
 
 

Lyrics for November 2018 
Daily Sparkle CD Songs 

 
 

Track 1 Early One Morning by Pernell Roberts 
 
Early one morning  
Just as the sun was rising 
I heard a maiden singing in the valley below 
O don't deceive me 
O never leave me! 
How could you use a poor maiden so? 
 
Remember remember  
Your vows to Mary 
Remember remember  
Your promise to be true  
O don't deceive me 
O never leave me! 
How could you use a poor maiden so? 
 
Gay is the garland and fresh are the roses 
I culled from my garden to bind upon thy brow 
O don't deceive me 
O never leave me! 
How could you use a poor maiden so? 
 
Thus sang the maiden, her sorrows bewailing 
Thus sang the pretty maiden in the valley below 
O don't deceive me 
O never leave me! 
How could you use a poor maiden so? 
 



Track 2 Camptown Races by Bing Crosby 
 
De Camptown ladies sing dis song, doo-dah! doo-dah! 
De Camptown race-track nine miles long, Oh, doo-dah day! 
I come down dah with my hat caved in, doo-dah! doo-dah! 
I go back home with a pocket full of tin, Oh, doo-dah day! 
 
G’wine to run all night! 
G’wine to run all day! 
I'll bet my money on de bob-tail nag 
Somebody bet on de bay 
 
De long tail filly and de big black hoss, doo-dah! doo-dah! 
Dey both cut across, Oh, doo-dah-day! 
De blind hoss sticken in a big mud hole, doo-dah! doo-dah! 
Can't touch bottom with a ten foot pole, Oh, doo-dah-day! 
 
G’wine to run all night! 
G’wine to run all day! 
Bet your money on de bob-tail nag 
Somebody bet on de bay 
 
Black toed Billy fell at the first furlong, doo-dah! doo-dah! 
Bet him to win and you can’t go wrong, doo-dah-dey! 
I’ll bet my money with dancing Dan, doo-dah! doo-dah! 
We’ll win enough money to pay the feed man 
He’s paid! No change! 
 
Gwine to run all night! 
Gwine to run all day! 
I'll bet my money on de bob-tail nag, oh, doo-dah-dey 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Track 3 Daisy, Daisy A Bicycle Made For Two (Daisy 
Bell) by Tony Paris 
 
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 upon the seat 
Of a bicycle built for two! 
 
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 upon the seat 
Of a bicycle built for two! 
 
 
 
 
  



Track 4 Widecombe Fair by Jon Pertwee  
 
Tom Pearce, Tom Pearce, lend me your grey mare 
All along, outalong, down along lee 
For I want for to go for   to Widecombe Fair 
Wi’ Bill Brewer, Jan Stewer, Peter Gurney 
Peter Davy, Dan’l Whiddon, Harry Hawk 
Old Uncle Tom Cobley and all 
Old Uncle Tom Cobley and all 
  
And when shall I see again my grey mare? 
All along, out along, down along lee 
By Friday soon or Saturday noon 
Wi’ Bill Brewer, Jan Stewer, Peter Gurney 
Peter Davy, Dan’l Whiddon, Harry Hawk 
Old Uncle Tom Cobley and all 
Old Uncle Tom Cobley and all 
  
Then Friday came and Saturday noon 
All along, out along, down along lee 
Tom Pearce’s old mare hath not trotted home 
Wi’ Bill Brewer, Jan Stewer, Peter Gurney 
Peter Davy, Dan’l Whiddon, Harry Hawk 
Old Uncle Tom Cobley and all 
Old Uncle Tom Cobley and all 
 
So Tom Pearce he got up to the top of the hill 
All along, out along, down along lee 
And he seed his old mare a-making her will 
Wi’ Bill Brewer, Jan Stewer, Peter Gurney 
Peter Davy, Dan’l Whiddon, Harry Hawk 
Old Uncle Tom Cobley and all 
Old Uncle Tom Cobley and all 
 
Cont… 
 
 
 



Cont… 
 
So Tom Pearce’s old mare her took sick and her died 
All along, out along, down along lee 
And Tom sat down on a stone and he cried 
Wi’ Bill Brewer, Jan Stewer, Peter Gurney 
Peter Davy, Dan’l Whiddon, Harry Hawk 
Old Uncle Tom Cobley and all 
Old Uncle Tom Cobley and all 
 
 
  



Track 5 101 Pounds Of Fun by Mitzi Gaynor 
 
My doll is as dainty as a sparrow 
Her figure is something to applaud 
Where she’s narrow, she’s narrow as an arrow 
And she’s broad where a broad should be broad 
 
A hundred and one pounds of fun 
That’s my little honey bun 
Get a load of honey bun tonight  
I’m speaking of my sweetie pie 
Only sixty inches high 
Every inch is packed with dynamite 
Her hair is blond and curly 
Her curls are hurly burly 
Her lips are pips  
I call her hips twirly and whirly 
 
She’s my baby, I’m her pap 
I’m her booby, she’s my trap 
I am caught and don’t wanna run 
Cause I’m having so much fun with honey bun 
 
Believe me sonny 
She’s a cookie who can cook you till you’re done 
Ain’t bein’ funny sonny 
Put your money on my honey bun 
 
 
 
 
  



Track 6 We’ll Keep a Welcome by Shirley Bassey & 
Bryn Terfel 
 
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 
We'll kiss away each hour of hiraeth 
When you come home again to Wales 
  
We'll keep a welcome in the hillsides 
We'll keep a welcome in the Vales 
This land we 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 
We'll kiss away each hour of hiraeth 
When we come home again to Wales 
We'll kiss away each hour of hiraeth 
When we come home again to Wales 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



Track 7 You Were Made For Me by Freddie & The 
Dreamers 
 
You were made for me  
Everybody tells me so 
You were made for me  
Don’t pretend that you don't know 
 
All the trees were made for little things that sing and fly  
And the sun was made to burn so bright and light the sky  
Pretty eyes were never made to cry, they were made to see  
When I held you in my arms  
I knew that you were made for me 
 
You were made for me  
Everybody tells me so  
You were made for me  
Don’t pretend that you don't know 
  
All the flowers in the field were made to please the bees  
For the fishes swim to make the rivers run to the sea  
Every hand was made to hold another tenderly 
When I kissed you on your lips  
I knew that you were made for me 
 
You were made for me  
Everybody tells me so  
You were made for me  
Don’t pretend that you don't know 
 
La la la la la la la la la la la la la la 
 
 
 
  



Track 8 Finger of Suspicion by Dickie Valentine  
 
Someone broke into my heart and stole a beat or two  
The finger of suspicion points at you  
Someone took away my sleep and never left a clue  
The finger of suspicion points at you  
 
Just as soon as they can make the guilty one confess  
I know exactly what I'm gonna do 
I'll take and lock her charms forever in my arms  
Then who is bound to be the guilty who  
The finger of suspicion points at you  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



Track 9 Mammy by Al Jolson 
 
Mammy, Mammy 
The sun shines east, the sun shines west 
But I know where the sun shines best— 
 
Mammy, Mammy 
My heart strings are tangled around Alabammy  
I'm, I’m comin' 
Sorry I made you wait 
I'm, I’m comin' 
I hope and trust I'm not too late 
 
Mammy, Mammy, 
I'd walk a million miles 
For one of your smiles 
For my Mammy! Oh oh oh  
 
Mammy, my little Mammy 
The sun shines east, the sun shines west 
But I know where the sun shines best! 
It's on my Mammy I'm talkin' about 
Nobody else's!  
 
My little Mammy 
My heart strings are tangled around Alabammy 
Mammy I'm comin' 
I hope I didn’t make you wait! 
Mammy I'm comin'! 
Oh God, I hope I'm not late! 
 
Mammy! Don't you know me? 
It’s your little baby! 
I'd walk a million miles 
For one of your smiles 
My Mammy! 
 
 



Track 10 Five Foot Two, Eyes Of Blue by Guy 
Lombardo 
 
Five foot two, eyes of blue 
But oh what those five foot could do 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
Turned up nose, turned down hose 
Flapper, yes sir, one of those 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
Now if you run into a five foot two covered with fur 
Diamond rings and all those things 
Bet your life it isn't her 
But could she love could she woo 
Could she could she could she coo 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
Five foot two, eyes of blue 
But oh what those five foot could do 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
Turned up nose, turned down hose 
Flapper yes sir, one of those 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 
Now if you run into a five foot two covered with fur 
Diamond rings and all those things 
Bet your life that it wasn't her 
But could she love 
Could she woo  
Could she could she could she coo 
Has anybody seen my gal 
 
 
 
 
  



Track 11 White Cliffs of Dover by Vera Lynn 
 
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  
 
The shepherd will tend his sheep 
The valley will bloom again 
And Jimmy will go to sleep 
In his own little room again  
There will be bluebirds over 
The white cliffs of Dover 
Tomorrow just you wait, and see 
 
  



Track 12 The Wonder Of You by Elvis Presley  
 
When no-one else can understand me 
When everything I do is wrong 
You give me hope and consolation 
You give me strength to carry on 
And you're always there to lend a hand 
In everything I do 
That's the wonder 
The wonder of you 
 
And when you smile the world is brighter 
You touch my hand and I'm a king 
Your kiss to me is worth a fortune 
Your love for me is everything 
I'll guess I'll never know the reason why 
You love me as you do 
That's the wonder 
The wonder of you 
 
I'll guess I'll never know the reason why 
You love me as you do 
That's the wonder 
The wonder of you 
 
 
 
 
  



Track 13 Ye Banks & Braes O’Bonnie Doon by Holly 
Tomás  
  
Ye banks and braes o' bonnie Doon  
How can ye bloom so fresh and fair  
How can ye chant ye little birds  
And I sae weary full o' care  
 
Ye'll break my heart ye warbling birds 
That wanders thro' the flowering thorn  
Ye mind me o' departed joys 
Departed never to return  
 
Oft hae I rov'd by bonnie Doon 
To see the rose and woodbine twine  
And ilka bird sang o' its love 
And fondly sae did I o' mine  
 
Wi' lightsome heart I pulled a rose  
Full sweet upon its thorny tree  
But my false lover stole my rose  
But ah! He left the thorn wi' me  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



Track 14 Baby Face by Art Mooney 
 
Baby face, you’ve got the cutest little baby face  
There’s not another one could take your place 
Baby face, my poor heart is jumping 
You sure have started something  
Baby face, I’m up in heaven when I’m in your fond embrace  
I didn’t need a shove, ‘cause I just fell in love  
With your pretty baby face  
 
Baby face, you’ve got the cutest little baby face  
There’s not another one could take your place  
Baby face, my poor heart is jumping  
You sure have started something  
Baby face, I’m up in heaven when I’m in your fond embrace  
I didn’t need a shove, ‘cause I just fell in love  
With your pretty baby face  
 
 
 
 
 
 
  



Track 15 Come On-A My House by Rosemary Clooney 
 
Come on-a my house my house 
I'm gonna give you candy 
Come on-a my house, my house 
I'm gonna give you	apple, a plum and apricot-a too  
Come on-a my house, my house a come on 
Come on-a my house, my house a come on 
 
Come on-a my house, my house  
I'm gonna give you figs and dates and grapes and cakes, ah  
Come on-a my house, my house a come on 
Come on-a my house, my house a come on 
Come on-a my house, my house 
I'm gonna give you candy 
Come on-a my house, my house  
I'm gonna give you everything 
 
Come on-a my house, my house 
I'm gonna give you Christmas tree 
Come on-a my house, my house  
I'm gonna give you marriage, ring and a pomegranate too, ah 
Come on-a my house, my house a come on 
Come on-a my house, my house a come on 
 
Come on-a my house, my house 
I'm gonna give you peach and pear and I love your hair, ah 
Come on-a my house, my house a come on 
Come on-a my house, my house a come on 
Come on-a my house, my house 
I'm gonna give you Easter egg 
Come on-a my house, my house 
I'm gonna give you everything - everything – everything 
Come on-a my house 
 
 
  



Track 16 Great Balls Of Fire by Jerry Lee Lewis 
 
You shake my nerves and you rattle my brain 
Too much love drives a man insane 
You broke my will, but what a thrill 
Goodness gracious great balls of fire! 
 
I laughed at love ‘cause I thought it was funny 
You came along and moved me honey 
I've changed my mind, this love is fine 
Goodness gracious great balls of fire!  
 
Kiss me baby 
Mmmm it feels good 
Hold me baby 
I want to love you like a lover should 
You're fine, so kind 
I wanna tell the world that you're  
Mine mine mine mine 
 
I chew my nails and I twiddle my thumbs 
I'm real nervous, honey, but it sure is fun 
C'mon baby, you drive me crazy 
Goodness gracious great balls of fire! 
 
Oh kiss me baby 
Ohhhh, it feels good 
Hold me baby 
I want to love you like a lover should 
You're fine, so kind 
I wanna tell the world that you're  
Mine mine mine mine 
 
I chew my nails and I twiddle my thumbs 
I'm real nervous but it sure is fun 
Oh baby, you drive me crazy 
Goodness gracious great balls of fire! 
 



Track 17 And Her Mother Came Too by Johnny Mathis 
 
I seem to be the victim of a cruel jest  
It all concerns the person that I love the best  
She's just the dearest thing that I have ever known  
Somehow we never get the chance to be alone  
   
My car will meet her - and her mother comes too!  
It's a two-seater - still her mother comes too!  
And when they are visiting me, we finish afternoon tea  
She likes to sit on my knee - and her mother does too! 
 
I buy her trousseau - and her mother comes too! 
Asked not to do so - still her mother comes too! 
She simply can't take a snub, I go and sulk at the club 
Then have a bath and a rub - and her brother comes too! 
 
We lunch at Maxim's - and her mother comes too!  
How long a lunch seems - when her mother comes too!  
At Ciros when I’m free, we often go for a spree 
She likes to shimmy with me - and her mother does too! 
 
To golf we started - and her mother came too 
Three bags I carted - when her mother came too 
She fainted off the first tee, my baby whispered to me 
“Thank God, at last we are free” 
Then – her mother came too! 
 
  



Track 18 What Do You Want by Adam Faith  
 
What do you want if you don't want money  
What do you want if you don't want pearls  
Say what you want and I'll give it you darling  
Wish you wanted my love baby  
 
What do you want if you don't want ermine  
What do you want if you don't want pearls  
Say what you want and I'll give it you darling  
Wish you wanted my love baby  
  
Well I'm offering you this heart of mine  
But all you do is play it cool 
What do you want 
Oh boy you're making a fool of me  
 
One of these days when you need my kissing  
One of these days when you want me too  
Don't turn around ‘cos I'll be missing 
Then you'll want my love baby  
 
I'm offering you a diamond ring  
But all you do is play it cool 
What do you want 
Oh boy you're making a fool of me  
 
One of these days when you need my kissing  
One of these days when you want me too  
Don't turn around ‘cos I'll be missing 
Then you'll want my love baby  
Well then you'll want my love baby 
 
 
  



Track 19 Jezebel by Frankie Laine  
 
Jezebel, Jezebel 
If ever the Devil was born without a pair of horns  
It was you, Jezebel, it was you 
 
If ever an angel fell 
Jezebel, it was you 
Jezebel, it was you  
 
If ever a pair of eyes promised paradise  
Deceiving me, grieving me, leavin' me blue  
Jezebel, it was you  
 
If ever the Devil's plan was made to torment man  
It was you, Jezebel 
It was you 
 
'Twould be better had I never known 
A lover such as you, forsaking dreams and all  
For the siren call of your arms 
 
Like a demon love possessed me 
You obsessed me constantly 
What evil star is mine that my fate's design  
Should be Jezebel?  
 
 
 
  



Track 20 I’m Henry The VIII I Am by Herman’s 
Hermits  
 
I'm Henery the VIII, I am 
Henery the VIII, I am, I am 
I got married to the widow next door  
She's been married seven times before  
Every one was an Henery  
She wouldn't have a Willy or a Sam  
I'm her eighth old man named Henery 
I’m Henery the VIII, I am  
 
… Second verse… same as the first ..!  
 
I'm Henery the VIII, I am 
Henery the VIII, I am, I am 
I got married to the widow next door  
She's been married seven times before  
Every one was an Henery  
She wouldn't have a Willy or a Sam  
I'm her eighth old man named Henery 
I’m Henery the VIII, I am  
  



Track 21 Wild Rover by The Clancy Brothers & Tommy 
Makem 
 
I've been a wild rover for many a year  
And I spent all me 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  
 
And it's no, nay, never (one, two, three, four) 
No nay never no more 
Will I play the wild rover  
No never no more 
 
I went into an ale-house where I used to frequent  
And I told the landlady me money was spent 
I asked her for credit, she answered me "nay 
Such a custom as the Clancy’s I can get any day”  
 
And it's no, nay, never (one, two, three, four) 
No nay never no more 
Will I play the wild rover  
No never no more 
 
Then out of me pocket I took sovereigns bright  
And the landlady's eyes opened wide with delight 
She said "I have whiskey and wines of the best  
And the words that I said Liam were only in jest.”  
 
And it's no, nay, never  
No nay never no more 
Will I play the wild rover  
No never no more 
 
  



Track 22 Beyond The Sea by Bobby Darin  
 
Somewhere beyond the sea  
Somewhere waiting for me  
My lover stands on golden sands  
And watches the ships that go sailin'  
 
Somewhere beyond the sea  
She's there watching for me  
If I could fly like birds on high then straight to her arms  
I'd go sailin'  
 
It's far beyond the stars  
It's near beyond the moon 
I know beyond a doubt  
My heart will lead me there soon  
 
We'll meet beyond the shore  
We'll kiss just as before  
Happy we'll be beyond the sea  
And never again I'll go sailin'  
 
 
  



Track 23 Unchained Melody by The Righteous 
Brothers  
 
Oh, my love, my darling 
I've hungered for your touch  
A long, lonely time  
Time goes by so slowly  
And time can do so much  
Are you still mine?  
I need your love, I need your love  
God speed your love to me  
 
Lonely rivers flow to the sea 
To the sea  
To the open arms of the sea 
Lonely rivers sigh 
Wait for me  
Wait for me  
I'll be coming home 
Wait for me 
 
 
  



Track 24 Busy Busy Bee by Arthur Askey 
 
Oh, what a glorious thing to be 
A healthy grown up busy busy bee 
Whiling away the passing hours 
Pinching all the pollen from the cauliflowers 
  
I'd like to be a busy busy bee 
Being just as busy as a bee can be 
Flying round the garden sweetest ever seen 
Taking back the honey to the dear old queen 
  
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee 
Bz if you like but don't sting me 
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee 
Bz if you like, but don't sting me!  
Bzzzz     Bzzzz 
 
Oh, what a glorious thing to be 
A healthy grown up busy busy bee 
Making hay while time is ripe 
Building up the honey-comb just like tripe 
 
I'd like to be a busy little be 
Being just as busy as a bee can be, 
Flying all around the wild hedgerows 
Stinging all the cows upon the parson's nose!  
 
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee 
Bz if you like but don't sting me  
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee 
Bz if you like, but don't sting me!  
Bzzzz    Bzzzz 
 
Cont… 
 
 
 



Cont… 
 
Oh, what a glorious thing to be 
A healthy grown up busy busy bee, 
Visiting the picnics quite a little tease 
Raising little lumps on the boy scouts knees 
 
I'd like to be a busy busy bee 
Being just as busy as a bee can be 
Flirting with the butterflies strong upon the wing 
Whooppee! O death, where is thy sting?  
 
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee 
Bz if you like but don't sting me  
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee 
Bz if you like, but don't sting me!  
Bzzzz     Bzzzz 
 
Oh, what a glorious thing to be 
A nice obedient busy busy bee 
To be a good bee one must contrive 
For bees in a beehive must behive 
 
But maybe I wouldn't be a bee 
Bees are alright when alive you see 
But when bees die you really should see 'em  
Pinned on a card in a mucky museum 
 
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee 
Bz if you like but don't sting me 
Bz bz bz bz, honey bee, honey bee 
I must bz off 
Bz if you like, but don't sting me! 
  



Track 25 I’m Sitting On Top Of The World by Al Jolson 
  
I'm sitting on top of the world 
I'm rolling along, just rolling along 
I'm quitting the blues of the world, 
I’m singing a song, just singing a song  
 
Glory hallelujah, I just told the parson 
Hey, par, get ready to call 
Just like humpty dumpty, I'm going to fall 
And I'm sitting on top of the world  
I’m rolling along, rolling along 
 
Don’t want any millions, I'm getting my share 
I've only got one suit, just one - that's all I can wear 
A bundle of money don’t make you feel gay 
A sweet little honey is making me say:  
 
And I'm sitting, sitting on top, top of the world 
I'm rolling along, rolling along 
I'm quitting, quitting the blues, blues of the world 
I’m singing a song, just singing a song 
  
Glory hallelujah, I just told the parson 
Hey, par, get ready to call 
Just like humpty dumpty, I'm going to fall 
Yeah, I'm sitting, sitting on top, top of the world 
I'm rolling along, rolling along 
 
 
  



Track 26 Just Walking In The Rain by Johnnie Ray  
 
Just walking in the rain  
Getting soaking wet  
Torture in my heart 
By trying to forget  
 
Just walking in the rain  
So alone and blue 
All because my heart  
Still remembers you  
 
People come to the window  
They always stare at me 
Shake their heads in sorrow  
Saying ‘Who can that fool be?’  
 
Just walking in the rain  
Thinking how we met  
Knowing things could change  
Somehow I can’t forget  
 
Just walking in the rain  
Walking in the rain 
Walking in the rain 
 
 
 
  



Track 27 Little Red Monkey by Joy Nichols 
  
Look at the monkey, funny monkey  
Little red monkey, acting so fidgety  
Look at the monkey, funny monkey  
Little red monkey, cute as can be  
 
Where is his mama, papa, sister,  
Brother, cousin, rest of the family?  
Little red monkey, on his own 
Some very lonesome monkey is he  
 
Listen carefully, Dick and Jimmy  
‘Cause here is a job for you (what is it?)  
If you get him into the zoo (the zoo?) 
He'd do all of his tricks for you (joy!)  
Why not drop him a line or two (what for?)  
Inviting him to the zoo 
For if we do (then what?)  
 
He'll be a happy, snappy monkey 
Little red monkey acting so merrily 
We hope you like this little red monkey  
Very lonesome monkey is he  
 
Look at the monkey, funny monkey 
Little red monkey, acting so fidgety 
Get out your fiddle and play him a tune, Dick  
Very lonesome monkey is he  
 
That was ghastly! Don’t think the monkey liked that medley 
Seems to be jumpy, acting so fidgety 
You cheer him up Jimmy, with your euphonium 
Little red monkey, cute as can be 
 
Oh Jim, didn’t he love it too? (I got it right!) 
If you listen he’ll talk to you 
 



Track 28 My Old Man’s a Dustman by Lonnie Donegan 
 
Now here's a little story, to tell it is a must 	
About an unsung hero that moves away your dust  
Some people make a fortune, others earn a mint  
My old man don't earn much, in fact he's flippin' skint!  
 
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  
 
Some folks give tips at Christmas and some of them forget 	
So when he picks their bins up, he spills some on the steps  
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  
 
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  
 
I say, I say Les, I found a police dog in my dustbin 	
(Well how do you know he's a police dog?)  
He had a policeman with him 
 
Though my old man’s a dustman, he’s got an heart of gold 
He got married recently though he’s 86 years old 
 
We said “Ere, hang on Dad, you’re getting past your prime” 
He said “Well when you get my age, it helps to pass the time” 
 
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  
 
Cont… 
 



Cont… 
 
I say I say I say, my dustbin’s full of lilies! 
(Well throw them away then!) 
I can’t, Lily’s wearing them 
 
Now one day whilst in a hurry, he missed a lady’s bin 
He hadn’t gone but 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” 
 
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  
 
I say I say I say 
(It’s you again!) 
My dustbins absolutely full of toadstools 
(How do you know it’s full?) 
Because there’s not mushroom inside! 
 
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 the window, a voice began to wail 
It said “oi, where’s me tiger’s head?” 
Four foot from his tail! 
 
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  
 
Next time you see a dustman, looking all pale and sad 
Don’t kick him in the dustbin, it might be my old Dad! 
 
 
 



Track 29 Run Rabbit Run by Flanagan and Allen	
 
On the farm, ev'ry Friday 
On the farm, it's rabbit pie day 
So ev'ry Friday that ever comes along 
I get up early and sing this little song 
 
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run 
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run 
Bang, bang, bang, bang goes the farmer's gun 
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run, run 
 
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run 
Don't give the farmer his fun, fun, fun 
He'll get by without his rabbit pie 
So run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run 
 
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run 
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run 
Bang, bang, bang, bang goes the farmer's gun 
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run, run 
 
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run 
Don't give the farmer his fun, fun, fun 
He'll get by without his rabbit pie 
So run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run 
 
 
  



Track 30 Tie A Yellow Ribbon by Perry Como 
 
I'm comin' home, I've done my time  
Now I've got to know what is and isn't mine  
If you received my letter  
Tellin' you I'd soon be free  
Then you'll know just what to do  
If you still want me, if you still want me   
 
Tie a yellow ribbon round the old oak tree  
It's been three long years 
Do you still want me?  
If I don't see a ribbon 'round the old oak tree  
I'll stay on the bus, forget about us  
Put the blame on me  
If I don't see a yellow ribbon around the old oak tree  
 
Bus driver please look for me 
'Cause I couldn't bear to see what I might see 
I'm really still in prison  
And my love, she holds the key  
Simple yellow ribbon's what I need to set me free  
I wrote and told her please  
 
Tie a yellow ribbon 'round the old oak tree 
It's been three long years  
Do you still want me?  
If I don't see a ribbon 'round the old oak tree 
I'll stay on the bus, forget about us  
Put the blame on me   
If I don't see a yellow ribbon round the old oak tree  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


