Programme and Lyrics
for
Music for the Memory
Singing Session

Monday 16th May 2022
Face to Face at the Emmanuel Centre and on Zoom!

Welcome!
Body and Voice Warm-ups:
La Bamba!
Action Song:
Walk Five Hundred Miles
Book 3
1.

When I wake up, well I know I'm gonna be,
I'm gonna be the man who wakes up next you
When I go out, yeah I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you
If I get drunk, well I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who gets drunk next to you
And if I haver up, yeah I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who's havering to you

Chorus But I would walk 500 miles
And I would walk 500 more

Just to be the man who walks a thousand miles
To fall down at your door
2.

When I'm working, yes I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who's working hard for you
And when the money comes in for the work I do
I'll pass almost every penny on to you
When I come home well I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home to you
And if I grow old, well I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who's growing old with you

Chorus But I would walk 500 miles
And I would walk 500 more
Just to be the man who walks a thousand miles
To fall down at your door
3.

When I'm lonely, well I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who's lonely without you
And when I'm dreaming, well I know I'm gonna
dream
I'm gonna dream about the time when I'm with you
When I go out, well I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who goes along with you
And when I come home, yes I know I'm gonna be
I'm gonna be the man who comes back home with
you
I'm gonna be the man who's coming home with you

Chorus But I would walk 500 miles
And I would walk 500 more
Just to be the man who walks a thousand miles
To fall down at your door

Chorus But I would walk 500 miles
And I would walk 500 more
Just to be the man who walks a thousand miles
To fall down at your door

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!

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.

I Do Like To Be Beside the Seaside
Book 2, Page 94
1.

Oh! I do like to be beside the seaside!
I do like to be beside the sea!
Oh I do like to stroll along the prom, prom, prom!
Where the brass bands play,
"Tiddely-om-pom-pom!"

2.

So just let me be beside the seaside!
I'll be beside myself with glee
And there's lots of girls beside,
I should like to be beside,
Beside the seaside, beside the sea!

3.

Oh! I do like to be beside the seaside!
I do like to be beside the sea!
Oh I do like to stroll along the prom, prom, prom!
Where the brass bands play,
"Tiddely-om-pom-pom!"

4.

So just let me be beside the seaside!
I'll be beside myself with glee
And there's lots of girls beside,

I should like to be beside,
Beside the seaside, beside the sea!
And there's lots of girls beside,
I should like to be beside,
Beside the seaside, beside the sea!

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.

You Are My Sunshine
Book 2, page 63
Chorus You are my sunshine, my only sunshine…
You make me happy when skies are grey,
You’ll never know, dear, how much I love you,
Please don't take my sunshine away.
1.

The other night, dear, as I lay sleeping,
I dreamed I held you in my arms,
When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken,
And I hung my head and cried.

Chorus You are my sunshine, my only sunshine…
You make me happy when skies are grey,
You’ll never know, dear, how much I love you,
Please don't take my sunshine away.
2.

I'll always love you and make you happy,
If you will only say the same,
But if you leave me to love another,
You'll regret it all someday.

Chorus You are my sunshine, my only sunshine…
You make me happy when skies are grey,

You’ll never know, dear, how much I love you,
Please don't take my sunshine away.
3.

You told me once, dear, you really loved me,
That no one else could come between,
But now you've left me and love another,
You have shattered all my dreams.

Chorus You are my sunshine, my only sunshine…
You make me happy when skies are grey,
You’ll never know, dear, how much I love you,
Please don't take my sunshine away.

True Love
Book 2, page 88
1.

Suntanned, windblown,
Honeymooners at last alone,
Feeling far above par,
Oh, how lucky we are.

2.

While I give to you and you give to me,
True love, true love,
So on and on it will always be,
True love, true love.

3.

For you and I have a guardian angel,
On high, with nothing to do,
But to give to you and to give to me,
Love forever true.

4.

For you and I have a guardian angel,
On high, with nothing to do,

But to give to you and to give to me,
Love forever true,
Love forever true.

She’ll Be Coming ‘Round the Mountain
Book 2, page 86
1.

She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she
comes,
She'll be coming 'round the mountain when she
comes,
She'll be coming 'round the mountain,
Coming 'round the mountain,
Coming 'round the mountain when she comes.

Chorus Singing aye aye yippee ippy aye,
Singing aye aye yippee ippy aye,
Singing aye aye yippee, aye aye yippee,
Aye aye yippee ippy aye!
2.

She'll be wearing pink pyjamas when she comes,
She'll be wearing pink pyjamas when she comes,
She'll be wearing pink pyjamas,
Wearing pink pyjamas,
Wearing pink pyjamas when she comes.

Chorus Singing aye aye yippee ippy aye,
Singing aye aye yippee ippy aye,
Singing aye aye yippee, aye aye yippee,
Aye aye yippee ippy aye!
3.

She'll be driving six white horses when she comes,
She'll be driving six white horses when she comes,

She'll be driving six white horses,
Driving six white horses,
Driving six white horses when she comes.
Chorus Singing aye aye yippee ippy aye,
Singing aye aye yippee ippy aye,
Singing aye aye yippee, aye aye yippee,
Aye aye yippee ippy aye!
4.

And we'll all go out to meet her when she comes,
And we'll all go out to meet her when she comes,
And we'll all go out to meet her,
All go out to meet her,
All go out to meet her when she comes.

Chorus Singing aye aye yippee ippy aye,
Singing aye aye yippee ippy aye,
Singing aye aye yippee, aye aye yippee,
Aye aye yippee ippy aye!

Mini break/stretch

It's a Long Way to Tipperary /
Pack Up Your Troubles
Book 2, page 26
1.

It’s a long way to Tipperary,
It’s a long way to go,
It’s a long way to Tipperary,
To the sweetest girl I know!
Goodbye Piccadilly!

Farewell Leicester Square!
It’s a long, long way to Tipperary,
But my heart’s still there!
2.

It’s a long way to Tipperary,
It’s a long way to go,
It’s a long way to Tipperary,
To the sweetest girl I know!
Goodbye Piccadilly!
Farewell Leicester Square!
It’s a long, long way to Tipperary,
But my heart’s still there!
-----------------------------------------------------

3.

Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,
And smile, smile, smile.
While you've a Lucifer to light your fag,
Smile, boys, that's the style.
What's the use of worrying?
It never was worthwhile, so
Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag and
Smile, smile, smile.

4.

Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag,
And smile, smile, smile.
While you've a Lucifer to light your fag,
Smile, boys, that's the style.
What's the use of worrying?
It never was worthwhile, so
Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag and
Smile, smile, smile.

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.

Zip-A-Dee-Doo-Dah
Book 2, page 64
1.

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay,
My, oh, my, what a wonderful day,
Plenty of sunshine heading my way,
Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay!

2.

Mister Bluebird's on my shoulder,
It's the truth, it's "actch'll",
Everything is "satisfactch'll"

3.

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay,
Wonderful feeling, wonderful day!

4.

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay,
My, oh, my, what a wonderful day,
Plenty of sunshine heading our way,
Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay!

5.

Mister Bluebird's on my shoulder,
It's the truth, it's "actch'll",
Everything is "satisfactch'll"

6.

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay,
Wonderful feeling, feeling this way!

7.

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay,
My, oh, my, what a wonderful day,
Plenty of sunshine heading my way,
Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay!

8.

Mister Bluebird's on my shoulder,
It's the truth, it's "actch'll",
Everything is "satisfactch'll"

9.

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay,
Wonderful feeling, wonderful day!

White Cliffs of Dover
Book 2, page 61
1.

There'll be bluebirds over,
The white cliffs of Dover,
Tomorrow, just you wait and see.
There'll be love and laughter,
And peace ever after,
Tomorrow, when the world is free.

2.

The shepherd will tend his sheep,
The valley will bloom again,
And Jimmy will go to sleep,
In his own little room again.

3.

There'll be bluebirds over,
The white cliffs of Dover,
Tomorrow, just you wait and see.

4.

The shepherd will tend his sheep,
The valley will bloom again,
And Jimmy will go to sleep,
In his own little room again.

5.

There'll be bluebirds over,
The white cliffs of Dover,
Tomorrow, just you wait and see.

Give Me Oil in My Lamp
Book 2, page 22
1.

Give me oil in my lamp,
Keep me burning, burning, burning,
Give me oil in my lamp, I pray.
Give me oil in my lamp,
Keep me burning, burning, burning,
Keep me burning ‘til the break of day.

Chorus Sing hosanna, sing hosanna,
Sing hosanna, to the King of Kings!
Sing hosanna, sing hosanna,
Sing hosanna to the King.
2.

Give me joy in my heart,
Keep me happy, happy, happy,
Give me joy in my heart, I pray.
Give me joy in my heart,
Keep me happy, happy, happy,
Keep me happy 'til the break of day.

Chorus Sing hosanna, sing hosanna,
Sing hosanna, to the King of Kings!
Sing hosanna, sing hosanna,
Sing hosanna to the King.
3.

Give me oil in my lamp,
Keep me burning, burning, burning,
Give me oil in my lamp, I pray.
Give me oil in my lamp,
Keep me burning, burning, burning
Keep me burning ‘til the break of day.

Chorus Sing hosanna, sing hosanna,
Sing hosanna, to the King of Kings!

Sing hosanna, sing hosanna,
Sing hosanna to the King.

Somewhere Over the Rainbow
Book 2, page 45
1.

Somewhere over the rainbow, way up high,
There's a land that I've heard of once in a lullaby.
Somewhere over the rainbow, skies are blue,
And the dreams that you dare to dream,
Really do come true.

2.

Someday I'll wish upon a star,
And wake up where the clouds are far behind me.
Where troubles melt like lemon drops,
Way above the chimney tops,
That's where you'll find me.

3.

Somewhere over the rainbow, blue birds fly,
Birds fly over the rainbow,
Why then, oh why can't I?

4.

Somewhere over the rainbow, blue birds fly,
Birds fly over the rainbow,
Why then, oh why can't I?
If happy little bluebirds fly beyond the rainbow
Why, oh why, can't I?

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.

I'd Do Anything
Book 2, page 76
1. I'd do anything for you dear,
Anything,
For you mean everything to me,

I know that I'd go anywhere for your smile, anywhere,
For your smile, everywhere I see.
2. Would you climb a hill?
Anything.
Wear a daffodil?
Anything.
Leave me all your will?
Anything.
Even fight my Bill?
What fisticuffs?
3. I'd risk everything for one kiss
Everything,
Yes I'd do anything,
Anything?
Anything for you.
4. I'd do anything for you dear,
Anything,
For you mean everything to me,
I know that I'd go anywhere for your smile, anywhere,
For your smile, everywhere I see.
5. Would you lace my shoe?
Anything.
Paint your face bright blue?
Anything.
Catch a kangaroo?
Anything.
Go to Timbuctu?
And back again.

6. I'd risk everything for one kiss
Everything,
Yes I'd do anything,
Anything?
Anything for you.

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

