
Jerusalem Hymn

And did those feet in ancient time

Walk upon England's mountain green?

And was the holy Lamb of God

On England's pleasant pastures seen?

And did the countenance divine

Shine forth upon our clouded hills?

And was Jerusalem builded here

Among those dark satanic mills?

Bring me my bow of burning gold!

Bring me my arrows of desire!

Bring me my spear! O clouds, unfold!

Bring me my chariot of fire!

I will not cease from mental fight,

Nor shall my sword sleep in my hand,

Till we have built Jerusalem

In England's green and pleasant land.
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1: UNDERNEATH THE ARCHES

Underneath the Arches

I dream my dreams away

Underneath the Arches

On cobblestones I lay

Ev’ry night you’ll find me

Tired out and worn

Happy when the daylight
                 comes creeping

Heralding the dawn

Sleeping when its raining

And sleeping when it’s fine

I hear trains
             rattling by above

Pavement is my pillow

No matter where I stay

Underneath the Arches

I dream my dreams away

2: LAMBETH WALK

Any time your Lambeth way
Any evening, any day

You’ll find us all
Doing the Lambeth walk Oi!

Every little Lambeth girl
With her little Lambeth pal

You’ll find us all
Doing the Lambeth walk Oi!

Ev’rything free and easy
Do as you darn well pleasey

Why don’t you make your way
there

Go there, stay there

Once you get down Lambeth
way

Ev’ry evening ev’ry day
You’ll find yourself

Do-in the Lambeth walk Oi!
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31: LAND OF HOPE & GLORY

Land of Hope and Glory
Mother of the free

How shall we extol thee
Who are born of thee?

Wide still and wider
Shall thy bounds be set;

God, who made thee mighty
Make thee mightier yet

God, who made thee mighty
Make thee mightier yet

15

29: THERE’LL BE BLUE
BIRDS OVER…

There’ll be blue birds 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

The shepherd will tend his sheep
The valleys will bloom again
And Jimmy will go to sleep
In his own little room again

There’ll be blue birds over
The white cliffs of Dover
Tomorrow, just you wait and see

There’ll be blue birds over
The white cliffs of Dover
Tomorrow, just you wait and see

30: WE’LL MEET AGAIN

We’ll meet again
Don’t know where don’t know when

But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day

Keep smiling through
Just like you always do

‘Til the blue skies drive the dark clouds away

So will you please say hello
To the folks that I know

Tell them - I won’t be long
They’ll be happy to know
That as you see me go
I was singing this song

We’ll meet again
Don’t know where don’t know when

But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day



28: SWINGING ON A STAR

Would you like to swing on a star?
Carry moonbeams home in a jar?
And be better off than you are
Or would you rather be a mule?

A mule is an animal with long funny ears
Kicks up at anything he hears

His back is brawny but his brain is weak
He’s just plain stupid with a stubborn streak
And by the way, if you hate to go to school

You may grow up to be a mule
Or would you like to swing on a star?
Carry moonbeams home in a jar?
And be better off than you are
Or would you rather be a pig?

A Pig is an animal with dirt on his face
His shoes are a terrible disgrace

He has no manners when he eats his food
He’s fat and lazy and extremely rude
But if you don’t care a feather or a fig

You may grow up to be a pig
Or would you like to swing on a star?
Carry moonbeams home in a jar?
And be better off than you are
Or would you rather be a fish?

A fish won’t do anything, but swim in a brook
He can’t write his name or read a book

To fool the people is his only thought
And though he’s slippery, he still gets caught

But then if that sort of life is what you wish
You may grow up to be a fish

And all the monkeys aren’t in the zoo
Every day you meet quite a few

So you see it’s up to you
You can be better than you are
You could be swingin’ on a star

Hey Hey Hey Hey - swing, swing swingin’ on a star - YEAH…
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3: SIDE BY SIDE

Oh we ain’t got a barrel of
money
Maybe we’re ragged and
funny
But we’ll travel along
Singing a song
Side by side

Don’t know what’s coming to-
morrow
Maybe it’s trouble and sorrow
But we’ll travel the road
Sharing our load
Side by side

Thro’ all kinds of weather
What if the sky should fall
Just as long as we’re together
It doesn’t matter at all

When they’ve all had their
     quarrels and parted

We’ll be the same as we
started

Just travelling along
Singing a song, side by side
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4: MAYBE IT’S BECAUSE
I’M A LONDONER

Maybe it’s because I’m a
Londoner

That I love London town
Maybe it’s because I’m a

Londoner
That I think of her wherever I

go
I get a funny feeling inside of

me
Just walking up and down
Maybe it’s because I’m a

Londoner
That I love London town



5: LEANING ON THE LAMP POST

I’m leaning on the a lamp post
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 anyway I know that she’ll try
Oh me, Oh my

I hope the little lady comes by

There’s no other girl I could wait for
But this one I’d break any date for

I won’t have to ask what she’s late for
She’d never leave me flat
She’s not a girl like that

She’s absolutely wonderful
And marvellous and beautiful

And anyone can understand why
I’m leaning on the a lamp post

At the corner of the street
In case a certain little lady comes by

6: STROLLING

Strolling… just strolling
In the cool of the evening air

I don’t envy the rich in their au-
tomobiles

For the motor car is phoney
I’d rather have shank’s pony

When I’m strolling…
Just strolling

In the light of the moon above
Every night I go out strolling
And I know my luck is rolling

When I’m strolling with the one
I love
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25: YOU BEAUTIFUL DOLL

Oh you beautiful doll you great big beautiful doll
Let me put my arms around you

I could never live without you
Oh you beautiful doll you great big beautiful doll
If you ever leave me how my heart would ache

I want to hug you but I feel you’d break
Oh Oh Oh Oh you beautiful doll

27: WHAT DO YOU
WANT TO MAKE

THOSE EYES AT ME
FOR

What do you to make
those eyes at me for

If they don’t mean what
they say

They make me glad they
make me sad

They make me want a lot
of things that I never had

You’re fooling around
with me now

Well you lead me on and
then you run away

Well that’s all right, I’ll get
you alone some night
And baby you’ll find,
you’re messing with

dynamite
So what do you wanna
make those eyes at me

for
If they don’t mean what

they say

26: WILD ROVER

I've been a wild rover for manys the year,
And I've spent all my money on whiskey and beer,
But now I'm returning with gold in great store,
And I never will play the wild rover no more.

Chorus
And it's No, Nay, Never,
No, Nay, Never, No more,
Will I play the wild rover,
No, never, No more.

I went into an alehouse I used to frequent,
And I told the landlady my money was spent,
I asked her for credit, she answered me Nay,
Such custom as yours I could have every day.

I brought up from my pockets 10 sovereigns bright,
And the landlady's eyes lit up with delight,
She said I have whiskey and wines of the best,
And the words that I spoke they were only in jest.

I'll go home to my parents, confess what I've done,
And I'll ask them to pardon their prodigal son.
And when they've caressed me as oft times before,
I never will play the wild rover no more.



23: COCKLES AND MUSSELS

In Dublin’s fair city
Where girls are so pretty

I first set my eyes on sweet Molly
Malone

As she wheeled her wheel barrow
Through the streets broad and narrow

Crying ”Cockles and mussels alive alive
O!”

Chorus…
Alive alive alive O!
Alive alive alive O!

Crying ”Cockles and mussels alive alive
O!”

She was a fishmonger
But sure ‘twas no wonder

For so were her father and mother
before;

As they wheeled their wheel barrow
Through the streets broad and narrow

Crying ”Cockles and mussels alive alive
O!”

She died of a fever
And no one could save her

And that was the end of sweet Molly
Malone;

Her ghost wheels her barrow through
streets broad and narrow

Crying ”Cockles and mussels alive alive
O!”
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24: OH WHAT A
BEAUTIFUL MORNING

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

And it looks like its climbing
clear to the sky

Chorus…
Oh, what a beautiful mornin’

Oh, what a beautiful day
Oh, what a beautiful feelin’
Everythin’s goin’ my way

All the cattle are standin’ like
statues

All the cattle are standin’ like
statues

They don’t turn their heads as
they see me ride by

But a little brown mav’rick is
winkin’ her eye

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

An’ a ol’ weeping’ willer is
laughin’ at me

9: ON MOTHER KELLY’S
DOORSTEP

On mother Kelly’s doorstep
Down Paradise Road

I’d sit along Nellie, she’d sit
along Joe

She’d got a little hole in her
frock

A hole in her shoe
A hole in her stocking

Where her toe peeped through
But Nellie was the smartest

down our alley
On mother Kelly’s doorstep,

I’m wondering now
If my gal Nellie, remembers

Joe, her beau
And does she love me like she

used to
On mother Kelly’s doorstep

Down Paradise Road

8: MY OLD MAN

My old man said follow the van
And don’t dilly dally on the way
Off went the cart with me old home on
it
I walked behind with me old cock
linnet
But I dillied I dallied, dilled and I
dallied
Lost my way and don’t know where to
roam
You can’t trust the specials like the old
time copper
When you can’t find your way home
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What shall we do with a drunken sailor?
What shall we do with a drunken sailor?
What shall we do with a drunken sailor?
Early in the morning.

(1) Put him in the long boat ‘til he’s sober
Put him in the long boat ‘til he’s sober
Put him in the long boat ‘til he’s sober
Early in the morning.
(2)  Pull out the bung and wet him all over

Pull out the bung and wet him all over
Pull out the bung and wet him all over
Early in the morning.

(3) Put him in the scuppers with the deck pump on him
Put him in the scuppers with the deck pump on him
Put him in the scuppers with the deck pump on him
Early in the morning.

(4)  Heave him by the leg in a runnin’ bowlin’
Heave him by the leg in a runnin’ bowlin’
Heave him by the leg in a runnin’ bowlin’
Early in the morning.

(5)  Shave his belly with a rusty razor
Shave his belly with a rusty razor
Shave his belly with a rusty razor
Early in the morning.

(6)  Put ‘im in bed with the Captains daughter
Put ‘im in bed with the Captains daughter
Put ‘im in bed with the Captains daughter
Early in the morning.

10: WHAT SHALL WE DO WITH THE DRUNKEN SAILOR

Chorus:
Way-hay, up she rises
Way-hay, up she rises
Way-hay, up she rises
Early in the morning…
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22: LILLI MARLENE

Underneath the lantern by the barrack
gate

Darling I remember the way you used to
wait

T’was there that you whispered tenderly
That you loved me; you’d always be

My Lilly of the lamplight
My own Lilly Marlene

 Time would come for roll call
Time for us to part

Darling I’d caress you and press you to
my heart

And there neath that far-off lantern light
I’d hold you tight; we’d kiss goodnight

My Lilly of the lamplight
My own Lilly Marlene

Orders came for sailing somewhere over
there

All confined to barracks
Was more than I could bare

I knew you were waiting in the street
I heard your feet; I could not meet

My Lilly of the lamplight
My own Lilly Marlene

22a: CRUISING DOWN
THE RIVER

Cruising down the river
On a Sunday afternoon
With one you love, the

sun above
Waiting for the moon

The old accordion playing
A sentimental tune

Cruising down the river
On a Sunday afternoon

The birds above all sing of
love

A gentle sweet refrain
The winds around all

make a sound
Like softly falling rain

Just two of us together
We'll plan a honeymoon
Cruising down the river
On a Sunday afternoon

22b: WONT YOU COME HOME
BILL BAILEY

Won’t you come home Bill Bailey
Won’t you come home
She works the whole day long
I’ll do the cooking honey
I’ll pay the rent
I know I’ve done you wrong
Remember that rainy evening
I threw you out

With nothing but a fine toothed comb
I know I’m to blame but ain’t that a shame
Bill Bailey won’t you please come home



18: PACK UP YOUR TROU-
BLES

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

19: ALL THE NICE GIRLS

All the nice girls love a sailor
All the nice girls love a tar
For there’s something about a
sailor
Well you know how sailors are
Bright and breezy, free and
easy
He’s the lady’s pride and joy
Falls in love with Kate and
Jane
Then he’s off to sea again
Ship ahoy, Ship ahoy

20: LONG WAY TO TIPPERARY

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 way to Tipperary

But my heart lies there

21: GOODBYE DOLLY GREY

Goodbye Dolly I must leave you
Though it breaks my heart to go

Something tells me I am needed
At the front to fight the foe

See the soldier boys are marching
And I can no longer stay

Hark I hear the bugle calling
Goodbye Dolly Grey
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11: 9 ‘0’ CLOCK TOAST
Music to Eternal Father
As mindful of thy power we stand
Guard thou our friends on sea or land
Oh keep them safe where e’r they roam
Beneath thy wing though far from home
Hear this our prayer, this glad refrain
And bring them safely home again

It’s nine ‘0’ clock the hands are square
Let’s give a thought to those not here
Remember those afar, in pain
And friends we will not see again
So yet before the evening ends
We’ll drink this toast to absent friends

12: DOWN AT THE OLD
BULL AND BUSH

Come, come, come and
make eyes at me

Down at the Old Bull and
Bush

Come, come, drink some
port with me

Down at the Old Bull and
Bush

Hear the little German
band

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
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With thanks



13: YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE

The other night dear
As I lay dreaming

I dreamt that you were by my side
Came dissolution

When I awoke dear
You were gone and then I 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

I’ll always love you
And make you happy

If you will only do the same
But if you leave me

How it will grieve me
Never more, I’ll breathe your name

14:BLESS ‘EM ALL

Bless ‘em all,
bless ‘em all

The long and the short
and the tall

Bless all the sergeants
and double-o-ones

Bless all the corporals
and their blinking sons

‘Cause we’re saying
goodbye to them all

As back to their billets
they crawl

You’ll get no promotion
this side of the ocean

So cheer up lads and
bless ‘em all
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15: THE HAPPY WANDER-
ER

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 ha Val

deri Val dera
My knapsack on my back

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 ha Val

deri Val dera
Beneath God’s clear blue sky

16: YOU MADE ME LOVE YOU

You made me love you, I didn’t wanna
do it, I didn’t wanna do it

You made me want you and all the time
you knew it, I guess you

always knew it
You made me happy sometimes you

made me glad
But there were times dear you made

me feel so bad
You made me sigh for I didn’t wanna

tell you, I didn’t wanna tell you
I want some love that’s true

Yes I do indeed I do you know I do

Gimmie, gimmie, gimmie,
gimmie what I cry for

You know you’ve got the kind of kisses
that I’d die for

You know you made me love you
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17: OH I DO LIKE TO BE BESIDE THE SEA-
SIDE

Oh! I do like to be beside the seaside
I do like to be beside the sea!
I do like to stroll upon the Prom, Prom, Prom!
Where the brass bands play: "Tiddely-om-pom-pom!"

So just let me be beside the seaside
I'll be beside myself with glee

For there's lots of girls besides,
I should like to be beside

Beside the seaside! Beside the sea!


