s [ camg over Jonders Hill
The turkey song
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A folk song from Northern Wisconsin;

It is sometimes sung as ’yonder hill’ Roud no: 4234

Line 1. Mime going over a hill. 2. Make a monocle with hands. 3.
Spread hands in front. 4. Point to feet, clap twice and click heels.
Chorus: Line 1. Pat legs twice, clap hands twice. 2. Pat legs x2, pat
shoulders x2 3. & 4. As above.
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s | came over Yonders till,
[ spigd a mighty turkey,

He flapped his wings and he spread his tail
MInd his feet were awjul dirty.
Chorus:

Fol link a tidy,

Fol de link a tidy o,

Fol link a tidy,
1Ind his jeet were awful dirty.

[ megt him by an old bggeh tree,
{Ind told him hg looked pretty,

He flapped his wings and hg spread his tail
But his feet looked awful dirty.

1Ind so | said to that turkey bird,
"How would you taste for dinngr?"
He flapped his wings and heg spread his tail
1Ind hg madg himsglf ook thinngr.

"Jou can't cateh mg, my littlg laddig,
['vg got a wijg and childrgn,"
He flapped his wings and hg spread his tail
1Ind hg took to thg woods a running.

o0 | went back over Yonders Hill,
Without that mighty turkey,
He flapped his wings and hg spread his tail
MInd his jeet looked awful dirty.



