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Programme and Lyrics for 

Music for the Memory  
Singing Session 

 

 
Monday 29th November 2021 

 

Welcome! 

 

Body and Voice Warm-ups  

 

Action Song: Grand Old Duke of York 

Not in our songbooks 

Oh, the grand old Duke of York 
He had ten thousand men. 
He’d march them up to the top of the hill 
And he’d march them down again 

And when they were up, they were up 
And when they were down, they were down 
And when they were only halfway up 
They were neither up nor down! 
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He's Got the Whole World in His Hands 

Book 3 
 
1. He's got the whole world in His hands 

He's got the whole world in His hands 
He's got the whole wide world in His hands 
He's got the whole world in His hands 

2. He's got the itty bitty baby in His hands 
He's got the itty bitty baby in His hands 
He's got the itty bitty baby in His hands 
He's got the whole world in His hands 

3. He's got you and me brother in His hands 
He's got you and me brother in His hands 
He's got you and me brother in His hands 
He's got the whole world in His hands 

4. He's got you and me sister in His hands 
He's got you and me sister in His hands 
He's got you and me sister in His hands 
He's got the whole world in His hands 

5. He's got the whole world in His hands 
He's got the whole world in His hands 
He's got the whole wide world in His hands 
He's got the whole world in His hands 

 

Bye Bye Love 

Book 3 

Chorus: Bye bye love 
Bye bye happiness 
Hello loneliness, I think I'm gonna cry 
Bye bye love 
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Bye bye sweet caress 
Hello emptiness, I feel like I could die 
Bye bye my love goodbye 

1. There goes my baby with someone new 
She sure looks happy, I sure am blue 
She was my baby 'til he stepped in 
Goodbye to romance that might have been 

Chorus  Bye bye love 
Bye bye happiness 
Hello loneliness, I think I'm gonna cry 
Bye bye love 
Bye bye sweet caress 
Hello emptiness, I feel like I could die 
Bye bye my love goodbye 

2. I'm through with romance, I'm through with love 
I'm through with counting the stars above 
And here's the reason that I'm so free 
My loving baby is through with me 

Chorus: Bye bye love 
Bye bye happiness 
Hello loneliness, I think I'm gonna cry 
Bye bye love 
Bye bye sweet caress 
Hello emptiness, I feel like I could die 
Bye bye my love goodbye 
 

  Bye bye my love goodbye 
Bye bye my love goodbye 
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Dock of the Bay 

Book 3 

1. Sitting in the morning sun 
I'll be sitting when the evening comes 
Watching the ships roll in 
Then I watch them roll away again 

2. I'm sitting on the dock of the bay 
Watching the tide, roll away 
Just sitting on the dock of the bay, wasting time 

3. I left my home in Georgia 
Headed for the ‘Frisco Bay 
'Cause I’ve got nothing to live for 
Looks like nothing’s gonna come my way 

4. So I'm just gonna sit on the dock of the bay 
Watching the tide roll away 
I'm sitting on the dock of the bay, wasting time 

5. Sitting here resting my bones  
And this loneliness won't leave me alone 
Two thousand miles I roamed 
Just to make this dock my home 

7. Now I'm just gonna sit at the dock of the bay 
Watching the tide roll away 
Sitting on the dock of the bay, wasting time 
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Can’t Take My Eyes Off of You 

Book 3 

1. You’re just too good to be true 
Can’t take my eyes off of you 
You’d be like heaven to touch 
I want to hold you so much 
At long last love has arrived and I thank God I’m alive 
You’re just too good to be true 
Can’t take my eyes off of you 

2. Pardon the way that I stare 
There’s nothing else to compare 
The sight of you leaves me weak 
There are no words left to speak 
But if you feel like I feel, please let me know that it’s real 
You’re just too good to be true 
Can’t take my eyes off of you 

3. Da-da-da-da, da-da-da-da, da-da-da-da-daa 
I love you baby and if it’s quite alright 
I need you baby to warm the lonely night 
I love you baby - trust in me when I say 
Oh pretty baby, don’t bring me down I pray 
Oh pretty baby, now that I’ve found you stay 
And let me love you baby - let me love you 

4. You’re just too good to be true 
Can’t take my eyes off of you 
You’d be like heaven to touch 
I want to hold you so much 
At long last love has arrived and I thank God I’m alive 
You’re just too good to be true 
Can’t take my eyes off of you 
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My Old Man’s A Dustman  

Book 2, page 80 

1. Now here's a little story, to tell it is a must,  
About an unsung hero that moves away yer dust,  
Some people make a fortune, others earn a mint,  
My old man don't earn much, in fact he's flippin' skint.  

Chorus  Oh, my old man's a dustman,  
He wears a dustman's hat,  
He wears cor blimey trousers,  
And he lives in a council flat,  
He looks a proper narner,  
In his great big hob nailed boots,  
He's got such a job to pull 'em up,  
That he calls them daisy roots.  

2. Some folks give tips at Christmas  
And some of them forget,  
So when he picks their bins up,  
He spills some on the step,  
Now, one old man got nasty,  
And to the Council wrote,  
Next time my old man went round there,  
He punched him up the throat.  

Chorus  Oh, my old man's a dustman,  
He wears a dustman's hat,  
He wears cor blimey trousers,  
And he lives in a council flat,  
He looks a proper narner,  
In his great big hob nailed boots,  
He's got such a job to pull 'em up,  
That he calls them daisy roots.  
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3. Though my old man’s a dustman,  
He’s got a heart of gold,  
He got married recently,  
Though he’s 86 years old!  
We said, “Here hang on dad,  
You’re getting past your prime”,  
He said, “Well, when you get my age,  
It helps to pass the time!”  

Chorus  Oh, my old man's a dustman,  
He wears a dustman's hat,  
He wears cor blimey trousers,  
And he lives in a council flat,  
He looks a proper narner,  
In his great big hob nailed boots,  
He's got such a job to pull 'em up,  
That he calls them daisy roots.  

4. Now, one day whilst in a hurry,  
He missed a lady’s bin,  
He hadn’t gone but for a few yards,  
When she chased after him,  
“What game do you think you’re playing?”,  
She cried right from the heart,  
“You missed me, am I too late?”  
“No, jump up on the cart!”  

Chorus  Oh, my old man's a dustman,  
He wears a dustman's hat,  
He wears cor blimey trousers,  
And he lives in a council flat,  
He looks a proper narner,  
In his great big hob nailed boots,  
He's got such a job to pull 'em up,  
That he calls them daisy roots.  
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5. He found a tiger’s head one day,  
Nailed to a piece of wood,  
The tiger looked quite miserable,  
But I suppose he should.  
Just then from out a window,  
A voice began to wail,  
He said, “Oi, where’s me tiger’s head?”  
“Four foot from his tail!”  

Chorus  Oh, my old man's a dustman,  
He wears a dustman's hat,  
He wears cor blimey trousers,  
And he lives in a council flat,  
He looks a proper narner,  
In his great big hob nailed boots,  
He's got such a job to pull 'em up,  
That he calls them daisy roots.  

6. Next time you see a dustman,  
Looking all pale and sad,  
Don’t kick him in the dustbin,  
It - might – be - my – old - dad! 

 

Singing in the Rain 

Book 3 

1. I'm singing in the rain 
Just singing in the rain 
What a glorious feeling 
I'm happy again 
I'm laughing at clouds 
So dark up above 
The sun's in my heart 
And I'm ready for love 
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2. Let the stormy clouds chase 
Everyone from the place 
Come on with the rain 
I've a smile on my face 
I’ll walk down the lane 
With a happy refrain 
Just singing, just singing in the rain 

3. I'm singing in the rain 
Just singing in the rain 
What a glorious feeling 
I'm happy again 
I'm laughing at clouds 
So dark up above 
The sun's in my heart 
And I'm ready for love 

4. Let the stormy clouds chase 
Everyone from the place 
Come on with the rain 
I've a smile on my face 
I’ll walk down the lane 
With a happy refrain 
Just singing, just singing in the rain 

 

 

Mini Quiz 

 

Mini Break / Energiser / Stretch 

 

 



10 

 

Blue Suede Shoes 

Book 3 

1. Well, it's one for the money, two for the show 
Three to get ready, now go, cat, go 
But don't you step on my blue suede shoes 
You can do anything, 
But stay off of my blue suede shoes 

2. Well, you can knock me down, step on my face 
Slander my name all over the place 
Do anything that you wanna do 
But uh-uh honey, lay off of my shoes 
Don't you step on my blue suede shoes 
You can do anything, 
But lay off of my blue suede shoes 

3. You can burn my house, steal my car 
Drink my liquor from an old fruit jar 
Do anything that you wanna do 
But uh-uh, honey, lay off of my shoes 
Don't you step on my blue suede shoes 
You can do anything, 
But lay off of my blue suede shoes 

4. Well, it's one for the money, two for the show 
Three to get ready, now go, cat, go 
But don't you step on my blue suede shoes 
You can do anything, 
But lay off of my blue suede shoes. 
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Raindrops Keep Falling on My Head  

Book 2, page 84 

1. Raindrops keep fallin' on my head,  
And just like the guy whose feet  
Are too big for his bed,  
Nothing seems to fit,  
Those, raindrops are fallin' on my head,  
They keep fallin'.  

2. So I just did me some talking to the sun,  
And I said I didn't like the way 
He got things done,  
Sleeping on the job,  
Those, raindrops are fallin' on my head,  
They keep fallin'.  

3. But there's one thing I know,  
The blues they send to meet me 
Won't defeat me,  
It won't be long till happiness 
Steps up to greet me.  

4. Raindrops keep fallin' on my head,  
But that doesn't mean my eyes 
Will soon be turning red,  
Crying's not for me,  
Cause, I’m never gonna stop  
The rain by complaining.  
Because I'm free,  
Nothing's worrying me.  

5. But there's one thing I know,  
The blues they send to meet me 
Won't defeat me,  
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It won't be long till happiness 
Steps up to greet me.   

6. Raindrops keep fallin' on my head,  
But that doesn't mean my eyes 
Will soon be turning red,  
Crying's not for me,  
Cause, I’m never gonna stop  
The rain by complaining.  
Because I'm free,  
Nothing's worrying me. 

 

 

Hit the Road Jack 

Book 3 

Chorus: Hit the road Jack and don't you come back 
No more, no more, no more, no more 
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more 
What you say? 
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back 
No more, no more, no more, no more 
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more 

1. Oh woman, oh woman, don't treat me so mean 
You're the meanest old woman that I've ever seen 
Well, I guess if you say so 
I'll have to pack my things and go. That’s right! 

Chorus: Hit the road Jack and don't you come back 
No more, no more, no more, no more 
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more 
What you say? 
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Hit the road Jack and don't you come back 
No more, no more, no more, no more 
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more 

2. Now baby, listen baby, don't you treat me this way 
'Cause I'll be back on my feet some day 
Don't care if you do, 'cause it's understood 
You ain’t got no money, you just ain’t no good 
Well, I guess if you say so 
I'll have to pack my things and go. That’s right! 

Chorus: Hit the road Jack and don't you come back 
No more, no more, no more, no more 
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more 
What you say? 
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back 
No more, no more, no more, no more 
Hit the road Jack and don't you come back no more 
 
Don’t you come back no more, 
Don’t you come back no more  

 

 

Is This the Way to Amarillo 

Book 2, page 90 

1. When the day is dawnin', 
On a Texas Sunday mornin', 
How I long to be there, 
With Marie who's waiting for me there. 
Ev'ry lonely city where I hang my hat, 
Ain't as half as pretty as where my baby's at. 
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Chorus   Is this the way to Amarillo? 
Ev'ry night I've been huggin' my pillow, 
Dreamin' dreams of Amarillo, 
And sweet Marie who waits for me. 
Show me the way to Amarillo, 
I've been weepin' like a willow, 
Cryin' over Amarillo, 
And sweet Marie who waits for me. 
Sha la la la la la la la 
Sha la la la la la la la 
Sha la la la la la la la 
And Marie who waits for me. 

 
2. There's a church bell ringin', 

Hear the song of joy that it's singin', 
For the sweet Maria, 
And the guy who's comin' to see her. 
Just beyond the highway 
There’s an open plain 
And it keeps me goin' 
Through the wind and rain. 

 
Chorus   Is this the way to Amarillo? 

Ev'ry night I've been huggin' my pillow, 
Dreamin' dreams of Amarillo, 
And sweet Marie who waits for me. 
Show me the way to Amarillo, 
I've been weepin' like a willow, 
Cryin' over Amarillo, 
And sweet Marie who waits for me. 
Sha la la la la la la la 
Sha la la la la la la la 
Sha la la la la la la la 
And Marie who waits for me. 
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Sha la la la la la la la 
Sha la la la la la la la 
Sha la la la la la la la 
And Marie who waits for me. 

 

 

You’ve Got a Friend 

Book 3 

1. When you're down and troubled  
And you need some love and care 
And nothing, nothing is going right 
Close your eyes and think of me  
And soon I will be there 
To brighten up even your darkest night 

Chorus You just call out my name  
And you know wherever I am 
I'll come running, to see you again 
Winter, spring, summer or fall, 
All you have to do is call 
And I'll be there.  You've got a friend 

2. If the sky above you  
Grows dark and full of clouds 
And that old north wind begins to blow 
Keep your head together  
And call my name out loud 
Soon you'll hear me knocking at your door 

Chorus You just call out my name  
And you know wherever I am 
I'll come running, to see you again 
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Winter, spring, summer or fall, 
All you have to do is call 
And I'll be there.  You've got a friend 

3. Now, ain’t it good to know  
That you've got a friend 
When people can be so cold? 
They'll hurt you, yes, and desert you  
And take your soul if you let them  
Oh, but don't you let them 

Chorus You just call out my name  
And you know wherever I am 
I'll come running, to see you again 
Winter, spring, summer or fall, 
All you have to do is call 
And I'll be there, yes I will 

 You've got a friend 
You’ve got a friend 
Ain’t it good to know 
You've got a friend 

 

Consider Yourself 

Book 2, page 8 

1. Consider yourself at home. 
Consider yourself one of the family. 
We've taken to you so strong,  
It's clear we're going to get along. 
Consider yourself well in. 
Consider yourself part of the furniture. 
There isn't a lot to spare, 
Who cares?  Whatever we've got, we share! 
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2. If it should chance to be 
We should see some harder days, 
Empty larder days, why grouse? 
Always a chance we'll meet 
Somebody to foot the bill, 
Then the drinks are on the house! 

3. Consider yourself our mate. 
We don't want to have no fuss. 
For after some consideration, we can state, 
Consider yourself one of us! 

4. Consider yourself at home. 
Consider yourself one of the family. 
We've taken to you so strong,  
It's clear we're going to get along. 
Consider yourself well in. 
Consider yourself part of the furniture. 
There isn't a lot to spare, 
Who cares?  Whatever we've got, we share! 

5. Nobody tries to be 
Lah-di-dah or uppity. 
There’s a cup-o'-tea for all. 
Only it's wise to be 
Handy with a rolling pin, 
When the landlord comes to call! 

6. Consider yourself, our mate. 
We don't want to have no fuss. 
For after some consideration we can state, 
Consider yourself - one of us! 
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What a Wonderful World  

Book 2, page 67 

1. I see trees of green, red roses too,  
I see them bloom for me and you,  
And I think to myself  
What a wonderful world.  

2. I see skies of blue and clouds of white,  
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,  
And I think to myself  
What a wonderful world.  

3. The colours of the rainbow  
So pretty in the sky,  
Are also on the faces  
Of people going by,  
I see friends shaking hands  
Saying “How do you do?”,  
They're really saying “I love you.”  

4. I hear babies cry, I watch them grow,  
They'll learn much more than I'll never know,  
And I think to myself  
What a wonderful world,  
Yes, I think to myself  
What a wonderful world.  

Oh yeah 

 

 

Happy Birthdays! 
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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! 

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? 
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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 


