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A la vibora de la mar
(The Sea Serpent)
Calypso
Listen to the Water
Lobster Quadrille
The Waves
Yellow Submarine

A la vibora de la mar
A la víbora, víbora
de la mar, de la mar
por aquí pueden pasar.
Los de adelante corren mucho
los de atrás se quedarán
tras, tras, tras, tras.

Melón

Sandía

To the snake, the snake
Of the sea, of the sea
All of you can pass through here,
Those up front run quickly
Those at back are left behind
'hind, 'hind, 'hind, 'hind.

Calypso
To sail on a dream on a crystal clear ocean
To ride on the crest of a wild raging storm
To work in the service of life and living
In search of the answers to the questions unknown
To be part of the movement and part of the growing
Part of beginning to understand
Aye Calypso the places you've been to
The things that you've shown us the stories you tell
Aye Calypso, I sing to your spirit
The men who have served you so long and so well
Like the dolphin who guides you, you bring us beside you
To light up the darkness and show us the way
For though we are strangers in your silent world
To live on the land we must learn from the sea
To be true as the tide and free as a wind swell
Joyful and loving in letting it be

Listen to the Water
Listen to the water, listen to the water,
Rolling down the river.
Listen to the water, listen to the water,
Rolling down the river.
We saw some birds by the waterside,
Saw some birds by the waterside,
We saw some birds by the waterside,
Oh, oh, by the waterside
Oh, oh, by the waterside.
We saw some fish by the waterside...
We saw some ducks by the waterside...
We saw some
by the waterside...

Lobster Quadrille Poem
“Will you walk a little faster?" said a whiting to a snail,
“There's a porpoise close behind us, and he's treading on my tail.
See how eagerly the lobsters and the turtles all advance!
They are waiting on the shingle – will you come and join the dance?
Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, will you join the dance?
Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance?”
“You can really have no notion how delightful it will be
When they take us up and throw us, with the lobsters, out to sea!"
But the snail replied "Too far, too far!" and gave a look askance -Said he thanked the whiting kindly, but he would not join the dance.
Would not, could not, would not, could not, would not join the dance.
Would not, could not, would not, could not, could not join the dance.
"What matters it how far we go?" his scaly friend replied.
"There is another shore, you know, upon the other side.
The further off from England the nearer is to France -Then turn not pale, beloved snail, but come and join the dance.
Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, will you join the dance?
Will you, won't you, will you, won't you, won't you join the dance?

Lobster Quadrille Dance

Recording Used: Shenanigan’s Bush Dances of New Holland vol.2
https://www.amazon.com/Lobster-Quadrille/dp/B005J9Q25O
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Sjmjjx8FP4U
Formation: Longways Set
Intro: Lobster Claw Swimming
A Section:

Part 1
1-8: In-2-3-4-shake-shake-shake9-16: Out-2-3-4-clap-clap-clap17-24: In-2-3-4-shake-shake-shake25-32: pat-clap-pat-clap-hands-hands-hands
Part 2
1-6: Promenade up longways set with partner
7-8: Turn to partner
9-14: Promenade down longways set with partner
15-16: Turn to partner
17-24: Out-2-3-4-hold four counts
25-32: pat-clap-pat-clap-stamp-stamp-stamp
B Section: Peel the banana
Ending: 2 steps in, shake, little steps out, bow

The Waves
The waves go up, the waves go down.
The waves go rolling all around.
The waves go in, the waves go out.
The waves go rolling all about.
The waves go rolling all about.
They’re up, they’re down.
They’re in, they’re out.
The waves go rolling all about.
The waves go rolling all about.

Yellow Submarine
In the town where I was born
Lived a man who sailed to sea
And he told us of his life
In the land of submarines
So we sailed up to the sun
Till we found the sea of green
And we lived beneath the waves
In our yellow submarine
Chorus:
We all live in a yellow submarine
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine
We all live in a yellow submarine
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine
And our friends are all on board
Many more of them live next door
And the band begins to play
(chorus)
As we live a life of ease
Everyone of us has all we need
Sky of blue and sea of green
In our yellow submarine (chorus)

