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Programme and Lyrics for 

Music for the Memory 
Singing Session 

 

 

Monday 22nd November 2021 
 

 

Welcome! 

 

Body and Voice Warm-ups  

 

Action Song:  My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean 

Not in our Songbooks 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean 
My Bonnie lies over the sea 
My Bonnie lies over the ocean 
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me 

Bring back, bring back 
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me, to me 
Bring back, bring back 
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me 
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Oh, What a Beautiful Morning  

Book 2, page 35 

1. There's a bright golden haze on the meadow,  
There's a bright golden haze on the meadow,  
The corn is as high as an elephant's eye,  
An' it looks like its climbin' clear up to the sky.  

Chorus Oh, what a beautiful morning,  
Oh, what a beautiful day,  
I've got a wonderful feeling,  
Everything's going my way.  

2. All the cattle are standing like statues,  
All the cattle are standing like statues,  
They don't turn their heads as they see me ride by 
But a little brown maverick is winking her eye.  

Chorus Oh, what a beautiful morning,  
Oh, what a beautiful day,  
I've got a wonderful feeling,  
Everything's going my way.  

3. All the sounds of the earth are like music,  
All the sounds of the earth are like music,  
The breeze is so busy it don't miss a tree,  
And an ol' weepin' willer is laughin' at me.  

Chorus Oh, what a beautiful morning,  
Oh, what a beautiful day,  
I've got a wonderful feeling,  
Everything's going my way.  
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Happy Talk  

Book 2, page 23 

Chorus  Happy talk, keep talking happy talk,  
Talk about things you'd like to do,  
You got to have a dream,  
If you don't have a dream,  
How you gonna have a dream come true?  

1. Talk about a moon floating in the sky,  
Looking like a lily on a lake,  
Talk about a bird learning how to fly,  
Making all the music he can make.  

Chorus  Happy talk, keep talking happy talk,  
Talk about things you'd like to do,  
You got to have a dream,  
If you don't have a dream,  
How you gonna have a dream come true?  

2. Talk about a star looking like a toy,  
Peeking through the branches of a tree,  
Talk about a girl, talk about a boy,  
Counting all the ripples on the sea.  

Chorus  Happy talk, keep talking happy talk,  
Talk about things you'd like to do,  
You got to have a dream,  
If you don't have a dream,  
How you gonna have a dream come true?  

3. Talk about a boy saying to the girl  
"Golly, baby, I'm a lucky cuss!"  
Talk about a girl saying to the boy  
"You an' me is lucky to be us!"  
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Chorus  Happy talk, keep talking happy talk,  
Talk about things you'd like to do,  
You got to have a dream,  
If you don't have a dream,  
How you gonna have a dream come true? 

 

 

Moon River  

Book 2, page 30 

1. Moon river, wider than a mile,  
I'm crossing you in style someday,  
Oh, dream maker, you heartbreaker,  
Wherever you're going, I'm going your way.  

2. Two drifters off to see the world.  
There's such a lot of world to see.  
We're after the same rainbow's end,  
Waiting 'round the bend,  
My huckleberry friend, moon river and me.  

3. Moon river, wider than a mile,  
I'm crossing you in style someday,  
Oh dream maker, you heart breaker,  
Wherever you're going, I'm going your way.  

4. Two drifters off to see the world.  
There's such a lot of world to see.  
We're after the same rainbow's end,  
Waiting 'round the bend,  
My huckleberry friend, moon river, and me.  
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Que Sera, Sera  

Book 2, page 37 

1. When I was just a little girl,  
I asked my mother, what will I be?  
Will I be pretty, will I be rich?  
Here's what she said to me.  

Chorus  Que Sera, Sera, Whatever will be, will be,  
The future's not ours to see,  
Que Sera, Sera, What will be, will be.  

2. When I grew up and fell in love,  
I asked my sweetheart what lies ahead?  
Will we have rainbows day after day?  
Here's what my sweetheart said.  

Chorus  Que Sera, Sera, Whatever will be, will be,  
The future's not ours to see,  
Que Sera, Sera, What will be, will be.  

3. Now I have children of my own,  
They ask their mother what will I be?  
Will I be handsome will I be rich?  
I tell them tenderly.  

Chorus  Que Sera, Sera, Whatever will be, will be,  
The future's not ours to see,  
Que Sera, Sera, What will be, will be.  
Que Sera, Sera.  
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Skye Boat Song 

Book 2, page 42 

Chorus Speed, bonnie boat,  
Like a bird on the wing, 
Onward! the sailors cry 
Carry the lad  
That's born to be King, 
Over the sea to Skye. 

1. Loud the winds howl,  
Loud the waves roar, 
Thunderclouds rend the air; 
Baffled, our foes  
Stand by the shore, 
Follow they will not dare. 

Chorus Speed, bonnie boat,  
Like a bird on the wing, 
Onward! the sailors cry 
Carry the lad  
That's born to be King, 
Over the sea to Skye. 

2. Though the waves leap,  
Soft shall ye sleep, 
Ocean's a royal bed. 
Rocked in the deep, 
Flora will keep, 
Watch by your weary head. 

Chorus Speed, bonnie boat,  
Like a bird on the wing, 
Onward! the sailors cry 
Carry the lad  
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That's born to be King, 
Over the sea to Skye. 

3. Many's the lad  
Fought on that day, 
Well the Claymore could wield, 
When the night came,  
Silently lay, 
Dead on Culloden's field. 

Chorus Speed, bonnie boat,  
Like a bird on the wing, 
Onward! the sailors cry 
Carry the lad  
That's born to be King, 
Over the sea to Skye. 

4. Burned are their homes,  
Exile and death 
Scatter the loyal men; 
Yet ere the sword  
Cool in the sheath 
Charlie will come again. 

Chorus Speed, bonnie boat,  
Like a bird on the wing, 
Onward! the sailors cry 
Carry the lad  
That's born to be King, 
Over the sea to Skye. 
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The Honeysuckle and the Bee  

Book 2, page 40 

1. On a summer afternoon,  
Where the honeysuckles bloom,  
When all nature seemed at rest.  
‘Neath a little rustic bower,  
Mid the perfume of the flower,  
A maiden sat with one she loved the best.  
As they sang the songs of love,  
From the arbour just above,  
Came a bee which lit upon the vine;  
As it sipped the honey dew,  
They both vowed they would be true,  
Then he whispered to her words she thought divine:  

Chorus  You are my honey, honeysuckle, I am the bee,  
I’d like to sip the honey sweet,  
From those red lips, you see,  
I love you dearly, dearly, And I want you to love me,  
You are my honey, honeysuckle, I am the bee.  

2. So beneath that sky so blue,  
These two lovers fond and true,  
With their hearts so filled with bliss,  
As they sat there side by side,  
He asked her to be his bride,  
She answered “Yes” and sealed it with a kiss.  
For her heart had yielded soon,  
‘Neath the honeysuckle bloom,  
And through life they’d wander day by day.  
And he vowed just like the bee,  
“I will build a home for thee,”  
And the bee then seemed to answer them and say:  
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Chorus  You are my honey, honeysuckle, I am the bee,  
I’d like to sip the honey sweet,  
From those red lips, you see,  
I love you dearly, dearly, And I want you to love me,  
You are my honey, honeysuckle, I am the bee.  

 

 

The Happy Wanderer  

Book 2, page 48 

1. I love to go a-wandering,  
Along the mountain track  
And as I go, I love to sing,  
My knapsack on my back.  

Val-deri, Val-dera, Val-deri, Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha,  
Val-deri, Val-dera, My knapsack on my back.  

2. I love to wander by the stream,  
That dances in the sun,  
So joyously it calls to me,  
"Come! Join my happy song!"  

Val-deri, Val-dera, Val-deri, Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha, 
Val-deri, Val-dera, "Come! Join my happy song!"  

3. I wave my hat to all I meet,  
And they wave back to me,  
And blackbirds call so loud and sweet,  
From ev'ry green wood tree.  

Val-deri, Val-dera, Val-deri, Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha, 
Val-deri, Val-dera, From ev'ry green wood tree.  
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4. High overhead, the skylarks wing,  
They never rest at home,  
But just like me, they love to sing,  
As o'er the world we roam.  

Val-deri, Val-dera, Val-deri, Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha, 
Val-deri, Val-dera, As o'er the world we roam.  

5. Oh, may I go a wandering  
Until the day I die,  
Oh may I always laugh and sing,  
Beneath God’s clear blue sky  

Val-deri, Val-dera, Val-deri, Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha, 
Val-deri, Val-dera, Beneath God’s clear blue sky  

Beneath God’s clear blue sky.  

 

Mini Break / Energiser / Stretch 

 

Do-Re-Mi 

Book 2, page 74 

1. Let’s start at the very beginning, 
A very good place to start, 
When you read you begin with A-B-C,  
When you sing you begin with Do-Re-Mi (doh-re-mi) 

2. Do-re-mi, The first three notes just happen to be: 
Do-Re-Mi (do-re-mi) 
Do-Re-Mi-Fa-So-La-Ti… 
 
(Oh, Let’s see if I can make it any easier) 
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3. Doe, a deer, a female deer, 
Ray, a drop of golden sun, 
Me, a name I call myself, 
Far, a long, long way to run, 
Sew a needle pulling thread, 
La, a note to follow Sew, 
Tea, a drink with jam and bread, 
That will bring us back to Doe-oh-oh-oh. 

4. Doe, a deer, a female deer, 
Ray, a drop of golden sun, 
Me, a name I call myself, 
Far, a long, long way to run, 
Sew, a needle pulling thread, 
La, a note to follow Sew, 
Tea, a drink with jam and bread, 
That will bring us back to Doe 

5. Doe, a deer, a female deer, 
Ray, a drop of golden sun, 
Me, a name I call myself, 
Far, a long, long way to run, 
Sew, a needle pulling thread, 
La, a note to follow Sew, 
Tea, a drink with jam and bread, 
That will bring us back to Doe 

Do-Re-Mi-Fa-So-La-Ti-Do 

So Do! 
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Dream a Little Dream of Me  

Book 2, page 19 

1. Stars shining bright above you,  
Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”,  
Birds singin' in the sycamore tree,  
Dream a little dream of me.  

2. Say nighty-night and kiss me,  
Just hold me tight and tell me you'll miss me,  
While I'm alone and blue as can be,  
Dream a little dream of me.  

3. Stars fading but I linger on dear,  
Still craving your kiss,  
I'm longin' to linger till dawn dear,  
Just saying this.  

4. Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you,  
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you,  
But in your dreams whatever they be,  
Dream a little dream of me.  

5. Stars fading but I linger on dear,  
Still craving your kiss,  
I'm longin' to linger till dawn dear,  
Just saying this.  

6. Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you,  
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you,  
But in your dreams whatever they be,  
Dream a little dream of me. 
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I'm Getting Married in the Morning! 

Book 2, Page 25 

1. I'm getting married in the morning! 
Ding dong the bells are gonna chime! 
Pull out the stopper! 
Let's 'ave a whopper! 
But get me to the church on time! 

2. I gotta be there in the mornin', 
Spruced up and lookin' in me prime. 
Girls, come and kiss me; 
Show 'ow you'll miss me; 
But get me to the church on time! 

If I am dancin' roll up the floor 
If am whistlin' whewt me out the door! 

3. For I'm gettin' married in the mornin', 
Ding dong the bells are gonna chime, 
Kick up a rumpus 
But don't lose the compass; 
And get me to the church, 
Get me to the church 
For Gawd’s sake 
Get me to the church, on time. 

 

Home on the Range  

Book 2, page 24 

1. Oh, give me a home  
Where the buffalo roam,  
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard  
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A discouraging word,  
And the skies are not cloudy all day.  

Chorus  Home, home on the range,  
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard  
A discouraging word,  
And the skies are not cloudy all day.  

2. How often at night 
When the heavens are bright,  
With the light of the glittering stars,  
Have I stood there amazed  
And asked as I gaze,  
If their glory exceeds that of ours.  

Chorus  Home, home on the range,  
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard  
A discouraging word,  
And the skies are not cloudy all day.  

3. Then give me a land  
Where the bright diamond sand, 
Flows leisurely down to the stream,  
Where the graceful white swan  
Goes gliding along,  
Like a maid in a heavenly dream.  

Chorus  Home, home on the range,  
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard  
A discouraging word,  
And the skies are not cloudy all day.  
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Rock Around the Clock 

Book 2, page 68 

1. One, two, three o'clock, four o'clock, rock 
Five, six, seven o'clock, eight o'clock, rock 
Nine, ten, eleven o'clock, twelve o'clock, rock 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight. 

2. Put your glad rags on, join me hon' 
We'll have some fun when the clock strikes one 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock 
Around the clock tonight. 

3. When the clock strikes two, three and four 
If the band slows down we'll yell for more 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock 
Around the clock tonight. 

4. When the chimes ring five, six and seven 
We'll be right in seventh heaven 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock 
Around the clock tonight. 

5. When it's eight, nine, ten, eleven too 
I'll be goin' strong and so will you 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock 
Around the clock tonight. 
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6. When the clock strikes twelve we'll cool off then 
Start rockin' 'round the clock again 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock 
Around the clock tonight. 

 

When You Wish Upon a Star 

Book 2, page 60 

1. When you wish upon a star, 
Makes no difference who you are, 
Anything your heart desires, 
Will come to you. 

2. If your heart is in your dream, 
No request is too extreme, 
When you wish upon a star, 
As dreamers do. 
Fate is kind, she brings to those who love, 
The sweet fulfilment of their secret longing. 

3. Like a bolt out of the blue, 
Fate steps in and sees you through, 
When you wish upon a star, 
Your dream comes true. 
Fate is kind, she brings to those who love, 
The sweet fulfilment of their secret longing. 

4. Like a bolt out of the blue, 
Fate steps in and sees you through, 
When you wish upon a star, 
Your dream comes true. 
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Food, Glorious, Food  

Book 2, page 100 

1. Is it worth the waiting for?  
If we live 'til eighty four  
All we ever get is gru-el  
Ev'ry day we say our prayer 
Will they change the bill of fare?  
Still we get the same old gru-el!  
There's not a crust, not a crumb can we find  
Can we beg, can we borrow, or cadge  
But there's nothing to stop us from getting a thrill  
When we all close our eyes and imag-ine …  

2. Food, glorious food!  
Hot sausage and mustard!  
While we're in the mood  
Cold jelly and custard!  
Pease pudding and saveloys!  
What next is the question?  
Rich gentlemen have it, boys  
In-di-gestion!  

3. Food, glorious food!  
We're anxious to try it  
Three banquets a day  
Our favourite diet!  
Just picture a great big steak  
Fried, roasted or stewed  
Oh, food wonderful food,  
Marvellous food, glorious food!  

4. Food, glorious food!  
What is there more handsome?  
Gulped, swallowed or chewed  
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Still worth a king's ransom!  
What is it we dream about?  
What brings on a sigh?  
Piled peaches and cream,  
About six feet high!  

5. Food, glorious food!  
Eat right through the menu.  
Just loosen your belt  
Two inches and then you  
Work up a new appetite,  
In this interlude  
Then food, once again, food  
Fabulous food, glorious food!  

6. Food, glorious food!  
Don't care what it looks like  
Burned! underdone! crude!  
Don't care what the cook's like.  
Just thinking of growing fat  
Our senses go reeling  
One moment of knowing  
That full-up feeling!  

7. Food, glorious food!  
What wouldn't we give for  
That extra bit more  
That's all that we live for.  
Why should we be fated  
To do nothing but brood  
On food, magical food,  
Wonderful food, marvellous food,  
Fabulous food, beautiful food  
Glor-i-ous food!  
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Happy Birthdays! 

 

 

Final Song / Our Anthem: 

Do You Hear the People Sing? 

Book 2, Page 14 

Chorus: Do you hear the people sing? 
Singing the song of angry men? 
It is the music of a people 
Who will not be slaves again! 
When the beating of your heart 
Echoes the beating of the drums, 
There is a life about to start 
When tomorrow comes! 

1. Will you join in our crusade? 
Who will be strong and stand with me? 
Beyond the barricade 
Is there a world you long to see? 
Then join in the fight 
That will give you the right to be free! 

Chorus: Do you hear the people sing? 
Singing the song of angry men? 
It is the music of a people 
Who will not be slaves again! 
When the beating of your heart 
Echoes the beating of the drums, 
There is a life about to start 
When tomorrow comes! 
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2. Will you give all you can give, 
So that our banner may advance? 
Some will fall and some will live, 
Will you stand up and take your chance? 
The blood of the martyrs 
Will water the meadows of France! 

Chorus: Do you hear the people sing? 
Singing the song of angry men? 
It is the music of a people 
Who will not be slaves again! 
When the beating of your heart 
Echoes the beating of the drums, 
There is a life about to start 
When tomorrow comes! 

 

 

Thank you for singing with us! 

Love from all the team at Music for the Memory xx 


