
Programme and Lyrics
for

Music for the Memory
Singing Session

Monday 23rd May 2022
At the Emmanuel Centre, Battle and on Zoom!

Welcome!

Body and Voice Warm-ups:
La Bamba!

Action song:
[The Hokey Cokey]

Not in our songbooks

1. You put your right arm in, your right arm out
In, out, in, out, you shake it all about.
You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That's what it's all about...
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Knees bend, arms stretch, rah, rah, rah!

2. You put your left arm in, your left arm out
In, out, in, out, you shake it all about.
You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That's what it's all about...
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,



Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Knees bend, arms stretch, rah, rah, rah!

3. You put your right leg in, your right leg out
In, out, in, out, you shake it all about.
You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That's what it's all about...
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Knees bend, arms stretch, rah, rah, rah!

4. You put your left leg in, your left leg out
In, out, in, out, you shake it all about.
You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That's what it's all about...
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Knees bend, arms stretch, rah, rah, rah!

5. You put your whole self in, your whole self out
In, out, in out, you shake it all about.
You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That's what it's all about...
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Knees bend, arms stretch, rah, rah, rah!

Amazing Grace

Book 2, page 4

1. Amazing Grace!  How sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now I see.



2. ‘Twas Grace that taught my heart to fear,
And Grace, my fears relieved;
How precious did that Grace appear,
The hour I first believed.

3. Through many dangers, toils and snares,
I have already come;
'Tis Grace that brought me safe thus far,
And Grace will lead me home.

4. When we’ve been there ten thousand years,
Bright shining as the sun,
We’ve no less days to sing God’s praise
Than when we first begun.

5. Amazing Grace!  How sweet the sound,
That saved a wretch like me!
I once was lost, but now am found;
Was blind, but now I see.

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 ya 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.

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.

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!

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
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.



Show Me the Way to Go Home

Book 2, page 44

1. Show me the way to go home,
I'm tired and I wanna go to bed,
I had a little drink about an hour ago,
And it’s gone right to my head,
Wherever I may roam,
On land or sea or foam,
You can always hear me singing this song,
Show me the way to go home.

2. Show me the way to go home,
I'm tired and I wanna go to bed,
I had a little drink about an hour ago,
And it’s gone right to my head,
Wherever I may roam,
On land or sea or foam,
You can always hear me singing this song,
Show me the way to go home.



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
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!



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.



When You're Smiling

Book 2, page 102

1. When you're smiling, when you're smiling
The whole world smiles with you
When you're laughing, when you're laughing
The sun comes shining through
But when you're crying, you bring on the rain
So stop that sighing, come on and be happy again
Keep on smiling, 'cause when you're smiling
The whole world smiles with you

2. When you're smiling, when you're smiling
The whole world smiles with you
When you're laughing, when you're laughing
The sun comes shining through,
But when you're crying, you bring on the rain
So stop your sighing, come on and be happy again
Keep on smiling, 'cause when you're smiling,
The whole world smiles with you



Mini  break/stretch

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.

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.

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.



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.



Strangers in the Night

Book 2, page 46

1. Strangers in the night, exchanging glances
Wondering in the night, what were the chances
We'd be sharing love,
Before the night was through?
Something in your eyes, was so inviting
Something in your smile, was so exciting
Something in my heart told me I must have you

2. Strangers in the night, two lonely people
We were strangers in the night
Up to the moment when we said our first hello
Little did we know
Love was just a glance away,
A warm embracing dance away
And ever since that night, we've been together
Lovers at first sight, in love forever
It turned out so right, for strangers in the night

3. Strangers in the night, two lonely people
We were strangers in the night
Up to the moment when we said our first hello
Little did we know
Love was just a glance away,
A warm embracing dance away
Ever since that night, we've been together
Lovers at first sight, in love forever
It turned out so right, for strangers in the night

My Favourite Things

Book 2, page 31



1. Raindrops on roses and whiskers on kittens,
Bright copper kettles and warm woollen mittens,
Brown paper packages tied up with strings,
These are a few of my favourite things.

2. Cream coloured ponies and crisp apple strudels,
Doorbells and sleigh bells and schnitzel with noodles, Wild
geese that fly with the moon on their wings,
These are a few of my favourite things.

3. Girls in white dresses with blue satin sashes,
Snowflakes that stay on my nose and eyelashes,
Silver white winters that melt into springs,
These are a few of my favourite things.

4. When the dog bites,
When the bee stings,
When I'm feeling sad,
I simply remember my favourite things,
And then I don't feel so bad.



I’m Forever Blowing Bubbles

Book 2, Page 79

1. I'm dreaming dreams,
I'm scheming schemes,
I'm building castles high.
They're born anew,
Their days are few,
Just like a sweet butterfly.
And as the daylight is dawning,
They come again in the morning.

Chorus I'm forever blowing bubbles,
Pretty bubbles in the air,
They fly so high,
Nearly reach the sky,
Then like my dreams,
They fade and die.
Fortune's always hiding,
I've looked everywhere,
I'm forever blowing bubbles,
Pretty bubbles in the air.

2. When shadows creep,
When I'm asleep,
To lands of hope I stray.
Then at daybreak,
When I awake,
My bluebird flutters away.
Happiness you seemed so near me,
Happiness come forth and cheer me.

Chorus I'm forever blowing bubbles,
Pretty bubbles in the air,
They fly so high,
Nearly reach the sky,
Then like my dreams,



They fade and die.
Fortune's always hiding,
I've looked everywhere,
I'm forever blowing bubbles,
Pretty bubbles in the air.



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.

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


