
Programme and Lyrics
for

Music for the Memory
Singing Session

Monday 11th April 2022
At the Emmanuel Centre, Battle and on Zoom!

Welcome!

Body and Voice Warm-ups:
La Bamba!

Action Song:
Tony Chestnut

Not in our songbooks

Tony Chestnut knows I love you
Tony knows, Tony knows
Tony Chestnut knows I love you
That’s what Tony knows

Island in the Sun

Book 2, Page 98

1 This is my island in the sun,
Where my people have toiled since time begun,



Though I may sail on many a sea,
Her shores will always be home to me.

Chorus: Oh, island in the sun,
Willed to me by my father's hand,
All my days I will sing in praise,
Of your forests, waters, your shining sand.

2. When morning breaks the heaven on high,
I lift my heavy load to the sky,
Sun comes down with a burning glow,
Mingles my sweat with the earth below.

Chorus: Oh, island in the sun,
Willed to me by my father's hand,
All my days I will sing in praise,
Of your forests, waters, your shining sand.

3. I see woman on bended knee,
Cutting cane for her family,
I see man at the water’s side,
Casting nets at the surging tide.

Chorus: Oh, island in the sun,
Willed to me by my father's hand,
All my days I will sing in praise,
Of your forests, waters, your shining sand.

4. I hope the day will never come,
When I can't awake to the sound of drum,
Never let me miss carnival,
With calypso songs philosophical.

Chorus: Oh, island in the sun,
Willed to me by my father's hand,
All my days I will sing in praise,
Of your forests, waters, your shining sand.



Scarborough Fair

Book 2, page 5

1. Are you going to Scarborough Fair?
Parsley, sage, rosemary, and thyme;
Remember me to the one who lives there,
She once was a true love of mine.

2. Tell her to make me a cambric shirt,
Parsley, sage, rosemary, and thyme;
Without no seam or needlework,
Then she’ll be a true love of mine.

3. Tell her to find me an acre of land:
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme;
Between the salt water and the sea strands,
Then she'll be a true love of mine.

4. Tell her to reap it with a sickle of leather:
Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme;
And gather it all in a bunch of heather,
Then she'll be a true love of mine.

5. Are you going to Scarborough Fair?
Parsley, sage, rosemary, and thyme;
Remember me to the one who lives there,
She once was a true love of mine.



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.



Tonight Tonight

Book 2, page 52

1. Tonight, tonight,
Won’t be just any night,
Tonight there will be no morning stars.
Tonight, tonight,
I’ll see my love tonight,
And for us stars will stop where they are.
Today the minutes seem like hours,
The hours go so slowly and still the sky is light.
Oh moon, grow bright
And make this endless day, endless night.
Tonight.

2. Tonight, tonight,
I’ll see my love tonight,
And for us stars will stop where they are.
Today the minutes seem like hours,
The hours go so slowly and still the sky is light.
Oh moon, grow bright
And make this endless day, endless night.
Tonight

Bring Me Sunshine

Book 2, page 89

1. Bring me sunshine in your smile,
Bring me laughter all the while.
In this world where we live
There should be more happiness,
So much joy you can give
To each brand-new bright tomorrow;
Make me happy through the years,
Never bring me any tears,



Let your arms be as warm
As the sun from up above.
Bring me fun,
Bring me sunshine,
Bring me love.

2. Bring me sunshine in your smile,
Bring me laughter all the while.
In this world where we live
There should be more happiness,
So much joy you can give
To each brand-new bright tomorrow;
Make me happy through the years,
Never bring me any tears,
Let your arms be as warm
As the sun from up above.
Bring me fun,
Bring me sunshine,
Bring me love, sweet love,

Bring me fun,
Bring me sunshine,
Bring me love.

Jerusalem

Book 2, page 27

1. And did those feet in ancient time,
Walk upon England's mountains green?:
And was the holy Lamb of God,
On England's pleasant pastures seen?

2. And did the countenance divine,
Shine forth upon our clouded hills?
And was Jerusalem builded here,
Among these dark satanic mills?



3. Bring me my bow of burning gold;
Bring me my arrows of desire:
Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!
Bring me my chariot of fire!

4. I will not cease from mental fight,
Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand: ‘
Til we have built Jerusalem,
In England's green and pleasant land.

Ain't Misbehavin'

Book 2, page 1

1. No one to talk with, all by myself,
No one to walk with, but I'm happy on the shelf,
Ain't misbehavin',
I'm savin' my love for you.

2. I know for certain the one I love,
I’m through with flirtin', it's just you I'm thinkin' of,
Ain't misbehavin',
I'm savin' my love for you.

3. Like Jack Horner in the corner,
Don't go nowhere what do I care?
Your kisses are worth waitin' for,
Believe me.

4. I don't stay out late, don't care to go,
I'm home about eight, just me and my radio,
Ain't misbehavin',
I'm savin' my love for you.



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:



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.

Mini break/stretch

Lambeth Walk

Book 2, Page 29

1. Any time you're Lambeth way
Any evening, any day
You'll find us all
Doin' the Lambeth walk – Oi!

2. Every little Lambeth gal
With her little Lambeth pal
You'll find 'em all
Doin' the Lambeth walk – Oi!

3. Everything’s free and easy
Do as you darn well pleasey
Why don't you make your way there?
Go there, stay there.

4. Once you get down Lambeth way
Every evening, every day
You'll find yourself
Doin' the Lambeth walk – Oi!

5. Any time you're Lambeth way
Any evening, any day
You'll find us all



Doin' the Lambeth, doin’ the Lambeth,
Doin’ the Lambeth walk – Oi!

Bobby Shafto
Book 2, page 18

1. Bobby Shafto's gone to sea,
Silver buckles on his knee;
He'll come back and marry me,
Bonny Bobby Shafto!

Chorus: Bobby Shafto's bright and fair,
Combing down his yellow hair;
He's my love for evermore,
Bonny Bobby Shafto!

2. Bobby Shafto’s gone to sea,
Silver buckles on his knee;
He’ll come back and marry me,
Bonny Bobby Shafto!

Chorus: Bobby Shafto's bright and fair,
Combing down his yellow hair;
He's my love for evermore,
Bonny Bobby Shafto!

My Bonny Bobby Shafto.

Right Said Fred

Book 2, page 92

1 "Right," said Fred, "Both of us together
One each end and steady as we go."
Tried to shift it, couldn't even lift it



We was getting nowhere -
And so we ‘ad a cuppa tea, and

2. "Right," said Fred, "Give a shout for Charlie."
Up comes Charlie from the floor below.
After strainin', heavin' and complainin'
We was getting nowhere -
And so we ‘ad a cuppa tea.

3. And Charlie had a think, and he thought we ought
To take off all the handles,
And the things wot held the candles.
But it did no good,
Well I never thought it would

4. "All right," said Fred, "Have to take the feet off
To get them feet off wouldn't take a mo."
Took its feet off, even took the seat off
Should have got us somewhere but no!
So Fred said, "Let's have another cuppa tea."
And we said, "Right-o."

5. "Right," said Fred, "Have to take the door off
Need more space to shift the so-and-so."
Had bad twinges taking off the hinges
And it got us nowhere -
And so we ‘ad a cuppa tea, and

6. "Right," said Fred, "Have to take the wall down,
That there wall is gonna have to go."
Took the wall down, even with it all down
We was getting nowhere -
And so we ‘ad a cuppa tea.

7. And Charlie had a think, and he said, "Look, Fred,
I’ve got a sort of feelin',
If we remove the ceiling
With a rope or two
We could drop the blighter through."



8. "All right," said Fred, climbing up a ladder
With his crowbar gave a mighty blow.
Was he in trouble,
Half a ton of rubble landed on the top his dome.
So Charlie and me had another cuppa tea
And then we went home.

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.



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.



Loch Lomond
Book 2, page 28

1. By yon bonnie banks and by yon bonnie braes,
Where the sun shines bright on Loch Lomond,
Where me and my true love will never wont to gae,
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomond.

Chorus: O! ye’ll take the high road and I'll take the low road,
And I'll be in Scotland afore ye;
But me and my true love will never meet again,
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomond.

2. 'Twas there that we parted in yon shady glen,
On the steep, steep sides of Ben Lomond,
Where in purple hue the highland hills we view,
And the moon coming out in the gloaming.

Chorus: O! ye’ll take the high road and I'll take the low road,
And I'll be in Scotland afore ye;
But me and my true love will never meet again,
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomond.

3. The wee birdies sing, and the wild flowers spring,
And in sunshine the waters are sleeping;
But the broken heart it kens nae second spring,
Though the waeful may cease frae their greeting.

Chorus: O! ye’ll take the high road and I'll take the low road,
And I'll be in Scotland afore ye;
But me and my true love will never meet again,
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomond.

Chorus: O! ye’ll take the high road and I'll take the low road,
And I'll be in Scotland afore ye;
But me and my true love will never meet again,
On the bonnie, bonnie banks of Loch Lomond.



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!

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!

Happy Birthday

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?
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


