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I Left My Heart in San Francisco Lyrics (Frank Sinatra)

Frank Sinatra - I Left My Heart in San Francisco Lyrics

(Douglass Cross, George Cory)
[Recorded August 27, 1962, Los Angeles]

The loveliness of Paris seems somehow sadly gay.
The glory that was Rome is just another day.
I've been terribly alone and forgotten in Manhattan.
I'm going home to my city by the bay.

[Chorus:]
I left my heart in San Francisco, high on a hill it calls to me
to be where little cable cars climb halfway to the stars.
The morning fog may chill the air, I don't care.
My love waits there in San Francisco, above the blue and windy sea.
When I come home to you, San Francisco, your golden sun will shine for me.
	If You Are Going to San Francisco

By Scott McKenzie



	If you're going to San Francisco

Be sure to wear some flowers in your hair

If you're going to San Francisco

You're gonna meet some gentle people there

For those who come to San Francisco

Summertime will be a love-in there

In the streets of San Francisco

Gentle people with flowers in their hair

All across the nation such a strange vibration

People in motion

There's a whole generation with a new explanation

People in motion people in motion

For those who come to San Francisco

Be sure to wear some flowers in your hair

If you come to San Francisco

Summertime will be a love-in there

If you come to San Francisco

Summertime will be a love-in there


Editing:10 Common Errors to Find and Correct

To the tune of Beethoven’s Ode to Joy


New words by Tina Martin  1993, when she taught TOEFL at Golden Gate University

1.  Check to see the verb and subject both are there but neither twice.

Example:  In the summer people they sometimes need lots of ice.

2.  Check to see the verb agreement, tenses and form are all correct.

Lately it was been too difficult for us two to connect.

3.  Check for full subordination:  She’s here because now^needs the form.

4.  Check the verbs:  TV is interested.  (Interesting is the norm.)

5.  Check the pronouns:  form, agreement, reference:  themselfs.  (themselves instead)

6.  Check the word form:  Pregnant brides are sometimes quick and quiet wed.

7.  Check wood order:  Ask him where was he should be Ask him where he was then.

8.  Parallel:  He hates our nagging and to ask him where he’s been.

9.  Check for repetition not needed:  She runs quite fast and rapidly.

10.  Check for correct usage:  Looking forward for what may soon be.

Round Robin Activity:  Pass this around to each person in your group.  Each person corrects one sentence and passes it on to the next person.  You can help one another, but each person does her/his own writing.

 In the summer people they sometimes need lots of ice.

Lately it was been too difficult for us two to connect.

 She’s here because now needs the form.

 YouTube is interested. 

 They did it theirselves.

 They got married quick and quiet.

 Ask him where was he then.

 He hates our nagging and to ask him where he’s been.

 She runs quite fast and rapidly.

 I’m looking forward for what may soon be.

Do You Hear the People Sing?

From Les Miserables 

(about the French Revolution, 1789-1799)


Do you hear the people sing?
Singing a song of angry men?
It is the music of a people
Who will not be slaves again!
When the beating of your heart
Echoes the beating of the drums, 
There is a life about to start
When tomorrow comes!

Will you join in our crusade?
Who will be strong and stand with me?
Beyond the barricade
Is there a world you long to see?
Then join in the fight
That will give you the right to be free!

Do you hear the people sing?
Singing a song of angry men?
It is the music of a people
Who will not be slaves again!
When the beating of your heart
Echoes the beating of the drums, 
There is a life about to start
When tomorrow comes!

Will you give all you can give
So that our banner may advance
Some will fall and some will live.
Will you stand up and take your chance?
The blood of the martyrs
Will water the meadows of France!

Do you hear the people sing?
Singing a song of angry men?
It is the music of a people
Who will not be slaves again!
When the beating of your heart
Echoes the beating of the drums
There is a life about to start when tomorrow comes!

Raise the Torch and Share the Dream

New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “Do you Hear the People Sing?”

Raise the torch and share the dream

That the whole world is one great team.

Start the march around the globe 

the date of March 2008. 

Join the twenty-ninth Olympic of a hundred thirty days.

Through some twenty-two cities

Where Olympic fans will gaze.

We will light the torch at Mount Olympus

Then before Beijing
Go on to twenty-two more lands

About which we now sing.

So join in the song

As we all move along 

To Beijing:

Kazakhstan’s the first on route,

Then Turkey, Russia, UK, France.

Then the USA here in San Francisco’s going to have its chance.

Argentina then Tanzania then Oman and Pakistan.
Follow the route, every nation, each woman and every man!
India and Thailand will be next on route.

Malaysia is the plan.

Indonesia will then follow suit.

Australia, then Japan.

Korea—the North and the South and then to  Vietnam!
On its way to Beijing then, one hundred thirteen towns will see

What is called the torch that lights the way on the Journey of Harmony.

To Mount Everest we’ll seek

To light there the world’s highest peak.

Which is symbolic of reaching the  world’s goal of which we speak.

Almaty, Kazakhstan 

Istanbul, Turkey 

St.Petersburg, Russia 

London, England 

Paris, France 

San Francisco, USA 

Buenos Aires, Argentina 

Dar es Salaam, Tanzania 

Muscat, Oman 

Islamabad, Pakistan 

Mumbai, India 

Bangkok, Thailand 

Kuala Lumpur, Malaysia 

Jakarta, Indonesia 

Canberra, Australia 

Nagano, Japan 

Seoul, South Korea 

Pyongyang, North Korea 

Ho Chi Minh City, Vietnam 

Hong Kong, People's Republic of China 

Macau, People's Republic of China 
Beijing, People's Republic of China 

Grant Avenue

From the musical Flower Drum Song
Grant Avenue, San Francisco, California, U.S.A.

Looks down from Chinatown over a foggy bay.

You travel there in a trolley,

In a trolley up you climb.

Dong, dong! You’re in Hong Kong, having yourself a time.

You can eat if you are in the mood:

Shark fin soup, bean cake fish.

The girl who serves you all your food

Is another tasty dish.

You know you

Can’t  find a new way of living

Till you’re living all the way

On grant Avenue (Where is that?)

San Francisco (That’s where it’s at!)

California, U.S.A.

Western streets with Eastern manners,

Tall pagodas with golden banners

Throw their shadows through a lantern glow.

You can shop for precious jade 

Or teakwood tables or silk brocade

Or see a bold and brassy night club show.

On the most exciting thoroughfare I know.

They call it…
A Love Song to the Whole United States by Alan Sherman to the tune of “Holiday For States”

There are songs about Montana,
And New York and Indiana,
But the song the nation patiently awaits
Is the song I now will bring you,
As I clear my throat and sing you
A love song to the whole United States.
(I love you)
District of Columbia, New Hampshire, Massachusetts,
Alabama, South Dakota, North Dakota, Minnesota,
Oklahoma, West Virginia,
California, Georgia, Texas, Maine.
Mississippi, Washington, South Carolina, Arkansas,
North Carolina, Tennessee, Louisiana, Iowa,
Nevada, Kansas,
Colorado, Michigan.
New Jersey.
New York, New Mexico.
Ohio, Illinois.
Missouri, Indiana and Montana.
Nebraska!
Alaska!
Pennsylvania, Florida, Wisconsin, Utah, Maryland,
Kentucky, Oregon, Rhode Island,
Idaho, Hawaii,
And Vermont, Virginia, Delaware,
Wyoming, and Connecti-cut!
YAKKO'S WORLD
(M: Traditional [The Mexican Hat Dance] L: Randy Rogel) 

Lyrics: 

United States, Canada, 

Mexico, Panama, 

Haiti, Jamaica, Peru; 

Republic Dominican, 

Cuba, Carribean, 

Greenland, El Salvador too. 

Puerto Rico, Columbia, 

Venezuela, 

Honduras, Guyana, and still; 

Guatemala, Bolivia, 

then Argentina, 

and Ecuador, Chile, Brazil. 

Costa Rica, Belize, 

Nicaragua, Bermuda, 

Bahamas, Tobago, San Juan; 

Paraguay, Uruguay, 

Suriname, and 

French Guiana, Barbados, and Guam. 

Norway, and Sweden, 

and Iceland, and Finland, 

and Germany now one piece; 

Switzerland, Austria, 

Czechoslovakia, 

Italy, Turkey, and Greece. 

Poland, Romania, 

Scotland, Albania, 

Ireland, Russia, Oman; 

Bulgaria, Saudi Arabia, 

Hungary, 

Cyprus, Iraq, and Iran. 

There's Syria, Lebanon, 

Israel, Jordan, 

both Yemens, Kuwait, and Bahrain, 

the Netherlands, Luxembourg, 

Belgium, and Portugal, 

France, England, Denmark, and Spain. 

India, Pakistan, 

Burma, Afghanistan, 

Thailand, Nepal, and Bhutan; 

Kampuchea, Malaysia, 

then Bangladesh, Asia, 

and China, Korea, Japan. 

Mongolia, Laos, 

and Tibet, Indonesia, 

the Philippine Islands, Taiwan; 

Sri Lanka, New Guinea, 

Sumatra, New Zealand, 

then Borneo, and Vietnam. 

Tunisia, Morocco, 

Uganda, Angola, 

Zimbabwe, Djibouti, Botswana; 

Mozambique, Zambia, 

Swaziland, Gambia, 

Guinea, Algeria, Ghana. 

Burundi, Lesotho, 

and Malawi, Togo, 

The Spanish Sahara is gone; 

Niger, Nigeria, 

Chad, and Liberia, 

Egypt, Benin, and Gabon. 

Tanzania, Somalia, 

Kenya, and Mali, 

Sierra Leone, and Algier; 

Dahomey, Namibia, 

Senegal, Libya, 

Cameroon, Congo, Zaire. 

Ethiopia, Guinea_ 

Bissau
, Madagascar, 

Rwanda, Mahore[?], and Cayman; 

Hong Kong, Abu Dhabi, 

Qatar, Yugoslavia, 

Crete, Mauritania, 

then Transylvania, 

Monaco, Liechtenstein, 

Malta, and Palestine, 

Fiji, Australia, Sudan! 

I Need to Wake Up

Written and sung by Melissa Etheridge

Have I been sleeping?
I’ve been so still
Afraid of crumbling
Have I been careless,
Dismissing all the distant rumblings?
Take me where I am supposed to be
To comprehend the things that I can’t see

Cause I need to move
I need to wake up
I need to change
I need to shake up
I need to speak out
Something’s got to break up
I’ve been asleep
And I need to wake up
Now

And as a child
I danced like it was 1999
My dreams were wild
The promise of this new world
Would be mine
Now I am throwing off the carelessness of youth 
To listen to an inconvenient truth

That I need to move
I need to wake up
I need to change

I need to shake up
I need to speak out
Something’s got to break up
I’ve been asleep
And I need to wake up
Now 

I am not an island
I am not alone
I am my intentions
Trapped here in this flesh and bone

Oh I need to move
I need to wake up
I need to change
I need to shake up
I need to speak out
Something’s got to break up
I’ve been asleep
And I need to wake up
Now 

I want to change
I need to shake up
I need to speak out
Oh, Something’s got to break up
I’ve been asleep
And I need to wake up
Now
Which of the following can you find in the song?  


Verb tenses:  simple present,  present continuous, present perfect

Verb forms:  gerunds, infinitives, base forms


Infinitive after need


Infinitive after want


Base form after can


Gerund after preposition

Reduced adjective clause
Phrasal Verbs

Not Ready To Make Nice lyrics  The Dixie Chicks
Winner of the Grammy Award for the Best Song of 2006


Forgive, sounds good
Forget, I’m not sure I could
They say time heals everything
But I’m still waiting

I’m through with doubt
There’s nothing left for me to figure out
I’ve paid a price
And I’ll keep paying

I’m not ready to make nice
I’m not ready to back down
I’m still mad as hell and
I don’t have time to go round and round and round
It’s too late to make it right
I probably wouldn’t if I could
‘Cause I’m mad as hell
Can’t bring myself to do what it is you think I should

I know you said
Can’t you just get over it
It turned my whole world around
And I kind of like it

I made my bed and I sleep like a baby
With no regrets and I don’t mind sayin’
It’s a sad sad story when a mother will teach her
Daughter that she ought to hate a perfect stranger
And how in the world can the words that I said
Send somebody so over the edge
That they’d write me a letter
Sayin’ that I better shut up and sing
Or my life will be over

I’m not ready to make nice
I’m not ready to back down
I’m still mad as hell and
I don’t have time to go round and round and round
It’s too late to make it right
I probably wouldn’t if I could
‘Cause I’m mad as hell
Can’t bring myself to do what it is you think I should

I’m not ready to make nice
I’m not ready to back down
I’m still mad as hell and
I don’t have time to go round and round and round
It’s too late to make it right
I probably wouldn’t if I could
‘Cause I’m mad as hell
Can’t bring myself to do what it is you think I should

Forgive, sounds good
Forget, I’m not sure I could
They say time heals everything
But I’m still waiting

What Does It Mean?
New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “Vive la Compagnie”  
The grocery clerk says that they’re out of the rice.

What does they’re out of it mean?

I want to get everything at the sale price.

What does they’re out of it mean?

What does it mean?  What does it mean?  What does it mean?  What does it mean?

What does it mean?  What does it mean?  What does they’re out of it mean?

They’re out of it means that there’s not any more.

That’s what they’re out of it means.

They’re out of it means there’s no more in the store.

That’s what they’re out of it means.

What does it mean?  What does it mean?

What does it mean?  What does it mean?

What does it mean?  What does it mean?

What does they’re out of it mean?

A Unique Technique

to Help You Remember Question Forms and Requests

New words by Tina Martin for Question Forms to the tune of “Viva la Compagnie”

I don’t understand this word.

What does it mean?

I don’t understand what it means.

How do you spell that word?

What does it mean?

I don’t understand what it means.

(CHORUS)

What does it mean?

What does it mean?

What does it mean?

What does it mean?

What does it mean?

What does it mean?

What does fable mean?

How do you spell that word?

How is that spelled?

How do you spell unique?

How do you spell that word?

How is that spelled?

How do you spell technique?

How do you spell?

How do you spell?

How do you spell?

How do you spell?

How do you spell?

How do you spell?

How do you spell unique?

(We can use the melody of the chorus 
for a lot of questions and requests.)

Could you say that again?

Could you say that again?

Could you say that again?

Could you say that again?

Could you say that again?

Could you say that again?

What did you say about Greece?

When is it due?

When is it due?

When is it due?

When is it due?

When is it due?

When is it due?

When’s the assignment due?

Final Tests!  Final Tests!

New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “Jingle Bells”
(Chorus)

A reading test!  A grammar test!

An essay!  That’s enough!

Bring 2 pens and pencils but no e-lectronic stuff.

A dictionary, paper, too, for final draft and rough.

Here’s the chance to show your skills, to show you’ve got the stuff.


Remember where and when:

This Thursday this whole class

In Cloud Hall 2-4-6 will do our very best to pass.

We’ll meet at eight o’clock

We’ll be through before noon.

So get some rest and lots of luck!

We’ll see each other soon.

(Chorus)

A reading test!  A grammar test!

An essay !  That’s enough!

Bring 2 pens and pencils but no e-lectronic stuff.

A dictionary, paper, too, for final draft and rough.

Here’s the chance to show your skills, to show you’ve got the stuff.

Figures of Speech

New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “My Favorite Things”

Phrase like “I smell a rat,” “Something’s fish.”

“She feels like a fish out of water.”  So is she?

“Killing two birds with one stone” is no crime.

“Don’t let the cat out of the bag,” “Take your time.”


Oh, “it’s raining cats and dogs” now.

Has the cat got your tongue?

Quick as a wink, you’ll know phrases by heart:

From A to Z it’s been sung!

Get It?
New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “My Favorite Things” from the Sound of Music
Get back, get married, get cold feet, get better.

Get rid of what gets on your nerves.  (I’ll go get her.)

Get the better of someone means win in the end.

These are a few of the “get” idioms.

(GET get get GET get get GET  get get GET get get)

Getting in touch with an old friend in Hong Kong.

 You’ll get a head soon if I don’t get you wro-ong.

When you get off the plan, you’ll get back before long.

And with all idioms you’ll soon get along.
Get in trouble.

Get off cheap now.

Get by means survive.

Whenever you get through with “get” idioms,

You’ll get a thrill:  You’re alive!

Hear Of/Hear From

I’ve heard of Madonna, but never heard from her.

They cut off the call I made to her last summer.

Before we’d begun, the three minutes were up.

It’s so rude to cut in.  (That means interrupt.)

Put me through, please.

Out of order.

Hang up; dial again.

Over and over and time and again,

To calm down, I count to ten.

Do and Make
New words by Tina Martin to the tune of Beethoven’s “Ode to Joy”

Do and make are so confusing.

Do your best but make your bed.

Do your homework; do it over.

Make sure.  Make a face.  Make bread.
Will it ever make any difference?
Make me a promise; make more sense.

Hmmm.  Make no mistake about it:

Making money pays the rent.  

Make a speech.  Make sure it’s oka-ay.

Make appointments, You will find

Doing exercise day by day

Helps with making up your mind.

We are making lots of progress. 
make us a cake or make some toys.

What do you do for a living?

Does your engine make much noise?

It’s so very hard making ends meet.

We don’t do much such shopping now.

How did you do on your TOEFL?

We’ll make do without somehow.
Before long I won’t’ be so mixed up.

Then I will be far better off.

I’m allergic to all TOEFL,

So I come down with a cough.

The Conditional
Words by Tina Martin, Melody stolen from “Que Sera Sera”  

If you think grammar’s not your thing.

This song will help you.  Go ahead, sing.

If  you thought verb tense

Made no real sense

This song could help.  Commence.

If you do your best,

you will succeed on the test.

Just keep working, never rest.

You will pass the test

If you do your best.

If you think grammar’s not your thing,

Is this song helping?  Don’t stop now. Sing.

If  you thought verb tense

Sense would not dawn,

This song could help.  Go on.

If you did your best,

You would succeed on the test.

If you don’t do your very best.

You won’t pass the test

If you don’t do your best.

If you think grammar’s not your thing,

Isn’t this helping?  Don’t give up. Sing.

If you thought verb tense

Sense would not dawn,

This song could still help.  Go on.

If he had done his best,

He would have had more success.

He didn’t do all his best.

His success was less.

Than if he’d done his best.

Ah, the conditional!

Without it your life’s not full.

Without it life’s awfully dull.

The conditional.

It’s sensational!

The conditional!

I’ll be Dreaming of My Future Test Eve Night

New words by Tina Martin to “She’ll be Coming ‘Round the Mountain”

I’ll be dreaming of my future all the night.

I’ll be dreaming of my future all the night.

I’ll be dreaming of a test

On which I never ever guessed.

A grammar test I got a hundred per cent right!

I’ll be speaking English perfectly next year.

I’ll be speaking English perfectly next year.

Everyone will say, “How clever!

How did you ever, ever

Learn to speak English so perfectly, my dear?”

I’ll be teaching English here when we next meet.

I’ll be teaching English here when we next meet.

The teacher will be in my class.

Oh, will she ever, ever pass?

I’ll be teaching English here when we net meet.

I’ll be getting a big pay raise in two years.

I’ll be getting a big pay raise in two years.

If I need something I’ll buy it.

Oh, I’d really like to try it.

I would like to buy what I need in two years.

The Impossible Dream

Don Quixote sings (in Man of La Mancha)

Lyrics by Joe Darion, Music by Mitch Leigh

To dream the impossible dream

To fight the unbeatable foe,

To bear with unbearable sorrow,

To run where the brave dare not go.

To right the unrightable wrong,

To love, pure and chaste, from afar,

To try, when your arms are too weary,

To reach the unreachable star!

This is my Quest, to follow that star,

No matter how hopeless, no matter how far,

To fight for the right without question or pause,

To be willing to march into hell for a heavenly cause!

And I know, if I’ll only be true to this glorious quest,

That my heart will lie peaceful and calm when I’m laid to my rest.

And the world will be better for this,

That one man, scorned and covered with scars

Still strove, with his last ounce of courage,

To reach the unreachable star!

Later, Aldonza and other prisoners of the Inquisition sing:

To dream the impossible dream,

To fight the unbeatable foe,

To bear with unbearable sorrow,

To run where the brave dare not go.

To run where the brave dare not go,

Though the goal be forever too far,

To strive, though you’re wayworn and weary,

To reach the unreachable star.

To reach the unreachable star,

Though you know it’s impossibly high,

To live with your heart striving upward

To a far, unattainable sky!

An “Inspirational” Grammar Song 
New words by Tina Martin to the tune of  “The Impossible Dream”

To learn grammar like passive voice

We must  (We are given no choice)

Apply all our brain power to verb forms..

To this, we are raising our voice.

To right each grammatical wrong

In form, tense, and number and song.

TO BE plus the PAST PERFECT VERB FORM--

Our English is strengthened to strong.

This is our quest, to master this tongue

Where English is spoken, read, written, or sung.

To fight against odds,

To improve, do our best,

So our level is raised like the scores on each test.

And we know, if we’ll only be true to this glorious quest

That our English will be seen as quite good, and we finally can rest.

And our world will be bettered by this:

By the passive which finally was used

By students whose last ounce of courage

Took them far from just being confused!

Beauty and the Beast

From the musical Beauty and the Beast
Tale as old as time

True as it can be

Barely even friends

Then somebody bends

Unexpectedly

Just a little change

Small to say the least

Both a little scared

Neither one prepared

Beauty and the Beast

Ever just the same

Ever a surprise

Ever as before

Ever just as sure

As the sun will rise

Tale as old as time

Tune as old as song

Bittersweet and strange

Finding you can change

Learning you were wrong

Certain as the sun

Rising in the east

Tale as old as time

Song as old as rhyme

Beauty and the Beast

Tale as old as time

Song as old as rhyme

Beauty and the Beast

 New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “Beauty and the Beast”
Tale as old as time.

True?  False? C?  A?  D?

At first you don’t pass.

Then you pass at last,

Unexpectedly.

Give students a break.

Students need some rest.

Tests make you feel scared.

You feel unprepared.

Students and the test.

Tests deserve the blame.

Multiple’s your choice.

Could you ask for more

Than getting a good score,

Reason to rejoice?

A B C D!

Pencil Number Two.

Scantron in, on hand

Time is running out.

Of that there’s no doubt.

Could all tests be banned?

D C B A?

You will pass in time.

Tune in to our song.

Questions all sound strange.

“'rase well if you change.

Answers all seem wrong!)

Certain as the sun

Setting in the West.

Here’s a nice surprise:  

Scores, like suns, will rise.

Students and the test.

Here’s a nice surprise:

Scores, like suns, will rise.

Students and the test.
Relative Clauses

“Metamorphosis”

(without pronouncing last syllable)

New words by Tina Martin to the tune of Beethoven’s Ode to Joy

You can hear  this tune at http://ehymna.com/joyful.shtml
"Metamorphosis" is a story

That we’ve read in 1-3-0,

Where we’ve studied relative clauses,

which have always plagued us so.

Gregor Samsa, who metamorphos-

es

To an insect that they all hate,

Shows that change from man to cockroach

Brings a certain tragic fate.

"Metamorphosis"  is a story

That we’ve read in 1-3-0,

Where we’ve studied relative clauses,

which have always plagued us so.

If a relative

woke up a cockroach

That wouldn’t bother me because

What I’d find repugnant is if he woke up

a relative clause.

Collocations

New Words by Tina Martin to the tune of Beethoven’s “Ode to Joy”
Collocations are a subject we’ve worked on in our workbook

Using Longman’s Dictionary, we have taken a good look.

Look the word up.  What are the guide words?

(Please do not ask, “What’s a guide word?”)

Some words often used together

Flock  together like the birds.

Can you give a few good examples?

I knew I could rely on you.

I’m so proud of all your progress

And excited about it too!

Let’s consider three trouble-makers:

Do, make, and take.  What can we do

To make progress in our usage?

Take my advice. There’s hope for you.

Make an effort, doing your best work, 

Making the best use of your time.

Do the dictionary lessons.

Please don’t rush.  Please take your time.

Everybody makes mistakes daily.

That’s part of learning.  Take a look!

Make the most of every opportunity

And every book.

Spoken in chorus:  But especially your Longman Dictionary.

A Question Embedded Is Called a Noun Clause

New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “Viva La Compagnie”

A question embedded is called a noun clause.

I don’t understand what that means.

An indirect question is based on new laws.

Do you understand what that means?

What does that mean?  What does that mean?  What does that mean?  What does that mean?

What does that mean?  What does that mean?

We don’t understand what that means.

In a question that’s really a question the norm:

Verb first, Subject  after the Verb.

Embedded, the question takes on sentence form:

Subject first, after Subject the Verb.

Oh, that’s what it means!  That’s what it means!  That’s what it means!  That’s what it means! That’s what it means!  That’s what it means.

Now I understand what that means.

With nouns

I don’t know what this noun is?  What is an ad?

An ad is a message to sell.

Tell me what an ad is, so I won’t go mad!

An  ad is a message to tell.

Oh, what is an ad? 

 What is an ad?  

What is an ad?

What is an ad? 

What is an ad?

I don’t know what an ad is.

Condor Pasa

As sung by Simon and Garfunkel
(from the zarzuela El Cóndor Pasa by the Peruvian composer Daniel Alomía Robles written in 1913 and based on traditional Andean folk tune)
I'd rather be a sparrow than a snail.
Yes,  I would, if I could, I surely would.
I'd rather be a hammer than a nail.
Yes,  I would if I only could, I surely would.

Away, I'd rather sail away
Like a swan that's here and gone.
(When)  A man gets tied up to the ground, 
He gives the world its saddest sound,
Its saddest sound.

I'd rather be a forest than a street.
Yes,  I would if I could, I surely would.
I'd rather feel the earth beneath my feet.
Yes I would.  If I only could, I surely would.

I’d rather be___________________________than ___________________________.


We’d Rather Know the Topic in Advance

New words by Tina Martin to the melody “Condor Pasa”

We’d rather know the topic in advance,

Yes, we would if we could.  We surely would.

We’d rather write on subjects we’ve discussed.

Yes, we would if we could.  We surely would.

An A, we’d rather get an A than a B or C or D.

That way we’d help our GPA--

Something new for us to see.  Oh, could it be?

We’d rather have all open-book exams.

Yes, we would if we could.  We surely would.

We’d rather not be someone who just crams.

Yes we would.  If we only could.  That would be good.

Uhhhhhhhhhhhhhuh.

Tiny Sparrow

A folk song by Peter, Paul, and Mary

Come all you fair and tender ladies

Take warning how you court your men.

They’re like the stars on a summer’s morning.

First they’ll appear, and then they’re gone.

If I had known before I courted

What all his lying could have done.

I’d have locked my heart in box all golden

And never would have courted none.

I wish I were a tiny sparrow

And I had wings, and I could fly.

I’d fly away to my own true lover

And all he’d ask I would deny.

Alas I’m not a tiny sparrow.

I have not wings, nor can I fly.

And on this earth in grief and sorrow

I am bound until I die.

Come all you fair and tender ladies

Take warning how you court your men.

They’re like the stars on a summer’s morning.

First they’ll appear, and then they’re gone.

Grammar Point:  Unreal present condition:  past conditional  

If X had Past Participle, X would have PP 

Unreal Present:  I wish I were…(but I’m not) and I could + BV 

If I were…I’d +BV

From the song “Tiny Sparrow”

The teacher will read lines from the song.  Fill in the missing words.  

If I __________  _____________before I courted

What all his lying could have done,

_____    __________   _____________my heart  in a box all golden

and never _________   _____________ ________________ none.

I wish I ​​​​​​​_________________a tiny sparrow

And I ___________  wings and I ____________  _______________.

__________   _____________   _______________ to my own true lover

And all ________________   __________________________, I __________  ________.

From “The Saddest Are These”

Of all the words on tongue or pen,

The saddest are these:

​​​​​___________  ____________   _____________   _________________.

Those are the saddest words because they express regret.  Someone is looking back and, 

knowing how “it” (life, love, etc) really was, he or she is imagining how it _________    

_______  ________  instead of how it really was.

	My Love
My love is warmer than the warmest sunshine
Softer than a sigh

My love is deeper than the deepest ocean

Wider than the sky

My love is brighter than the brightest star

That shines every night above

And there is nothing in this world

That can ever change my love

Something happened to my heart the day that I met you

Something that I never felt before

You are always on my mind no matter what I do

And every day it seems that I want you more

My love is warmer than the warmest sunshine

Softer than a sigh

My love is deeper than the deepest ocean

Wider than the sky

My love is brighter than the brightest star

That shines every night above

And there is nothing in this world

That can ever change my love

Once I thought that love was meant for anyone else but me

Once I thought you'd never come my way

Now it only goes to show how wrong we all can be

For now I have to tell you everyday

My love is warmer than the warmest sunshine

Softer than a sigh

My love is deeper than the deepest ocean

Wider than the sky

My love is brighter than the brightest star

That shines every night above

And there is nothing in this world

That can ever change my love

My love is warmer than the warmest sunshine

Softer than a sigh

My love is deeper than the deepest ocean

Wider than the sky

My love is brighter than the brightest star

That shines every night above

And there is nothing in this world

That can ever change my love


Marty the Martian

sung by Barbra Streisand  (With correction punctuation)

I was sitting on a hill 
And I was looking at the sky 
And that’s when a strange 
Looking object caught my eye.
I tried to run away 
But I couldn't even stand 
And the great big flying saucer 
Came in to land. 
Then the cabin opened up 
And a handsome man got out, 
And he was so good looking that I 
Wanted to shout. 
He was smiling right at me. 
I was falling for his charms. 
And only one thing bothered me: 
He had eleven arms!
Then he started in to talk,  
The stranger from the stars. 
He said, “My name is Marty 
And I come from Mars.” 
So I listened while he told 
The story of his life. 
He said he'd come here 
Straight from Mars 
To find a wife.
I said, “Marty tell me this.” 
I said, “Marty tell me true, 
How come you’ve got eleven arms 
When I’ve got only two?” 
The Martian gave a wink,
And he told me with a shrug, 
“We need them all to hug and hug.”
That sounded good to me 
So I said I’d be his wife 
And fly around with him 
For the rest of my life. 
We walked back up the hill. 
We both were feeling grand. 
Yes, we both back to his flying saucer 
Hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand... 
In haaaaaaaaaand!

Marty the Martian

sung by Barbra Streisand  (You need to put in the quotation marks for the direct quotations.)

I was sitting on a hill 
And I was looking at the sky 
And that’s when a strange 
Looking object caught my eye.
I tried to run away 
But I couldn't even stand 
And the great big flying saucer 
Came in to land. 
Then the cabin opened up 
And a handsome man got out, 
And he was so good looking that I 
Wanted to shout. 
He was smiling right at me. 
I was falling for his charms. 
And only one thing bothered me: 
He had eleven arms!
Then he started in to talk,  
The stranger from the stars. 
He said, My name is Marty 
And I come from Mars. 
So I listened while he told 
The story of his life. 
He said he'd come here 
Straight from Mars 
To find a wife.
I said, Marty tell me this. 
I said, Marty tell me true, 
How come you’ve got eleven arms 
When I’ve got only two? 
The Martian gave a wink,
And he told me with a shrug, 
We need them all to hug and hug. 
That sounded good to me 
So I said I’d be his wife 
And fly around with him 
For the rest of my life. 
We walked back up the hill. 
We both were feeling grand. 
Yes, we both back to his flying saucer 
Hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand in hand... 
In haaaaaaaaaand!

	
	Open Up Your Dreams – Performed by Jane Zhang


Today we're gonna show you every way
We're gonna change it every day
We're gonna make you ever brave
You gotta know that you'll be free
And if
If I can open up your dreams
If I can open up your mind
Don't say it never can be real
You could see miracles happen to you
I show you the way
I show you the way
We all have this only world
We all dream of being here
We should make the future come together
altogether
We will give what we've got
You will know where it's from
This is the moment to be all that we can be
To make the world believe
And freak, let me tell you something new
That you are chosen to be good
And when you dreams all come true
It is the right time to get you through
Don't be a fool
Just join us and move
Ah......
We all have this only world
We all dream of being here
We should take the future come together 
altogether
We will give what we've got
You will know where it's from
This is the moment to be all that we can be
To make the world believe
You could make yourself ever proud
You could see
You will believe
That we can do something that nobody else can achieve
Just open up your dream
Ah......
We all have this only world
We all dream of being here
We should make the future come together, altogether
(make the future come together together
Oh......)
We will give what we've got
(we've got)
You will know where it's from
(It's from the bottom of my heart)
This is the moment to be all that we can be
(that we can be)
To make the world believe
(To make the world believe)
We all have this only world
We all dream of being here
We should take the future come together, altogether
(being this one to let come together
Oh......)
We will give what we've got
(what we've got)
You will know where it's from
(what we've got)
This is the moment to be all that we can be
To make the world believe!


Title :Michael Jackson - We Are the World

These are  lyrics from www.lyrics007.com

There comes a time 
When we heed a certain call 
When the world must come together as one 
There are people dying 
And it's time to lend a hand to life 
The greatest gift of all 

We can't go on 
Pretending day by day 
That someone, somewhere will soon make a change 
We are all a part of 
God's great big family 
And the truth, you know love is all we need 

[Chorus] 
We are the world 
We are the children 
We are the ones who make a brighter day 
So let's start giving 
There's a choice we're making 
We're saving our own lives 
It's true we'll make a better day 
Just you and me 

Send them your heart 
So they'll know that someone cares 
And their lives will be stronger and free 
As God has shown us by turning stone to bread 
So we all must lend a helping hand 

[Chorus] 
We are the world 
We are the children 
We are the ones who make a brighter day 
So let's start giving 
There's a choice we're making 
We're saving our own lives 
It's true we'll make a better day 
Just you and me 

When you're down and out 
There seems no hope at all 
But if you just believe 
There's no way we can fall 
Well, well, well, well, let us realize 
That a change will only come 
When we stand together as one 

[Chorus] 
We are the world 
We are the children 
We are the ones who make a brighter day 
So let's start giving 
There's a choice we're making 
We're saving our own lives 
It's true we'll make a better day 
Just you and me 

Students’ Suggestions for Songs with Well-Known Melodies

The Sound of Music 

Proud of You  by Fiona Fung

Mouse loves Rice by Xiang Xiang)  




If there was a day by Andy Lau

Songs introduced by Andy Lau, BOA, Twins, o Jay Chou

Lemon Tree

Let It Be




You Rise Me UP

The Flame from Sydney
Kristy Chen

The Top of the World

The Generations of the Dagon 



http://www.baidu.com  Click the mp3

The Lion King




The Friendship Hymn by Beethoven



Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star



Small World



We Are the World



I believe I can fly sung by R. Kelly



Imagine sung by John Lennon

Movie OST

Chelsea My Love

Graduation Tears sung by Jin Chu Ha

Big, Big World




Christmas Songs




Big Big World





Love Is Only Just a Dream

Long Walk

Remember

Hero
by Mariah Carey



Friendship Last Forever 

Auld Lang Syne

Take me to your heart



My Heart Will Go On

West Life





America the Beautiful

United Nations patriot song

New York New York




Suggestions from Teachers 
We Are Sailing

Elvis Presley
Back Street Boys
West Life

Karen Carpenter

Whitney Houston

Top of the World

Take Me Home Country Road

I Swear

Sad Movies Always Make Me Cry

Try to Remember

Starry Night (Van Gogh)

The Day You Went Away

Jingle Bells

Unchained Melody.

Yesterday

Sealed with a Kiss

Carry Me Softly

Moon River
Advantages!  Advantages!

New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “O Christmas Tree!  O Christmas Tree!”

Advantages!  Advantages!  What are the main advantages?

I’m grateful that I speak two tongues.

It’s good to exercise my lungs.

It’s easier to get a job,

To travel, not to be a snob.

Bilingual people enter in

Two cultures when they first begin

To speak.  They can communicate

In two worlds, which I think is great.

Bilingual people have a choice

Of languages that they can voice.

It’s easier to be strong, free 

If you speak independently.

It helps improve relations, too

More than translations ever do.

Contact’s direct with people who

You meet at school and work you do.

To sum up, it’s as good as gold

To speak two languages, I’m told.

It’s good to exercise my lungs.

I’m grateful that I speak two tongues.

We Wish You A Good Vacation
New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “We Wish You a Merry Christmas” 2001
We wish you a good vacation.

Some time free for contemplation.

A better time for our nation

And the rest of the world.

Good tidings we bring to more than our kin.

We know we need a global vision,

And it’s peace that should win.

A peace that is based on justice.

A world view that isn’t just us.

In hopes we ourselves can trust us,

May the new year begin.

I’m Going to (Gonna) Sit Right Down and Write Myself a Letter

(The original old song)

I’m going to sit right down and write myself a letter

And make-believe it came from you.

I’m going to write words oh, so sweet.

They’re going to knock me off my feet.  (These size 12 feet)

A lot of kisses on the bottom.

I’ll be glad I got ‘em.

I’m going to smile and say, “I hope you’re feeling better”

And close with love the way you do.

I’m going to sit right down and write myself a postcard

And make believe it came from you.

I’m Going to Sit Right Down and Send Myself Some E-Mail

(A more technologically advanced version)

I’m going to sit right down and send myself some e-mail

And make believe it came from you.

I’m going to type and not delete.

A snail-mail  letter’s obsolete.

Electrically I’ll praise me,

From depression raise me.

I’m going to technologically reach out and touch me.

So soon “You’ve got mail” I will see.

I’m going sit right down and send myself some e-mail

And make believe that it’s from you, not me.

The Rose

Sung by Bette Middler

Some say love (it) is  a river that drowns the tender reed.

Some say love (it) is a razor that leaves the soul to bleed.

Some say love (it) is a hunger

An endless, aching need.

I say love (it)  is a flower, and you, it’s only seed.

It’s the heart afraid of breaking that never learns to dance.

It’s the dream afraid of waking that never takes a chance.

It’s the one who won’t be taken who cannot seem to give.

And the soul afraid of dying that never learns to live.

When the night has been too lonely and the road has been too long

And you think that love is only for the lucky and the strong,

Just remember in the winter far beneath the bitter snow,

Lies the seed that with the sun’s love in the spring becomes the rose.

Do You Know the Way to San Jose?

Do you know the way to San Jose?
I've been away so long. I may go wrong and lose my way.
Do you know the way to San Jose?
I'm going back to find some peace of mind in San Jose.

L.A. is a great big freeway.
Put a hundred down and buy a car.
In a week, maybe two, they'll make you a star
Weeks turn into years. How quick they pass
And all the stars that never were
Are parking cars and pumping gas

You can really breathe in San Jose
They've got a lot of space. There'll be a place where I can stay
I was born and raised in San Jose
I'm going back to find some peace of mind in San Jose.

Fame and fortune is a magnet.
It can pull you far away from home
With a dream in your heart you're never alone.
Dreams turn into dust and blow away
And there you are without a friend
You pack your car and ride away

L.A. is a great big freeway.
Put a hundred down and buy a car.
In a week, maybe two, they'll make you a star
Weeks turn into years. How quick they pass
And all the stars that never were
Are parking cars and pumping gas

I've got lots of friends in San Jose
Do you know the way to San Jose?
Can't wait to get back to San Jose.

Do you Drive an SUV This Way?

to the tune of  “Do You Know the Way to San Jose?”

(CHORUS)

Do you drive an SUV this way?

If you say yes, you need to know that there’s a price to pay.

Do you drive an SUV this way?

If  so, I guess your speed is greater than your sense of what’s fair play.

San Francisco is our city

Where our people care about the earth.

We’re aware of its worth.

SUVS use lots of fossil fuel,

Which leads to need,

Which leads to greed, 

Which can be cruel.

(CHORUS REPEATS)

Desperation leads to killing, theirs and ours

And soon there’s not much more

Than war after war.

If we want to live in peace, we know

We’d better share

Resources there

Not wage war more.

(CHORUS REPEATS)

Homer Simpson on this same page

Saw his wife Marge get extreme road rage

In her own SUV,

And the watching world could then soon see 

The rollover,

Which frightened her

And frightens me.

Music As Jail house Punishment
Judge Paul Sacco of Fort Lupton, Colorado, uses music to punish people who are convicted of violating the town's noise ordinance, which prohibits noise that can be heard more than 25 feet from its source. Usually, the criminals are young people who play their car stereos too loudly. 

Instead of the usual fine for this violation is $95, the judge lets violators opt instead for an hour of "music aversion therapy," which consists of being made to listen to music the kids hate. 

They're made to sit in a folding metal chair for an hour at City Hall and listen to 'court-selected songs. Laughing, talking, and sleeping are prohibited. Recent selections of this "punishment music" have included (and this is absolutely true!): Beethoven's Fifth Symphony, Dean Martin's "It's Cryin' Time" (how appropriate!), Tony Orlando and Dawn's "Tie a Yellow Ribbon `Round the Old Oak Tree," Jerry Vale's "Volare," the theme song from "Barney," Roy Rogers' "Happy Trials to You," and John Denver's "Sunshine on My Shoulder". 

The judge figures that it will impress the young criminals how very unpleasant it is "to impose your musical style on someone else." Source: Associated Press, Register Guard, March 6, 1999, page 4A.

Colors of the Wind

Music: Alan Menken Lyrics: Stephen Schwartz From Disney's Motion Picture "Pocahontas" 

You think I'm an ignorant savage
And you've been so many places
I guess it must be so
But still I cannot see
If the savage one is me
Now can there be so much that you don't know?  You don't know ...

You think you own whatever land you land on
The Earth is just a dead thing you can claim
But I know every rock and tree and creature
Has a life, has a spirit, has a name

You think the only people who are people
Are the people who look and think like you
But if you walk the footsteps of a stranger
You'll learn things you never knew you never knew

Have you ever heard the wolf cry to the blue corn moon
Or asked the grinning bobcat why he grinned?
Can you sing with all the voices of the mountains?
Can you paint with all the colors of the wind?
Can you paint with all the colors of the wind?

Come run the hidden pine trails of the forest
Come taste the sunsweet berries of the Earth
Come roll in all the riches all around you
And for once, never wonder what they're worth

The rainstorm and the river are my brothers
The heron and the otter are my friends
And we are all connected to each other
In a circle, in a hoop that never ends

How high will the sycamore grow?
If you cut it down, then you'll never know
And you'll never hear the wolf cry to the blue corn moon

For whether we are white or copper skinned
We need to sing with all the voices of the mountains
We need to paint with all the colors of the wind

You can own the Earth and still
All you'll own is Earth until
You can paint with all the colors of the wind.
Ay!  Ay!  Ay!  Ay!  Big Tests Are Coming

New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “Canta, no llores” or “Cielito lindo”
Here is a song

as you move along

To help you face all that’s coming.

May each test 

bring out all your best

So that you can keep on humming.

Ay!  Ay!  Ay!  Ay!

Big tests are coming.

Just bring what you need

and you will succeed

And even can keep on humming.

Let us review

What we wanted you

To get from this spring semester:

Among the events

She* got your Two Cents

And two of you,** too, impressed her.

Ay!  Ay!  Ay!  Ay!

Here’s to what’s coming.

May your future bring

Things that make you sing

So that you can keep on humming.

*She is Heidi Swillinger, the editor of Two Cents

**Hsin-Yi Liu and JinGang Li

Final Tests!  Final Tests!

New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “Jingle Bells”
A reading test!  A grammar test!

An essay !  That’s enough!

Bring 2 pens and pencils but no e-lectronic stuff.

A dictionary, paper, too, for final draft and rough.

Here’s the chance to show your skills, to show you’ve got the stuff.


Remember where and when:

This Thursday this whole class

In Arts Extension 1-8-7 will do our best to pass.

We’ll meet at eight o’clock

We’ll be through before noon.

So get some rest and lots of luck!

We’ll see each other soon.

A reading test!  A grammar test!

An essay !  That’s enough!

Bring 2 pens and pencils but no e-lectronic stuff.

A dictionary, paper, too, for final draft and rough.

Here’s the chance to show your skills, to show you’ve got the stuff.

Listen, Speak  Fall 2006

New words for ESL 142 by Tina Martin to the tune of “Jingle Bells” 

Listen, speak.  Listen speak.

Learn the stress code, too.

English is a skill which to develop we must DO!

Interviews!  Short surveys

We’ve conducted here.

Use your English when you can this and the coming year.

What have been our themes?

Roles in groups each time,

Taking better care of earth (environment in rhyme).

Changing biospheres,

Pyramids of food

Seeing how our diet and air influence health and mood.

Oh, ESL, 1-4-2.

Now we’ve met again.

We have had our final show

The one from 8 to 10. 

Showing all that we have learned 

To help us all succeed.

Now we’ll have a winter break , which everybody needs!

The Intro:  Good Luck on Finals
New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “We Wish You a Merry Christmas”

The intro:  Good luck on finals!

The body:  Good luck on finals!

Conclusion:  Good luck on finals!

Your time limit’s up.

Good wishes we send to you on your tests.

May every examination show your work at its best.

May every evaluation

Be cause for congratulations

And lead to your graduation

With an AA degree
Songs for ESL Compositions
Composition Time’s Here
New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “Happy Birthday”

Composition time’s here.

Let’s make each thesis clear.

And for every good reason,

Let examples appear.

A summary with force

Gives the main thought and source:

Title, author, and book

And the focus, of course.

“Humor matters” (a clause)

Should continue  because…

Reasons follow the thesis.

Those are comp writing laws.

Because life has some stress

We’ll be nervous unless

Someone lightens our day

With some good humoredness.

An example could be,

Say, Patch Adams, MD.

Or whatever seems mildly

Or hysteric’ly funny.

A conclusion comes last.

Thesis re-stated fast.

If you’ve followed this song,

Your paper may well have passed.

I’m Dreaming of a Comp Final

To the tune of “I’m Dreaming of a White Christmas”

I’m dreaming of a comp final,

In which I so well summarize

That the teachers reading

Think I’m succeeding

With English skills.  My grade will rise.

I’m dreaming of a comp final

On which I’m so well-organized

That I prove my thesis is right,

With good reasons, examples that are bright.

Write a Rough Draft

To the tune of “Deck the Halls”

Write a rough draft for your essay,

Fa la la brainstorming is such fun.

Organize your reasons.  Let’s say

One, two, three--examples for each one.

Illustrate with reading matter

(from the newspaper The Great Nations)

And with your own observations.

Write a good conclusion and you’re done.

Give yourself some time to proof read.

Fa la la ten minutes, never less.

Check each verb to see if you need

To change tense or form or add an s.

Check to see that sentence structure’s 

Good with a subject- verb in each clause.

Is your meaning clear?  Obstructure

Breaks the sacred English language laws.

Finals Week!

New words by Tina Martin to the tune of  “Jingle Bells”

Finals Week!  Finals Week!

Will I past each test?

Keep your fingers crossed for me,

I’ll sure do my best!

Gotta cram!  Cram-I-Am!

There’s no time to rest.

In conclusion, here they come

Those creeping, crawling pests.

Until this week came by

I nearly always went

To school without a thought in mind

About campus dissent.

But now I must speak out.

Before they come for me

Because an F on my transcripts

I cannot bear to see!

We Wish You A Good Vacation
New words by Tina Martin to the tune of “We Wish You a Merry Christmas”

We wish you a good vacation.

Some time free for contemplation.

A better time for our nation

And the rest of the world.

Good tidings we bring to more than our kin.

We know we need a global vision,

And it’s peace that should win.

A peace that is based on justice.

A world view that isn’t just us.

In hopes we ourselves can trust us,

May the new year begin.

Cat's in the Cradle 
by Sandy & Harry Chapin
My child arrived just the other day,
He came to the world in the usual way.
But there were planes to catch, and bills to pay.
He learned to walk while I was away. 
And he was talking 'fore I knew it, and as he grew,
He'd say, "I'm gonna be like you, dad.
You know I'm gonna be like you." 

And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon,
Little boy blue and the man in the moon.
"When you coming home, dad?" "I don't know when,
But we'll get together then, son.
You know we'll have a good time then." 

My son turned ten just the other day.
He said, "Thanks for the ball, dad, come on let's play.
Can you teach me to throw?" I said, "Not today,
I got a lot to do." He said, "That's ok."
And he walked away, but his smile never dimmed.
He said, "I'm gonna be like him, yeah.
You know I'm gonna be like him." 

And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon,
Little boy blue and the man in the moon. 
"When you coming home, dad?" "I don't know when,
But we'll get together then, son.
You know we'll have a good time then." 

Well, he came from college just the other day,
So much like a man I just had to say,
"Son, I'm proud of you. Can you sit for a while?"
He shook his head, and he said with a smile,
"What I'd really like, dad, is to borrow the car keys.
See you later. Can I have them please?" 

And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon,
Little boy blue and the man in the moon.
"When you coming home, son?" "I don't know when,
But we'll get together then, dad.
You know we'll have a good time then." 

I've long since retired and my son's moved away.
I called him up just the other day.
I said, "I'd like to see you if you don't mind."
He said, "I'd love to, dad, if I could find the time.
You see, my new job's a hassle, and the kid's got the flu,
But it's sure nice talking to you, dad.
It's been sure nice talking to you."
And as I hung up the phone, it occurred to me,
He'd grown up just like me.
My boy was just like me. 

And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon,
Little boy blue and the man in the moon.
"When you coming home, son?" "I don't know when,
But we'll get together then, dad.
You know we'll have a good time then." 

 

Cat's cradle

From Wikipedia, the free encyclopedia

Jump to: navigation, search
For the novel, see Cat's Cradle. 



Taking On Two-Word Verbs with Tina

To the tune of “My Favorite Things” from The Sound of Music
Bring up means raising your kids or some topics.

Call off means cancel your trip to the tropics.

Call on the students to see what they’ll say.

These are the two –word verbs making our day.

Call up if you can’t call on us (to visit).

Come back here, go back there, decide on:  What is it?

Do over your paper if there’s lots of red.

But don’t drop out of school, whatever they’ve said.

Fill out forms now, fill up glasses, we can get along

With two-word verbs.  We’ll soon get over the shock.

When we sing our two-word verb song.

Get rid of cigarettes to give up your smoking.

Get up Sunday Morning?  Come on!  You are joking!

Give back the money and go back home poor.

These are the two-word verbs we can’t ignore.

Go over the homework to understand better.

We’ve gone through the paper; there’s none for a letter.

Growing up means we’re becoming adult.

But “Grow up!” said angry is just an insult.

Hand in homework.  Hand out more verbs.  Keep up with them all.

Keep on learning two-word verbs.  Don’t leave one out.
You’ll look back on them all this fall.

Have you heard of Brittany?  Not the country, the singer.

I heard about what she had on at Cannes?   That’s a zinger.

She insists on taking off all her clothes for her fans.

She holds up the traffic wherever she lands.

Look for the children that you’re looking after.

Look forward to listening to the sound of their laughter.

Look into the next school that they may attend.

Look over the info. You got from your friend.

Look up names and look up numbers.  Look out!  Here comes fall!

Pick out a school where they learn to look up to teachers when they are small.

Do the kids look like the dad or the mother?

Don’t make up excuses if they look like another.

Make sure of the answer.  I have to point out

That putting off answers just adds to the doubt.

Put on your fire hat, and put out the fire.

Read over the paper.  I really admire

The classmate I ran into downtown last week.

She doesn’t show off but she really can speak.

With God on Our Side

Sung by Joan Baez

My name, it means nothing.  My age, it means less.

And the country I come from is called the Midwest.

I was brought up there and taught there the law to abide.

And that the land that I live in has God on its side.

Oh, the history books tell it.  They tell it so well.

The cavalry charged and the Indians fell.

The cavalry charged, and the Indians died.

Oh, the country was young, with God on its side.

For the Spanish-American war had its day.

And the Civil War too was soon laid away.

And the names of the heroes too I was taught to memorize.

With their guns in their hands and God on their side.

Oh, World War I, it came and it went.

The reason for fighting, I never did get.

But I learned to accept it and accept it with pride.

For you don’t count the dead when God’s on your side.

For the Second World War boys it came to an end..

We forgave the Germans and called them our friends

Though they’d killed six million—in the ovens they’d fried.

The Germans now too have God on their side.

Oh, I learned to hate Russians all through my whole life.

If another war starts, it’s them we must fight.

To hate them and fear them, to run and to hide

And accept it all gravely with God on our side.

And now we’ve got weapons of the chemical dust.

If fire them we’re forced to, then fire them we must.

One push of the button and we’ve shot the world wide.

And you never ask questions when God’s on your side.

For many long years I’ve thought about this:

That Jesus Christ was betrayed by a kiss.

I  can’t do it for you.  You’ve got to decide

Whether Judas Iscariot had God on his side.

And now as I’m breathing/leaving, I’m weary as hell.

The confusion I’m feeling no tome can tell.

The words fill my head, and they fall to the floor.

 If God is on our side, he’ll stop the next war.

After “Japs” bombed Pearl Harbor, we soon put an end

To civil liberties of  each Japanese-American.

Out of their own homes to our camps we sent them to live.

But God was on our side, so we knew He’d forgive.

Oh, we tested our A-bombs on towns in Japan.

And later, to fight Commies, we bombed Vietnam.

Agent Orange and Napalm were bio-weapons employed.

But God was on our side, so He wasn’t annoyed.

Oh, we found out Tim McVeigh had set off that bomb.

If we hadn’t found out, we’d have continued to blame bin Laden.

Then we could have fought terrorists a decade ago.

When God is on our side, we’ll let the world know.

And now we are told to our flag to be loyal.

How can anyone thi---nk what we really want’s oil?

Strategic positions?  Our capital gain?

Oh, the cynics who speak so are the godless, insane.

Now we’re dropping more bombs, and it’s well understood

If the bomb victims hate us, it’s because we’re so good.

We’re dropping dried food, after each bomb attack.

Could it be gratitude is something those people lack?

We’re free to speak out, but damned if we do.

Instead we must drape ourselves in the red, white, and blue.

It makes a good blindfold, it makes a good gag.

Oh, God is on our side, and God is our flag.

Now we’re hearing bin Laden say with arrogant pride

That the people who follow him have God on their side.

A terrorist cannot be, like the US, God blessed.

It’s “God bless America,” as Bush has professed.

The Natives, blacks, Asians, and Jews had their turn.

It’s the Arabs and Muslims now we must target, we learn.

America Strikes Back, but let us implore,

If God is on our side, that He stop our New War.

Richard Cory

By Simon and Garfunkel, based on a poem by Edwin Arlington Robinson

They say that Richard Cory owns one half of this whole town,
with political connections to spread his wealth around.
Born into society, a banker's only child,
He had everything a man could want: power, grace, and style.

But I work in his factory
And I curse the life I’m living
And I curse my poverty
And I wish that I could be,
Oh, I wish that I could be,
Oh, I wish that I could be
Richard Cory.

The papers print his picture almost everywhere he goes:
Richard Cory at the opera, Richard Cory at a show.
And the rumor of his parties and the orgies on his yacht!
Oh, he surely must be happy with everything he's got.

But I work in his factory
And I curse the life I’m living
And I curse my poverty
And I wish that I could be,
Oh, I wish that I could be,
Oh, I wish that I could be
Richard Cory.

He freely gave to charity, he had the common touch,
and they were grateful for his patronage and thanked him very much,
so my mind was filled with wonder when the evening headlines read:
Richard Cory went home last night and put a bullet through his head.

But I work in his factory
And I curse the life I’m living
And I curse my poverty
And I wish that I could be,
Oh, I wish that I could be,
Oh, I wish that I could be
Richard Cory. 
Sukiyaki

Music by Hachidai Nakamura

English lyrics by Tom Leslie and Buzz Cason

I'll hold my head up high,
Looking to the sky,
So they won't see,
All the tears that are in my eyes.

No one will know,
What I'm going through,
My first lonely nights without you.
I know the night will hide,
The sadness I feel inside,
No one will know,
For the smile on my lips won't tell them.
Memories of you,
And though we're through,
My first lonely nights without you.

As I walk along the lonely winds seemed to say
From this darkness on all your nights will be this way

(harmonica)

As I walked along the lonely winds seemed to say
From this darkness on all your nights will be this way

So I'll go alone,
Pretending you not gone,
But I can't hide,
All the moments of love we knew.
Memories of you,
As I go through,
My first lonely nights without you.
Without you.

Vincent (Van Gogh)  Starry Night  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=nkvLq0TYiwI
By Don McLean

Starry, starry night.
Paint your palette blue and grey,
Look out on a summer's day,
With eyes that know the darkness in my soul.
Shadows on the hills,
Sketch the trees and the daffodils,
Catch the breeze and the winter chills,
In colors on the snowy linen land. 

Now I understand what you tried to say to me,
How you suffered for your sanity,
How you tried to set them free.
They would not listen, they did not know how.
Perhaps they'll listen now. 

Starry, starry night.
Flaming flowers that brightly blaze,
Swirling clouds in violet haze,
Reflect in Vincent's eyes of china blue.
Colors changing hue, morning field of amber grain,
Weathered faces lined in pain,
Are soothed beneath the artist's loving hand. 

Now I understand what you tried to say to me,
How you suffered for your sanity,
How you tried to set them free.
They would not listen, they did not know how.
Perhaps they'll listen now. 

For they could not love you,
But still your love was true.
And when no hope was left in sight
On that starry, starry night,
You took your life, as lovers often do.
But I could have told you, Vincent,
This world was never meant for one
As beautiful as you. 

Starry, starry night.
Portraits hung in empty halls,
Frameless head on nameless walls,
With eyes that watch the world and can't forget.
Like the strangers that you've met,
The ragged men in the ragged clothes,
The silver thorn of bloody rose,
Lie crushed and broken on the virgin snow. 

Now I think I know what you tried to say to me,
How you suffered for your sanity,
How you tried to set them free.
They would not listen, they're not listening still.
Perhaps they never will...

Diego Rivera to the Tune of “Cielito Lindo”

New words by Tina Martin

Here is a song to move us along

As we view Rivera’s art here.

Never fails

To reveal details

To take back when we must part here.

Ay ay ay ay! 

Diego Rivera

He painted these scenes.

We’ll see what each means.

As we go to see the mural!

The five panels, see,

In great harmony

Were painted for a world fair here

1940 the year

And Rivera here

For the Art in Action fair here!

Ay ay ay ay!

They celebrated

Two bridges complete

Which they crossed to meet

To  Treasure Isle accelerated.

Rivera felt fright

When he witnessed the might

Of Fascism come to Europe.

The fourth panel: how

We should never bow

To the tyranny of dictators.

Ay ay ay ay.

Do you see Charlie Chaplin?

Rivera loved flicks.

Let’s see which he picks

To show what he feared was happenin.’

This was his plea:

the Liberty Tree

Fight with heroes, not with villains

Panel two the great

Panel four we hate

Who’ve brought death, destruction 

We can see.

Ay ay ay ay.

Find Frida Kahlo.

At the center of art

And of Rivera’s heart

You’ll find more at SF’s MOMA.

The Bay Bridge was completed in 1936.  The Golden Gate Bridge was completed in 1937.  The World Fair or the International Exposition on Treasure Island was in 1939-1940.

http://www.riveramural.com/ for more on the mural

http://www.sfmoma.org/exhibitions/exhib_detail.asp?id=310  for more on the Frida Kahlo exhibit
tina_martin@sbcglobal.net
Mamma Mia Lyrics
Thank You for the Music Lyrics
(Chorus)
Thank you for the music
The songs I'm singing
Thanks for all the joy
They're bringing.
Who can live without it?
I ask in all honesty
What would life be
Without a song or a dance what are we?
So I say thank you for the music
For giving it to me.


Mother says I was
A dancer before I could walk
She says I began
To sing long before I could talk
And I've often wondered
How did it all start?
Who found out that nothing
Can capture a heart
Like a melody can?
Well whoever it was, I'm a fan
So I say
(Chorus)

I've been so lucky
I am the girl with golden hair
I wanna sing it out to everybody
What a joy
What a life
What a chance!


(Chorus)
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Beat It

They told him "Don't you ever come around here
Don't wanna see your face, you better disappear"
The fire's in their eyes and their words are really clear
So beat it, just beat it

You better run, you better do what you can
Don't wanna see no blood, don't be a macho man
You wanna be tough, better do what you can
So beat it, but you wanna be bad

Just beat it, beat it, 
No one wants to be defeated
Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
It doesn't matter who's wrong or right
Just beat it, beat it
Just beat it, beat it
Just beat it. beat it
Just beat it, beat it

They're out to get you, better leave while you can
Don't wanna be a boy, you wanna be a man
You wanna stay alive, better do what you can
So beat it, just beat it

You have to show them that you're really not scared
You're playin' with your life, this ain't no truth or dare
They'll kick you, then they beat you, 
Then they'll tell you it's fair
So beat it, but you wanna be bad

Just beat it, beat it, 
No one wants to be defeated
Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
It doesn't matter who's wrong or right

Just beat it, beat it, 
No one wants to be defeated
Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
It doesn't matter who's wrong or right

Just beat it, beat it, beat it
Beat it, beat it, beat it
Beat it, beat it, beat it
Beat it, beat it, beat it
Beat it, beat it, beat it

Beat it, beat it, 
No one wants to be defeated
Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
It doesn't matter who's wrong or right

Just beat it, beat it, 
No one wants to be defeated
Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
It doesn't matter who's wrong or right

Just beat it, beat it, 
No one wants to be defeated
Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
It doesn't matter who's wrong or right

Just beat it, beat it, 
No one wants to be defeated
Showin' how funky and strong is your fight
It doesn't matter who's wrong or right

Just beat it, beat it

Green It!

To the tune of “Beat It” by Michael Jackson
New words by Tina Martin
Green is the color of the activist’s flare.

The Green Corps’ on the campus and just everywhere.

The earth is in our care

We’ve got to be aware  

So green it!  

Must green it!  

We’d better try to redirect our earth’s fate

We’d better change our ways before it gets too late.

A way to sustain.

The planet we’ll regain

So green it!  So you wanna maintain.

Must green it!  Green it.

Shout out “Zero waste” and mean it.

Sign green petitions,

Get a green plan

Let’s go out and do now all that we can

To green it.

Must Green it.

Must Green it!  

Must Green it!

We’re out to green it, yes, we’ll green what we can

Reduce, Reuse, Recycle is our basic plan.

We wanna stay alive, better do what we can

To green it!  Must Green it!

What can we do now?  I will give you a hint.

We’ve got to cut down on our carbon footprint 

We’ll walk here, we’ll bike here, we’ll carpool when we can

And Green it!  But you wanna act now

Must beat it, beat it, 

Speak of zero waste and mean it.

Bye, bottled water!  Let’s use the tap.

Now plastic baggies get a bad rap.

Must Green it!  Green it!

Bring your own bag now—we mean it

Show we know water’s 

Value at last

Show we’ll do better 

Than in the past

Must Green it!  Green it!  Green it!  Green it! 

This Is Our World

To the tune of “We Are the World”  New words by Tina Martin
There comes a time/ when the world must not compete

for how much/stuff we produce and consume.

Nations now are judged /not just by our GNP

But by/ the way we share earth’s room 

We can’t go on/pretending day by day

That pollution, waste just go away.

We are all a part of /The world community

And our new measure is the Index called HP

      This is our world, we are its voices.

      Our Happy Planet Index will depend on all our choices.

      There’s a choice we’re making/ with everything we do

      Let’s keep the water free and blue/For you and me.

Well, let’s now all start

So we’ll show how much we care

About Earth’s sustainability

We’ll breathe clean air

After we all prepare

To lend our mother earth a helping hand.

      This is our world, and we must green it.

      When we say “Reduce, Reuse, Recycle,” we must mean it.

      There’s a choice we’re making/ in every step we take

      Let’s see how little carbon footprint we can make.

We’ve dumped on earth but there is hope for all

If we work to green as we hear each new call

We realize global warming threatens earth

We’ll act to show we know earth’s worth

      This is our world, This is our planet.

      If something threatens to harm the earth then we must ban it 

      There’s a world awaiting

      Sustainability

      And that depends on us, we see, /On you and me.

      This is our world; we are its voices.

      Our Happy Planet Index will depend on all our choices.

      There’s a choice we’re making /with everything we do

      Let’s keep the water free and blue/For you and me.

      This is our world./This is our homeland.

      We are the one’s who’ll work to change our ways each place we roam and

      We’ll share all Earth’s wealth with all Earth’s family

      Create sustainability, just you and me.

      This is our world, and we must green it.

      When we say “Reduce, Reuse, Recycle,” we must mean it.

      There’s a choice we’re making/ in everything step we take

      Let’s see how little carbon footprint we can make.

      This is our world; we are its voices.

      Our Happy Planet Index will depend on all our choices.

      There’s a choice we’re making /with everything we do

      Let’s green the land, make the sky blue/For you and me.

Students can practice this, record a chorus or two, and send it through  e-mail as voice files.

The McDonalds Menu Song - Lyrics to McDonalds Song

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=XvhDw5bQbd8
I'd like a Big Mac,
Mc BLT,
A Quarter-Pounder with some cheese,
Filet-O-Fish,
A Hamburger,
A Cheeseburger,
A Happy Meal.

McNuggets,
Tasty Golden French Fries,
Regular or Larger Size,
And Salads: Chef or Garden,
Or a Chicken Salad Oriental.

Big Big Breakfast,
Egg McMuffin,
Hot Hot Cakes,
and Sausage.

Maybe Biscuits,
Bacon, Egg and Cheese,
A Sausage,
Danish,
Hash Browns too.

And for Desert
Hot Apple Pies,
And Sundays
three varieties,
A Soft Server Cone,
3 kinds of shakes,
And Chocolatey Chip Cookies.

And to drink a Coca-Cola,
Diet Coke, and Orange Drink,
A Sprite and Coffee, Decaf too,
A lowfat milk, also an Orange Juice.

I love McDonalds Good Time Great Taste,
and I get this all at one place...
The Good time,
great taste,
Of Mc Donalds.

Hand in Hand

The Official Olympic Song for the 1988 Olympics in Seoul, Korea

We feel the beating of our hearts together
This our time to rise above
We know the chance is here to live forever
For all time
(Reffrain:)
Hand in hand we stand
All across the land
We can make this world a better place in which to live
Hand in hand we can
Start to undrestand
Breaking down the walls that come between us for all time
Arirang
Everytime we give it all
We feel the flame eternally inside us
Lift our hands up to the sky
The morning calm helps us to live in harmony
For all time
Elementary School

Colors of the Wind

Marty the Martian

What Does It Mean?  (What does “green it” mean?)

Are you sleeping?  Oversleeping

The Twelve Days of Christmas
Where Does All the Plastic Go?

To the tune of Pete Seeger’s “Where Have All the Flowers Gone?”  New words by Tina Martin

(Add your own!)

Where does all the plastic go?

Long time passing

Where does all the plastic go?

We need to know.

All the things we throw away—

Do they go or do they stay?

This is what we must learn.

This is what we must teach.

What is meant by Zero Waste?

Long time passing

What is meant by Zero Waste?

We say REDUCE.

We can RE-USE what we buy.

Bring our water, you and I,

No plastic bottle taste.

This way there’s much less waste.

[image: image2.jpg]
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We can bring our own bags too

Not get plastic ones.

We can bring our bags from home

Time and again.

If we re-use we’ll endure

Keep our land and water pure.

This is how must live.

This is how we must live.
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Lines from Songs Bingo
Each of the BINGO squares has a line or two from a song in the songbook.    The objective of the game is to find the song that has each line and give the page number. But let’s try this as a Round Robin exercise so that everyone in the group takes a turn filling in the square.  (You all can help locating the song.)  Then the BINGO grid needs to be passed on to the next person.  The first group to get five spaces in a row (up, down, or diagonally across) shouts BINGO and wins.

Then we continue to play for an additional 10 minutes to see which team can fill in the most spaces in any direction.

	B
	I
	N
	G
	0

	“Metamorphosis” is a story that we’ve read in 1-3-0.
	I wish I were a tiny sparrow.
	I’d rather be a forest than a street.
	My love is deeper than the deepest ocean.
	I was looking at the sky…when a strange looking object caught my eye.



	Do you hear the people sing?
	You’re in Hong Kong, having yourself a time.
	Have I been sleeping?
	I’ve paid a price, and I’ll keep paying it.
	Where does all the plastic go?
Does it stay or does it go?


	We are the ones who make a brighter day.
	I’m going home to my city by the by.
	If you come to San Francisco, summertime will be a love-in there.
	Korea hosts the 2009 International Children’s Conference on the environment. 
	I’ll be dreaming of my future all the night.



	Green it! 

Green it.

Shout out “Zero waste” and mean it.


	This is our quest, to master this tongue, where English is spoken, read, written, or sung.


	If you did your best, you would succeed on the test.
	What does it mean?
	I don’t understand what that means.

	Collocations are a subject we’ve worked on in our workbook.
	The song the nation patiently awaits is…a love song to the whole United States.


	Do and make are so confusing.
	This is my quest, to follow that star.
	This is our world.  These are our voices. Our Happy Planet Index will depend on all our choices.


Page 

Numbers

A song to celebrate the 2008 Olympics in China

A song about Grant Avenue in San Francisco

A song with very state in the United States

A song to help students improve their TOEFL score by editing for 10 errors TOEFL tests

A song to help students remember to ask “What does X mean” instead of “What means X ?”

A song to help students remember when to use do and when to use make

A song to help students with different tenses of the conditional  

A song to help students remember the form of the passive voice

A song to help students joke about test anxiety

A song to help students with relative clauses  

A song to help students with comparative forms

A song to help students learn the difference between direct and indirect address

A song to help students review idioms and expressions
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