
A Difficult Kind of Day
January 25th, 2007

Ms Wood’s Grade 1/2 Class
Tantalus School - Carmacks, YT

This morning I noticed that my work was messy
I’m having a difficult kind of day.
This morning I noticed that I was touching people
I’m having a difficult kind of day.

I’m gonna try harder (gonna try harder)
Gonna try again (gonna try again)
I’m gonna go outside and play
And then we’ll start all over again –

This morning I noticed that my work was better
And kind of fancy too…
This morning I noticed I had stopped touching people!
I feel better. How about you?

I’m gonna try harder …

This afternoon I noticed that I was making noises
I’m having a difficult kind of day.
This afternoon I noticed I was making a fuss
I’m having a difficult kind of day.

I’m gonna try harder …

This afternoon I noticed I was being quiet
I feel better. How about you?
This afternoon I noticed I was behaving better. No fuss.
I feel better. How about you?



Today, I noticed I had a better kind of day
Inside, outside, work, recess and play
Today I noticed I had a better kind of day
I hope these good days never go away

I’m gonna try harder …

Today I noticed I had a better kind of day
I hope these good days never go away.



A Month Away
Track # 7 Gordon Schmiedge’s Grade 3-4 Class

Eliza Van Bibber School - Pelly Crossing, YT
January 2007

(instrumental intro)

The swallows have all flown away
People say they’re back in May
And why are things always a month away?
Sittin’ here eating chicken noodle stew
And wishin’ I was there with you
And why are things always a month away?
Flowers bloom in the spring
With the sun the swallows bring
As they fly and they dive in the sky,
I wonder why –
The swallows have all flown away
And people say they’re back in May
And why are things always a month away?

(instrumental solo)

Yesterday was forty below
River ice it creaked and groaned
Why are things always a month away?
Riding on my old ski-doo
And wishing I was there with you
And why are things always a month away?
Some folks are nice, some folks are mean
I’m so lonely in this winter scene
As the sun sits so low in the sky



I wonder why –
Swallows have all flown away
And people say they’re back in May
And why are things always a month away?
Swallows have all flown away
And people say they’re back in May
And why are things always a month away?

A Month Away
Track # 7 Gordon Schmiedge’s Grade 3-4 Class

The song is in Eb – capo on the third fret)          Eliza Van Bibber School - Pelly Crossing, YT
January 2007

(instrumental intro)

C G
The swallows have all flown away
F C
People say they’re back in May

F G C
And why are things always a month away?
C G
Sittin’ here eating chicken noodle stew

F C
And wishin’ I was there with you

F G   C
And why are things always a month away?
F     G
Flowers bloom in the spring
C Am
With the sun the swallows bring

   F   G C
As they fly and they dive in the sky,

C7
I wonder why –

F      G
The swallows have all flown away

C Am
And people say they’re back in May



F G    C
And why are things always a month away?

(instrumental solo)

Yesterday was forty below
River ice it creaked and groaned
Why are things always a month away?
Riding on my old ski-doo
And wishing I was there with you
And why are things always a month away?
Some folks are nice, some folks are mean
I’m so lonely in this winter scene
As the sun sits so low in the sky
I wonder why –
Swallows have all flown away
And people say they’re back in May
And why are things always a month away?
Swallows have all flown away
And people say they’re back in May
And why are things always a month away?



A Real Good Day To Go Fishing!
Track # 5 Grade 5-6-7 Class

Eliza Van Bibber School - Pelly Crossing, YT
November 2007

( instrumental intro)

Driving with our broken down skidoo
We’re heading out to Jackfish Lake.
Windshield’s broke. The snow is in my face
You should hear the noise my engine makes.

But the snow is like diamonds and the sundogs are out
It’s a real good day to go fishing.
The snow is like diamonds and it’s forty below
It’s still a good day to go fishing.

We drilled a hole in the ice and then the drill fell in.
It’s still a good day to go fishing.
The snow was like diamonds and the sundogs were out
It’s a real good day to go fishing.

(instrumental solo)

We caught a lot of Jackfish, caught some frostbite too
It’s still a good day to go fishing.
Then we got stuck on that darn skidoo 
You know what?
It’s still a good day to go fishing.

Cuz the snow is like diamonds and the sundogs are out
It’s a real good day to go fishing.
The snow is like diamonds and it’s forty below
It’s still a good day to go fishing.

We dug our skidoo out and we headed home



Cold and wet, frozen to the bone.
Fired up the stove and made some Fishhead Stew
It was a real good day to go fishing!
It was a real good day to go fishing.

A Real Good Day To Go Fishing!
Track # 5 Grade 5-6-7 Class

Eliza Van Bibber School - Pelly Crossing, YT
November 2007

( instrumental intro)

G Am
Driving with our broken down skidoo
C G
We’re heading out to Jackfish Lake.
G Am
Windshield’s broke. The snow is in my face
C G
You should hear the noise my engine makes.

But the snow is like diamonds and the sundogs are out
It’s a real good day to go fishing.
The snow is like diamonds and it’s forty below
It’s still a good day to go fishing.

We drilled a hole in the ice and then the drill fell in.
It’s still a good day to go fishing.
The snow was like diamonds and the sundogs were out
It’s a real good day to go fishing.

(instrumental solo)

We caught a lot of Jackfish, caught some frostbite too
It’s still a good day to go fishing.
Then we got stuck on that darn skidoo 



You know what?
It’s still a good day to go fishing.

Cuz the snow is like diamonds and the sundogs are out
It’s a real good day to go fishing.
The snow is like diamonds and it’s forty below
It’s still a good day to go fishing.

We dug our skidoo out and we headed home
Cold and wet, frozen to the bone.
Fired up the stove and made some Fishhead Stew
It was a real good day to go fishing!
It was a real good day to go fishing.



Christmas Is Coming
Mr Menzies Grade 4/5 Class

Tantalus School, Carmacks, YT
November 27/07

Snowmen and stockings, And gingerbread houses
Babes in a manger, A nestful of mouses
Christmas is coming, We’re full of Christmas cheer.
Santa and reindeer, And a bright Christmas tree
Presents and parties, And kids caroling
Christmas is coming, We’re full of Christmas cheer.

We’ll have turkey with stuffing, Cranberry, gravy too
Blue-berry pie, ice cream, and candy canes too
Come over to my house, I’ll share all this with you.

A star on the tree, Lights blue, red and green
More gifts and presents than I’ve ever seen
Christmas is coming and we’re full of Christmas Cheer.
Carols and hymns and everyone singing
Look at the joy that Christmas is bringing
Christmas is coming, We’re full of Christmas Cheer.

Christmas is for friends, Christmas is for families too
Angels and Elves, Reindeer and Santa Claus too
But the best thing this Christmas is spending this time with you!

Snowmen and stockings, And gingerbread houses
Babes in a manger, A nestful of mouses
Christmas is coming, We’re full of Christmas cheer.



Christmas is coming, We’re full of Christmas cheer.

Christmas Is Coming
Capo on second fret       Mr Menzies Grade 

4/5 Class
Tantalus School, Carmacks, YT

November 27/07

D D/C# D/B D/A
Snowmen and stockings, And gingerbread houses
D D/C# D/B D/A
Babes in a manger, A nestful of mousse
G    A D D/C#, D/B, 
D/A
Christmas is coming, We’re full of Christmas cheer.

Santa and reindeer, And a bright Christmas tree
Presents and parties, And kids caroling
Christmas is coming, We’re full of Christmas cheer.

G D/F# Em    A7 D
We’ll have turkey with stuffing, Cranberry, gra -vy too
G D/F# Em    A7 D
Blue-berry   pie,   ice cream, and candy canes too
G A7 D
Come over to my house, I’ll share all this with you.

A star on the tree, Lights blue, red and green



More gifts and presents than I’ve ever seen
Christmas is coming and we’re full of Christmas Cheer.
Carols and hymns and everyone singing
Look at the joy that Christmas is bringing
Christmas is coming, We’re full of Christmas Cheer.

Christmas is for friends, Christmas is for families too
Angels and Elves, Reindeer and Santa Claus too
But the best thing this Christmas is spending this time with you!

Snowmen and stockings, And gingerbread houses
Babes in a manger, A nestful of mouses
Christmas is coming, We’re full of Christmas cheer.
Christmas is coming, We’re full of Christmas cheer.



Coming Home
Track #4 Jr/Sr High School Classes

Eliza Van Bibber School - Pelly Crossing, YT
November 2007

Snowflakes drift, Huskies howl
Skidoo tracks on the dome
Icefog in the valley
Tonight I’m headed home.

Turkey and the mistletoe
Friends and family
Gingerbread and cold egg nogg
Mean everything to me.

Presents round the Christmas tree
Magic in the air
All my friends and family
Joy and laughter ev’rywhere

Been so long since I’ve been gone
Tonight I’m coming home
I promised I’d be home for Christmas Day.
For so long I’ve been wrong 
But tonight I’m coming home
I promised I’d be home for Christmas Day.

I see your smile and the open door
We share a warm embrace
You invite me in and I’m welcomed home
To this warm and loving space.

Christmas Eve and the lights are dim
We sit by the fireplace
Sharing jokes and laughs and tears
So glad to see your face.

Been so long since I’ve been gone
Tonight I’m coming home
I promised I’d be home for Christmas Day.



For so long I’ve been wrong 
But tonight I’m coming home
I promised I’d be home for Christmas Day.
I’m so glad I’m home on Christmas Day.

Coming Home
Track #4 Jr/Sr High School Classes

The song is in Bb – put a capo on the third fret          Eliza Van Bibber School - Pelly Crossing, YT
November 2007

(instrumental intro)

G C
Snowflakes drift, Huskies howl
G    C
Skidoo tracks on the dome
G C
Icefog in the valley
G D
Tonight I’m headed home.

Turkey and the mistletoe
Friends and family
Gingerbread and cold egg nogg
Mean everything to me.

Presents round the Christmas tree
Magic in the air
All my friends and family
Joy and laughter ev’rywhere

C D7
Been so long since I’ve been gone
G D/F# Em
Tonight I’m coming home
C D7 G
I promised I’d be home for Christmas Day.
C D7



For so long I’ve been wrong 
     G D/F#     Em
But tonight I’m coming home
C D7 G
I promised I’d be home for Christmas Day.

(little instrumental solo)

I see your smile and the open door
We share a warm embrace
You invite me in and I’m welcomed home
To this warm and loving space.

Christmas Eve and the lights are dim
We sit by the fireplace
Sharing jokes and laughs and tears
So glad to see your face.

Been so long since I’ve been gone
Tonight I’m coming home
I promised I’d be home for Christmas Day.
For so long I’ve been wrong 
But tonight I’m coming home
I promised I’d be home for Christmas Day.
I’m so glad I’m home on Christmas Day.



I Love My Dog

I love my dog I love my dog
I love my dog I love my dog
I love my dog I love my dog
I love my dog I love my dog

Dogs can jump up on your clothes
Dogs can nibble on your toes
Dogs can whine and bark and howl
Sometimes they run away.
I love my dog …

When my dog runs away I’m sad
When my dog come home I’m glad
I give her a treat to eat
She gives me a kiss.
I love my dog …

She digs a hole and hides her treat
Now she’s got four muddy feet
we give her a bubble bath
Now she’s warm and fuzzy.

I love my dog I love my dog
I love my dog I love my dog
I love my dog I love my dog
I love my dog
I --- love --- my --- dog --- !!



If I Had Money
November 19/07

Grade 4
Robert Service School

If I had money
Things I’d like to do
Spend some on me
Spend some on you
Paper in a wallet
Coins in a jar
Plastic to buy a brand new car –

Stocks & Bonds, Market Shares
Give a million bucks, to the Dawson Day Care
Take a trip, Around the world
Give peace, love and money, to all the boys and girls

If I had money
Things I’d like to do
Spend some on me
Spend some on you
Paper in a wallet
Coins in a jar
Plastic to buy a brand new car –

Spread my money, all around
‘Cuz when I hear “ka-ching”, it’s such a lovely sound
I’d save the whales, I’d save the bears
I’d save some for me, And the rest I’d share

If I had money
Things I’d like to do
Spend some on me
Spend some on you



Paper in a wallet
Coins in a jar
Plastic to buy a brand new car –

If I had money!
If I had money!
If I had --



In Dawson City
November 19/07

Grade 5
Robert Service School

In Dawson City, where the gold is
In Dawson City, that’s where we live
Some folks hunt for gold
Some folks hunt for caribou
And you know what?
I’d love to go hunting with you.

Moose Mountain where the ski hill is
Moose Mountain where the kids all play
I like to snowboard
I like to ski doo
And then I go home, 
I have a hot chocolate with you.

Moosehide is the Tr’ondek Hwechin Village
Moosehide is where the history lies
In the church and the cabins
Haunted school and graveyard too
Down in Moosehide 
Where the First Nations fish for food.

Yukon Quest is the toughest race there is
The dogs have to run a thousand miles to finish
Dawson City’s halfway
Dawson is the place to rest
You got forty eight hours
To rest up for the rest of the Quest.

Dawson City, where the gold is
Dawson City, that’s here we live



There’s beauty in the summer
Beauty in the winter too
Ya. If you knew Dawson, 
I be you’d want to live here too
Ya, If you knew Dawson, 
I bet you’d want to live here too!



Jedi Space Apes
Silke Wissner’s Grade 5/6 Class

JV Clark School
January 2007

Mr. Harold & Mr. Murphy were two space apes
Leaving the earth and going to space
With their astronaut uniforms & their cool black capes
They were Jedi Apes on a mission to Mars.

But the Aliens abducted those two Jedi apes
With their Alien spaceship covered in Alien shapes
Howard & Murphy knew they had to escape
They were Jedi Apes on a mission to Mars.

So with their banana ray guns set on stun
They knocked out the Aliens and were on the run
Destination: fourth planet from the sun
They were Jedi Apes on a mission to Mars.

Well, they say the moon is made of cheese
But Mars is made from candy bars!
Banana flavored, their favorite kind
They were Jedi Apes on a mission to Mars.

(strange space music)

So they loaded up the mars bars in the cargo hold
Destination Mayo where the nights are cold
And kids needed candy bars, or so they’d been told
They were Jedi Apes and now they’re on a mission to Mayo.

They gave the candy bars to the grade 5 – 6’s
Who thanked them a lot and gave them lots of best wishes
And sent them away from the heart of the Yukon
They were Jedi Apes and now they’re on a mission to Pluto.



Spoken:
And do you know why they’re going to Pluto?
I’ll tell you why they’re going to Pluto.
When you turn off your TV at night
All those cartoon dogs go run around the asteroid belts
Chasing cosmic dust all over the place
Well I never knew that before I went to Mayo.
You know what; you can learn something new every day.



L’Hiver Yukonaisse / Yukon Winter
November 19/07- Jan 08

Grade 6
Robert Service School

We like snow
On aime la neige
But the dark is depressing, depriment!
The bears are asleep, but the wolves are out
Les ours dorm(ent), Les loup(s) sort(ent)

Walk to school
In the dark
Even though we’re half asleep
The wilderness is wide awake
Les Renards, Les Hibous,
Les lapins, Les Loup(s)
Les Orignaux et les Caribou.

We like snow
On aime la neige
We enjoy it while it’s here, C’est l’hiver
La motoneige, le hockey, le skialpin,
La planche a neige, la peche sur glace

Hot chocolate
By the river
Even as we fall asleep
The wilderness wakes up

Les Renards, Les Hibous,
Les lapins, Les Loup(s)
Les ’Orignaux et les Caribou.



We like snow
On aime la neige
C’est L’Hiver
Au Yukon

We love it all
Even the dark…
C’est L’Hiver
Au Yukon.
C’est L’Hiver



Mahsi Cho Jejik
November 19/07

Kindergarten
Robert Service School

Moose gives us food to eat
Moose gives us clothes to wear
Moose keeps us warm in winter
Thank you Mister Moose

Jejik gives us food to eat
Jejik gives us clothes to wear
Jejik keeps us warm in winter
Mahsi Cho Jejik

Beaver gives us food to eat
Beaver gives us clothes to wear
Beaver keeps us warm in winter
Thank You Mister Beaver

Tsa gives us food to eat
Tsa gives us clothes to wear
Tsa keeps us warm in winter
Mahsi Cho Tsa

Bear gives us food to eat
Bear gives us clothes to wear
Bear keeps us warm in winter
Thank you Mister Bear

Shar gives us food to eat
Shar gives us clothes to wear
Shar keeps us warm in winter
Mahsi Cho Shar



Nun gives us food to eat
Nun gives us clothes to wear
Nun keeps us warm in winter
Mahsi Cho Nun
Mahsi Cho Jejik
Mahsi Cho Tsa
Mahsi Cho Shar
Mahsi Cho Nun.



Near Pelly
Track # 6 Grade 1-3

Eliza Van Bibber School
Pelly Crossing, YT

November 2007

(instrumental intro)

Eagles and Seagulls and Black Cap Chickadees
Ravens and Wolves and Foxes
Black Bears and Grizzly Bears
Hibernate in the rocks
Near Pelly.

Salmon & Grayling, Dog Salmon and Jackfish
Moose and Caribou and Deer
Coyotes and Dogs and Owls and Cats
Live here
Nere Pelly.

Chickens and Horses live on Pelly Farms
With the Cows and the Pigs and the Ducks 
They better not go out in the forest
Or they’ll be eaten
And be out of luck!!

Ptarmigan and Grouse, Rabbits and Hares
Some folks say Bushman and Sasquatch are near
And me and my family and all of my friends
Live here



Near Pelly.
We live here –
Because we  - 
Love Pelly!

Near Pelly
Track # 6 Grade 1-3

Eliza Van Bibber School
Pelly Crossing, YT

November 2007

(instrumental intro)

Em D C B7
Eagles and Seagulls and Black Cap Chickadees
Em D C B7
Ravens and Wolves and Foxes
Em D
Black Bears and Grizzly Bears
C B7
Hibernate in the rocks
Em
Near Pelly.

Salmon & Grayling, Dog Salmon and Jackfish
Moose and Caribou and Deer
Coyotes and Dogs and Owls and Cats
Live here
Nere Pelly.

Am Em
Chickens and Horses live on Pelly Farms

Am     Em
With the Cows and the Pigs and the Ducks 



Am     Em
They better not go out in the forest

   B7
Or they’ll be eaten

And be out of luck!!

Ptarmigan and Grouse, Rabbits and Hares
Some folks say Bushman and Sasquatch are near
And me and my family and all of my friends
Live here
Near Pelly.
We live here –
Because we  - 
Love Pelly!



Ain’t Never Going Back
January 25th/08

Miss Ettinger’s Grade 10 English Class
Dawson City - Robert Service School

As she walked away, She didn’t look back.
A broken heart, My world was black.
Another love song, a pretty tragedy,
A comic farce, for the whole town to see.

She’s gone forever and she ain’t never coming back.
She’s gone forever and she ain’t never coming back.

I’m torn down now, almost level with the ground,
Soon I’ll be soaring, ‘Cause I won’t be bound.
Bound by, These chains of love,
I will be free, to do as I please

I’m free forever and I ain’t never coming back.
I’m free forever and I ain’t never coming back.

We’ve both moved on, Another year has passed.
No broken hearts, Life goes so fast.
Just another love song, a pretty tragedy,
A comic farce, for the whole town to see.

We’ve both moved on and we ain’t never coming back.
We’ve both moved on and we ain’t never coming back.
We’ve both moved on and we ain’t never coming back.

Ain’t never going back.
Ain’t never going back.
Ain’t never going back.



No Gold
Grade 5-6

J.V. Clark School - Mayo, YT
January 2007

50 below in Mayo, Gonna put on the beaver hat
Mocassins and wooly socks, And warm things like that.
It’s time to hit the trapline, But the skidoo just won’t start
Gonna harness up the dog team, And get there before dark.

Heading up the Stewart River, Hear the Coyote call
Headed up to No Gold, Past Fraser Falls
Aunt Betty’s got the teapot on, And the stove is hot
Moose Stew will be simmering, So I better not stop.

The sundogs are howling, Wind is in my face
The sled dogs are panting, Man, they like to race.
Ice fog comes and goes, River ice creaks and groans
I’m getting closer to home, Where I can warm my toes.

Heading up the Stewart River, Hear the Coyote call
Headed up to No Gold, Past Fraser Falls
Aunt Betty’s got the teapot on, And the stove is hot
Moose Stew will be simmering, So I better not stop.

(instrumental ½ verse)

The dogs are fed and watered, So’s Aunt Betty and me
Sittin’ watchin’ the northern lights, A magical tapestry.

We’re up the Stewart River, Listening to Nature’s call
Camped here at No Gold, Past Fraser Falls
Aunt Betty’s got the teapot on, And the wood stove glows
There’s no place in the whole wide world, That makes a better home.
 



We’re up the Stewart River, Listening to Nature’s call
Camped here at No Gold, Past Fraser Falls
Aunt Betty’s got the teapot on, And the wood stove glows
There’s no place in the whole wide world,That makes a better home.
There’s no place in the whole wide world,That makes a better home.



The Bermuda Triangle
Ms Isabelle Cote- Oster’s Grade 3-4

J.V. Clark School - Mayo, YT
November 21, 2007

The Bermuda Triangle’s a deadly place
Never to be seen again
Nobody dares to show their face
Never to be seen again
Planes and boats will disappear
Never to be seen again
The Bermuda Triangle claimed them all
Never to be seen again
From Miami to Bermuda to Puerto Rico
Never to be seen again
You’ll sink to the bottom of a deep, deep trench
Never to be seen again
Your compass cannot help you here
Never to be seen again
The sun gets eaten by the fog
Never to be seen again
Nobody knows what the Triangle is
Never to be seen again
Ancient Atlantis or Meteorites
Never to be seen again
Big Bang, Black Hole or Gateway to Space
Never to be seen again
The Bermuda Triangle’s a deadly place
Never to be seen again
Nobody dares to show their face
Never to be seen again
Planes and boats will disappear
Never to be seen again
The Bermuda Triangle claimed them all

Ne-ver – to—be—seen—a-gain-- !!!!



The Little Brown Bat's Christmas
November 19/07

Grade 2
Robert Service School

The little brown bat lived in Dawson
Imagine that. A little brown bat.
In the wintertime he’d migrate and hibernate
Imagine that. A little brown bat.
But one little brown bat wanted Christmas
He wanted a Christmas Tree.
So the little brown bat that lived near my house
He made a deal with me.

He said: “I’ll eat all of the mosquito’s
I’ll keep your yard bug free.
You let me sleep in your rafters
Wake me up when you put up your Christmas Tree.
And I’ll be the star for Christmas
I’ll roost on your Christmas Tree”.
So we shook thumbs on the deal
And I said: “Hey, that sounds good to me”.

So we left milk and cookies for Santa
And chocolate covered bugs for the bat.
And then in the morning when we woke up
That bat was gone. Imagine that.
And there was a note from Santa
He said: “The little brown bat is helping me.
Well, the weather’s so bad, I need his echo location
To get me back to my own Christmas Tree!”

The little brown bat now lives with Santa
Imagine that. A little brown bat.
And he helps Santa every Christmas
Imagine that. A little brown bat.

Imagine that. A little brown bat.



The Yukon Salmon Song

January 25th/07
Mrs Blackjack’s Grade 3/4 Class 
Tantalus School - Carmacks, YT

Eggs, Alevin, Fry, Smolt, Adult, Spawners
This is the life of the Yukon Salmon
Creeks and the Rivers, Oceans and the Lakes
Nature’s bounty, we share what we take.

Tatchun, Mitchie, Yukon, Ross
Lakeview, Rawlinson, Nordenskold
Little Salmon, Dawson and Lake Laberge
The Salmon are the Yukon’s gold.

The Chum and the King are the salmon that we sing
The Salmon is the food that feeds us all
Eagles, Bears, People; Seagulls and the Hawks
The Salmon is the food that feeds us all.

We catch, we clean it. Then we de-bone it
We smoke it, We dry it, We bake it
It’s fed us for a thousand years, a thousand more to come
The salmon is the food that feeds us all.

Eggs, Alevin, Fry, Smolt, Adult, Spawners
This is the life of the Yukon Salmon
Creeks and the Rivers, Oceans and the Lakes
Nature’s bounty, we share what we take.
Nature’s bounty, we share what we take.



The Yukon Salmon Song

Key of D January 25th/07
Mrs Blackjack’s Grade 3/4 Class 
Tantalus School - Carmacks, YT

D G D
Eggs, Alevin, Fry, Smolt, Adult, Spawners
G   D    A D
This is the life of the Yukon Salmon
D G D
Creeks and the Rivers, Oceans and the Lakes
G D A D
Nature’s bounty, we share what we take.

D G D
Tatchun, Mitchie, Yukon, Ross
D A
Lakeview, Rawlinson, Nordenskold
D G D
Little Salmon, Dawson and Lake Laberge
D A D
The Salmon are the Yukon’s gold.

The Chum and the King are the salmon that we sing
The Salmon is the food that feeds us all
Eagles, Bears, People; Seagulls and the Hawks



The Salmon is the food that feeds us all.

We catch, we clean it. Then we de-bone it
We smoke it, We dry it, We bake it
It’s fed us for a thousand years, a thousand more to come
The salmon is the food that feeds us all.

Eggs, Alevin, Fry, Smolt, Adult, Spawners
This is the life of the Yukon Salmon
Creeks and the Rivers, Oceans and the Lakes
Nature’s bounty, we share what we take.

Nature’s bounty, we share what we take.



Valentine’s Day
Jan 25th/08

Ms Bell’s Grade 3 Class
Robert Service School

Dawson City, YT

This is what Valentines Day is all about.
Shout it out!
This is what Valentines Day is all about.

Giving and sharing makes us both happy,
Peace and joy and love in the family.
Cards for my friends, roses for my mom,
Chocolates for my dad.

That’s what Valentines Day is all about.
Shout it out!
That’s what Valentines Day is all about.

(Instrumental part)

That’s what Valentines Day is all about.
Shout it out!
That’s what Valentines Day is all about.

Raising money for charities makes the world happy
We’ll show our love on Valentines Day.
Cupid is shooting, he hits my heart,
Sharing the love is a good place to start.

That’s what Valentines Day is all about.
Shout it out!
That’s what Valentines Day is all about.
Shout it out!

That’s what Valentines Day is all about.



We Can Learn By Heart
Nov 27th/07

Mrs Blackjack’s Grade 2/3 Class 
Tantalus School - Carmacks, YT

We can learn through games
Learn through computers
Learn through books
Learn through art
Learn from the teachers
Learn by song, and
We can learn by heart.

Math is spelled M – A – T – H
Math can give my brain a pain
But when I complete my mad minutes
I get a star and feel good again.

Learn through games …

Spell is S – P – E – double L
Spelling comes easy to me
Math is numbers, Spelling is words
Some find it hard, Some find it easy

Learn through games …

Social Studies is what came before
Sometimes I feel kind of bored
It’s important to remember and not forget
The people who came before us

We can learn through games
Learn through computers



Learn through books
Learn through art
Learn from the teachers
Learn by song, and
We can learn by heart.
We can learn by heart.

We Can Learn By Heart
Nov 27th/07

Mrs Blackjack’s Grade 2/3 Class 
Tantalus School - Carmacks, YT

G
We can learn through games
Bm
Learn through computers
C
Learn through books
G
Learn through art
C
Learn from the teachers
G
Learn by song, and
D7 G
We can learn by heart.

G Bm
Math is spelled M – A – T – H
C G
Math can give my brain a pain

C G
But when I complete my mad minutes
D7 G
I get a star and feel good again.



Learn through games …

Spell is S – P – E – double L
Spelling comes easy to me
Math is numbers, Spelling is words
Some find it hard, Some find it easy

Learn through games …

Social Studies is what came before
Sometimes I feel kind of bored
It’s important to remember and not forget
The people who came before us

We can learn through games
Learn through computers
Learn through books
Learn through art
Learn from the teachers
Learn by song, and
We can learn by heart.

We can learn by heart.



We Like Worms
Ms Woods Grade 1 Class

Tantalus School – Carmacks, YT
November 27/07

We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
We think worms are cool.

We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
Worms are our pets in school.

We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
They’ve got a head, 5 hearts and a tail.

We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
They live in our compost pail.

Worms eat apples and little mini pizza’s
Worms eat pencil shavings
Worms eat noodles, veggies and fruit
And turn it all into dirt!

We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
We think worms are cool.

We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
Worms are our pets in school.



We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
They’ve got a head, 5 hearts and a tail.

We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
They live in our compost pail.

We Like Worms
Ms Woods Grade 1 Class

Tantalus School – Carmacks, YT
November 27/07

Riff on E 
We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
We think worms are cool.

We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
Worms are our pets in school.

We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
They’ve got a head, 5 hearts and a tail.

We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
They live in our compost pail.

A
Worms eat apples and little mini pizza’s
E



Worms eat pencil shavings
A
Worms eat noodles, veggies and fruit
B7
And turn it all into dirt!

Riff on E 
We like worms
Squiggley, wiggley worms
We think worms are cool.

We like worms, 
etc etc ….



Weather & Seasons in Mayo
Grade 1/2

J.V. Clark School - Mayo, YT
November 21, 2007

The daytime makes the sun come up,
Nightime has the moon.
December is the darkest month,
The sunniest is June.

Autumn has the colours,
Crocus in the spring.
Summertime we fish, hike and swim,
And winter is free-zing!

Mayo is the Yukon’s hottest spot,
Thermometer says it’s hot, hot hot!
Mayo can get real cold with snow,
The temperature can drop to fifty below.

Even though sometimes it’s cloudy,
Even though sometimes it’s not.
Of all the places that we could live,
Mayo is the very best spot.
Mayo is the very best spot!

Written by steve with:
Nathan H
Tyler
Lewis
Kurasen



Nathan C
Jenny
Ms Blanchard

Ms Popadynec



What the Kindergartens Like
Track # 3

K4 & K5 Class
Eliza Van Bibber School

Pelly Crossing, YT
January 2007

I like to go to the library
I like to read the books
The big kids read the words
The kindergarten class just looks.

I like to play outside
I like to play with the toys
We like the swings and the slides
All of us girls and boys.

I like to play in the bathtub
With bubbles that foam and pop
Then I snuggle into bed
And have good dreams that never stop.



What the Kindergartens Like
Track # 3

K4 & K5 Class
Eliza Van Bibber School

Pelly Crossing, YT
January 2007

C
I like to go to the library

G
I like to read the books
G
The big kids read the words

C
The kindergarten class just looks.

I like to play outside
I like to play with the toys
We like the swings and the slides
All of us girls and boys.

(we’ll put a little instrumental solo here)

I like to play in the bathtub
With bubbles that foam and pop
Then I snuggle into bed
And have good dreams that never stop.


