
The University of Maine The University of Maine 

DigitalCommons@UMaine DigitalCommons@UMaine 

General University of Maine Publications University of Maine Publications 

1910 

Maine University Songs, part 2 Maine University Songs, part 2 

University of Maine 

Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.library.umaine.edu/univ_publications 

 Part of the Higher Education Commons 

Repository Citation Repository Citation 
University of Maine, "Maine University Songs, part 2" (1910). General University of Maine Publications. 53. 
https://digitalcommons.library.umaine.edu/univ_publications/53 

This Monograph is brought to you for free and open access by DigitalCommons@UMaine. It has been accepted for 
inclusion in General University of Maine Publications by an authorized administrator of DigitalCommons@UMaine. 
For more information, please contact um.library.technical.services@maine.edu. 







WHEN I CAME TO COLLEGE. 
Words by A. W. Benson, 1912. 
IN UNISON. �M�~�L�E� VOIOES. 

1. When I struck the 
2. But I wan - der'd 
3, Then I sat me 

town 
to 

down 

of 
the 
to 

. .. . 
-=== 

cres. 

�~� te-T-! J I �t�~� t lFr 

Web 
eam 
pon 

=-

r 

ster, 
pus 
der 

KUcken. 

"--
On a dust - y aft - er-noon, On a 
Till I met a Iller - ry throng, Who were 
By the Still wa - ter deep, By the 

It-tAE r-j 
dust - y aft - er - noon, I was green-my heart 
sing- ing loud aod long, And my ver - dant heart 

was low,. __ .•. , . _ . I would faio have 
beat fast er, For it was the 

Still - wa - ter deep, And the whis - per of the pine tree Said:"Oh! stay and 

. 
turned back home. 
lIaine Stein Song. 
be " nine-teen twelve." } 

C HORUS. 

AlR . �~� 

Yes, I 

d [, 
�I�~� 

f 

.. .. .. , 
801 - most went back home, Yes, I &1 - most went back 

11"'11"" �-�~�.�C�-�~� �.�.�-�~�I�I�"� �W�O�'�~�~� 

�)�/�~�!�)�2� �~�~�~� 1:5] mSF!=§ �f�i�k�~� �~� ------. • >- • • 
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Copyright, 1910, by HINDe, NOBLB & ELDBBDGB. 
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WHEN I CAME TO COLLEGE. 

1\ 

V I 

home; Hop, hop, hop, hop, hop, hop, hop, Hop, hop, hop, hop, hop, hop, hop ; But I 'm 

I 

IV ~ 

~: FF\et=*-e! , ~ Ir ~ r pre P r f Ir F r f J 

~gg: e e ! I F ! e I =: e=6 e 1 F b E ~ 
here and hap - py too, Yes, I'm here and hap - py too, And I'm 

:::J: i ! c I f ! ! 1 E: ;ze p I r ze 8 J -----tIl" 
\, i' 

"" 
W&==~a-lJ1 § 

1 i i U m i jA ~ IV 
mf . 

--.. i' 

oru. -== f ~ -..~ ~ I I ., fir & I F,ggg1[2tJIijSi I {-jI 
~ ......,/ 

sure the . ver - dant green . . . . . . . . . . . . Blends well wit:, i;ne White and Blue .• _ .... . . 

J J-:--'-.. I-' I I I~ 
'I j 02t~~ 1=-0 
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THE MAN WHO HAS PLENTY OF aOOD PEANUTS. 

1ST TENon. 
MELODY IN 2D TENOR. 

2D TENOll. 

1. The man who has plen· ty 
1sT BASS. 

2D B.lss. 

of good 

Arranged. 
,-. 

pea· nuts, And giv - eth his nelgh-bor 

Done, e shan't have a - ny of my pea· Duts when his pea - nuts are gone; When 

,.all.:> :> 

his pea· nuts are gone, . When his pea· nuts are gone; •• He ----

,...,u, 

-~===iI ~4r 8 ~ ~-=:3 
1'-' 

shan't 

I 

Ohl 

;-=t~ s=r 
have a - ny of my pea - nuts, When his 

~ 

.. 
~ \jIf 

t I 
that wlll 

" I .. 
.. I I 

§f5 t I f: 
be 'oy ful, 'oy 

OoP1r1ah&, 1900, b1 HINDI " N O.LII. 
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pea - nuts are gone . . 

--- ---
.....-.. 
••• 

ill" .... --
F' i-e: i: j 
ful, ,oy ful, 



THE MAN WHO HAS PLENTY OF GOOD PEANUTS • 

f\,u, 1'1'\ I ~ 
....-..... 

_ .. .. • . . • 

I"" I ~ I ill' 

Ohl that wlll be joy ful, When his pea -
I I 1'1'\ .. --.. ~ .. 

... I ill' 

The man who has plenty of nice, rich, ripe, red strawberry short cake, 
And giveth his neighbor none, 

Be shan't have any of my nice, rich, ripe, red strawberry short cake, 
When his nl~e, rich, ripe, red strawbeorry short cake Is gone. 

~ I I 
nuts are gone .•• 

~ ... ,-..... . . • -' -n 

~. -H .... ---

The man who has plenty of St. Ju.cob'~ 011, for rheumatism, corns, cramp, colic, chaps, tetter, and chU· 
blains, 

And giveth his neighbor none, 
Be shan't have any of my St. Jacob's 011, for rheumatism, corns, cramp, colic, chaps, tetter, and chil­

blains, 
When his St. Jacob's Oil, for rheumatism, corns, cramp, colic, chaps, tetter, and chilblains Is gone. 

The man who has plenty of Pomp's peculiar, patent., perpetual, pocket, panoramic ponies for passing 
examinations, 

And giveth his neighbor none, 
Be shan't have any of my Pomp's peculiar, patent, perpetual, pocket, panoramic pontes for passing ex· 

amlnations, 
When his Pomp's peculiar, patent, perpetual, pocket, panoramic ponies for passing examinations are 

gone. 

The man who bas plenty of John Wanamaker's endurable, reverSible, !llt-on-'em and mash 'em, patent 
restorable, operatic pI ug hats, 

And giveth his neighbor none, 
lIe shan't have any of my John Wanamaker'S endurable, reverSible, slt-on-'em and mash 'em, patent 

restorable, operatiC plug ha~s, 
When his John Wanamaker's endurable, reverSible, slt-on-'em and maRh 'em, patent restorable, operatic 

plug hats are gone. 

The man who has plenty of soft, Kweet soda-crackers, 
And giveth his neighbor none, 

Be shan't have any of my soft, sweet soda-cracken, 
When his soft, sweet soda-crackers are gone. 

The man who has plenty of de-monetized, de-moralized, de-generate, unconstitutional. saponaceous sU· 
ver money, 

And giveth his neighbor none, 
Be shan't have any of my de-monetized, de-moralized, de-generate, unconstitutional, saponaceous silver 

money, 
When his de-monetized, dc-moralized, de-generate, unconstitutional, saponaceous silver money is gone. 

The man who has plenty of good peanuts, 
And giveth his neighbor none, 

MORAL. 

Be shan't have any of my nice, rich, ripe, red strawberry shortcake, 
When hit! St. Jacob's Oil for rhellmatl!lm, corm!, cramp, colic, chaps, tetter, and chilblains Is gone; 

When his Pomp's peculbr, patent, perpctllal, pocket, panoramiC ponies for passing examinations are gone; 
When his John Wanamaker's endllrable, reversible, slt-on-'em and mash 'em patent restorable, opera· 

tic plllg hats are gon". 
He shan't have any ot Illy soft, SW6<1t, floda crackers, 

Wheu hili de-montltlzcd, de-moralized, de-generate, unconstitutional, saponaceous silver money 1a gou.. 

CHORUS. 

Ohl won't that be joyful, joyful, joyful, Oh I won't that be joyful, 
When all of his good things are gone 

(6:; ) 



WHERE. 0 WHERE. 
8pirited. 

1'1 
SoPIU.NO .lND ALTO. , I 

OJ l,- .. 
I. Where, 0 where are 
2. Where, 0 where are 
8. Where, 0 where are 

TXNoK .lND BAliS. 

the ver - dant Fresh-men? Where, 0 where are the ver - dant Fresh-men? 
tbe gay young Soph'mores? Where, 0 where are the gay young Soph-'mores? 
the jol - ly Jun - iors? Where, 0 where are the jol - ly Jun - lors? 

1~~~·-9"f1/J"~-··""~·~~~~9-'·~~!S'~-f::~-""~~i,"~i~~~~g~~ft fif 

Where, 0 wbere are 
Where, 0 where are 
Where, 0 where are 

the ver - dant Fresh - men? Safe 
the gay young Soph.'mores? Safe 
the jol • ly Jun - iors? Safe 

now 
now 
now 

in 
in 
in 

the Soph-'more Class. 
the Jun - lor ClaslI. 
the Sen - lor Class. 

IG~~~~tlFJll2i?fij IWJ4dg 
--./ -- ~--

They've gone out from pre - scribed Eng-Ush, They've gone out from pre - scribed Eng - lish, 
They've gone out from their old Lat - In,They'vegone out from their old I,at - in, 
They've lone out from their tough Mathe - mat -Ics, They've gone out from their tough Math-e-mat - ie8, 

1'1 I /III J /III. r- I' !II !II I .j I 

tl~ IV 

They've gone out 
They've gone out 
They've lone out 

• .. ,.. 
I ~ 

~ ~ IJ -- -- I 
from pre - scribed Eng - lieh,Safe now in the Soph-'more Class. 
from their old Lat - in, Safe now in the Jun - lor 

from their tough Mathe· mat - ics, Safe now in 

",.--.... .",. ~ • 

~ '\,II I I .. 
, II: Where, 0 where are the grand old Seniors? : I 

Safe now In the wide, wide world. 
U : They've gone out from their Alma Mater,: I 

Safe now In the Wide, wide world. 

a I: Where, 0 wbere are the staid Aiumnlll? . U 
I,ost, lost in the wide, wide world. 

the .. 
.. 

II They've gone out from their dreams and theories,: I 
Atoms 10lt in the wide, wide world 

Sen - lor ... .. 
I I 

Class. 
Class. 

0 



THE SUNDAY-SCHOOL SCHOLAR. 
Tn'OM. 

SoLO. 
ml 

CHORUS. 

I 
801.0. 
mf -., ., ., 

1. I am a Sun - day-school scho-Iar, lar, lar, lar, 
2. On Sun-day I put a - way my toys, toys, toys, toys, 

I dear - ly love my pa and rna, 
I nev - er play withnaught-y boys, , 

BJ.S8BI. 

CBOBUI 

J 

rna, rna, mal 
boya, boys, boya; 

I .fL. 

SOLO. 
ml 

I 
For 

CHORUS. SOLO_ 
I mf 

FPrPs c r *f-f=F :.=a-j 
dear - ly love my teach - er true, true, trlle, 
they to wick - ed men will grow, . grow, grow, 

true, 
grow, 

If F f 
CaORUI. 

I 

J.nd 
And 

do what· e'er she tells me to, to, to, 
Co, 

to. 
go. 

Teach - er, 
Teach - er, 

teach - er, 
teach - er, then I don't know where they'll go, go, 

I oS-

.... 
wby am I py, hap - py, in my Sun - day - achooU 

3 I send my money to Bourra, gar, gar, gar, gar, 
Away oft' there in Africa so far, far, far, far; 
I save up all my pennies and my tin, tin, tin, tin, 
The heathen kid to save from sin, sin, sin, sin. 

, When we recite our golden texts 110 true, true, true, true, 
We get tickets all pink and black and blue, blue, blue, blue;' 
We draw a gilt-edged book when we get nine, nine, nine, nln .. 
I'm always tJut to turn in mine, mine, mine, mlne • 

• When gentle IIpring comes on apace, pace, pace, pace, 
You always llnd me In my place, place, place, place; 
To Sunday-school I bustle preUy quick, qulct, qulct, qu,*­
To ,et my ticket for tae )?te-l·aI., Die, alc, Die. 
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WE MEET AGAIN TO-NIGHT. 
QUARTET. Let meI-o-dyllow,. . • •. Wiler T...... _~ ~.~ 

m~tfFd=flt~¥f~!=tti~f;: ~~ 
1. We meet a - gain to-night,boys, with mirth and son&'j Let mel- 0- dy flow, 
2. Where hand to hand Its greet-Ing so klnd-ly gives, Letmel-o-dytlow, 

BASSES. ~ • 

_g(fJ~i=tf.-j li· fm~ ~ d *-~ -~-~WO ~. I 
~£;l.~;;f~.l 

~ - :PFJ:i211v. J 1*J. i$Uii~*~~=t=t-,.~ 
.~ E FE4i1=! I~; ~q~·£r£Br, I 

ev-er we go, ••••••••• 

-*~i1fmfitH=f-=f£eJt: d-tt~~ 
Wher • ev - er we go, We dwell In friendship, ev - er so true and strong. And 
Wher - ev - er we go, Where hope III neV'· er dy - lng, and friendship lives, True 

:~--'---'-~F grtdd fig: ~ 
ml~.\-L 

~ :,,-=- ~-lf=1fj.r:1fT.lF~ 
t :~--"=Lam ~ F fiP, ~ 

/1 Y 2 1 CHORUS. 

~~: - ~: j: ~~.-iIJE~ll·p=---=--=e=r;-=e--::::--r:::~:---:=='::--::-=r-=!=~ 
sor - row ne,' - er know... • We'lliaughandslng,and mer -ry be, and 

hearts wlll ev - er know.... 

·EF-:~_ 
We'll laugh.... and Sing, • •• and 

11 Y-2--1 

7P~~fjffnJ Ie 
~~~_4EJPtlf· t~ 

U!ed by permission of TRE B. BlLUlf ABD'S 80.s Co. 
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WE MEET AGAIN TO-NIGHT. 

-~- t=tr~ =6=w-s=t4=1r-=e=~~ 
mer - ry be, to - night, Illy boys, We'll laugh and sing, and mer - ry be, and mer - ry be, to-

~')-!TW lJ __ ~ ~~k~ 
l
\::2jl+ ___ ~_______ t=-- -;=1 ===; -. -. -flr~~ -
----I r-- - ~ j, i--

mer - ry be, to - night, .• With never a !lor - row near, boys, nevel' a fall - Ing 

~iQ = I~ fF!dr-e-fl4f E W~e=tF~5f=~ 
night; We'lllangh and sing, and mer-ry be, and mer- ry be, to- nlght,my boys,And mer - ry be, and 

=it-:-~l3:~= ~ I_~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ~~Ic ~~ ~~=~ :$~~~- -~~~~3 
tear; We'll laugh . . and sing,. . and mer-ry be, to - night, . With never a sor-row 

f\ 

~-' 

u ... 

mer - ry be, 

! 
1*: J±J::~~"1-{~~~ 

~~==I= 
and mer - ry be. Wei-come the time, my boys, we meet a - gain. 

1 I ~ -d--- I ---I..- I f ,--.. ril . 

. r'-* r.=-r~~~~ 
near, boys, mer - ry be. WeI-come the time, my boys, we meet a gain, 

{~ n ffl/r!i g M ~ ~if J.~~ 
~'. . - . :~~~t=t-e==e-ge 
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ON THE CHAPEL STEPS. 
Words by J. N. Eno, 

Arthur Thomas, and Caspar G. Dickson. Music by G. C. Gow. 
-pTE.OBS. (MelodJl in ta. Tenor.) 

1. Here at the pleas-ant twi-lighthour,When dai -Iy tasksare o'er, We gath-er on the 
days The cur-rent of its 
palls; When vig - ils cease and 
more; To cheer our hearts with 

2. From ev - 'ry haunt - ell niche a voice That sang in oth - er 
3. When far a - way in fu - ture days, Life's sur - feit on us 
4. And so, tho' far from col-lege halls We sing our songs once 

-p BA88B8. 

chap - el steps To sing our songs once 
hopes and joys Runs soft - Iy neath our 
tur - moil stays, These i - vy - man - tied 

more. 
lays. 
walls 
yore, 

The braid-ed branches of the elms In 
Oh, stu - dent 80ng8, no mim - ic arts Your 

From ev - 'ry soft - Iy wav - ing leaf Will 
Those days and years with pleas - ure bright Passed mem - 'ries fond Of days that are of 

8i -lence bend to hear,. 
in - born charm can galn; • 

lend some soothing strain. 
by on pin - ions fleet. . . . 

~.ll 
.-...... 

And hoar-y walls, and an-cient balls Ring back our tones of cheer. 
Ye cbeerour thirst- y, dust - y hearts Like chlm-Ingdropsof rainl 
To lure us gent - ly from our grief, And give us heart a - gain 1 
But left be - hind them In their flight Our friendships oh 1 how sweet. 



MY LAST CIGAR. 

1. 'T~as off 
.. .. .. 

the blue Ca· na . ry Isles-, Agio - rious Bum· mer day, . I 
2. I leaned up· on the quar • ter rail, ADd looked down In the Bea, . E'en 
B. I watched the ash • e8 as It came Fast draw· Ing to the eDd; • I 
•• I've seen the laDd ot aU I love Fade ID the dis • taDce dim, • 1'". 

u 
B4';:ZS. ...--.. 

I '-- I \0.- I '-- I \0.-

~N=q~Mw_e~el 
8at up· on the quar· ter deck, And whltred my cares a· way; And as the "01 • umed 

t.here the pur· pIe wreath ot smoke Was curl - iDg grace - ful - ly. Oh, what had I at 
watched It as a friend would watch Be-side a dy - Ing trleDd ;But still the tiame crept 
watched a- bove t.he blight - ed heart, Where once proud hope had beeD; But I've nel' • er known a 

'" 

-
smoke a· rOlle, Like ID· ceDse In the air, I breath'd a Blgh to think, lu Booth, It 

Buch a time, To do with wast -IDg care? A. las I the trem-bUng tear pro-clalmed U 
B]OW - lyon, It vau - Ished In • to air, I threw It from me, Bpare the tale, U 
sor row That could with that com - pare, WheD off the blue Ca - Da - ry bles, I 

"'at my last ci - gar. 
wAa my last ci - gar. 
was my last cI - gar. 

smoked my last ci • gar. 

'" 

-
I breath'd 1\ Blgh to 

was my last 

think, In 

lh'~. 
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Booth, 

cl • gar, 

rilard. 

It was 

It was my last cl· 

my last cl - gar. . 



THE DUTCH COMPANY. 

~ TEwOJI8'!IiI >-----=--:1 ~. . 
~p II2l+12lJis~tu=p-? -Ii ~ 

1. Oh, when you hear the roll of the big bass drum, Then you may know that the 

2. When Greek meets Greek, then comes the tug of war, When Deitch meets Deitch, then comes the 
BASSES. 

l~m~m1~~ 1 ~:t-~~ 
::.- ;:;:-

J /1 d 
Deitch have come; For the Deitch com • po.' D'1 II the best. eom • po.. ny That 

lag - er beer; For the, etc. 

ev - er came o· ver frolU old Ger - mo.' ny. Ho • fa, ho· I'll, 

ho - ra 1& Ia 10. 1a, Ho· ra, ho· ra, ho' fa la Ia 10. Ia. 

Tra 1a Ia la la, Tra Ia 10. 10. In, He is mine 018' ter raw. 

u "" "" ,.... 

I I 
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CRAM BAM BULl. 

1. Cram- bam - bu - Ii, it is the ti - tIe Of that good 
2. Were I in - to an inn ns - cend - ed, Most like Ilome 
3. Were I a prince of joy un • bOllmt - ed, Like Kai· ser 
4. Cram- bam • 1m - Ii, it still shall cheer me, When ev 

It is the means of health most vi· tal, When 
I'd leave the bread and roast un • tend· ed. And 
For me were there an or· der found· ed; 'Tis 

When o'er the glass, friend,denth draws near me To 

e . 
bid 
this 
mar 

. 'ry 

vil 
them 
de . 
my 

song we love the best· , 
no . ble cav - al - ier, 
Max - im il . i - an,-
oth • er joy is past; 

for - tunes us mo -lest. 
bring the cork-screw here. 
vice I'd hang there- on: 
pleas- ure at the last; 

~ 

~~~~~ -r- ~T ~ g ~~~~g ~~ i4~-ij 

From eve . ning lute till morn . ing free, I'll drink my glass, cram· 
When hlows the couch - man tran tan teo Then to my glass, eram· 

"TOll - jours fi . dele et suns sou . ci, C'eat l'or dre dn cram' 
'Tis then we'll drink in com pa . ny, The last glass of cram -

bam . li, Cram him ham, ham bn - Ii, cram - bam bn . Ii. 
bam - Ii, Cram bim bam, bam bu - Ii, cram - bam - bn - Ii. 
bam - Ii, Cram bim ham, bam btl - Ii, cram - bam - bn - Ii. 
bam . li. Cram him ham, lllLm bn - Ii, cram . bam . bn Ii. 

~-r::8=F I~ §I 
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POLLY - WOLLY - DOODLE. 
SoLO. CHORUS. 

--1. Ob, '1 went down South for to see my Sal, Sing Pol - Iy - wol - ly -
2. Oh, my Sal, sbe am a maid - en fair, Sing Pol-ly-wol-Iy-
3.0b, I came toa river, an' I couldn't get a - cross, Sing Pol-Iy-wol-Iy-

:e=E F - t- ~gIzil=!t! _ 

doo-dle aU the day; 
doo - dIe all the day; 
doo-dle all the day; 

My Sal - ly am a Ipun - ky girl, 
With cur - Iy eyes and laugh - ing hair, 

An' I jump'd upon a nigger, an' I tho't be wu a hOll, 

Sing Pol-Iy - wol-Iy . 
Bing PoI-Iy-wol-ly. 
Sing Pol-Iy-wol-Iy. 

--:;g-

doo· die all 
doo· dIe all 
doo - dIe all 

Fare tbee well, fare thee well, Fare thee 

well, my fair • y fay, 

see my Su - frY - an - na, Sing 

4 Oh, a grMS-bopper sittiu' on a milroacl track, 
A-plckin' hill teef wid a carpet tack. 

SOb, I went to bed, but it wasn't no use, 
My feet stnck ont for a chicken roost. 

Fare· well, fare - well, Fare thee 

For I'm going to Loui - 8i· a - na, For to 

I 
Pol - Iy - wol - Iy - doo - dIe all the da1. 

:74' 

6 Behind de barn, down on my knees, 
I thought I heard that chicken aneeRl 

7 He sneezed 80 hal'(l wid de 'hoopin'-cougk. 
He sneezed his hesd an' hill tail right 01t 

And so on, ad injln, 


