Off to Plymouth Rock

By: Dandi Daley Mackall

Group 1:

Pilgrims flee!

Sail to sea, knowing there’s no guarantee.

Leaving, grieving, still believing..

OFF TO PLYMOUTH ROCK!

Group 2:

Mayflower ship—dangerous trip!

Waves that rock and winds that whip.

Crashing, splashing, lightning flashing,

ON TO PLYMOUTH ROCK!

Group 3:

Land ahoy!  Shouts of joy!

Cheers from every girl and boy..

Steering, veering, there’s a clearing!

ON TO PLYMOUTH ROCK!

Group 4:

Sawing beams—Work in teams—

Building up their Pilgrim dreams.

Blizzards pounding, snows abounding—

HERE AT PLYMOUTH ROCK!
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Group 5:

Massasoit, Indian King, 

Sees the Pilgrims suffering.

Shivering, praying, still they’re staying.

HERE AT PLYMOUTH ROCK!

Group 6:

Watchful Squanto understands,

Shares the secrets of the lands.

Digging, hoeing, corn is growing—

HERE AT PLYMOUTH ROCK!

All:

Pilgrims call one and all,

Come and celebrate the fall!

Pumpkins, cherries, turkey, berries,

HERE AT PLYMOUTH ROCK!

All:

Glad to share—bow in prayer—

Harvest blessing  everywhere.

Humble living, First Thanksgiving—

HERE    AT   PLYMOUTH    ROCK!!!!!












2

