134. I’'m On My Way

I'm on my way from misery to happiness today (uh-huh, uh-huh, uh-huh, uh-huh)

I'm on my way from misery to happiness today (uh-huh, uh-huh, uh-huh, uh-huh)

I'm on my way to what | want from this world And years from now you'll make it to the next world
And everything that you receive up yonder Is what you gave to me the day | wandered

I took aright, I took aright turning yesterday (uh-huh, uh-huh, uh-huh, uh-huh) (yea)

I took aright, | took a right turning yesterday

| took the road that brought me to your home town | took the bus to streets that | could walk down
| walked the streets to find the one I'd looked for | climbed the stair that led me to your front door

And now that | don't want for anything I'd have Al Jolson sing "I'm sitting on top of the world"

I'll do my best, I'll do my best to do the best | can (uh...

Il do my best, I'll do my best to do the best | can (uh...

To keep my feet from jumping from the ground dear

To keep my heart from jumping through my mouth dear

To keep the past, the past and not the present To try and learn when you teach me a lesson

And now......

I'm on my way from misery to happiness today (uh-

I'm on my way from misery to happiness today (uh....

I'm on my way to what | want from this world And years from now you'll make it to the next world
And everything that you receive up yonder Is what you gave to me the day | wandered

I'm on my way to what | want from this world And years from now you'll make it to the next world
And everything that you receive up yonderls what you gave to me the day | wandered

I'm on my way (x6)

135. ROLLING HILLS OF THE BORDERS

CHORUS

When | die, bury me low Where | can hear the bonny Tweed flow;

A sweeter place | never did know, Than the rolling hills of the borders.

1. I have travelled far and wide, Seen the Hudson and the Clyde,

I've courted by Loch Lomond's side, But | dearly love the borders.

Chorus

2. It’s well that | can mind the day, With my lass | strolled by the Tay,

But all his beauty fades away, Among the hills of the borders.

Chorus

3. There's a certain peace of mind Bonnie lassies there you'll find

The men are hard but yet so kind, Among the hills of the borders

136. THE WELLY BOOT SONG

CHORUS

If it wisn fur yer wellies where wid ye be You'd be in the hospital or infirmary
Cause you'd have a dose ae the flu or even plurisee If ye didnae have your feet in your wellies.

1.Wellies they are wonderful,wellies they are swell Cause they keep out the waterAnd they keep in the smell.
And when yur sittin' in aroom you can always tell when some body takes aff his wellies.

CHORUS

2. Or when your oot walkin' in the country wae a bird And your strollin' over fields just like a farmers herd
And somebody shouts keep aff the grass and you think how absurd,

And Squelch you find why farmers all wear wellies

CHORUS

3.There’s fishermen and firemen, there’s farmers an a’.Men out diggin' ditches and workin' in the snaw
This country it wid grind to a halt and no a thing wid graw, If it wisnae fur the workers in their wellies.
CHORUS

4. Now Boris and his cronies they hivhae made a hit, They’re ruinin’ this country mare than just a bit

If they keep on the way their goin’ we'll all be in a “spot of bother!”

So you better git your feet in your wellies.. CHORUS (and breathe......!)



