
All Through the Night, Extra Verses 
(extra verses by John Roenberg) 

Head a nodding, eyelids falling, 
All through the night; 
Sleepy head your bed is calling, 
All through the night. 
Tired from your active play, you 
Struggle keeping sleep at bay, do 
Rest, you’ll wake to find a day grew, 
All through the night. 

Dream, my child of joy and laughter, 
All through the night; 
Happiness for ever after, 
All through the night. 
Fly where fears and pain can’t find you, 
Leave your worries far behind you. 
Let this song of love remind you, 
All through the night. 

Stars throughout the dark sky twinkle, 
All through the night. 
In your eyes may Sandman sprinkle, 
All through the night, 
Sand from lands where dreams enfold you, 
From each story ever told you, 
By the one whose arms now hold you, 
All through the night. 



ARTIST: Ian Robb
TITLE: Garnet's Homemade Beer
Lyrics and Chords

TTo the tune of Barrett's Privateers by Stan Rogers, brother of the featured Garnet
Rogers]

Oh, the year was nineteen seventy-eight
How I wish I'd never tried it now
When a score of men were turned quite green
By the scummiest ale you've ever seen

/C-GC| -FCG~|CGC-/- -GFI
{Refrain}
God damn them all, I was told
This beer was worth its weight in gold
We'd feel no pain, shed no tears
But it's a foolish man who shows no fear
At a glass of Garnet's home-made beer

|GC-F/CFCF|GCGF/CFCF|- -GC|
Oh, Garnet Rogers cried the town / How l wish...
For twenty brave men, all masochists who
Would taste for him his homemade brew

{Refrain}

This motley crew was a sickening sight / How I wish...
There was caveman Dave with his eyes in bags
He'd a hard-boiled liver and the staggers and jags

{Refrain}

Well we hadn't been there but an hour or two / How I wish...
When a voice said: Gimme some homemade brew
And Steeleye Stan hove into view

{Refrain)

Now Steeleye Stan was a frightening man / How l wish...
He was eight feet tall and four feet wide
He said: Pass that jug or l'Il tan your hide



{Refrain)

Stan took one sip and pitched on his side | How I wish...
Garnet was smashed with a gut full of dregs
And his breath set fire to both me legs

{Refrain)

So here I lay in me twenty-third beer / How I wish.
It's been ten years since I felt this way
On the night before my wedding day

{Refrain}



Here Beside You Singing 
by Chuck Schacht, 1984  

(Chuck died Nov. 20, 2020 – age 74 – Romeo, Mich.) 
 
     Capo 3  (or no capo, chords C, F, G) 
 
G        C         G 
Some folks think that home’s a building, built of wood and stone  
G                    D 
A place with an address, that you can buy and call your own 
G              C 
Once I guess I thought so too, but now I plainly see            
           C              G             D           G 
That here beside you singing, is home sweet home to me 
 
G              C      G 
Houses are the places folks head back to when it’s night 
G               D 
Where you live with who you live with, whether wrong or right 
G                    C 
But home is where you feel the most like, who you want to be 
           C              G             D           G 
And here beside you singing, is home sweet home to me  
 
G          C             G 
When you’re with the one who loves you, home goes where you are 
G             D 
Building mem’ries that still warm you, though you travel far 
G                     C 
You’ve brought more joy to my life, than I knew there could be 
           C              G             D           G 
And here beside you singing, is home sweet home to me 
 
G          C          G 
I may never have the chance to dream close by your side 
G           D 
Get my mail where you get yours, or raise your kids with pride 
G               C 
But knowing what our hearts both share, I love you pure and free 
           C              G             D           G 
And here beside you singing, is home sweet home to me 
 

                 D.J.Eagan June 2026 



Sailing Our Ship

Words & Music by Mac Robertson © 1984
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Chorus:
Sailing our ship over rolling green seas
Sailing from dusk until dawn
Steady the wind as it blows a fresh breeze
Calling us further along

1. The snap of the canvas raised over our heads
The flicker of lanterns at night
Dancers step lightly with stars overhead
Swaying till dawn'searly light

2. But our ship is a school house set firm in the ground
Our ocean but hills grown in green
Sails are a tent tied tight all around
Launched forth in a musical dream

3. And you of our crew who have sailed here before
Sent ships over green rolling plain
Watched housese in fields become islands offshore
Join us as we sail again


