives)
Blowin’ in the Wind

How many roads must a man walk down
Before you call him a man?
Yes and how many seas must a white dove sail
Before she sleeps in the sand?
Yes and how many times must the cannonballs fly
Before they're forever banned? 

CHORUS: 
The answer my friend is blowin' in the wind
The answer is blowin' in the wind

How many times must a man look up
Before he can see the sky?
Yes and how many ears must one man have
Before he can hear people cry?
Yes and how many deaths will it take ‘til he knows
That too many people have died?

CHORUS

How many years can a mountain exist
Before it's washed to the sea?
Yes and how many years can some people exist
Before they're allowed to be free?
Yes and how many times can a man turn his head
Pretending he just doesn't see?

CHORUS

Circle Game 

Yesterday a child came out to wander
Caught a dragonfly inside a jar
Fearful when the sky was full of thunder
And tearful at the falling of a star

CHORUS:
And the seasons, they go round and round
And the painted ponies go up and down
We're captive on a carousel of time
We can't return we can only look
Behind from where we came
And go round and round and round in the circle game

Then the child turned ten times round the seasons
Skated over ten clear frozen streams
Words like 'when you're older' must appease him
And promises of someday make his dreams

Sixteen springs and sixteen summers gone now
Cartwheels turned to car-wheels through the town
& they tell him, 'Take your time, it won't be long now
‘Til you drag your feet to slow the circles down.'

Years spin by and now the child is twenty
Dreams have lost some grandeur coming true
There'll be new dreams, maybe better dreams, and plenty
Before that last revolving year is through

Fly, Fly, Fly

Fly, Fly, Fly

The leaves are leaving the branch

Cold are the winds

Winter is coming

Hal-an'-Tow 

Hal-an'-Tow, Jolly Rumble-oh
We were up, long before the day-oh
To welcome in the summer, to welcome in the May-oh
The summer is a comin' in and winter's goin' away-oh

Happiness Runs 

Happiness runs in a circular motion
Life is like a little ship upon the sea
LINGER - 

Mm-mm I want to linger
Mm-mm a little longer
Mm-mm a little longer here with you


Mm-mm it's such a perfect night
Mm-mm it doesn't seem quite right
Mm-mm that it should be my last with you


Mm-mm and come September
Mm-mm I will remember
Mm-mm my camping days and friendships true


Mm-mm and as the years go by
Mm-mm I'll think of you and sigh
Mm-mm this is good-night and not good-bye


Mm-mm I want to linger

Mm-mm a little longer

Mm-mm a little longer here with you

Mingulay Boat Song

Chorus:
* Heel y'ho boys, let her go, boys
Bring her head round now all together
Heel y'ho boys, let her go boys
Sailing homeward to Mingulay!
1. What care we tho' white the sea is
What care we for wind and weather?
Let her go boys, every inch is
Wearing homeward to Mingulay!
Chorus
2. Wives are waiting on the bank, boys,
Looking seaward from the heather.
Pull her 'round boys, and we'll anchor
'Ere the sun sets at Mingulay!
Chorus

Now I walk in beauty

Now I walk in beauty 

Beauty is before me

Beauty is behind me

Above and below me

Od yahvoh shalom aleinu

Peace will still come to us and to everyone

Od yahvoh shalom aleinu, 

od yahvoh shalom aleinu, 

od yahvoh shalom aleinu v'al koolam

Salaam, aleynu v'alkohl ha'olam, salaam, salaam

Peace in my heart

Peace in my heart

Peace between our hearts

Peace at the heart of the world

Round And Round
Round and Round the Earth is turning 

Turning always round to morning

And from morning round to night

Sing

Sing, sing a song
Sing out loud
Sing out strong
Sing of good things, not bad
Sing of happy, not sad.

Sing, sing a song
Make it simple
To last your whole life long
Don't worry that it's not good enough
for anyone else to hear
Just sing, sing a song.

Sing, sing a song
Let the world sing along
Sing of love there could be
Sing for you and for me.

Sing, sing a song
Make it simple
To last your whole life long
Don't worry that it's not good enough
for anyone else to hear
Just sing, sing a song.

We are a Circle

We are a circle within a circle

With no beginning and never ending

Wild Rover

I've been a wild rover for many a year 

And I spent all my money on whiskey and beer, 

And now I'm returning with gold in great store 

And I never will play the wild rover no more. 

chorus: And it's no, nay, never, 

No nay never no more, 

Will I play the wild rover 

No never no more. 

I went to an ale-house I used to frequent 

And I told the landlady my money was spent. 

I asked her for credit, she answered me "nay 

Such a custom as yours I could have any day." 

chorus

I took from my pocket ten sovereigns bright 

And the landlady's eyes opened wide with delight. 

She said "I have whiskey and wines of the best 

And the words that I spoke sure were only in jest." 

chorus 

I'll go home to my parents, confess what I've done 

And I'll ask them to pardon their prodigal son. 

And if they caress (forgive) me as ofttimes before 

Sure I never will play the wild rover no more. 

chorus

Yellow Submarine
In the town where I was born
Lived a man who sailed to sea
And he told us of his life
In the land of submarines

So we sailed up to the sun
Till we found the sea of green
And we lived beneath the waves
In our yellow submarine

We all live in our yellow submarine, 
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine
We all live in our yellow submarine, 
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine

And our friends are all on board
Many more of them live next door
And the band begins to play

We all live in our yellow submarine…

As we live a life of ease
Everyone of us has all we need
Sky of blue and sea of green
In our yellow submarine.

We all live in our yellow submarine…


There’s NO Housing Like COhousing!
1. There's no housing like cohousing,
like no housing I know.
We designed it all from floor to ceiling,
common house and all the units, too.
everything about it is appealing,
and now we're seeing our dreams come true.

2. There's no people, like Co-people
They strive for Community
Anonymous suburbia this sure won't be!
We're neighborhood and we're family
Young and old live side-by-side in harmony,
Let's get on with the show

3. There's no housing like cohousing,
There's no housing I know!
Every time you turn around, a meeting
Trying just to get proposals out
Someone always has to bring up values
I want to scream, holler and shout!

4. There's no living like co-living
Like no living I know!
But then we have a picnic and it's great to see
The kids running around in glee
And neighbor helping neighbor out is mighty neat
Like no housing I know
I'm glad I live in co!

------------------------------
Verses  1 & 2 by Theresa Tavianini, Southside Park Cohousing,
groundbreaking, September 19, 1992

Verses 3&4 by Mary Jane Cavallo, Takoma Village Cohousing
on the advent of TVC’s 5th Anniversary, 2006.
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