
 

Programme and Lyrics 

Music for 

the Memory Singing Session 

Monday 12th December              Emmanuel Centre 

Welcome! 

Body and Voice Warm-ups: 

La Bamba! 

Action song: 

Tony Chestnut 

Not in our songbooks 

Tony Chestnut knows I love you 

Tony knows, Tony knows 

Tony Chestnut knows I love you  

That’s what Tony knows 



You Are My Sunshine 

Book 2, page 63 

Chorus You are my sunshine, my only sunshine… You 

make me happy when skies are grey, You’ll never 

know, dear, how much I love you, Please don't 

take my sunshine away. 

1. The other night, dear, as I lay sleeping, 

I dreamed I held you in my arms, When I awoke, 

dear, I was mistaken, And I hung my head and 

cried. 

Chorus You are my sunshine, my only sunshine… You 

make me happy when skies are grey, You’ll never 

know, dear, how much I love you, Please don't 

take my sunshine away. 

2. I'll always love you and make you happy, 

If you will only say the same, 

But if you leave me to love another, You'll regret it 

all someday. 

Chorus You are my sunshine, my only sunshine… You 

make me happy when skies are grey, You’ll never 

know, dear, how much I love you, Please don't 

take my sunshine away. 

3. You told me once, dear, you really loved me, That 

no one else could come between, But now you've 

left me and love another, You have shattered all 

my dreams. 



Chorus You are my sunshine, my only sunshine… You 

make me happy when skies are grey, You’ll never 

know, dear, how much I love you, Please don't 

take my sunshine away.



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.



Daisy Bell 

Book 2, page 110 

1. There is a flower within my heart, 

Daisy, Daisy. 

Planted one day by a glancing dart, 

Planted by Daisy Bell. 

Whether she loves me or loves me not, 

Sometimes it's hard to tell. 

Yet I am longing to share the lot, Of beautiful 

Daisy Bell. 

Chorus Daisy, Daisy give me your answer do. 

I'm half crazy, all for the love of you. 

It won't be a stylish marriage, 

I can't afford a carriage. 

But you’ll look sweet, on the seat, 

Of a bicycle built for two. 

2. We will go tandem as man and wife, 

Daisy, Daisy. 

Ped’ling our way down the road of life, 

I and my Daisy Bell. 

When the road’s dark we can both despise 

Policemen and lamps as well. 

There are bright lights in the dazzling eyes, Of 

beautiful Daisy Bell. 

Chorus Daisy, Daisy give me your answer do. 

I'm half crazy, all for the love of you. 

It won't be a stylish marriage, 

I can't afford a carriage. 

But you’ll look sweet, on the seat, Of a bicycle 

built for two. 



3. I will stand by you in wheel or woe, Daisy, Daisy. 

You'll be the bell which I’ll ring you know, Sweet 

little Daisy Bell. 

You'll take the lead in each trip we take, Then if 

I don’t do well, 

I will permit you to use the brake, My beautiful 

Daisy Bell. 

Chorus Daisy, Daisy give me your answer do. I'm 

half crazy, all for the love of you. 

It won't be a stylish marriage, 

I can't afford a carriage. 

But you’ll look sweet, on the seat, Of a bicycle 

built for two.



It's a Long Way to Tipperary /  
Pack Up Your Troubles 

Book 2, page 26 

1. It’s a long way to Tipperary, 
It’s a long way to go, 
It’s a long way to Tipperary, 
To the sweetest girl I know! 
Goodbye Piccadilly! 
Farewell Leicester Square! 
It’s a long, long way to Tipperary, 
But my heart’s still there! 

2. It’s a long way to Tipperary, 
It’s a long way to go, 
It’s a long way to Tipperary, 
To the sweetest girl I know! 
Goodbye Piccadilly! 
Farewell Leicester Square! 
It’s a long, long way to Tipperary, 
But my heart’s still there! 

  ----------------------------------------------------- 

3. Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag, 
And smile, smile, smile. 
While you've a Lucifer to light your fag, 
Smile, boys, that's the style. 
What's the use of worrying? 
It never was worthwhile, so 
Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag and 
Smile, smile, smile. 



4. Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag, 
And smile, smile, smile. 
While you've a Lucifer to light your fag, 
Smile, boys, that's the style. 
What's the use of worrying? 
It never was worthwhile, so 
Pack up your troubles in your old kit-bag and 
Smile, smile, smile. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  



Dream a Little Dream of Me 

Book 2, page 19 

1. Stars shining bright above you, 

Night breezes seem to whisper, “I love you”, 

Birds singin' in the sycamore tree, Dream a 

little dream of me. 

2. Say nighty-night and kiss me, 

Just hold me tight and tell me you'll miss me, 

While I'm alone and blue as can be, Dream a 

little dream of me. 

3. Stars fading but I linger on dear, 

Still craving your kiss, 

I'm longin' to linger till dawn dear, Just saying 

this. 

4. Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you, Sweet 

dreams that leave all worries behind 

you, 

But in your dreams whatever they be, Dream a 

little dream of me. 

5. Stars fading but I linger on dear, 

Still craving your kiss, 

I'm longin' to linger till dawn dear, Just saying 

this. 

6. Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find you, Sweet 

dreams that leave all worries behind 

you, 

But in your dreams whatever they be, Dream a 

little dream of me.



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.



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.
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Jingle Bells 

1. Dashing through the snow On a one-horse open 

sleigh, O'er the fields we go, Laughing all the way. 

Bells on bobtail ring, Making spirits bright; 

Oh, what fun it is to sing, A sleighing song tonight. 

Oh! Jingle bells. Jingle bells. Jingle all the way. 

Oh, what fun it is to ride, On a one-horse open 

sleigh! 

Oh! Jingle bells. Jingle bells. Jingle all the way. 

Oh, what fun it is to ride, On a one-horse open 

sleigh! 

2. Now the ground is white, Go it while you’re young! 

Let us take a ride 

And sing this sleighing song. 

Just get a bobtailed bay, Two-forty for his speed, 

Then hitch him to an open sleigh And crack! You’ll 

take the lead. Oh! Jingle bells. Jingle bells …
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The First Nowell 

1. The first Nowell, the angel did say, 

Was to certain poor shepherds in fields as they lay; 

In fields where they lay keeping their sheep, On a cold winter's 

night that was so deep. 

Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, Nowell, 

Born is the King of Israel! 

2. They lookèd up and saw a star, 

Shining in the east, beyond them far; 

And to the earth it gave great light, 

And so it continued both day and night. Nowell... 

3. And by the light of that same star, 

Three wise men came from country far. 

To seek for a king was their intent, 

And to follow the star wherever it went. Nowell... 

4. This star drew night to the north-west, 

O'er Bethlehem it took its rest; 

And there it did both stop and stay, 

Right over the place where Jesus lay. Nowell... 

5. Then entered in those wise men three, 

Full reverently upon their knee; 

And offered there in his presence, 

Their gold and myrrh and frankincense. Nowell... 

6. Then let us all with one accord 

Sing praises to the heavenly Lord; 

That hath made heaven and earth of nought, 

And with his blood mankind hath bought. Nowell...
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Deck the Halls 

1. Deck the halls with boughs of holly, Fa la la la la, la 

la la la. 

Tis the season to be jolly, Fa la la la la, la la la la. 

Don we now our gay apparel, Fa la la, la la la, la la 

la. 

Troll the ancient Yuletide carol, Fa la la la la, la la 

la la. 

2. See the blazing Yule before us, Fa la la la la, la la la 

la. 

Strike the harp and join the chorus. 

Fa la la la la, la la la la. 

Follow me in merry measure, Fa la la la la, la la la 

la. 

While I tell of Yuletide treasure, Fa la la la la, la la 

la la. 

3. Fast away the old year passes, Fa la la la la, la la la 

la. 

Hail the new, ye lads and lasses, Fa la la la la, la la 

la la. 

Sing we joyous, all together, Fa la la la la, la la la 

la. 

Heedless of the wind and weather, Fa la la la la, la 

la la la.
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Good King Wenceslas 

1. Good King Wenceslas looked out On the feast of Stephen, When the 

snow lay round about, Deep and crisp and even; 

Brightly shone the moon that night, 

Though the frost was cruel, 

When a poor man came in sight, Gathering winter fuel. 

2. “Hither, page, and stand by me, 

If thou know’st it, telling, Yonder peasant, who is he? Where and 

what his dwelling?” “Sire, he lives a good league hence, Underneath 

the mountain; 

Right against the forest fence, By Saint Agnes’ fountain.” 

3. “Bring me flesh, and bring me wine, Bring me pine-logs hither; 

Thou and I will see him dine, When we bear them thither.” Page and 

monarch forth they went, Forth they went together; 

Through the rude wind's wild lament And the bitter weather. 

4. In his master's steps he trod, Where the snow lay dinted; 

Heat was in the very sod 

Which the saint had printed. 

Therefore, Christian men, be sure, 

Wealth or rank possessing, 

Ye who now will bless the poor, Shall yourselves find blessing.
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Santa Claus is Comin’ to Town 

1. You’d better watch out, you’d better not cry, Better 

not pout, I’m telling you why: Santa Claus is 

comin’ to town. 

2. He’s making a list 

And checking it twice. 

Gonna find out who’s 

Naughty and nice: 

Santa Claus is comin’ to town. 

3. He sees you when you’re sleepin’, He knows when 

you’re awake. 

He knows if you’ve been bad or good, So be good 

for goodness sake. 

4. Oh! You’d better watch out, 

You’d better not cry, 

Better not pout, I’m telling you why: Santa Claus is 

comin’ to town.
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Mary’s Boy Child 

1. Long time ago in Bethlehem So the Holy Bible say, Mary’s boy 

child, Jesus Christ, Was born on Christmas Day. 

Hark, now hear the angels sing, A newborn King today; 

And man will live for evermore Because of Christmas Day. 

Trumpets sound and angels sing, Listen to what they say, That 

man will live for evermore Because of Christmas Day. 

2. While shepherds watched their flocks by night, Them see a 

bright new shining star, Them hear a choir sing, The music 

seemed to come from afar. 

Now Joseph and his wife Mary, Come to Bethlehem that night, 

Them find no place to borne the child Not a single room was in 

sight. 

Hark, now hear the angels sing … 

3. By and by, they find a little nook 

In a stable all forlorn, 

And in a manger cold and dark, Mary’s little boy was born. 

Long time ago in Bethlehem, So the Holy Bible say, Mary’s boy 

child, Jesus Christ, Was born on Christmas Day. Hark, now hear 

the angels sing …
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Rudolph, the Red-Nosed Reindeer 

1. Rudolph, the red-nosed reindeer Had a very shiny 

nose, And if you ever saw it, You would even say it 

glows. 

2. All of the other reindeer 

Used to laugh and call him names, They never let 

poor Rudolph, Join in any reindeer games. 

3. Then one foggy Christmas Eve, Santa came to say: 

"Rudolph with your nose so bright, Won't you 

guide my sleigh tonight?". 

4. Then how the reindeer loved him, As they shouted 

out with glee, “Rudolph the red-nosed reindeer, 

You'll go down in history”.
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Angels from the Realms of Glory 

1. Angels from the realms of glory Wing your flight 

o’er all the earth; 

Ye who sang creation’s story Now proclaim 

Messiah’s birth: Gloria in excelsis Deo. Gloria in 

excelsis Deo. 

2. Shepherds in the field abiding, Watching o’er your 

flocks by night, God with man is now residing; 

Yonder shines the infant light: 

Gloria in excelsis Deo. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

3. Sages leave your contemplations; 

Brighter visions beam afar; 

Seek the great desire of nations; 

Ye have seen his natal star: 

Gloria in excelsis Deo. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

4. Though an infant now we view him, He shall fill his 

Father’s throne, Gather all the nations to him; 

Every knee shall then bow down: 

Gloria in excelsis Deo. Gloria in excelsis Deo. 

 

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! 


