
Bring out the beer, let us ce le- brate,- Let the home fires bright ly- burn,

Ring out the bells, let us have a fete, For the youn ger- son's re turn.-

For he was lost and now he's turned up a gain,- Plea sure- now, a way- with the pain. -

Bu ry- the hat chet- and give a cheer, for young O wen,- back home, here

He's re turned- yes, now he's back And he has learned, he's now on track,

Though he may count the cost, it's not just mo ney- that he lost,

There is vir tue- in hard work, And this we should n't- e ver- shirk,

But O - wen's safe and sound, for he was lost, but now he's found.



Finale tune by Gershwin
 from Stairway to Paradise



  











                   

                   

                            

                     

                  

                 

                  

                


