ON  A SLOW BOAT TO CHINA

I’d love to get you on a slow boat to China

All to myself, - alone.

Get you and keep you in my arms evermore

Leave all your lovers ---- weeping on the far-a-way shore.

Out on the brin-y with a moon big and shin-y

Melting your heart of stone -----

I’d love to get you on a slow boat to China

All to myself, alone.   (Repeat)

TRADITION (Fiddler on the Roof)
MEN      Who day and night must scramble for a living,

                Feed a wife and children, say his daily prayers

                And who has the right, as master of his house

                To have the final word at home.

ALL        The pa-pa, the pa-pa,--- tra-di-tion

                The pa-pa, the pa-pa,--- tra-di-tion

LADIES  Who must know the way to make a proper home,

                 A quiet home, a kosher home.

                 Who must raise a family and run the home,

                 So pa-pa’s free to read the Holy Book.

ALL         The ma-ma, the ma-ma, --- tra-di-tion

                 The ma-ma, the ma-ma, --- tra-di –tion

MEN        At three I started Hebrew School,

                 At ten I learned a trade.

                 I hear they picked a bride for me,

                 I hope -  she’s pretty!

ALL         The sons, the sons, --- tra-di-tion

                  The sons, the sons, --- tra-di-tion

LADIES   And who does ma-ma teach

                  To mend and tend and fix

                  Pre-par-ing me to marry

                  Who-ever pa-pa picks.

ALL          The daughters, the daughters, --- tra-di-tion

                  The daughters, the daughters, --- tra-di-tion !!

