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Welcome! 

 
Body and Voice Warm-ups: 

La Bamba! 

 
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 



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 



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. 



When I Fall in Love 

Book 2, Page 66 

1. When I fall in love, it will be forever, 

Or I'll never fall in love, 

In a restless world like this is, 

Love is ended before it's begun, 

And too many moonlight kisses, 

Seem to cool in the warmth of the sun. 

2. When I give my heart, it will be completely, 

Or I'll never give my heart, 

And the moment I can feel that you feel that 

way too, 

Is when I fall in love with you, 

3. When I give my heart, it will be completely, 

Or I'll never give my heart, 

And the moment I can feel that you feel that 

way too 

Is when I fall in love with you. 



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. 



Getting to Know You 

Book 2, Page 21 

1. Getting to know you, 

Getting to know all about you, 

Getting to like you, getting to hope you like me. 

Getting to know you, 

Putting it my way, but nicely, 

You are precisely, my cup of tea. 

2. Getting to know you, 

Getting to feel free and easy, 

When I am with you, getting to know what to 

say, 

Haven't you noticed, 

Suddenly I'm bright and breezy? 

Because of all the beautiful and new, 

Things I'm learning about you, 

Day by day. 

3. Getting to know you, 

Getting to know all about you, 

Getting to like you, getting to hope you like me, 

Getting to know you, 

Putting it my way, but nicely, 

You are precisely, my cup of tea. 

4. Getting to know you, 

Getting to feel free and easy, 

When I am with you, getting to know what to 

say, 

Haven't you noticed, 

Suddenly I'm bright and breezy? 

Because of all the beautiful and new, 



Things I'm learning about you, 

Day by day. 



When I’m 64 

Book 2, page 70 

1. When I get older losing my hair, 

Many years from now, 

Will you still be sending me a valentine, 

Birthday greetings, a bottle of wine? 

If I'd been out till quarter to three, 

Would you lock the door? 

Will you still need me, 

Will you still feed me, 

When I'm sixty-four? 

You’ll be older too 

And if you say the word, 

I could stay with you. 

2. I could be handy, mending a fuse, 

When your lights have gone, 

You can knit a sweater by the fireside, 

Sunday mornings go for a ride. 

Doing the garden, digging the weeds, 

Who could ask for more? 

Will you still need me, 

Will you still feed me, 

When I'm sixty-four? 

3. Every summer we could rent 

A cottage in the Isle of Wight, 

If it’s not too dear, 

We shall scrimp and save, 



Grandchildren on your knee 

Vera, Chuck and Dave. 

4. Send me a postcard, drop me a line, 

Stating point of view, 

Indicate precisely what you mean to say, 

Yours sincerely, wasting away, 

Give me your answer, fill in a form, 

Mine for evermore, 

Will you still need me, 

Will you still feed me, 

When I'm sixty-four? 



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. 



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. 



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! 



I Can’t Help Falling in Love with You 

Book 2, page 82 

1. Wise men say, 

Only fools rush in, 

But I can't help falling in love with you. 

2. Shall I stay, 

Would it be a sin? 

If I can't help falling in love with you. 

3. Like a river flows, 

Surely to the sea, 

Darling, so it goes, 

Some things are meant to be. 

4. Take my hand, 

Take my whole life too, 

For I can't help falling in love with you. 

5. Like a river flows, 

Surely to the sea, 

Darling so it goes, 

Some things are meant to be. 

6. Take my hand, 

Take my whole life too, 

For I can't help falling in love with you, 

For I can't help falling in love with you. 



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. 



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. 



We'll Meet Again 

Book 2, page 56 

1. We'll meet again, 

Don't know where, don't know when, 

But I know we'll meet again some sunny day. 

Keep smiling through, 

Just like you always do, 

Till the blue skies drive the dark clouds far 

away. 

2. So will you please say "Hello" 

To the folks that I know, 

Tell them I won't be long. 

They'll be happy to know, 

That as you saw me go 

I was singing this song. 

We'll meet again, 

Don't know where, don't know when, 

But I know we'll meet again some sunny day. 

3. We'll meet again, 

Don't know where, don't know when, 

But I know we'll meet again some sunny day. 

Keep smiling through 

Just like you always do, 

'Til the blue skies drive the dark clouds far 

away 

4. So will you please say "Hello" 

To the folks that I know, 

Tell them I won't be long. 



They'll be happy to know, 

That as you saw me go 

I was singing this song. 

We'll meet again, 

Don't know where, don't know when, 

But I know we'll meet again some sunny day. 



When the Saints Go Marching In 

Book 2, page 53 

1. Oh, when the saints go marching in, 

Oh, when the saints go marching in, 

Oh, how I want to be in that number, 

When the saints go marching in. 

2. Oh, when the drums begin to bang, 

Oh, when the drums begin to bang, 

Oh, how I want to be in that number, 

When the saints go marching in. 

3. Oh, when the stars fall from the sky, 

Oh, when the stars fall from the sky, 

Oh, how I want to be in that number, 

When the saints go marching in. 

4. Oh, when the trumpet sounds its call, 

Oh, when the trumpet sounds its call, 

Oh, how I want to be in that number, 

When the saints go marching in. 

5. Oh, when the fire begins to blaze, 

Oh, when the fire begins to blaze, 

Oh, how I want to be in that number, 

When the saints go marching in. 

6. Oh, when the saints go marching in, 

Oh, when the saints go marching in, 

Oh, how I want to be in that number, 

When the saints go marching in. 



Thank You for the Music 

Book 2, page 99 

1. I'm nothing special, in fact I'm a bit of a bore. 

If I tell a joke, you've probably heard it before. 

But I have a talent, a wonderful thing, 

'Cause everyone listens when I start to sing; 

I'm so grateful and proud, 

All I want is to sing it out loud. 

So I say 

Chorus: Thank you for the music, 

The songs I'm singing. 

Thanks for all the joy they're bringing. 

Who can live without it? 

I ask in all honesty. 

What would life be? 

Without a song or a dance what are we? 

So I say thank you for the music, 

For giving it to me. 

2. Mother says I was a dancer before I could walk. 

Mmm, she says I began to sing long before I 

could talk. 

And I've often wondered, how did it all start? 

Who found out that nothing can capture a heart, 

Like a melody can? 

Well, whoever it was, I'm a fan. 

So I say 

Chorus: Thank you for the music, 

The songs I'm singing. 



Thanks for all the joy they're bringing. 

Who can live without it? 

I ask in all honesty. 

What would life be? 

Without a song or a dance what are we? 

So I say thank you for the music, 

For giving it to me. 

3. I've been so lucky, I am the girl with golden hair 

I wanna sing it out to everybody 

What a joy, - what a life, - what a chance 

Chorus: Thank you for the music, 

The songs I'm singing. 

Thanks for all the joy they're bringing. 

Who can live without it? 

I ask in all honesty. 

What would life be? 

Without a song or a dance what are we? 

So I say thank you for the music, 

For giving it to me. 

So I say thank you for the music, for giving it to 

me. 



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! 


