
Programme and Lyrics

Music for the Memory Singing Session

Monday 30th January 2023 at
The Emmanuel Centre

and on Zoom!

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



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.



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.



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.

As Long As He Needs Me
Book 2, page 11

1. As long as he needs me,
I know where I must be,
I'll cling on steadfastly,
As long as he needs me.

2. As long as life is long,
I'll love him right or wrong,
And somehow, I'll be strong,
As long as he needs me.

3. If you are lonely,
Then you will know,
When someone needs you,
You love them so.

4. I won't betray his trust,
Though people say I must,
I've got to stay true, just,
As long as he needs me.

5. If you are lonely,
Then you will know,
When someone needs you,
You love them so.



6. I won't betray his trust,
Though people say I must,
I've got to stay true, just,
As long as he needs me.

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.



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.

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.

Mini Break/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!



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.

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



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.

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



True Love
Book 2, page 88

1. Suntanned, windblown,
Honeymooners at last alone,
Feeling far above par,
Oh, how lucky we are.

2. While I give to you and you give to me,
True love, true love,
So on and on it will always be,
True love, true love.

3. For you and I have a guardian angel,
On high, with nothing to do,
But to give to you and to give to me,
Love forever true.

4. For you and I have a guardian angel,
On high, with nothing to do,
But to give to you and to give to me,
Love forever true,
Love forever true.



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.

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!

… oOo …


