The Song of the Mason

.- (Action Song)
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Come, my lit - tle trow- el, and my mor - tar  thick,
See, my lit - tle trow - el, how the pile grows tall!
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- We must bind to geth - er all these  brick_ brick- brick.
We must build it lev - el or ’twill fall. fall. fall.
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Pile them ev - en, straight and true, Fill the chinks with mor. tar too.
Ad - ding one and one and one Makes a  lot whenyou’ve be - gun.
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Come, my lit - tle trow- el, smooth it quick- quick- quick!
See, my lit - tle trow- el, what a great, big  wall!
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