In The Little Red School House 
(Al Wilson/Jas Brennan – Published H.D. M.P. Co. 1922)
In the little red school house with my book and slate
In the little red school house I was always late

I long to be back there where I was a scholar in the days of yore

How I’d stand right up there and holler “two and two are four”

When we should have been learning about the golden rule

Our little hearts yearning for the swimming pool

Why we could hardly wait for the four o’clock bell

The moment that we heard it we would run like mad!

Oh gee, I want to be, in the little red school house.
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Teacher sends you home to wash your face

And then you say “aw what’s the use” and get dirty again

Oh gee, I want to be, in the little red school house.

In the little red school house

