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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 



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! 

 



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. 



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 

 



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.  

 



English Country Garden  

Book 2, page 108 

1. How many kinds of sweet flowers grow 
In an English country garden? 
I’ll tell you now of some that I know 
Those I miss you'll surely pardon 

2. Daffodils, heart's ease and phlox, 
Meadowsweet and lady smocks 
Gentain, lupine and tall hollihocks 
Roses, foxgloves, snowdrops, forget-me-nots 
In an English country garden. 

3. How many insects come here and go 
Through our English country garden? 
I’ll tell you now of some that I know 
Those I miss you'll surely pardon. 

4. Fireflies, moths and bees 
Spiders climbing in the trees 
Butterflies that sway on the cool gentle breeze 
There are snakes, ants that sting 
And creeping things 
In an English country garden. 

5. How many songbirds fly to and fro 
To our English country garden? 
I'll tell you now of some that I know 
And those I miss you'll surely pardon 

6. Bobolink, cuckoo and quail 
Tanager and cardinal 
Bluebird, lark, thrush and nightingale 
There is joy in the spring 



When the birds begin to sing 
In an English country garden   



Money, Money, Money 

Book 2, page 2 

1. I work all night, I work all day 
To pay the bills I have to pay, 
Ain't it sad. 
And still there never seems to be 
A single penny left for me, 
That's too bad. 
In my dreams I have a plan, 
If I got me a wealthy man, 
I wouldn't have to work at all 
I'd fool around and have a ball. 

Chorus: Money, money, money 
Must be funny 
In the rich man's world 
Money, money, money 
Always sunny 
In the rich man's world 
Ah, ah, all the things I could do 
If I had a little money 
It's a rich man's world 
It's a rich man's world 

2. A man like that is hard to find, 
But I can't get him off my mind 
Ain't it sad 
And if he happens to be free 
I bet he wouldn't fancy me 
That's too bad. 
So I must leave, I'll have to go 
To Las Vegas or Monaco 



And win a fortune in a game, 
My life would never be the same 

Chorus: Money, money, money 
Must be funny 
In the rich man's world 
Money, money, money 
Always sunny 
In the rich man's world 
Ah, ah, all the things I could do 
If I had a little money 
It's a rich man's world 
It's a rich man's world 

Chorus: Money, money, money 
Must be funny 
In the rich man's world 
Money, money, money 
Always sunny 
In the rich man's world 
Ah, ah, all the things I could do 
If I had a little money 
It's a rich man's world 
It's a rich man's world 

 



A Nightingale Sang in Berkeley Square 

Book 2, Page 10 

1. That certain night, the night we met, 

There was magic abroad in the air, 

There were angels dining at the Ritz, 

And a nightingale sang in Berkeley Square. 

2. I may be right, I may be wrong, 

But I'm perfectly willing to swear 

That when you turned and smiled at me 

A nightingale sang in Berkeley Square. 

3. The moon that lingered over London town, 

Poor puzzled moon, he wore a frown. 

How could he know we two were so in love? 

The whole darn world seemed upside down. 

4. The streets of town were paved with stars; 

It was such a romantic affair. 

And, as we kissed and said “goodnight”, 

A nightingale sang in Berkeley Square. 

5. When dawn came stealing up all gold and blue, 

To interrupt our rendezvous, 

I still remember how you smiled and said, 

"Was that a dream or was it true? 

6. Our homeward step was just as light, 

As the tap-dancing feet of Astaire, 

And, like an echo far away, 

A nightingale sang in Berkeley Square. 



I know 'cos I was there, 

That night in Berkeley Square. 



Rock Around the Clock 

Book 2, page 68 

1. One, two, three o'clock, four o'clock, rock 
Five, six, seven o'clock, eight o'clock, rock 
Nine, ten, eleven o'clock, twelve o'clock, rock 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight. 

2. Put your glad rags on, join me hon' 
We'll have some fun when the clock strikes one 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock 
Around the clock tonight. 

3. When the clock strikes two, three and four 
If the band slows down we'll yell for more 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock 
Around the clock tonight. 

4. When the chimes ring five, six and seven 
We'll be right in seventh heaven 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock 
Around the clock tonight. 

5. When it's eight, nine, ten, eleven too 
I'll be goin' strong and so will you 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock 
Around the clock tonight. 



6. When the clock strikes twelve we'll cool off then 
Start rockin' 'round the clock again 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock 
Around the clock tonight. 

 



Wouldn’t It Be Loverly 

Book 2, page 95 

1. All I want is a room somewhere 
Far away from the cold night air 
With one enormous chair 
Oh, wouldn’t it be loverly? 
Lots of chocolate for me to eat 
Lots of coal makin’ lots of ‘eat 
Warm face, warm ‘ands, warm feet 
Oh, wouldn’t it be loverly? 

2. Oh, so loverly sittin’ 
Abso-bloomin’-lutely still 
I would never budge till spring 
Crept over me window sill. 

3. Someone’s ‘ead restin’ on my knee 
Warm and tender as he can be 
Who takes good care of me 
Oh, wouldn’t it be loverly? 
Lov-er-ly, lov-er-ly, lov-er-ly, - - lov-er-ly 

4. All I want is a room somewhere 
Far away from the cold night air 
With one enormous chair 
Oh, wouldn’t it be loverly? 
Lots of chocolate for me to eat 
Lots of coal makin’ lots of ‘eat 
Warm face, warm ‘ands, warm feet 
Oh, wouldn’t it be loverly? 

5. Oh, so loverly sittin’ 
Abso-bloomin’-lutely still 



I would never budge till spring 
Crept over me window sill. 

6. Someone’s ‘ead restin’ on my knee 
Warm and tender as he can be 
Who takes good care of me 
Oh, wouldn’t it be loverly? 
Lov-er-ly, lov-er-ly, lov-er-ly, - - lov-er-ly 

 



I Only Want To Be With You 

Book 2, page 104 

1. I don't know what it is that makes me love you 
so 
I only know I never wanna let you go 
'Cos you started something, oh, can't you see 
That ever since we met you've had a hold on 
me 
It happens to be true, I only want to be with 
you. 

2. It doesn't matter where you go or what you do 
I wanna spend each moment of the day with 
you 
Oh, look what has happened with just one kiss 
I never knew that I could be in love like this 
It's crazy but it's true, I only want to be with you. 

3. You stopped and smiled at me 
Asked if I'd care to dance 
I fell into your open arms, and 
I didn't stand a chance 

4. Now, listen, honey, 
I just wanna be beside you everywhere 
As long as we're together, honey, I don't care 
'Cos you started something, oh, can't you see 
That ever since we met you've had a hold on 
me 
No matter what you do, I only want to be with 
you 

5. It doesn't matter where you go or what you do 
I want to spend each moment of the day with 



you 
Oh, look what has happened with just one kiss 
I never knew that I could be in love like this 
It's crazy but it's true, I only wanna be with you. 

6. You stopped and smiled at me 
Asked if I'd care to dance 
I fell into your open arms, and 
I didn't stand a chance 

7. Now hear me darling, 
I just want to be beside you everywhere 
As long as we're together, honey, I don't care 
'Cos you started something, can't you see 
That ever since we met you've had a hold on 
me 
No matter what you do, I only wanna be with 
you 
I said, no matter, no matter what you do, 
I only wanna be with you 

 



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,  



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.  



Sussex by the Sea  

Book 2, page 50 

1. Now is the time for marching,  
Now let your hearts be gay,  
Hark to the merry bugles  
Sounding along our way.  
So let your voices ring, my boys,  
And take the time from me,  
And I’ll sing you a song 
As we march along,  
Of Sussex by the Sea!  

Chorus  For we're the men from Sussex,  
Sussex by the Sea.  
We plough and sow and reap and mow,  
And useful men are we;  
And when you go to Sussex,  
Whoever you may be,  
You may tell them all  
That we stand or fall  
For Sussex by the Sea!  
 
Oh Sussex, Sussex by the Sea!  
Good old Sussex by the Sea!  
You may tell them all  
That we stand or fall,  
For Sussex by the Sea.  

2. Up in the morning early,  
Start at the break of day;  
March till the evening shadows,  
Tell us it's time to stay.  
We're always moving on, my boys, 



So take the time from me,  
And sing this song  
As we march along,  
Of Sussex by the Sea!  

Chorus  For we're the men from Sussex,  
Sussex by the Sea.  
We plough and sow and reap and mow,  
And useful men are we;  
And when you go to Sussex,  
Whoever you may be,  
You may tell them all  
That we stand or fall  
For Sussex by the Sea!  
 
Oh Sussex, Sussex by the Sea!  
Good old Sussex by the Sea!  
You may tell them all  
That we stand or fall,  
For Sussex by the Sea.  

 



Kookaburra Sits in the Old Gum Tree 

Book 2, page 36 

1. Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree 
Merry merry king of the bush is he 
Laugh, Kookaburra, laugh, Kookaburra 
Gay your life must be 

2. Kookaburra sits in the old gum tree 
Eating all the gumdrops he can see 
Stop, Kookaburra, stop, Kookaburra 
Leave some there for me. 

 



Danny Boy 

Not in our songbooks 

1.  O Danny Boy, the pipes, the pipes are calling 

From glen to glen, and down the mountain side. 

The summer's gone and all the roses falling, 

It's you, it's you must go and I must bide. 

2.  But come ye back when summer's in the 

meadow, 

Or when the valley's hushed and white with 

snow. 

'Tis I'll be there in sunshine or in shadow, 

O Danny Boy, O Danny Boy, I love you so! 

3. But when you come and all the flowers are 

dying, 

If I am dead, as dead I well may be, 

You'll come and find the place where I am lying, 

And kneel and say an Ave there for me. 

4. And I shall hear, though soft your tread above 

me, 

And all my grave shall warmer, sweeter be, 

For you will bend and tell me that you love me, 

And I shall sleep in peace until you come 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! 

 


