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There’s 2 land that I see I see a land, bright and clear, ,
.\ Where the children are free. ' And the time’s coming near, |
f§' } And I say it ain’t far. A When we'll live in this land, b
§ To this land, from where we are.- (¢ ; You and me, hand-in-hand.
: X ~ Take my hand. Come with me, Take my hand. Come along,
R, ! Where the children are free. , Lend your voice to my song.
Come with me, take my hand, ' Come along. Take my hand,
\VAnd welllive . .. 7 Sing a song . . .
In a land , 1
| Where the river runs free—
\ (In a land)
. Through the green country—
o (In a-land)
v ‘. To a shining sea.
g
; ; And you and me
" Are free to be
You and me..




Music by Stephen Lawrence

~ Lyric by Bruce Hart
For a land To a land ' -
Where the river runs free— : Where the river runs free—
(For a land). . (To a land) ‘
“Through the green country— Through the green country—
(For a land) e ' (To a land)
\ To a shining sea— To a shining sea—
" (For a land) (To a land)
Where the horses run free. Where the horses run free—
And you and me gﬁ;e}at[}ﬁ) children are free
Are free to be . - i
You and me. And you and me

Are free to.be

A( Every boy in this land You and me.

Grows to be his own man. .
In this land, every girl - " And you and me
;“S%_GI'OWS to be her own woman. . Are free to be
o You and me.

Take my hand. Come with me,
Where the children are free. -~ - = -
Q:?!‘ Come with me. Take my hand;’ ‘ '

And w’u fun . s
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' - by Peter Stone aﬁd Carl Reiner -

DEEP vOICE: Hj! - <haodas
HIGH voIcE: Hi, Shelam
DEEP VOICE: I'm a baby, < j"‘?lr\o’r\

HIGH v_OICE: What do you thinlj( I'am, a loaf

of bread? | 2 (o)

DEEP VOICE: You could be—what do I
know? I'm just born. I'm a (@é}?ﬁl don't
even know if I'm under a tbd or In a
hospital or what, I'm just so glad to be
here. P A

» : Tirok
HIGH VOICE: Well, I'm a | y; too.

DEEP VOICE: Have it your own way. I don’t

want to fight about it. ;
: 8 PO N7 (wap\ncdwac_\D
HIGH VOICE: What are you, scared?

C 2PN
DEEP VOICE: Yes, [ am. I'm a little scared.

I'll tell you why. See, I don’t know if I'm 2
boy“or a gjet yer. 5
E DA




HIGH VoIcE: What's that got to do with it?

- pEEp voice: Well, if you'rea l)py andI'ma
_NA girl you can beat me up. Do you think I
want to lose a tooth:my first day alive?

HIGH VoOIcE: What's a tooth?

DEEP VOICE: Search me. I'm just born. I'm

a baby. I don't know nothing yet.
7& aol “NA
HIGH VOICE: Do you think you're a gjel?’

DEEP voice: I don’t know. I might be. I

think I am. I've never been anything be-

fore. Let:me'see. Let me take a little look

around. Hmm. Cute feet. Small, dainty.

Yup; yup, I'm a gipt” That's it. Girltime.
DD




HIGH VOICE: What do- you thmk [ am?
DEEP VOICE: You? Thats easy—-you re a
bey' |

HIGH VOICE: Are you sure’

DEEP VvOICE: Of course I m sure. I'm alive

already Wtés and I haven’t
SN
been wrongg;c)tl ; 5 enh

HIGH VOICE: Gee, I don’t feel like 2 boyt |\ &

DEEP VOICE: That’s because you can't see
yourself.

HIGH voIcE: Why? What ;do I look like?

DEEP VOICE: Bald. You're bald fellow.
Bald, bald, bald. You're bald as a ping-
pong ball. Are you bald! .

HIGH VOICE: S67 - [\JU7
DEEP VOICE: S0, boys are bald and gjsl§

have hair. /o‘)éx\ : ~n =
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HIGH VOICE: Are you sure?

DEEP voICE: Of course, I'm sure. Who's
bald, your mo}be'r‘or your fathef?
s .

é/‘) (C afC. -
HIGH VOICE: My father. .
cAle
DEEP VOICE: | rest my case,
HIGH vOICE: Hmm. You're bald, too.
DEEP VOICE: You're kidding!
HIGH vOICE: No, I'm not.

DEEP vOICE: Don’t look!

HIGH VOICE: Why? .

DEEP VOICE: A bald ‘gi‘x_'l——blech!— ‘

disgusting! ' Yebh
geing! A~
HIGH VOICE: Maybe you're a hoy and I'm a

o1
AR
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HIGH VOICE I cant wait unul to row' :
morn S T
. DEEP VOICE SeeD That proves it G)riﬁ are
~_‘ patlent “bo jf’s’are 1mpat1ent o

HIGH VOICE Yeh?. What else>
Q B

"':DEEP VOICE' an vou keep a secret’ :

HIGH vomn Absolutely

DEEP 'VOICE: There you go— |
b :Sy/ keep secrets g ;«i/ dont

HIGH VOICE Go on /o j N >(0

o DEEP VOICE Are you afrald of rmc/e'{
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" Parents Are People
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Mommies are people.
People with children.
When mommies were little
Thev used to be girls,
Like some of you,

But then they grew.

And now mommies are women,
Women with children,

Busy with children

And things that they do.

There are a lot of things

A lot of mommies can do.

Some mommies are ranchers
Or poetry makers

Or doctors or teachers

Or cleaners or bakers.

Some mommies drive taxis
Or sing on TV.

Yes, mommies can be

Almost anvthing they want to be.

They can't be grandfathers . . .
Or daddies . . .

Daddies are people.
People with children.
When daddies were little
They used to be boys.
Like some of vou,

But then thev grew.

And now daddies are men,
Men with children,

Busy with children

And things that they do.
There are a lot of things

A lot of daddies can do.




by Carol Hall

Some daddies are writers

Or grocery sellers

Or E)ziinters‘or welders

Or funny joke tellers.

Some daddies play cello

Or sail on the sea.

Yes. daddies can be v
Almost anything they want to be.

They can't be grandmas . . .
Or mommies . . .

Parents are people.
People with children.
When parents were little
They used to be kids,
Like all of vou.

Bur then thev grew.

And now parents are grown-ups,
Grown-ups with children,

Busv with children

And things that they do.

There are a lot of things

A lot of mommies

And a lot of daddies

And a lot of parents.

Can do.




-, PUYR .
f\/nl'—" Jeant [

Jlad to Have a Friend Like You

) Ca'rol Hall
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Till told Bill 4 And they raised up the w indow

That it was lots of fun to cook. And they scooped all the snow together,
Bill told Jill : Put milk and sugar in and ate it,
That she could bait a real fish hook. Singin’
So they made ooey gooey ' Glad to have a friend like you,
Chocolate cake Fair and fun and skippin’ free.
Sticky licky ' _ "} Glad to have a friend like vou,
Sugar top ' \ And glad to just be me.

And they gobbled it and glggl ed.
And they sat by the river

And they fished in the water
And they talked

As the squirmy wormies wiggled,
Singin’ | So they sneaked in the living room

, ' . . And piled all the pillows up
Glad to have a friend like you, And made it a rocket ship

Fair and fun and skippin’ free.

. T
Glad to have a friend like vou, o fly in.
And glad to just be me.

Peg told Greg

She liked to make things out of chairs.
Greg told Peg

Sometimes he still hugged teddy bears.

And the bears were thexr girls’ and bovs
And they were the astronauts

Pearl told Earl Who lived on the moon
That they could do a secret code. With one pet lion,
Earl told Pearl ~ Singin’

There was free ice cream when it snowed. ) )
Glad to have a friend like you,

So they sent funny letters Fair and fun and skippin' free.
Which contained mystery messages Glad to have a friend like you,
And nobody knew just how they made it. And glad to just be me.
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