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The Handcart Song  

Ye saints who dwell on Europe’s shore, prepare yourselves for many more 
To leave behind your native land, for sure God’s judgements are at hand. 
For you must cross the raging main before the promised land you gain, 
And with the faithful make a start to cross the plains with your handcart. 
For some must push and some must pull, as we go marching up the hill, 
So merrily on our way we go, until we reach the valley-o. 
 
The lands that boast of modern light, we know are all as dark as night. 
Where poor men toil and want for bread, where peasant hosts are blindly led; 
These lands that boast of liberty you ne’er again would wish to see, 
When you from Europe make a start to crss the plains with your handcart. 
For some must push and some must pull, as we go marching up the hill, 
So merrily on our way we go, until we reach the valley. 
 
As on the road the carts are pulled, ‘twould very much surprise the world 
To see the old and feeble dame thus lend a hand to pull the same; 
And maidens fair will dance and sing, young men more happy than the king, 
And children, too, will laugh and play, their strength increasing day by day. 
 
But some will say, “It is too bad, the saints upon the foot to pad, 
And, more than that, to pull a load as they go marching o’er the road.” 
But then we say, “It is the plan to gather up the best of men, 
And women, too, for none but they will ever travel in this way.” 
 
And long before the valley’s gained, we will be met upon the plains 
With music sweet and friends so dear, and fresh supplies our hearts to cheer; 
And then with music and with song, how cheerfully we’ll march along, 
And thank the day we made a start to cross the plains with our handcarts. 
 
When you get there among the rest, obedient be and you’ll be blessed, 
And in God’s chambers be shut in judgements cleanse the earth from sin; 
For we do know it will be so, God’s servant spoke it long ago,  
We say it is high time to start to cross the plains with our handcarts. 
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Song Lyrics 
 

Come all my good people and listen to my song,  
Although it's not so very good, it's not so very long.  
And sing tittery-irie-aye, sing tittery-me-o.  
 
Now concerning this strange people, I'm now a-going to sing,  
For the way they have been treated , I think it is a sin.  
And sing tittery-me-a ye, sing tittery-irie-o.  
 
They've been driven from their homes and away from Nauvoo,  
For to seek another home in the wilderness anew.  
And sing tittery-me-a ye, sing tittery-irie-o.  
 
Oh, they stopped among the Indians, but they don't deem to stay, 
And they'll soon be a-packing up and jogging on their way.  
And sing tittery-me-a ye, sing tittery-irie-o.  
 
They made a halt at Council Bluffs, but there don 't mean to stay;  
Some feed the cattle rushes, and some prairie hay.  
And sing tittery-me-a ye, sing tittery-irie-o.  
 
Oh, of logs we build our houses, of dirt we have for floors, 
Of sods we build our chimneys, and shakes we have for doors.  
And sing tittery-me-a ye, sing tittery-irie-o.  
 
Now concerning this strange people, I've nothing more to say,  
Until we all get settled in some future day, 

And sing tittery-irie-aye, sing tittery-me-o.  
Now concerning this strange people, I'm now a-going to sing,  
For the way they have been treated , I think iHs a sin.  
And sing tittery-me-a ye, sing tittery-irie-o.  
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Photograph is of The Handcart reenactment of 1897 
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Diary entry 
 

"The general impression given by Salt Lake City is an agreeable one. The streets divide the town into ten-

acre blocks: they are all 128 feet broad, and at right angles to each other. On each side is a stream of living 

water, and rows of cotton-wood and locust trees border the side walks. There is but one main street, in 

which the houses are built close to each other; everywhere else each house stands in its own garden or 

orchard. Some of them are large, two or three stories high, built of burnt bricks, red sandstone, or granite, 

but most are of white sun dried bricks. They look clean and cheerful: the door- posts, window-sills, &c., are 

of wood, painted bright green, or of rich red sandstone, and creepers adorn the walls. The gardens are well 

and tastefully kept, and fruit-trees are particularly successful. . . . Altogether, few towns have been so 

judiciously designed and so perfectly built; few enjoy so great natural advantages, which have been cleverly 

made the most of. The barren country we passed through would have prepared us to appreciate any place 

where there might be a spare blade of grass, but Salt Lake City would be considered beautiful anywhere. 

When it is remembered that seventeen years ago, this end of the valley was a desert, like the other, one is 

astonished at the enterprise and perseverance of the Mormon leaders." 

Verney, Edmund Hope. An overland journey from San Francisco to New York by way of the Salt Lake City, 1866. Personal History, 

pages 19 - 20 

http://www.loc.gov/teachers/classroommaterials/connections/trails/history5.html 

http://memory.loc.gov/cgi-bin/query/r?ammem/upboverbib:@field(DOCID+@lit(dia6354))
http://memory.loc.gov/cgi-bin/query/r?ammem/upbover:@field(DOCID+@lit(dia63541))
http://memory.loc.gov/cgi-bin/ampage?collId=upbover&fileName=dia6354/upboverdia6354.db&recNum=19
http://memory.loc.gov/cgi-bin/ampage?collId=upbover&fileName=dia6354/upboverdia6354.db&recNum=20
http://www.loc.gov/teachers/classroommaterials/connections/trails/history5.html


 
Newspaper excerpt 

 

 
 

http://chroniclingamerica.loc.gov/lccn/sn85058130/1881-05-26/ed-1/seq-
5/;words=MORMONS+MORMON+Mormons+Mormonism+MORMONISM+Nauvoo+Mormon 


