
 
           FITZHEAD SINGALONG PROGRAMME & SONG LYRICS          Page1 
 
           Medleys 

1) Consider Yourself     Page 2 
The Runaway Train 
     
 

2) With a little help from my friends    Page 3 
When I’m 64 
 
  

3) June is bustin’ out all over   Page 4 
With a little bit of luck 
Get me to the church on time 
 
 

4) Drink up thy Zider     Page 5 
‘Right’, said Fred 
 
 

5) Penny Lane      Page 6 
A Hard Day’s Night 
 
 

6) A Windmill in Amsterdam   Page 7 
The Hippopotamus Song 
 
 

7) I do like to be beside the seaside   Page 8 
     All the nice girls love a sailor 

I’m leaning on a lamp-post 
 
 

8) I wanna be like you    Page 9 
Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, 
The bare necessities 
 
 

9) After the ball is over    Page 10 
Daisy Bell 
I’m forever blowing bubbles  

           Down at the Old Bull & Bush 
 

10) Do, Re, Mi     Page 11 
Food,Glorious Food  
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious 
 

 
      Optional Encores 

A) Oh, What a Beautiful Morning  Page 12  
Edelweiss 
 
 

B) Those were the days    Page 13 
Surrey with the Fringe on Top 
 
 

C) Jamaica Farewell     Page 14 
Under the Sea 
 



 
 

 
 
1a) Consider Yourself  (Lionel Bart)                  Page 2 

Chorus)  
Consider yourself at home. Consider yourself one of the family. 
We've taken to you so strong, It's clear we're going to get along. 
Consider yourself well in, Consider yourself part of the furniture. 
There isn't a lot to spare, Who cares? What ever we've got we share! 
   1) If it should chance to be, we should see some harder days, 
       Empty larder days, why grouse? 
       Always a chance we'll meet somebody to foot the bill 
       Then the drinks are on the house! 
       Consider yourself our mate. We don't want to have no fuss, 
       For after some consideration, we can state... 
       Consider yourself one of us! 
Chorus) 
 
    2) Nobody tries to be lah-di-dah or uppity-- 
       There a cup o' tea for all. 
       Only it's wise to be handy with a rolling pin 
       When the landlord comes to call! 
       Consider yourself our mate., We don't want to have no fuss 
       For after some consideration we can sate 
       Consider yourself-----------One of us----------------! 
 
1b) The Runaway Train (Robert E Massey & Carson Robson) 

1) Oh, the runaway train came down the track and she blew, (Woo-oo!) (x2) 
The runaway train came down the track, 
The whistle wide and the throttle back, And she blew-oo, blew, blew, blew 
 
2) Oh, the engineer said the train must halt and she blew, (Woo-oo!) (x2) 
The engineer said the train must halt, 
He said it was all the fireman's fault, And she blew-oo, blew, blew, blew 
 
3) Oh, the fireman said he rang the bell and she blew, (Woo-oo!) (x2) 
The fireman said he rang the bell, 
The engineer said ‘Ya did like hell!’, And she blew-oo, blew, blew, blew 
 
4) Oh, the runaway train went over the hill and she blew, (Woo-oo!) (x2) 
The runaway train went over the hill, 
And the last we heard, she was goin' still 
And she blew-oo, blew, blew, blew... 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
            Page 3 
2a) With a Little Help from my Friends    (Lennon & McCartney)                              

1)What would you think if I sang out of tune, Would you stand up and walk out on me? 
Lend me your ears and I'll sing you a song, And I'll try not to sing out of key 
Oh, I get by with a little help from my friends,  
Mm, I get high with a little help from my friends 
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends 
 
2)What do I do when my love is away? (Does it worry you to be alone?) 
How do I feel by the end of the day? (Are you sad because you're on your own?) 
No, I get by with a little help from my friends,  
Mm, I get high with a little help from my friends 
Mm, gonna try with a little help from my friends 
 
(Do you need anybody?)  I need somebody to love 
(Could it be anybody?) I want somebody to love 
 
2) (Would you believe in a love at first sight?) Yes I'm certain that it happens all the time 
(What do you see when you turn out the light?) I can't tell you, but I know it's mine 
Oh, I get by with a little help from my friends,  
Mm, I get high with a little help from my friends 
Oh, I'm gonna try with a little help from my friends 
 

2b) When I’m Sixty-Four  (Lennon & McCartney) 

1) When I get older losing my hair, Many years from now 
Will you still be sending me a Valentine, Birthday greetings 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? 
      
      Every summer we can rent a cottage In the Isle of Wight, if it's not too dear 
      You'll be older too--------, Ah, Ah, 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? 
      
       Every summer we can rent a cottage In the Isle of Wight, if it's not too dear 
       We shall scrimp and save--------,   Ah, Ah, Grandchildren on your knee 
       Vera, Chuck and Dave 
 
3) 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? 
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3a) June is bustin' out all over (Oscar Hammerstein II & Richard Rodgers) 
1) June is bustin' out all over, All over the meadow and the hill 
Buds're bustin' outa bushes, And the rompin' river pushes Ev'ry little wheel that wheels beside the mill 
June is bustin' out all over, The feelin' is gettin' so intense 
That the young Virginia creepers, Have been huggin' the bejeepers Outta all the mornin' glories on the fence! 
Because it's June! June, June, June.      Just because it's June, June, June! 
 
2) June is bustin' out all over! The saplin's are bustin' out with sap! 
Love has found my brother, Junior, And my sister's even loonier! And my Ma is gettin' kittenish with Pap! 
June is bustin' out all over, To ladies the men are payin' court 
Lotsa ships are kept at anchor, Just because the captains hanker For the comfort they can only get in port! 
Because it's June! June, June, June.    Just because it's June, June, June! 
 
3) June is bustin' out all over, The ocean is full of Jacks and Jills 
With her little tail a-swishin', Ev'ry lady fish is wishin' That a male would come, ‘n’ grab 'er by the gills! 
June is bustin' out all over! The sheep aren't sheepish anymore! 
All the rams that chase the ewe sheep, Are determined there'll be new sheep, 
                                                                                                  And the ewe-sheep are not even keepin' score! 
Because it's June! June, June, June.    Just because it's June, June, June! 

 
3b) With a little bit of luck (Alan J. Lerner & Frederick Lowe) 
The Lord above gave man an arm of iron So he could do his job and never shirk. 
    The Lord gave man an arm of iron-but 
With a little bit of luck, With a little bit of luck, Someone else'll do the blinkin' work! 
    With a little bit...with a little bit...With a little bit of luck you'll never work! 
The Lord above made liquor for temptation, To see if man could turn away from sin. 
    The Lord above made liquor for temptation-but 
With a little bit of luck, With a little bit of luck, When temptation comes you'll give right in! 
    With a little bit...with a little bit...With a little bit of luck you'll give right in. 
        Oh, you can walk the straight and narrow; But with a little bit of luck You'll run amuck! 
 
The Lord above made man to help is neighbor, No matter where, on land, or sea, or foam. 
    The Lord above made man to help his neighbor-but, 
With a little bit of luck, With a little bit of luck, When he comes around you won't be home! 
    With a little bit...with a little bit...With a little bit of luck, You won't be home. 
        They're always throwin' goodness at you; But with a little bit of luck A man can duck! 
A man was made to help support his children, Which is the right and proper thing to do. 
    A man was made to help support his children, but, 
With a little bit of luck, With a little bit of luck, They’ll go out and start supporting you. 
    With a little bit...with a little bit...With a little bit of luck, they’ll work for you: 
With a little bit...with a little bit...With a little bit of luck, you’ll run amuck! 
      With a little bit...with a little bit...With a little bit of bloomin luck! 

 
3c) Get me to the church on time     (Alan J. Lerner & Frederick Lowe) 
1)  I'm getting married in the morning! Ding dong! The bells are gonna chime. 
Pull out the stopper! Let's have a whopper! But get me to the church on time! 
I gotta be there in the mornin', Spruced up and lookin' in me prime. 
Girls, come and kiss me; Show how you'll miss me. But get me to the church on time! 
If I am dancin', Roll up the floor. If I am whistlin' Whewt me out the door! 
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! 
 
2)  I'm getting married in the morning! Ding dong! the bells are gonna chime. 
Drug me or jail me, Stamp me and mail me. But get me to the church on time! 
I gotta be there in the morning, Spruced up and lookin' in me prime. 
Some bloke who's able, Lift up the table, And get me to the church on time! 
If I am flying, Then shoot me down. If I am wooin', Get her out of town! 
For I'm getting married in the morning! Ding dong! the bells are gonna chime. 
Feather and tar me; Call out the Army; 
But get me to the church. Get me to the church... 
For Gawd's sake, get me to the church on time! 

 



4a) Drink up thy Zider   (Adge Cutler)       Page 5 
Chorus 
Drink up thy zider, Drink up thy zider, For tonight we’ll merry be. 
We’ll knock the milk-churns over, and roll ‘em in the clover. 
The corn’ ‘alf cut ‘n so be we! 

1) 
Drink up yer zider George, pass us round the mug! 
Drink up yer zider George, yer garden’s ver’ near dug 
Yer cheeks been getting’ redder from Charterhouse to Cheddar 
And there’s still more cider in the jug! 
Chorus 
2) 
Drink up thy zider, George, thee bissn’t goin’ far 
Drink up thy zider, George, thee’s getting’ quite a star 
There’s dung o’er all thy taters, An’ ‘alfway up thy gaiters 
An’ there’s still more zider in the jar! 
Chorus 
3) 
Drink up thy zider, George, an’ get up off the mat 
Drink up thy zider, George, put on thy Sunday hat, 
‘Cos we’m off to Barrow Gurney, fer t’ see me brother Ernie, 
An’ there’s still more zider in the vat! 
Chorus 
4) 
Drink up thy zider, George, ‘tis time you had a rest, 
Drink up thy zider, George, the finest ever pressed 
Ain’t nothin’ like good zider fer t’ make yer smile grow wider, 
An’ there’s still more zider way down west! 
Chorus 
Chorus 
 

4b) Right, Said Fred  (Ted Dicks / Myles Rudge) 
1) 

"Right, " said Fred, "Both of us together, One each end and steady as we go." 
Tried to shift it, couldn't even lift it, We was getting nowhere 
And so we had a cuppa tea and 
"Right, " said Fred, "Give a shout for Charlie." Up comes Charlie from the floor below. 
After strainin', heavin' and complainin', We was getting nowhere 
And so we had a cuppa tea.  

And Charlie had a think, and he thought we ought to take off all the handles 
And the things wot held the candles, But it did no good, well I never thought it would 

"All right, " said Fred, "Have to take the feet off, To get them feet off wouldn't take a mo." 
Took its feet off, even took the seat off, Should have got us somewhere but no! 
So Fred said, "Let's have another cuppa tea.", And we said, "right-o." 
 
2) 
"Right, " said Fred, "Have to take the door off, Need more space to shift the so-and-so." 
Had bad twinges taking off the hinges, And it got us nowhere 
And so we had a cuppa tea and 
"Right, " said Fred, "Have to take the wall down, That there wall is gonna have to go." 
Took the wall down, even with it all down, We was getting nowhere 
And so we had a cuppa tea. 

And Charlie had a think, and he said, "Look, Fred, I get a sort of feelin' 
If we remove the ceiling, With a rope or two we could drop the blighter through." 

"All right, " said Fred, climbing up a ladder, With his crowbar gave a mighty blow. 
Was he in trouble, half a ton of rubble landed on the top of his dome. 
So Charlie and me had another cuppa tea, And then we went home. 

(Muttering: I said to Charlie,  
“We'll just have to leave it standing on the landing, that's all 

              You see the trouble with Fred is, he's too hasty 
              You'll never get nowhere if you're too hasty.") 
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5a) Penny Lane   (Lennon & McCartney) 
1) In Penny Lane, there is a barber showing photographs,  
   Of every head he's had the pleasure to know. 
   And all the people that come and go, Stop and say ‘hello’. 
   
  On the corner is a banker with a motorcar,  
  And little children laugh at him behind his back; 
  And the banker never wears a mac in the pouring rain, Very strange! 
 
   Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes: 
   Wet beneath the blue suburban skies, I sit and meanwhile back in 
 
2) Penny Lane, there is a fireman with an hourglass,  
    And in his pocket is a portrait of the Queen. 
    He likes to keep his fire engine clean It's a clean machine. 
 
   Penny Lane, is in my ears and in my eyes, A four of fish and finger pies 
   In summer, meanwhile back 
 
3) Behind the shelter in the middle of a roundabout,  
    A pretty nurse is selling poppies from a tray; 
    And though she feels as if she's in a play, She is anyway 
 
4) Penny Lane, the barber shaves another customer,  
    We see the banker sitting waiting for a trim 
    And then, the fireman rushes in from the pouring rain, Very strange! 
 
   Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes, There beneath the blue suburban skies 
   I sit and meanwhile back 
   Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes, There beneath the blue suburban skies 
   Penny Lane. 
 

5b) Hard Day’s Night  (Lennon & McCartney) 

1)It's been a hard day's night, and I've been working like a dog 
It's been a hard day's night, I should be sleeping like a log 
But when I get home to you I'll find the things that you do 
Will make me feel alright 
 
2)You know I work all day to get you money to buy you things 
And it's worth it just to hear you say you're going to give me everything 
So why on earth should I moan, 'cause when I get you alone 
You know I feel ok 
 

When I'm home everything seems to be right 
When I'm home feeling you holding me tight, tight, yeah! 

 
3)It's been a hard day's night, and I've been working like a dog 
It's been a hard day's night, I should be sleeping like a log 
But when I get home to you I'll find the things that you do 
Will make me feel alright 
You know I’ll feel alright,  
You know I feel alright, You know I feel alright--------. 
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6a) A Windmill in Amsterdam   (Ted Dicks / Myles Rudge) 
1)A mouse lived in a windmill in old Amsterdam, 
A windmill with a mouse in and he wasn't grousin' 
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 surprisin' 
She sang every morning,  
"How lucky I am, Living in a windmill in old Amsterdam!" 
Chorus) 
 
3)First they had triplets and then they had quin's,  
A windmill with quins in, and triplets and twins in 
They sang every morning,  
"How lucky we are, Living in a windmill in Amsterdam, ya!" 
Chorus) 
 
4)The daughters got married and so did the sons. 
The windmill had christ’nin's when no one was list’nin' 
They all sang in chorus,  
"How lucky we am. Living in a windmill in Amsterdam!" 
Chorus) 
 
CODA) 

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

 
6b) The Hippopotamus Song   (Michael Flanders & Donald Swann) 

1) A bold hippopotamus was standing one day, On the banks of the cool Shalimar 
He gazed at the bottom, as it peacefully lay By the light of the evening star 
Away on a hilltop sat combing her hair, His fair hippopotama maid. 
The hippopotamus was no ignoramus, And sang her this sweet serenade: 

Mud, mud, glorious mud, Nothing quite like it for cooling the blood 
So follow me, follow, Down to the hollow 
And there let us wallow in glorious mud! 

 
2)The fair hippopotama he aimed to entice From her seat on that hilltop above. 
As she hadn't got a ma to give her advice, Came tip-toeing down to her love. 
Like thunder the forest re-echoed the sound Of the song that they sang as they met. 
His inamorata adjusted her garter, And lifted her voice in duet: 

Mud, mud, glorious mu, Nothing quite like it for cooling the blood 
So follow me, follow, Down to the hollow 
And there let us wallow in glorious mud! 

 
3)Now more hippopotami began to convene On the banks of that river so wide. 
I wonder, now what am I to say of the scene That ensued by the Shalimar side? 
They dived all at once with an ear-splitting splosh, Then rose to the surface again. 
A regular army of hippopotami All singing this haunting refrain: 

Mud, mud, glorious mud, Nothing quite like it for cooling the blood 
So follow me, follow, Down to the hollow. 
And there let us wallow in glorious mud! 
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7a)I do like to be beside the seaside     (John Glover-Kind) 
 
Oh, I do like to be beside the seaside,  
Oh, I do like to be beside the sea 
Oh, I do like to stroll along the prom, prom, prom 
Where the brass bands play ‘tiddley-om-pom-pom!’ 
 
So, just let me be beside the seaside 
I'll be beside myself with glee 
For there's lots of girls beside 
I should like to be beside, 
Beside the seaside, beside the sea   (REPEAT) 
 
7b) Ship Ahoy! (All the nice girls love a sailor)    (A J Mill & B Scott) 
 
All the nice girls love a sailor, All the nice girls love a tar 
For there's something about a sailor 
(Well you know what sailors are!) 
Bright and breezy, free and easy, He's the ladies' pride and joy! 
Falls in love with Kate and Jane, then he's off to sea again, 
Ship ahoy! Ship ahoy!   (REPEAT) 
 
 
7c) Leaning on a lamp-post   (Noel Gay) 
 
I'm leaning on a lamppost at the corner of the street 
In case a certain little lady comes by, 
Oh me, oh my, I hope the little lady comes by. 
 
I don't know if she'll get away, she doesn't always get away, 
But anyhow I know that she'll try, 
Oh me, oh my, I hope that little lady comes by. 
  
       There's no other girl I would wait for, 
       But this one I'd break any date for, 
       I won't have to ask what she's late for. 
       She wouldn't leave me flat, she's not a girl like that. 
 
Oh she's absolutely wonderful and marvellous and beautiful 
And anyone can understand why 
I'm leaning on a lamppost at the corner of the street 
In case a certain little lady passes by.  (REPEAT) 
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8a) I wanna be like you     (Richard M. Sherman / Robert B. Sherman) 
1)Now I'm the king of the swingers, The jungle VIP 
I've reached the top and had to stop, And that's what botherin' me 
I wanna be a man, man-cub, And stroll right into town 
And be just like the other men, I'm tired of monkeyin' around! 
 

Chorus) 
Oh, oobee doo, (Ee-ee) I wanna be like you, oo, oo! (Ee-ee) 
I wanna walk like you, Talk like you, too, oo, oo! (Ee-ee) 
You'll see it's true, oo, oo! (Ee-ee)  
An ape like me, ee ,ee , (Oo-oo) 
Can learn to be hu-oo-oo-man too-oo-oo (Ee-ee!) 
 

2)Don't try to kid me, man-cub, and don’t get in a stew; 
What I desire is man's red fire, So I can be like you. 
Give me the secret, mancub, Just clue me what to do 
Give me the power of man's red flower, And make my dream come true! 

 
Chorus) 
Oh, oobee doo, (Ee-ee) I wanna be like you, oo, oo! (Ee-ee) 
I wanna walk like you, Talk like you, too, oo, oo! (Ee-ee) 
You'll see it's true, oo, oo! (Ee-ee)  
An ape like me, ee ,ee , (Oo-oo) 
Can learn to be hu-oo-oo-man too-oo-oo (Ee-ee!) 

 

8b) Zip-a-dee-doo-dah   (Allie Wrubel / Ray Gilbert) 

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay, My, oh, my, what a wonderful day 
Plenty of sunshine headin' my way, Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay! 
Mister Bluebird's on my shoulder 
It's the truth, it's "actch'll"; Everything is "satisfactch'll" 
Zip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay 
Wonderful feeling, wonderful day! (REPEAT) 
 

8c) The Bare Necessities  (Terry Gilkyson) 

CHORUS) 
Look for the bare necessities, The simple bare necessities 
Forget about your worries and your strife 
I mean the bare necessities, Old Mother Nature's recipes 
That brings the bare necessities of life 
1) Wherever I wander, wherever I roam, I couldn't be fonder of my big home 

The bees are buzzin' in the tree To make some honey just for me 
When you look under the rocks and plants, And take a glance at the fancy ants 
The bare necessities of life will come to you 

 
CHORUS) (as for verse 1) 
 

2) Now when you pick a pawpaw, Or a prickly pear 
And you prick a raw paw, Next time, beware! 
Don't pick the prickly pear by the paw, When you pick a pear, 
Try to use the claw 
But you don't need to use the claw, When you pick a pear of the big pawpaw 
The bare necessities of life will come to you 

CHORUS) 
Look for the bare necessities, The simple bare necessities 
Forget about your worries and your strife 
I mean the bare necessities, That’s why a bear can rest at ease 
With just the bare necessities of life, With just the bare necessities of life 
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9a) After the ball is over   (Charles Harris) 
 
After the ball is over, After the break of morn - 
After the dancers' leaving; After the stars are gone; 
Many a heart is aching, If you could read them all; 
Many the hopes that have vanished After the ball.   (REPEAT) 
 

9b) Daisy Bell     (Harry Dacre) 
 
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, up on the seat 
Of a bicycle built for two!  (REPEAT) 
 

9c) I'm forever blowing bubbles  (James Brockman / James Kendis / John W. Kellette / Nathaniel H. Vincent) 

 
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.   (REPEAT) 

 
9d) Down at the Old Bull and Bush (Harry Von Tilzer / Andrew B. Sterling) 

 
Come, come, come and make eyes at me  
Down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Da, da, da, da, da, 
Come, come, drink some port wine with me,  
Down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Hear the little German Band, 
Da, da, da, da, da, 
Just let me hold your hand dear, 
Do, do come and have a drink or two 
Down at the Old Bull and Bush, Bush, Bush   (REPEAT) 
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10a) Do, Re, Mi     (Richard Rodgers & Oscar Hammerstein II) 
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 Do (oh-oh-oh)   (REPEAT) 
 

Do -re- mi- fa- so- la- ti- do, So-do! 
 

10b) Food, Glorious Food    (Lionel Bart) 

1)Food, glorious food! Hot sausage and mustard! 
While we're in the mood -- Cold jelly and custard! 
Peas pudding and saveloys, What next is the question? 
Rich gentlemen have it, boys:  in-dye-gestion! 
Food, Glorious food, We're anxious to try it 
Three banquets a day, Our favorite diet 
Just picture a great big steak, Fried, roasted, or stewed 
Oh food! Wonderful food! Marvellous food! 
Glorious food! 
 
2)Food, glorious food! Don’t care what it looks like, 
Burned, underdone, crude, Don’t care what the cook’s like. 
Just thinking of growing fat, Our senses are reeling, 
One moment of knowing that full-up feeling! 
Food, glorious food! What wouldn’t we give for 
That extra bit more, That's all we live for. 
Why should we be fated to Do nothing but brood 
On food, magical food, wonderful food, 
Marvellous food, fabulous food, 
Beautiful food, Glorious food!------- 
  

10c) Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious  (Richard M. Sherman / Robert B. Sherman) 
CHORUS) 

Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious,  
Even though the sound of it is something quite atrocious 
If you say it loud enough, you'll always sound precocious 
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious 
Um-dittle-ittl-um-dittle-Ii,     (x2) 

1)Because I was afraid to speak, When I was just a lad,  
Me father gave me nose a tweak, And told me I was bad 
But then one day I learned a word, That saved me aching nose 
The biggest word you ever heard, And this is how it goes 

CHORUS) 
 
2)He travelled all around the world and everywhere he went 
He'd use his word and all would say there goes a clever gent 
When Dukes or Maharajah pass the time of day with me 
I say me special word and then they ask me out to tea (Oh) 

CHORUS) 
 
3)So when the cat has got your tongue, There's no need for dismay 
Just summon up this word, And then you've got a lot to say 
But better use it carefully 
Or it can change your life 
One night I said it to me girl and now me girl's me wife 

LAST CHORUS 
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious, Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious, 
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious, Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious! 
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OPTIONAL ENCORES 
 
OPTIONAL ENCORE (A) 
 
(A1) Oh What a Beautiful Morning  (Oscar Hammerstein II & Richard Rodgers) 

1) There's a bright golden haze on the meadow,There's a bright golden haze on the 
meadow, 
The corn is as high as an elephant's eye ‘n' it looks like its climbin' clear up to the 
sky. 

Oh what a beautiful morning, Oh what a beautiful day, 
I've got a wonderful feeling, Everything's going my way. 

 
2) All the cattle are standing like statues, All the cattle are standing like statues, 

They don't turn their heads as they see me ride by. But a little brown mav'rick is 
winking her eye. 

Oh what a beautiful morning, Oh what a beautiful day, 
I've got a wonderful feeling, Everything's going my way. 

 
3) All the sounds of the earth are like music, All the sounds of the earth are like music, 

The breeze is so busy it don't miss a tree, 
And an ol' Weepin' Willer is laughin' at me. 

Oh what a beautiful morning, Oh what a beautiful day, 
I've got a wonderful feeling, Everything's going my way. 

Oh what a beautiful day 
 

(A3) Edelweiss  (Oscar Hammerstein II & Richard Rodgers) 

 
Edelweiss, Edelweiss, ev’ry morning you greet me 
Small and white clean and bright, you look happy to meet me 
Blossom of snow, may you bloom and grow, Bloom and grow forever 
Edelweiss, Edelweiss, Bless my homeland forever 
 (Sing through twice) 
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(B1) Those were the days (English words: Gene Raskin. Original words:Konstantin Podrevsky, Music:Boris Fromin) 

1)Once upon a time there was a tavern Where we used to raise a glass or two 
   Remember how we laughed away the hours, & dreamed of all the great things we would do 

Chorus) 
Those were the days my friend, We thought they'd never end,  
We'd sing and dance forever and a day,  
We'd live the life we choose, We'd fight and never lose,  
For we were young and sure to have our way. 
La- la- la-  La- la la    La- la- la-  La- la la 
Those were the days, Oh yes, those were the days 
 
2)Then the busy years went rushing by us, We lost our starry notions on the way 
If by chance I'd see you in the tavern 
We'd smile at one another and we'd say 

Chorus) 
 
3) Just tonight I stood before the tavern, Nothing seemed the way it used to be 
    In the glass I saw a strange reflection, Was that lonely woman really me? 

Chorus) 
 
4) Through the door there came familiar laughter, I saw your face and heard you call my name 
    Oh, my friend we're older but no wiser, For in our hearts the dreams are still the same 

Chorus) TWICE! 
 

(B2) Surrey with the fringe on top   (Richard Rodgers & Oscar Hammerstein II) 

When I take you out, tonight, with me, Honey, here's the way it's goin' to be, 
You will set behind a team of snow white horses, In the slickest gig you ever see! 

1)Chicks and ducks and geese better scurry, When I take you out in the surrey, 
When I take you out in the surrey with the fringe on top! 
Watch that fringe and see how it flutters, When I drive them high steppin' strutters. 
Nosey pokes'll peek thru' their shutters and their eyes will pop! 

The wheels are yeller, the upholstery's brown, The dashboard's genuine leather, 
With Isinglass curtains y' can roll right down, In case there's a change in the weather. 

Two bright sidelight's winkin' and blinkin', Ain't no finer rig I'm a-thinkin' 
You can keep your rig if you're thinkin' 'at I'd keep to swap 
F’r that shiny, little surrey with the fringe on the top! 
 

(Would you say the curtains made o’ silk?) Wouldn’t have no other kind but silk! 
(Has it really got a team of snow-white horses?) One’s like snow-   the other’s more like milk. 

2)All the world'll fly in a flurry, When I take you out in the surrey, 
When I take you out in the surrey with the fringe on top! 
When we hit that road, hell fer leather, Cats and dogs'll dance in the heather, 
Birds and frogs'll sing all together and the toads will hop! 

The wind'll whistle as we rattle along, The cows'll moo in the clover, 
The river will ripple out a whispered song, And whisper it over and over 

Don't you wish y'd go on forever? Don't you wish y'd go on forever? 
Don't you wish y'd go on forever and ‘d never stop, 
In that shiny, little surrey with the fringe on the top! 
 
(SLOWER) 
3) I can see the stars gettin' blurry, When we drive back home in the surrey, 
Drivin' slowly home in the surrey with the fringe on top! 
I can feel the day gettin' older, Feel a sleepy head near my shoulder, 
Noddin', droopin' close to my shoulder, till it falls kerplop! 

The sun is swimmin' on the rim of a hill, The moon is takin' a header, 
And jist as I'm thinkin' all the earth is still, A lark'll wake up in the medder. 

Hush, you bird, my baby's a-sleepin'! Maybe got a dream worth a-keepin' 
Whoa! you team, and jist keep a-creepin' at a slow clip clop. 
Don't  you hurry with the surrey with the fringe on the top! 
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OPTIONAL ENCORE (C) 
 
(C1) Jamaica Farewell       (Burgie Irving) 
1)Down the way, Where the nights are gay & the sun shines daily on the mountaintop 
I took a trip on a sailing ship, And when I reached Jamaica I made a stop 
Chorus) 
But I'm sad to say I'm on my way, Won't be back for many a day 
My heart is down, my head is turning around, I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town 
 
2)Sounds of laughter everywhere, And the dancing girls swing to and fro 
I must declare my heart is there, Though I've been from Maine to Mexico 
Chorus) 
But I'm sad to say I'm on my way, Won't be back for many a day 
My heart is down, My head is turning around, I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town 

(Repeat Chorus) 
 
(C2) Under the Sea     (Alan Menken) 
 
1)The seaweed is always greener, In somebody’s else's lake 
You dream about going up there, But that is a big mistake 
Just look at the world around you, Right here on the ocean floor 
Such wonderful things surround you, What more is you lookin' for? 
 
Under the sea, Under the sea 
Darling it's better, Down where it's wetter,Take it from me 
Up on the shore they work all day 
Out in the sun they slave away 
While we devotin', Full time to floatin' Under the sea 
 
2)Down here all the fish is happy  
As off through the waves they roll 
The fish on the land ain't happy  
They sad 'cause they in their bowl 
But fish in the bowl is lucky  
They in for a worser fate 
One day when the boss get hungry,  
Guess who's gon' be on the plate? 
 
Under the sea, Under the sea 
Nobody beat us,  
Fry us and eat us in fricassee 
We what the land folks loves to cook,  
Under the sea we off the hook 
We got no troubles,  
Life is the bubbles 
Under the sea (under the sea) 
Under the sea (under the sea) 
 
 
 
 
 

 


