Songs from the Cairo Skit of  the
African Caravan

Note: Many of the African Carasvanners wanted copies of the songs from
~ihe Cairo skit and since Helen so graciously offered to wimeo them off
for me .at the office, I took her up on it. Hope zach of you has had a
wonderful trip since I saw youw last. : 4

Anne lonroe
Whittier, California

T MR. MR, UALLY BYAM - Tune: Jonny Grubek

¥y, MNr. Vally Byam, how did you get here

I came from Cape to Caire a-playing it by ear
Those rugged Caravenners you see a-sittin' here
Have come from Cape to Cairo a-playing it by ear,

I, DOWN IN ETHIOPIA - Tune: Down jn the Valley

TPown in Ethiopla

Muddy and we

Ve alit the zuads

Yith muscle and sweas

With picks and shovels

And waate bagkets too

Ve Tilled in mud holes so we could get through

So we could get through friends
So we could get through
e filled in Mud holes, so we could get through

Built us & Reoad

with bushes and rocks

And propped our rigs up

with boairds, jacks and hlocks

e worked with wenches

and manpower tod \ ~
Pushed, pulled =nd tugged so we could geti through

So we dould get through friends
So we could get through :
Pushed pulled and tvgged; so we could get through.

ITI, T2LL ME WHY - Tune: - Same

" Tell me why ny axles break

Tell me why for gooanesq sake

I try and Lr}, mt still they bust
A stronger Axle just must be a must.
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Iv. SHIFTER'S SIRANADE ~ Tune: Clementine

T'was a trailer, T'was a trailer
that would glitter in the sun
and the number painted on it

was a big red number I

Oh 'ally, Oh Vally

Why you sitting crowded sof

Vith those guards clustered about you
And a gun out each win-dow

Ttis my trailer, T'is ny trailer
and they think it's made of gold
Got to'guard it from the shifters...
Iverybody must be bold.

Yes Yally, Yes Wally

Ve see why you're sitting so

With those guards clustered about you
and a gun out each Yindow,

V. DR. DR. ~ Tune: Baa Bas Black Sheep

Dr. Br. have you any gears

Yes sir, yes sir, one bag here

Once uged by Vally and Golden next

First thing you know I'll be charging interest

Vi, HOME ON TOUR WHIELS -~ Tune: Home on the Range

Oh give me a home with which I can roam

where the faucets and the septic tanks flow

Vhere the sinkg don't fall in and the dust can't get in
and the batteries are never lov.

Home, Home on 4 wheels

That goes over gullies and hills

Vhere with mud and sand, we'll find butane on hand
and no broken springs on our bills,

Oh give me a itruck, that will never get stuck

Yith an axle that is hardy and strong

with tires that won't blow and an engine that'll go
And a hitch that will never go wrong.

Roll, Roll on tarmac

Strip road, washboard and sandtrack
Tscarpments galore, and Vadi's no more
Ve'll sail down the Nile to get bhack.



Page - 3.

VII.

VIII.

CHEVE COMMERCIAL — Tune: Same

See the world today in your Chevrolet

It's better than an International

See the world's ream in your new Airstream
Africa, Asia, Zurope all........ { On to Moscow )

Hutle v ewunwe

See the world today in your Chevrolet,
It's better thar an Internationallllllllll.....

TVINKLE, TWINKLE (Susi's song) ~ Tune: Same

Twinkle Twinkle, little star
How we wonder where we are

On the desert cold and cleaxr
Are we lost or Jjust the Rear???
Twinkle Twinkle little gtar
now we know just where we are.

OH DIAR VHAT CAN THI MATTER BZ - Tune: Same

Qh Dear, ‘That can the matter be
Onh Dear, ‘'hat can the matter be
On Dear, Vhat can the matter be
Ye've logt the Caravan

e stopped for Tea and they went on

and when we got started I guess we turned wrong
Here I'm cabooese and now I find,

Just Ziggy ahead and Me bhehind.

TUMELING TRAILERS - Tune: Tumbling Tumbleweeds

See them Tumbling down, sinks that once were aground
These can always be found
Rolling along on an African Caravan

Stoves fall out on the floor

Ropes now tie every door

Cans and dishes galore

Rolling along on an African Caravan.

e know, when day is done

we'll work till set of sun

Clean, wash, hammer and saw

oeems this is just the last straw
But we'll keep having a Ball
Rolling along on an African Caravan



Page - 4.

i

xIT,

XIII.

PLAYMATES - Tune: Same

Joe, Come ocut and play with me

and bring your checkers three

for both you and me

5it on my little stool

and bring your table tco

and we'll be jolly friends if I beat you.

He couldn'i come out to play

Toots said "put them away"

Yith tearful eye I heard him zigh,
and I could hear him S8Y.crsenes

I'm sorry Al, I cen not play with you

I have some work to do

Booy hoo, hoo hoo hoo hoo

I beat you yesterday

so now my luck is through

But we'd be jolly friends if I'd beat you !

OVIR THZ DISTDRT ARD DOUN THTS TILD -~ Tune: Over the River and
through the oods

Over the Desert and down the liile

to Cairo we did go

By train and barge o're desert large
e rattled to and fro

Over the desert and down the Iliile

Our trailers we did stow

They traveled along, with nothing gone wrong
And fun we had you know.

SHZ USTR TO CALL HIN SWITDTHSART - Tune: Let me Call you Sweetheart.

She used to call him sweetheart
Till he said "the desert we'll go"
She asked and begged and pleaded
But he still said it was so.

They tried it up to Vedi

And his tune changed so quick
Seems they had some trouble

Which they did not predict.

So now she calls him Sweetheart
Honey, Daddy, and Don

and all her 1life she'll follow
him hither and thither and Yon
But when It comes to deserts
You can bet, who'!ll win... ...
Bet you one in a million

That it will be Gen!
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SAND LADDSR - Tune: Jacobts Ladder

Ve are crossing o're the desert
1 " " t 1 il

t " 1 H h 1

Pioneers in the Hand
Tvery spin goes deeper, deeper
3] 1 1) " "

" r n 3] 1

Sinking in the sand

Te 211 hopped the railroad track
1] "

I " " [}

1 " " [} 1y H

To escape the Sand

No more after Wadi Halfa
1 t tid 11 m

" 1 1 i il

e are through with Sand
YALLY''S LITTLD CHILLUN - Tune: Chortnin' Bread

Tally's little chillun loves Tightin', fightin!
TWally's little chillun loves Gripe'in too

Hum and clap

Some of Vally's chillun loves liovin' movin'
Some of Vally's chillun would love to stay

Hum and clap

Shout 1t on the bull horn and the P.A.

Tell them chillun Gripers meetin today

fum and clap.

ROUND ~ SHIHZDY SILVER JZELS ~ Tune: Vhite Coral Bells

Shiney silver jewels
A-Gleaming in the sun
They become our howmes
vhen the day is Adone
They make 1t pos~

sible to Caravan

Gliding oter the highway
Prom land to land

CAM'D HELP LOVIN® THAT CARAVAI — Tune: Can®t help lovin' that
man of mine

Vfe've come a long way from Capc 1o Cairo
ind we'd like %o say, we're sad we must go
Because we can't help Lovin' fthatv Caravan

They said we couldn't do it but we've done it now
detve written to Jo-burg and told them just how
e came through on an African Caravan.



e had lots of troubles but still we had fun
And now we can say we've been the first ones
To come through on an African Caravan

Hum one verse, repeat lst versc and the two
endings.

[_T_\}le End........-



