Verner Suomi’s Spinning Satellite [G]

It was 40 years ago today,

Verner Suomi had a grand birthday

At the launch pad at Canaveral

The people stood around in awe.

So may I introduce to you, 

The research of so many years, 

Verner Suomi's spinning satellite.

It's Verner Suomi's spinning satellite

In geo orbit ‘round it GOES.

Verner Suomi's spinning satellite

It helps to forecast rain or snow.
Verner Suomi’s spinning, Verner Suomi’s spinning,

Verner Suomi’s spinning satellite.

“It's wonderful to be here,

It's certainly a thrill.

The launch of this new satellite,

Will help to make the forecast right,

With data bits galore.”
Now each night on the local news show,
In the weather segment, now you know,
That the clouds you see spinning by,

Is the result of this clever guy.
So may I introduce to you, 

The research of so many years, 
It’s Verner Suomi’s spinning satellite.

Spooky [Em]

In the cool of the evening when Santa rides his sleigh onto your rooftop. 
He checks his list to see if you've been good or bad and decides if he will stop. 
First he says no, you've been a bad boy this year. And, then he stops <pause 2-3-4> and says "Good Cheer".

Holidays are crazy, with a happy, big old elf like you.

You always keep me guessing, I never seem to know what you will bring me.

Will it be LegoLand or Lincoln Logs, although this year I asked for Fashion Barbie.

From the North Pole, you first stopped at Neverland.

Now could you be, <pause> Michael Jackson?!

Santa swapped his reindeer, for some flying yaks and two emus!

Should you decide someday to stop this little game that you are playing.

I’m gonna tell you all the things my heart has been a-dying to be saying.

Just like a ghost, you are as white as a sheet.

So now I hide, <pause> on Christmas Eve.

Santa did you get a nose-job since the last time I saw you?!
Santa!

Where are you Santa?

I want some presents!

Where are you Santa?

I want some presents!

Dust in the Wind

He keeps his eyes on water vapor, infrared and visible

All the winds pass before his eyes in curiosity.

Dust in the wind.

Sahara dust gives Chris a hint

Same old storm, just a little weaker due to colder sea.

Stronger shear, or dry air, though he refuses to see.

Dust in the wind,

Sahara dust’s his favorite spin

Don't hang on, nothing lasts forever but the mighty winds.

Storms go away and all your wisdom won't another funding buy.

Dust in the wind.

Sahara dust raise hairs on my skin.

[Sahara dust raise hairs on my skin.]

Bet on the winds.
[No hurricanes there’s dust in the wind]

Hurricanes are born by the wind.

We Didn't Start the Fire 
TOGA, ABBA, AMRC, AERI.

Vis5D, VisAD, AniS and VisitView.

Tom Haig, JT Young, Kathryn Gratke, Dee Wade.

Janean, Rosie, Dave, Dave, John, Russ and Joe.

Chorus:

We didn't start the Center,

It's been here since 

Vern and Bob made cameras spinning
Working in Engineering 

On heat budget sensors

And some spacecraft hardware
Leo Skille, Jim Maynard, Bob Oehlkers, JoAnn Banks.

Bob Sutton, Bob Herbsleb, Mike Becker, Evan.

Bob Fox, John Roberts, Tom Achtor, Fred Best

Vern Suomi, Bob Parent, Francis, Hank Revercomb

[Chorus]
Jean Phillips, Sally Loy, Linda Hedges, Jean Stover.

Debbie Schroeder, Diane Daly, and Cammie Tucker.

Dave Allen, Kelly Roth, Amanda Howell, Jennie Stepp, 

WenHua, Judy, Jacqueline Milhone.
[Chorus]

ShipRec, Mike Dean, TC, Scott Nolin

Ackerman, Maria, Leanne, Joleen and Wayne.

OSO, HSP, DXS, ICDS.

HES blown away, what more do I have to say!
[Chorus 2x]

It Came Upon a Midnight Clear [A]
[E C#]
It came upon a Friday morn

In room Dag Hammarskjold.
Enlightening us how to respond

To crises unforetold.

Envision me, 'round fire ablaze,

What actions shall I take?

I'll call JoAnn then 9-1-1,

Then run before I bake.

It came again one Wednesday 'noon

I wanted to hear it again.

Yea, Tom did wax so eloquent,

With PowerPoint intense.

Alas! I hear the firemen cry:

“Floors 8 and above we can't reach!”
The first time we had thought of that

Was during Tom Demke's speech.
It came upon a Tuesday at 2

The last time to burn in my head

I must admit it creeped me out

To talk about the dead.
Our lives at risk - What else is new?

It's been so since time began

But just in case the worst occurs

At least we have a plan.

Little Drummer Boy [F]
Come they told me, pa rum pum pum pum 

A new born Paul to see, retiree 

Our finest thoughts we shout, pa rum pum pum pum 

To share before the crowd, pa rum pum pum pum, 

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum, 

Why we honor him, pa rum pum pum pum, 

Because he’s Paul!

Cloud Cover, pa rum pum pum pum 

Cirrus cloud CO2, pa rum pum pum pum 

GOES R – the Risk Reduction, pa rum pum pum pum 

A Senior Scientist, pa rum pum pum pum, 

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum, 

Shall we sing for you, pa rum pum pum pum, 

Wolfgang Menzel.
Maria nodded, pa rum pum pum pum 

Steve Ackerman kept time, pa rum pum pum pum 

All CIMSS worked for him, pa rum pum pum pum 

We wished the best for him, pa rum pum pum pum, 

rum pum pum pum, rum pum pum pum, 

Then he smiled at us, pa rum pum pum pum 

Space Science and CIMSS.
 Do You Hear What I Hear?

As I wait for the elevator now,

"Do you see what I see?

In red lights, just above the door.
Do you see what I see?

The floor it’s on, rising to the top
Now I know it will never come,

Now I know it will never come.
As I stand by the door so patiently,

"Do you hear what I hear?
Ringing through the hall, next to me,
Do you hear what I hear?

A voice, a voice, coming from within
First it says, “Third floor; going up”,

Then it says, “Third floor; going down”!
The doors open wide, invite me in.

Do you know what I know?

Is this a trap, I feel the doors closing.

Do you know what I know?

I’m stuck in here, there is no way out.

We are not any better off,

We are not any better off!
Sleigh Ride

Just hear those bells and whistles

Come ting, ting, tingle your screen.
C'mon it's lovely weather to look at together with V

It's not P or Q or W, Y or Z

C'mon it's lovely weather to look at together with V

Giddyup Giddyup Giddyup let's go

Who's running the show?

There's so many Tom's I can't keep score

Giddyup Giddyup Giddyup let's hide

No need to be snide

We're gliding along without plans

To upgrade by June 5
Our cheeks are nice and rosy

From anger rising - whoopee!

C'mon it's lovely weather to look at together with V

Let's just replace McIDAS with the IDV

C'mon it's lovely weather to look at together with V

Giddyup Giddyup Giddyup there's snow

3-D is our goal

An interface we want to show

Giddyup Giddyup Giddyup - oh my

The dashboard’s a sty

Thank God for so many brains
To help us make a try

It's just a software package

We don't need a wreckage to see

C'mon it's lovely weather to look at together with V

It won't be ready ‘til Two thousand Eighteen - oh gee

C'mon it's lovely weather to look at together with V
SSEC (“O Christmas Tree”)  [F]
SSEC, SSEC

You have so many projects

SSEC, SSEC

Acronyms are the object

McIDAS, MODIS and GOES-R

ICDS and the LIDAR

SSEC, SSEC

You have so many projects.

SSEC, SSEC

Seems like there are some missing

SSEC, SSEC

The list is just beginning

CIMSS, NASA, OSSE and TC

GIFTS, MUG, PEATE, NOAA and AERI

SSEC, SSEC

The list is just beginning.

SSEC, SSEC

How do you keep them all straight?

SSEC, SSEC

What is the next one you’ll create?

Between the satellites and drills

The clouds and atmospheric thrills

So many projects you’ve been part

Hence all the acronym art.
Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer  [C]  [from 2005]
[A]

There's Viagra, Cialis, enhancers, reducers;

Software, and watches, and patches, and boosters.

But, wait, there are more. That all add to our email décor!
[G]

They have approved your mortgage
And a free on-line degree

Spam mail's disguised in pictures

Click it and you'll be sorry

Now its employee spam mail

All of it is sent in vain

E-spanked for children selling

Fruit to fund their soccer games!

Checked my email late one eve,

Need Cash? mailed to say

Dear sir with all your free time

Won't you do survey's on-line?

Now all the spammers love me

A thousand messages per week

TC, oh can't you save us

From this spam mail misery
Hark! The Herald Wives Do Sing

Hark! The herald wives do sing,

Please, reduce your traveling.

We miss you when you are gone,

There’s no one to mow the lawn.

Trips to China, Costa Rica,

Africa, Italy, Norway.

What!? You’ll be gone for 2 weeks,

With your team of Science Geeks.

Hark! The herald wives do sing,

Please, reduce your traveling.

Wait! We need you here back home,

Please tell them you’re just on loan.

The kids are sick, the dog is too,

Flight’s delayed, I’m feeling blue!
Brakes went out I crashed last night,

Neighbor’s note our yard’s a sight.

Don’t take off for 2 more weeks,
‘til you fix up all the leaks.

Hark! The herald wives do sing,

Please, reduce your traveling.

We Wish You a Merry Christmas

We wish you a Merry Christmas,

We wish you a Merry Christmas,

We wish you a Merry Christmas,

And a Happy New Year.

Good tidings we bring to you and your kin; 

Good tidings for Christmas and a Happy New Year.

We wish you a Merry Christmas,

We wish you a Merry Solstice,

We wish you a Snowy Season,

And a Happy New Year.

