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Welcome!

Body and Voice Warm-ups:

La Bamba!

Action Song

My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean
Not in our Songbooks

My Bonnie lies over the ocean
My Bonnie lies over the sea
My Bonnie lies over the ocean
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me



Bring back, bring back
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me, to me
Bring back, bring back
Oh bring back my Bonnie to me

A Windmill in Old Amsterdam
Book 3

1. A mouse lived in a windmill in old Amsterdam
A windmill with a mouse in and he wasn't grousing
He sang every morning: "How lucky I am
Living in a windmill in old Amsterdam"

Chorus: I saw a mouse!
Where? There on the stair!
Where on the stair? Right there!
A little mouse with clogs on - well I declare
Going clip-clippety-clop on the stair
Oh yeah!

2. This mouse he got lonesome, he took him a wife
A windmill with mice in – it's hardly surprising
She sang every morning: "How lucky I am
Living in a windmill in old Amsterdam"

Chorus: I saw a mouse!
Where? There on the stair!
Where on the stair? Right there!
A little mouse with clogs on – well I declare
Going clip-clippety-clop on the stair
Oh yeah!



3. First they had triplets and then they had quins
A windmill with quins in – and triplets and twins in
They sang every morning: "How lucky we are
Living in a windmill in Amsterdam – Yah!"

Chorus: I saw a mouse!
Where? There on the stair!
Where on the stair? Right there!
A little mouse with clogs on – well I declare
Going clip-clippety-clop on the stair
Oh yeah!

4. The daughters got married and so did the sons
The windmill had christ'nings when no one was
list'ning
They all sang in chorus: "How lucky we are
Living in a windmill in old Amsterdam"

Chorus: I saw a mouse!
Where? There on the stair!
Where on the stair? Right there!
A little mouse with clogs on – well I declare
Going clip-clippety-clop on the stair
Oh yeah!

5. A mouse lived in a windmill – so snug and so nice
There's nobody there now but a whole lot of mice!



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.



If You Were the Only Girl in the World
Book 3

1. Sometimes when I feel bad and things look blue
I wish a pal I had, say one like you
Someone within my heart to build a throne
Someone who’d never part, to call my own

2. If you were the only girl in the world
And I were the only boy
Nothing else would matter in the world today
We could go on loving in the same old way
A garden of Eden, just made for two
With nothing to mar our joy
I would say such wonderful things to you
There would be such wonderful things to do
If you were the only girl in the world
And I were the only boy

3 If you were the only girl in the world
And I were the only boy
Nothing else would matter in the world today
We could go on loving in the same old way
A garden of Eden, just made for two
With nothing to mar our joy
I would say such wonderful things to you
There would be such wonderful things to do
If you were the only girl in the world
And I were the only boy
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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.



Can’t Take My Eyes Off of You
Book 3

1. You’re just too good to be true
Can’t take my eyes off of you
You’d be like heaven to touch
I want to hold you so much
At long last love has arrived
And I thank God I’m alive
You’re just too good to be true
Can’t take my eyes off of you

2. Pardon the way that I stare
There’s nothing else to compare
The sight of you leaves me weak
There are no words left to speak
But if you feel like I feel
Please let me know that it’s real
You’re just too good to be true
Can’t take my eyes off of you

3. Da-da-da-da, da-da-da-da, da-da-da-da-da-daa
I love you baby and if it’s quite alright
I need you baby to warm the lonely night
I love you baby – trust in me when I say
Oh pretty baby, don’t bring me down I pray
Oh pretty baby, now that I’ve found you stay
And let me love you baby – let me love you

4. You’re just too good to be true
Can’t take my eyes off of you
You’d be like heaven to touch



I want to hold you so much
At long last love has arrived
And I thank God I’m alive
You’re just too good to be true
Can’t take my eyes off of you

My Old Man’s A Dustman
Book 2, page 80

1. Now here's a little story, to tell it is a must,
About an unsung hero that moves away ya dust,
Some people make a fortune, others earn a mint,
My old man don't earn much, in fact he's flippin'
skint.

Chorus Oh, my old man's a dustman,
He wears a dustman's hat,
He wears cor blimey trousers,
And he lives in a council flat,
He looks a proper narner,
In his great big hob nailed boots,
He's got such a job to pull 'em up,
That he calls them daisy roots.

2. Some folks give tips at Christmas
And some of them forget,
So when he picks their bins up,
He spills some on the step,
Now, one old man got nasty,
And to the Council wrote,



Next time my old man went round there,
He punched him up the throat.

Chorus Oh, my old man's a dustman,
He wears a dustman's hat,
He wears cor blimey trousers,
And he lives in a council flat,
He looks a proper narner,
In his great big hob nailed boots,
He's got such a job to pull 'em up,
That he calls them daisy roots.

3. Though my old man’s a dustman,
He’s got a heart of gold,
He got married recently,
Though he’s 86 years old!
We said, “Here hang on dad,
You’re getting past your prime”,
He said, “Well, when you get my age,
It helps to pass the time!”

Chorus Oh, my old man's a dustman,
He wears a dustman's hat,
He wears cor blimey trousers,
And he lives in a council flat,
He looks a proper narner,
In his great big hob nailed boots,
He's got such a job to pull 'em up,
That he calls them daisy roots.



4. Now, one day whilst in a hurry,
He missed a lady’s bin,
He hadn’t gone but for a few yards,
When she chased after him,
“What game do you think you’re playing?”,
She cried right from the heart,
“You missed me, am I too late?”
“No, jump up on the cart!”

Chorus Oh, my old man's a dustman,
He wears a dustman's hat,
He wears cor blimey trousers,
And he lives in a council flat,
He looks a proper narner,
In his great big hob nailed boots,
He's got such a job to pull 'em up,
That he calls them daisy roots.

5. He found a tiger’s head one day,
Nailed to a piece of wood,
The tiger looked quite miserable,
But I suppose he should.
Just then from out a window,
A voice began to wail,
He said, “Oi, where’s me tiger’s head?”
“Four foot from his tail!”

Chorus Oh, my old man's a dustman,
He wears a dustman's hat,
He wears cor blimey trousers,
And he lives in a council flat,
He looks a proper narner,



In his great big hob nailed boots,
He's got such a job to pull 'em up,
That he calls them daisy roots.

6. Next time you see a dustman,
Looking all pale and sad,
Don’t kick him in the dustbin,
It - might – be - my – old - dad!

Walking Back to Happiness
Book 3

1. Funny, but it's true
What loneliness can do.
Since I've been away
I have loved you more each day.

2. Walking back to happiness, woopah oh yeah yeah,
Said goodbye to loneliness, woopah oh yeah yeah.
I never knew I'd miss you,
Now I know what I must do,
Walking back to happiness I shared with you.

3. Making up for things we said, woopah oh yeah
yeah,
And mistakes to which they led, woopah oh yeah
yeah.
I shouldn't have gone away,
So I'm coming back today,
Walking back to happiness I threw away.



Walking back to happiness with you
Said farewell to loneliness I knew.
Laid aside foolish pride,
Learned the truth from tears I cried.

4. Spread the news I'm on my way, woopah oh yeah
yeah,
All my blues have blown away, woopah oh yeah
yeah.
I'm bringing you love so true,
‘Cause that's what I owe to you.
Walking back to happiness I shared with you.

Walking back to happiness with you
Said farewell to loneliness I knew.
Laid aside foolish pride,
Learned the truth from tears I cried.

5. Spread the news I'm on my way, woopah oh yeah
yeah,
All my blues have blown away, woopah oh yeah
yeah.
I'm bringing you love so true,
‘Cause that's what I owe to you.
Walking back to happiness I shared with you.

MINI BREAK/STRETCH



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.

We’ll Keep a Welcome
Book 3

1 Far away a voice is calling
Bells of mem’ry chime
Come home again, come home again
They call through the oceans of time

2. We’ll keep a welcome in the hillside
We’ll keep a welcome in the glen
This land you knew will still be singing
When you come home, sweet home again
There’ll be a friendly light to guide you
For your return we’ll always pray
We’ll kiss away each hour of longing
When you come home again some day

3. We’ll keep a welcome in the hillsides
We’ll keep a welcome in the vales
This land you knew will still be singing
When you come home again to Wales



This land of song will keep a welcome
And with a love that never fails
Will kiss away each hour of Hiraeth
When you come home again to Wales

Will kiss away each hour of Hiraeth
When you come home again to Wales

Note: Hiraeth (pronounced “Hee-rythe”) is Welsh for a
deep homesickness / nostalgia / longing for Wales



Blow the Wind Southerly
Book 2, page 13

Chorus: Blow the wind southerly, southerly, southerly,
Blow the wind south o'er the bonny blue sea;
Blow the wind southerly, southerly, southerly,
Blow, bonnie breeze, my lover to me.

1. They told me last night there were ships in the
offing
And I hurried down to the deep rolling sea
But my eye could not see it wherever might be it
The bark that is bearing my lover to me.

Chorus: Blow the wind southerly, southerly, southerly,
Blow the wind south o'er the bonny blue sea;
Blow the wind southerly, southerly, southerly,
Blow, bonnie breeze, my lover to me.

2. Oh, is it not sweet to hear the breeze singing
As lightly it comes o'er the deep rolling sea?
But sweeter and dearer by far 'tis when bringing
The bark of my true love in safety to me.

Blow bonny breeze and bring him to me



Take Me Home, Country Roads
Book 3

1. Almost heaven, West Virginia
Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River
Life is old there, older than the trees
Younger than the mountains, growing like a breeze

Chorus: Country roads, take me home
To the place I belong
West Virginia, mountain mama
Take me home, country roads

2. All my mem’ries gather 'round her
Miner's lady, stranger to blue water
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye

Chorus: Country roads, take me home
To the place I belong
West Virginia, mountain mama
Take me home, country roads

3. I hear her voice in the morning hour, she calls me
The radio reminds me of my home far away
And driving down the road, I get a feeling
That I should've been home yesterday, yesterday

Chorus: Country roads, take me home
To the place I belong
West Virginia, mountain mama
Take me home, country roads



Take me home, country roads
Take me home, country roads

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.



Save Your Kisses for Me
Book 3

1. Though it hurts to go away
It's impossible to stay
But there's one thing I must say before I go
I love you (I love you) you know
I'll be thinking of you in most everything I do

2. Now the time is moving on
And I really should be gone
But you keep me hanging on for one more smile
I love you (I love you) all the while
With your cute little wave
Will you promise that you'll save your ....

Chorus: Kisses for me
Save all your kisses for me
Bye bye, baby, bye bye
Don't cry, honey, don't cry
Gonna walk out the door
But I'll soon be back for more …
Kisses for me
Save all your kisses for me
So long, honey, so long
Hang on, baby, hang on
Don't you dare me to stay …

3. ‘Cause you know I'll have to say
That I've got to work each day
And that's why I go away
But I count the seconds



‘Till I'm home with you
I love you (I love you) it's true
You're so cute honey, gee
Won't you save them up for me, your …

Chorus: Kisses for me
Save all your kisses for me
Bye bye, baby, bye bye
Don't cry, honey, don't cry
Gonna walk out the door
But I'll soon be back for more …
Kisses for me
Save all your kisses for me
So long, honey, so long
Hang on, baby, hang on
Don't you dare me to stay …

4. 'Cause you know you've got to
Save your kisses for me
Save all your kisses for me
Bye bye, baby, bye bye
Don't cry, honey, don't cry
Won't you save them for me
Even though you're only three...!



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.

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 …


