An American Trilogy

Oh I Wish I Was In The Land Of Cotton

Old Times They Are Not Forgotten

Look Away, Look Away, Look Away Dixieland
Oh I Wish I Was In Dixie, Away, Away

In Dixieland I'll Take My Stand

To Live And Die In Dixie

In Dixieland, Where I Was Born

Early Lord One Frosty Morn

Look Away, Look Away, Look Away Dixieland

Glory, Glory Hallelujah
Glory, Glory Hallelujah
Glory, Glory Hallelujah
His Truth Is Marching On

So Hush Little Baby

Don't You Cry

You Know Your Daddy's Bound To Die

But All My Trials Lord Will Soon Be Over

Glory, Glory Hallelujah
His Truth Is Marching On!
His Truth Is Marching On!
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