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Welcome! 

 
Body and Voice Warm-ups: 

La Bamba! 

 
Action song: 

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. 



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. 



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 



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. 



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! 



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. 



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? 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mini Stretch



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! 



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. 



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. 



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. 



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!" 



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! 



Land of Hope and Glory 

Book 2, page 73 

1. Land of hope and glory, 

Mother of the free, 

How shall we extol thee, 

Who are born of thee? 

Wider still and wider 

Shall thy bounds be set, 

God, who made thee mighty, 

Make thee mightier yet, 

God, who made thee mighty, 

Make thee mightier yet. 

2. Land of hope and glory, 

Mother of the free, 

How shall we extol thee, 

Who are born of thee? 

Wider still and wider 

Shall thy bounds be set, 

God, who made thee mighty, 

Make thee mightier yet, 

God, who made thee mighty, 

Make thee mightier yet. 



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! 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Happy Birthdays 



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! 


