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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.  

 



Morning Has Broken  

Book 2, page 32 

1. Morning has broken,  

Like the first morning,  

Blackbird has spoken, 

Like the first bird.  

Praise for the singing!  

Praise for the morning!  

Praise for them springing,  

Fresh from the word.  

2. Sweet the rain's new fall,  

Sunlit from heaven,  

Like the first dewfall,  

On the first grass.  

Praise for the sweetness,  

Of the wet garden,  

Sprung in completeness,  

Where his feet pass.  

3. Mine is the sunlight!  

Mine is the morning,  

Born of the one light,  

Eden saw play!  

Praise with elation,  

Praise every morning,  

God's recreation,  

Of the new day!  

4. Morning has broken,  

Like the first morning,  



Blackbird has spoken,  

Like the first bird.  

Praise for the singing!  

Praise for the morning!  

Praise for them springing,  

Fresh from the word.  



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. 

 



All Things Bright and Beautiful  

Book 2, page 6 

Chorus  All things bright and beautiful,  

All creatures great and small,  

All things wise and wonderful,  

The Lord God made them all.  

1. Each little flower that opens,  

Each little bird that sings,  

He made their glowing colours,  

He made their tiny wings.  

Chorus  All things bright and beautiful,  

All creatures great and small,  

All things wise and wonderful,  

The Lord God made them all.  

2. The purple-headed mountain,  

The river running by,  

The sunset and the morning,  

That brightens up the sky.  

Chorus  All things bright and beautiful,  

All creatures great and small,  

All things wise and wonderful,  

The Lord God made them all.  

3. The cold wind in the winter,  

The pleasant summer sun,  

The ripe fruits in the garden,  

He made them everyone.  



Chorus  All things bright and beautiful,  

All creatures great and small,  

All things wise and wonderful,  

The Lord God made them all.  

4. The tall trees in the greenwood,  

The meadows where we play,  

The rushes by the water,  

We gather every day.  

Chorus  All things bright and beautiful,  

All creatures great and small,  

All things wise and wonderful,  

The Lord God made them all.  

5. He gave us eyes to see them,  

And lips that we might tell,  

How great is God Almighty,  

Who has made all things well.  

Chorus  All things bright and beautiful,  

All creatures great and small,  

All things wise and wonderful,  

The Lord God made them all.  

 



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.  



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 

 



Waltzing Matilda 

Book 2, page 54 
 

1. Once a jolly swagman 

Camped by a billabong, 

Under the shade of a coolabah tree, 

And he sang as he watched 

And waited till his billy boiled: 

"You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me?" 

 

Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda, 

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me, 

And he sang as he watched 

And waited ‘til his billy boiled: 

"You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me." 

2. Down came a jumbuck 

To drink at that billabong, 

Up jumped the swagman and grabbed him with 

glee, 

And he sang as he shoved 

That jumbuck in his tucker bag: 

"You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me." 

 

Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda, 

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me, 

And he sang as he shoved  

That jumbuck in his tucker bag: 

"You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me." 



3. Up rose the squatter, 

Mounted on his thoroughbred, 

Up rose the troopers, one, two, and three, 

"With the jolly jumbuck 

You've got in your tucker bag? 

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me." 

 

Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda, 

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me, 

"With the jolly jumbuck 

You've got in your tucker bag? 

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me." 

 

4. Up jumped the swagman 

And sprang into the billabong, 

"You'll never take me alive!" said he, 

And his ghost may be heard  

As you pass by that billabong: 

"You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me" 

 

Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda, 

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me, 

And his ghost may be heard 

As you pass by that billabong: 

"You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me" 

 

Waltzing Matilda, waltzing Matilda, 

You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me, 

And his ghost may be heard 

As you pass by that billabong: 

"You'll come a-waltzing Matilda, with me" 



Cockles and Mussels  

Book 2, page 15 

1. In Dublin's fair city, where the girls are so 

pretty,  

I first set my eyes on seet Molly Malone,  

As she wheeled her wheel-barrow,  

Through streets broad and narrow,  

Crying, "Cockles and Mussels! alive, alive oh!"  

Chorus  “Alive, alive oh! alive, alive oh!”  

Crying, "Cockles and Mussels! alive, alive oh!"  

2. She was a fishmonger, but sure 'twas no 

wonder,  

For so were her father and mother before;  

And they each wheeled their barrow,  

Through streets broad and narrow,  

Crying, "Cockles and Mussels! alive, alive oh!"  

Chorus  “Alive, alive oh! alive, alive oh!”  

Crying, "Cockles and Mussels! alive, alive oh!"  

3. She died of a fever, and no one could save her,  

And that was the end of sweet Molly Malone,  

Her ghost wheels her barrow,  

Through streets broad and narrow,  

Crying, “Cockles and Mussels! alive, alive oh!”  

Chorus  “Alive, alive oh! alive, alive oh!”  

Crying, "Cockles and Mussels! alive, alive oh!"  

 



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.  

 



Happy Talk  

Book 2, page 23 

Chorus  Happy talk, keep talking happy talk,  
Talk about things you'd like to do,  
You got to have a dream,  
If you don't have a dream,  
How you gonna have a dream come true?  

1. Talk about a moon floating in the sky,  
Looking like a lily on a lake,  
Talk about a bird learning how to fly,  
Making all the music he can make.  

Chorus  Happy talk, keep talking happy talk,  
Talk about things you'd like to do,  
You got to have a dream,  
If you don't have a dream,  
How you gonna have a dream come true?  

2. Talk about a star looking like a toy,  
Peeking through the branches of a tree,  
Talk about a girl, talk about a boy,  
Counting all the ripples on the sea.  

Chorus  Happy talk, keep talking happy talk,  
Talk about things you'd like to do,  
You got to have a dream,  
If you don't have a dream,  
How you gonna have a dream come true?  

3. Talk about a boy saying to the girl  
"Golly, baby, I'm a lucky cuss!"  
Talk about a girl saying to the boy  
"You an' me is lucky to be us!"  



Chorus  Happy talk, keep talking happy talk,  
Talk about things you'd like to do,  
You got to have a dream,  
If you don't have a dream,  
How you gonna have a dream come true?  

 



Edelweiss 

Book 2, Page 20 

1. Edelweiss, Edelweiss, 
Every morning you greet me, 
Small and white clean and bright, 
You look happy to meet me. 

2. Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow, 
Bloom and grow forever, 
Edelweiss, Edelweiss, 
Bless my homeland forever. 

3. Edelweiss, Edelweiss, 
Every morning you greet me, 
Small and white clean and bright, 
You look happy to meet me. 

4. Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow, 
Bloom and grow forever, 
Edelweiss, Edelweiss, 
Bless my homeland forever. 

 



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 Dear!  What Can the Matter Be?  

Book 2, page 34 

Chorus   Oh dear! What can the matter be?  

Dear, dear! What can the matter be?  

Oh dear! What can the matter be?  

Johnny's so long at the fair.  

1.  He promised he’d buy me a bunch of blue 

ribbons  

He promised to buy me a bunch of blue ribbons  

He promised to buy me a bunch of blue ribbons  

To tie up my bonnie brown hair  

Chorus   Oh dear! What can the matter be?  

Dear, dear! What can the matter be?  

Oh dear! What can the matter be?  

Johnny's so long at the fair.  

2.  He promised he’d bring me a basket of posies,  

A garland of lilies, a garland of roses,  

A little straw hat, to set off the blue ribbons  

That tie up my bonny brown hair.  

Chorus   Oh dear! What can the matter be?  

Dear, dear! What can the matter be?  

Oh dear! What can the matter be?  

Johnny's so long at the fair.  

3.  He promised he’d buy me a bunch of blue 

ribbons  

He promised to buy me a bunch of blue ribbons  



He promised to buy me a bunch of blue ribbons  

To tie up my bonnie brown hair  

Chorus   Oh dear! What can the matter be?  

Dear, dear! What can the matter be?  

Oh dear! What can the matter be?  

Johnny's so long at the fair.  

 



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.  

 



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. 

 



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. 

 


