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I'M DREAMING OF A WHITE PRECIPITATEPRIVATE 

I'm dreaming of a white precipitate just like the 
ones I used to know

Where the colours are vivid and the chemists 
livid

To see impurities in the snow

I'm dreaming of a white precipitate with every 
chemistry test I write

May your equations be balanced and right and 
may all your reactions be bright.

THE CHEMISTRY TEACHER'S COMING TO 
TOWN
You better not weigh

You better not mass

You better not react

I'm telling you now

The Chemistry Teacher's coming to town

He's balancing an equation

He's checking it twice

He's goin' to find out

the heat of melting of ice

The Chemistry Teacher's coming to town

He sees you when you're decanting

He knows when you titrate

He knows when you are safe or not

So wear goggles for your own sake

The Chemistry Teacher's coming to town

Oh, you better not filter

or drink your filtrate

You better be careful

don't spill your precipitate

The Chemistry Teacher's coming to town



OH CHEMISTRY!
Oh, Chemistry! Oh, Chemistry!

The Bunsens every burning.

The smells that rise up to the skies

Will set your stomach churning.

There's nothing like the test tube


stand

That upsets acid o'er your hand.

Oh, Chemistry! Oh, Chemistry!

Your ins and outs I'm learning.

Oh, centrifuge, how quick you spin!

The tubes of guck are whirling,

'Til tops pop off - reagents fly

Up to the ceiling, twirling.

My lab coat frayed, from side to side

Looks like a diseased aardvark's hide.

Oh, acetone.  The ladies moan

And watch their nylons curling.

Organic labs, polymer slabs,

Diazo compounds linking

Retorts aflame!  We hear again

The falling glassware clinking

In synthesis the fume hoods failed;

Twelve moles of chlorine, just inhaled.

Oh atmospheric aldehydes!

My hand-made tie is shrinking.

Oh, crystalline, metallic forms

Electrons all revolving.

Wires plugged in, connection made

(Fried students' hands involving).

Oh, demo fine, with care devised

Both made the wounds and cauterized.

The stopcock's loose: in nitric juice

I see my shoes dissolving.

Oh, Chemistry! Oh, Chemistry!

The Bunsens ever burning,

The smells that rise up to the skies

Will set your stomach churning.

There's nothing like the test tube stand

that upsets acid o'er your hand.

Oh, Chemistry! Oh, Chemistry!

Your ins and outs I'm learning.

THE TWELVE DAYS OF CHEMISTRY

On the twelfth day of chemistry

My teacher gave to me

A twelve point quiz

Eleven molecules

A ten page test

Nine grams of salt

Eight homework problems

Seven unknown samples

Six flaming test tubes

Five golden Moles

Four work sheets

Three little beakers

Two asbestos pads and

A candle from Chem Study

WE THREE STUDENTS OF CHEMISTRY 
ARE

We three students of chemistry are

Taking tests that we think are hard

Stoichiometry, volumes, and densities,

worrying all the time.

Oh room of wonder

room of fright

room of thermites'

blinding light

With your Acids

please don't burn us

Help us get our labs all right.

OH COME ALL YEA GASES

Oh come all yea gases

Diatomic wonders

Oh come yea, Oh come yea

Calls Avogadro

Oh come yea in Moles

6 x 10 to the 23rd

Oh Hydrogen and Nitrogen

Oxygen and Fluorine

Iodine, Bromine and Chlorine at S.T.P.


CHEMISTRY WONDERLAND

Gases explode

are you listen

In your test tube

silver's glisten

A beautiful sight

we're happy tonight

Walking in a chemistry wonderland.

Gone away is the bouyancy

here to stay is the density

A beautiful sight

we're happy tonight

Walking in a chemistry wonderland.

In the beaker we will make Lead Carbonate

and decide if what's left is Nitrate

My partner asks is the data in Moles or grams.

and I'll say does it matter in the lab?

Later on as we calculate

the amount of our Nitrate

We'll face unafraid

the precipitates that we made

Walking in a chemistry wonderland.

TEST TUBES BUBBLING

Test tubes bubbling in a water bath

strong smells nipping at your nose.

Tiny molecules


with their atoms all aglow

Will find it hard to be inert tonight.

They know that Chlorine's on its way

He's loaded lots of little electrons on 


his sleigh

and every student's slide rule is on the sly

To see if they can use it to really multiply.

And so I offer you this simple phrase 


to Chemists from 1 to 92

And though its been said many times many 
ways

Merry Molecules to you.


TWAS THE NIGHT BEFORE LAB REPORTS

'Twas the night before lab reports


and all through the class

Not a ring stand was stirring not even a clamp.


The beakers were hung by the fume hood with care,

With hopes that Saint Nickelous soon would be there.

The students were cramped in their little old chairs


while visions of calculators danced on their hair.

While I and my grade book, humour at best,


had just settled down to type up a test.

When all of a sudden there arose such a clatter


I jumped off my lab stool to see what was the matter.

Away to the teachers' room I flew like a flash


Hitting some glassware which fell with a crash.

Electromagnetic radiation was shining so bright,


I knew right away everything wasn't right.

But what to my observing eyes suddenly appeared


but atoms drawing a little old chemist who chuckled and leared.

Faster than lightning his atoms they came


and he whistled and shouted and called them by name;

Now Fluorine, Now Chlorine, Now Copper and Argon,


On Carbon, On Bismuth, On Krypton and Boron.

From the tope of the lab table, to the tope of the wall.


Now dash away, Dash away, React away all.

Then up on the roof he stumbled and fell


And came down through the fume hood, ringing the fire drill bell.

He was dressed in a lab coat that hid his left foot


and his clothes were all covered with sulfur and soot

A bundle of chemicals he had by his side


and when he dusted his beard out came poly saccharide

His eyes how they sparkled his hands how they shook


made my very suspicious he was smoking his chemistry book.

He had a round belly and a broad little face


that changed colour when he laughed like an indicator in a base.

His feet were all crooked and flat as a shelf


and I laughed when I saw him in spite of myself.

He winked with his eye and twisted his head


then dropped on my desk a chem book on lead.

He spoke not an equation but went right to his work,


he filled all the beakers and turned with a jerk

Then laying a stirring rod aside of his nose


and shaking a catalyst up the fume hood he rose,

He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave shout


and away they evaporated, like water without doubt.

But I heard him explain as he flew out of sight


"A Merry Molecule to all and to all a Good Night."

DECK THE LABS

Deck the labs with rubber tubing

 Fa la la la la, la la la la

Use your funnel when you filter

 Fa la la la la, la la la la

Don we now goggles and aprons

 Fa la la la la, la la la la

Before we go to our lab stations

 Fa la la la la, la la la la

WE WISH YOU A HAPPY HALOGEN

We wish you a happy halogen

We wish you a happy halogen

We wish you a happy halogen

To react with your Metal.

Good acid we bring

 to you and your base

We wish you a Merry Molecule

 and a Happy Halogen.

OH LITTLE MELTING PARTICLES

Para Dichloro Benzene

 how do you melt so well?

The Plateau of your cooling curve

It makes me feel so swell

And we think heat of fusion

 of water is so nice

Give up 14 hundred calories

 and what you get is ice.


SILENT LABS

Silent labs

 difficult labs

All with math

 all with graphs.

Observations

 of colour and smell

Data processing

 please ring the bell

And my conclusions came last

 Oh how long will chemistry last?

NEON LIGHT

(To the tune "Silent Night")

Neon light, Neon light

soft and bright,

day and night,

around the windows of many a store,

shining bright for everyone,

oh, our neon light,

oh, our neon light.

UP ON THE BLIMP

(To the tune "Up on the House Top")

Up on the blimp, way up in the sky.

Ole Saint Elmo happened by,

lit off the hydrogen inside,

ripped the canvas very wide.

Oh no, no, you wouldn't go,

if you knew what I know ..Oh,

hydrogen is a flammable gas.

It won't last; it burns real fast.

MERCURY
(To the tune "Jingle Bells")

Mercury, mercury, mercury's so fun.

It's the only liquid that's a metal.

Mercury, mercury, mercury's so fun.

Free flowing mercury, Hg's the one!

DECK THE HALLS WITH SILVER NITRATE

(To the tune "Deck the Halls")

Deck the halls with silver nitrate,

 Fa, a la la la, la la la la.

It's the stuff that's on your film,

 Fa, a la la la, la la la, la.

Take your picture with a snap,

 Fa, a la la la, la la la, la.

Leave it in the dark room then come back,

 Fa, a la la la, la la la, la.

OH CHEMISTREE

(To the tune "Oh, Christmas Tree")

Oh chemistree, oh chemistree,

how beautiful your beakers are.

I love your shiny test tube,

and on your boughs your atoms move.

Oh chemistree, oh chemistree,

you brighten up our classroom.

LAB REPORTS (JINGLE BELLS)

Dashing through the lab

 with a tenpage lab report

Taking all those tests

 and laughing at them all

Bells for firedrills ring

 making spirits bright

What fun if is to laugh and sing

 a chemistry song tonight.

Oh lab reports-lab reports

 reacting all the way

Oh what fun it is to study

 for a chemistry test today HEY!

Chemistry test-thinking test

 isn't it a blast

Oh what fun it is to take

 a chemistry test and pass.


AgNO3 (SILVER BELLS)

Silver Nitrate-Silver Nitrate

 it's chemistry time in the lab

Ding-a-ling, with a copper ring

 soon it will be Chemistry Day.

Take your Nitrate, in solution

 add your copper with style

in the beaker there's a feeling of reactions

 silver forming, and blue solution

bring oooh's, ah's and wows

now the data processing begins.

Get the mass-change to moles

 what is the ratio with copper?

Write an equation-balance it

 we're glad it's Chemistry Day.

OH COME ALL YE CHEMISTS
(To the tune "O Come All Ye Faithful")

Oh come all ye chemists,

Mendeleev and Dalton,

Oh come ye, O come ye

to the laboratory.

Come mix solutions,

acids and hydrates, 

Oh come let us mix them,

Oh come let us mix them,

Oh come let us mix them,

Solutions and all.

OH LITTLE ATOM IN A TUBE

(To the tune "Little Town of Bethlehem:)

Oh little atom in a tube

how lonely do you look,

without a change to make you

glow your neutrality seems a waste.

Until one dark lab setting

an electron steals away

to leave our atom fully

charged and never lonely again!

UP ON THE LAB BENCH




(To the tune "Up on the House Top")

Up on the lab bench

reactions come, 

all kinds of sparks

means it has begun.

Tiny little atoms

begin to move, 

watch to see them really groove.

Snap, snap, snap

the reaction has begun.

Snap, snap, snap

the reaction has begun.

Up on the lab bench

elements combine,

oh just wait and give them time?

CHEMICALS

(To the tune "Jingle Bells")

Dashing through the lab,

Test tubes in my hand

through the students I run

ready to follow plans.

Zinc and copper first, 

lead and cobalt last, 

watch them change in size

and shape it shouldn't

happen fast.

Oh chemists, chemicals, 

mixing chemicals.

Oh what fun it is to mix

chemicals today.


IRON THE RED ATOM MOLECULE

  (RUDOLPH ETC.)

There was Cobalt and Argon and Carbon and Fluorine

Silver and Boron and Neon and Bromine

But do you recall 

the most famous element of all?

Iron the red atom molecule

 had a very shiney orbital.

and if you ever saw him

 you'd enjoy his magnetic glow.

All of the other molecules

 used to laugh and call him Ferrum

they never let poor Iron

 join in any reaction games.

Then one inert Chemistry eve

 Santa came to say

Iron with your orbital so bright

 won't you catalyze the reaction tonight?

Then how the atoms reacted

 and combined in twos and threes.

Iron the red atom molecule

 you'll go down in CHEMISTRY!
WE THREE STUDENTS OF CHEMISTRY 
ARE

We three students of chemistry are

 Taking tests that we think are hard

Stochiometry, volume and densities

 Worrying all the time

Oh room of wonder

 room of fright

room of thermite

 blinding light

With your energies

 please don't burn us

Help us get our labels all right
I SAW TEACHER KISSING SANTA CHLORINE

I saw teacher kissing Santa Chlorine

 under neath the Chemistree last night

They didn't see me sneak down the periodic chart to take a peek

 At all the atoms reacting in their beakers; it was neat.

And I saw teacher kissing Santa Chlorine

 under neath the Chemistree so bright

Oh what a reactions there would been

 if the principal walked in

with teacher kissing Santa Chlorine last night.

RANDOLPH, THE BRIGHT-EYED CHEMIST

(To the tune "Rudolph, The Red-nosed Reindeer")

You know Mosely and Pauli, 

Darwin and Dalton,

Bohr and Brown,

Curie and Urey, but do you recall

the most famous chemist of all?

Randolph, the bright-eyed chemist,

has a very shiny glow.

His head was like a candle,

from the radiation flow.

All of the other chemists, 

always laughed and called him names.

They never let poor Randolph

touch a Litton microwave.

Then one foggy, christmas eve,

Huber came to say,

Randolph with your head so bright

won't you guide my car tonight!

Then how the chemists loved him,

as they shouted out the glee,

Randolph, the bright-eyed chemist,

you'll go down in chemistry.


VISIT FROM FATHER CHRISTMAS

Twas the night befor Xmas,

 The Lab was quite still

Not a Bunsen was burning

 (Nor had they the will).

The test tubes were placed

 In their racks with great care

In hopes Father Chemistry

 Soon would be there.

The students were sleeping

 So sound in their dorms,

All dreaming of fluids

 And Crystalline forms.
Lab-Aides in their aprons

 And I in my smock

Were sitting, recov'ring

 From semester-and shock.

When outside the lab

 Ther arose such a roar

I leaped from my stool

 And fell flat on the floor

Then to the fire escape

 All of us flew.

What was the commotion?

 Not one of us knew.
The flood-lights shone out

 O'er the campus so bright

It looked like old Stockholm

 On Nobel Prize Night.

My fume-blinded eyes

 Then viewed (dare I say)

Eight anions pulling

 A water-trough sleigh.

And holding the bonds

 Tied to each one of them

Was a figure I new

 As our own Papa Chem.

With speeds in excess

 Of most X-rays they came

As they Dopplered along

 He called each one by name.


"Now Nitrite, now Phosphate,

 Now Borate, now Chloride, 

On Citrated, on Bromate,

 On Sulfite and Oxide.

Forget what you know

 Of that randomness stuff,

Let's go straight to the roof,

 If you've quanta enough."

As fluides Bernoullian

 Behave in a pinch

Those ions said "Alchemist,"

 This is a cinch."
So up to the lab-roof

 Those "chargers" they sped

With Pop Chemistry safe

 In his water-trough sled.

Just a microsec later

 Electroscopes showed

Charged particles coming

 To our lab-abode.

We raced back inside,

 And what do you think?

Down the fume-hood Pop Chem fell,

 Right into the sink.

He was dressed in a lab-coat,

 Quite ragged and old,

With removable buttons

 (The style, we're told)

A tray-full of beakers

 He clutched to his heart -

And under his arm

 Was an orbital chart.

His eyes through his goggles

 I just couldn't see

His hands were all yellow

 From H-N-O-3

His head was quite bald

 With a fringe all around

Like a ring test for iron,

 That same shade of brown.


He puffed a cigar

 With a smell not at all

Unlike the organic lab

 Right down the hall.

The smoke billowed forth

 From his angular face

And with Brownish movement

 Enveloped the place.

He was thin as a match 

 And not terribly tall

He wasn't the type

 I'd expected at all

But a look at his clothes,

 In the lab's harsh white light,

With their acid-burn holes

 He's a chemist all right.

He didn't say much

 (He had no time to kill)

And filled all the test tubes

 With nary a spill.

Then placing them back

 On the benches with care

He dashed to the fume-hood

 And rose through the air.

He called to his team

 And his ions took off

And kinetics took care

 Of Pop Chem and his trough.

But I heard him cry out

 As he flew down the street

"Merry Christmas to all!

May your stockrooms stay neat!
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