
Programme and Lyrics

Music for the Memory Singing Session

Monday 13th February 2023
live at

Emmanuel Centre, Battle
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



Swing Low, Sweet Chariot
Book 2, page 47

1. I looked over Jordan, and what did I see,
Comin' for to carry me home?
There was a band of angels comin' after me,
Comin' for to carry me home.

Chorus Swing low, sweet chariot,
Comin' for to carry me home;
Swing low, sweet chariot,
Comin' for to carry me home.

2. I’m sometimes up and sometimes down,
Comin’ for to carry me home;
But I know my soul is heavenly bound,
Comin’ for to carry me home.

Chorus Swing low, sweet chariot,
Comin' for to carry me home;
Swing low, sweet chariot,
Comin' for to carry me home.

3. If you get there before I do,
Comin' for to carry me home;
Tell all my friends that I'm comin' too,
Comin' for to carry me home.

Chorus Swing low, sweet chariot,
Comin' for to carry me home;
Swing low, sweet chariot,



Comin' for to carry me home.
Now they’re comin’ for to carry me home



Congratulations
Book 2, page 78

Chorus Congratulations,
And celebrations,
When I tell everyone that you're in love with me.
Congratulations,
And jubilations,
I want the world to know I'm happy as can be.

1. Who would believe that I could be happy and
contented, I used to think that happiness hadn't
been invented,
But that was in the bad old days before I met you,
When I let you walk into my heart.

Chorus Congratulations,
And celebrations,
When I tell everyone that you're in love with me.
Congratulations,
And jubilations,
I want the world to know I'm happy as can be.

2. I was afraid that maybe you thought you were
above me,
That I was only fooling myself to think you’d love
me,
But then tonight you said you couldn't live without
me, That round about me,
You wanted to stay.



Chorus Congratulations,
And celebrations,
When I tell everyone that you're in love with me.
Congratulations,
And jubilations,
I want the world to know I'm happy as can be.

Chorus Con-grat-u-la-tions - and celebrations
When I tell everyone that you're in love with me.
Congratulations,
And jubilations,
I want the world to know I'm happy as can be.

Congratulations and jubilations
I want the world to know I’m, happy as can be.
I want the world to know, I’m happy as can be.



My Old Man Said Follow the Van
Book 2, page 112

1. My old man said "Follow the van,
And don't dilly dally on the way".
Off went the van with me 'ome packed in it,
I followed on with me old cock linnet;
I dillied and dallied, dallied and I dillied
Lost me way and don't know where to roam.
Oh, you can't trust the specials
Like the old time coppers
When you can't find your way 'ome.

2. My old man said "Follow the van,
And don't dilly dally on the way".
Off went the van with me 'ome packed in it,
I followed on with me old cock linnet;
I dillied and dallied, dallied and I dillied
Lost me way and don't know where to roam.
Oh, you can't trust the specials
Like the old time coppers
When you can't find your way 'ome.



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



Do-Re-Mi
Book 2, page 74

1. Let’s start at the very beginning,
A very good place to start,
When you read you begin with A-B-C,
When you sing you begin with Do-Re-Mi
(doh-re-mi)

2. Do-re-mi, The first three notes just happen to be:
Do-Re-Mi (do-re-mi)
Do-Re-Mi-Fa-So-La-Ti…

(Oh, Let’s see if I can make it any easier)

3. Doe, a deer, a female deer,
Ray, a drop of golden sun,
Me, a name I call myself,
Far, a long, long way to run,
Sew a needle pulling thread,
La, a note to follow Sew,
Tea, a drink with jam and bread,
That will bring us back to Doe-oh-oh-oh.

4. Doe, a deer, a female deer,
Ray, a drop of golden sun,
Me, a name I call myself,
Far, a long, long way to run,
Sew, a needle pulling thread,
La, a note to follow Sew,
Tea, a drink with jam and bread,
That will bring us back to Doe



5. Doe, a deer, a female deer,
Ray, a drop of golden sun,
Me, a name I call myself,
Far, a long, long way to run,
Sew, a needle pulling thread,
La, a note to follow Sew,
Tea, a drink with jam and bread,
That will bring us back to Doe

Do-Re-Mi-Fa-So-La-Ti-Do

So Do!



The Happy Wanderer
Book 2, page 48

1. I love to go a-wandering,
Along the mountain track
And as I go, I love to sing,
My knapsack on my back.

Val-deri, Val-dera, Val-deri,
Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha,
Val-deri, Val-dera,
My knapsack on my back.

2. I love to wander by the stream,
That dances in the sun,
So joyously it calls to me,
"Come! Join my happy song!"

Val-deri, Val-dera, Val-deri,
Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha,
Val-deri, Val-dera,
"Come! Join my happy song!"

3. I wave my hat to all I meet,
And they wave back to me,
And blackbirds call so loud and sweet,
From ev'ry green wood tree.

Val-deri, Val-dera, Val-deri,
Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha,
Val-deri, Val-dera,
From ev'ry green wood tree.



4. High overhead, the skylarks wing,
They never rest at home,
But just like me, they love to sing,
As o'er the world we roam.

Val-deri, Val-dera, Val-deri,
Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha,
Val-deri, Val-dera,
As o'er the world we roam.

5. Oh, may I go a wandering
Until the day I die,
Oh may I always laugh and sing,
Beneath God’s clear blue sky

Val-deri, Val-dera, Val-deri,
Val-dera-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha,
Val-deri, Val-dera,
Beneath God’s clear blue sky

Beneath God’s clear blue sky.



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.

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!



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.



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.



White Cliffs of Dover
Book 2, page 61

1. There'll be bluebirds over,
The white cliffs of Dover,
Tomorrow, just you wait and see.
There'll be love and laughter,
And peace ever after,
Tomorrow, when the world is free.

2. The shepherd will tend his sheep,
The valley will bloom again,
And Jimmy will go to sleep,
In his own little room again.

3. There'll be bluebirds over,
The white cliffs of Dover,
Tomorrow, just you wait and see.

4. The shepherd will tend his sheep,
The valley will bloom again,
And Jimmy will go to sleep,
In his own little room again.

5. There'll be bluebirds over,
The white cliffs of Dover,
Tomorrow, just you wait and see.



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.



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!



Somewhere Over the Rainbow
Book 2, page 45

1. Somewhere over the rainbow, way up high,
There's a land that I've heard of once in a lullaby.
Somewhere over the rainbow, skies are blue,
And the dreams that you dare to dream,
Really do come true.

2. Someday I'll wish upon a star,
And wake up where the clouds are far behind me.
Where troubles melt like lemon drops,
Way above the chimney tops,
That's where you'll find me.

3. Somewhere over the rainbow, blue birds fly,
Birds fly over the rainbow,
Why then, oh why can't I?

4. Somewhere over the rainbow, blue birds fly,
Birds fly over the rainbow,
Why then, oh why can't I?
If happy little bluebirds fly beyond the rainbow
Why, oh why, can't I?



[The Hokey Cokey]
Not in our songbooks

1. You put your right arm in, your right arm out
In, out, in, out, you shake it all about.
You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That's what it's all about...
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Knees bend, arms stretch, rah, rah, rah!

2. You put your left arm in, your left arm out
In, out, in, out, you shake it all about.
You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That's what it's all about...
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Knees bend, arms stretch, rah, rah, rah!

3. You put your right leg in, your right leg out
In, out, in, out, you shake it all about.
You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That's what it's all about...
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Knees bend, arms stretch, rah, rah, rah!

4. You put your left leg in, your left leg out
In, out, in, out, you shake it all about.



You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That's what it's all about...
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Knees bend, arms stretch, rah, rah, rah!

5. You put your whole self in, your whole self out
In, out, in out, you shake it all about.
You do the Hokey Cokey and you turn around
That's what it's all about...
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Woh-oh, the hokey cokey,
Knees bend, arms stretch, rah, rah, rah!

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 …


