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Lyrics for July 2019 
Daily Sparkle Singalongs 

 
 
Track 1 Bye Bye Blackbird by Gene Austin 
 
Blackbird, blackbird singing the blues all day 
right outside of my door. 
Blackbird, blackbird, why do you sit and say 
there's no sunshine in store. 
 
All through the winter you hung around. 
Now I began to feel homeward bound. 
Blackbird, blackbird, gotta be on my way 
where there's sunshine galore. 
 
Pack up all my cares and woe 
Here I go, singing low. 
Bye, bye, blackbird. 
Where somebody waits for me, 
sugar's sweet, and so is she. 
Bye, bye, blackbird. 
 
No one here can love and understand me, 
Oh, what hard luck stories they all hand me. 
Make my bed and and light the light, 
I'll arrive late tonight. 
Blackbird, bye, bye. 
 
 
 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
Bluebird bluebird calling me far away 
I've been longing for you 
Bluebird bluebird this is my lucky day 
Skies are turning to blue 
 
I'm like a flower that's fading here 
Where ev'ry hour is one long tear 
Bluebird bluebird this is my lucky day 
Now my dreams will come true 
 
Pack up all my cares and woe 
Here I go, singing low 
Bye bye blackbird 
Where somebody waits for me 
Sugar's sweet, and so is she 
Bye bye blackbird 
 
No one here can love and understand me 
Oh, what hard luck stories they all hand me 
Make my bed and light the light 
I'll arrive late tonight 
Blackbird, bye bye.  
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Track 2 Nellie The Elephant by Mandy Miller 
 
To Bombay a travelling circus came 
They brought an intelligent elephant 
And Nellie was her name 
One dark night she slipped her iron chain 
And off she ran to Hindustan and was never seen again 
 
Nellie the elephant packed her trunk  
And said goodbye to the circus 
Off she went with a trumpety-trump 
Trump, trump, trump 
Nellie the elephant packed her trunk 
And trundled back to the jungle 
Off she went with a trumpety-trump  
Trump, trump, trump 
 
Night by night, she danced to the circus band 
When Nellie was leading the big parade  
She looked so proud and grand 
No more tricks, for Nellie to perform 
They taught her how to take a bow 
And she took the crowd by storm  
 
Nellie the elephant packed her trunk  
And said goodbye to the circus 
Off she went with a trumpety-trump 
Trump, trump, trump 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
Nellie the elephant packed her trunk 
And trundled back to the jungle 
Off she went with a trumpety-trump  
Trump, trump, trump 
 
The head of the herd was calling far, far away 
They met one night in the silver light  
On the road to Mandalay 
So Nellie the elephant packed her trunk  
And said goodbye to the circus 
Off she went with a trumpety-trump,  
Trump, trump, trump 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Track 3 Falling In Love Again by Marlene Dietrich 
 
Falling in love again  
Never wanted to  
What am I to do? 
I can't help it  
 
Love's always been my game  
Play it how I may 
I was made that way 
I can't help it  
 
Men cluster to me like moths around a flame  
And if their wings burn, I know I'm not to blame  
 
Falling in love again  
Never wanted to  
What am I to do? 
I can't help it  
 
Falling in love again  
Never wanted to  
What am I to do? 
I can't help it  
 
Love's always been my game  
Play it how I may 
I was made that way 
I can't help it  
 
Men cluster to me like moths around a flame  
And if their wings burn, I know I'm not to blame  
 
Falling in love again  
Never wanted to  
What am I to do? 
I can't help it  
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Track 4 Hawaiian Wedding Song by Elvis Presley 
 
This is the moment 
I've waited for 
I can hear my heart singing 
Soon bells will be ringing 
 
This is the moment 
Of sweet Aloha 
I will love you longer than forever 
Promise me that you will leave me never 
 
Here and now dear 
All my love, I vow dear 
Promise me that you will leave me never 
I will love you longer than forever 
 
Now that we are one 
Clouds won't hide the sun 
Blue skies of Hawaii smile 
On this, our wedding day 
 
I do love you with all my heart 
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Track 5 There’s No-One Quite Like Grandma by St 
Winifred’s School Choir 
 
Grandma, we love you Grandma, we do  
Though you may be far away  
We think of you  
There's no one quite like Grandma  
And I know you will agree 
That she always is a friend to you  
And she's a friend to me  
There's no one quite like Grandma  
She's there in times of need  
Before it's bedtime, on her knee  
To us a book she'll read  
 
Grandma, we love you Grandma, we do  
Though you may be far away  
We think of you  
And one day when we're older we'll look back and say 
There's no one quite like Grandma  
She has helped us on our way  
 
Grandma, we love you Grandma, we do  
Grandma, we love you Grandma, we do  
There's no one quite like Grandma  
A love we always share 
At party time and Christmas too  
We know that she'll be there  
There's no one quite like Grandma  
She always has a smile  
She never hurries us along  
But stays a little while  
 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
Grandma, we love you Grandma, we do  
Though you may be far away we think of you  
And one day when we're older 
We'll look back and say 
There's no one quite like Grandma 
She has helped us on our way 
Grandma, we love you Grandma, we do 
Grandma, we love you  
And we know you love us too 
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Track 6 Myfanwy by Rhydian & Bryn Terfel 
 
Pa ham mae dicter, O Myfanwy, 
Yn llenwi'th lygaid duon ddi? 
A'th ruddiau tirion, O Myfanwy, 
Heb wrido wrth fy ngweled i? 
Pa le mae'r wen oedd ar dy wefus 
Fu'n cynnau 'nghariad ffyddlon ffol? 
Pa le mae sain dy eiriau melys, 
Fu'n denu'n nghalon ar dy ôl? 
 
[English] 
 
Why is it anger, O Myfanwy, 
That fills your eyes so dark and clear? 
Your gentle cheeks, O sweet Myfanwy, 
Why blush they not when I draw near? 
Where is the smile that once most tender 
Kindled my love so fond, so true? 
Where is the sound of your sweet words, 
That drew my heart to follow you? 
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Track 7 Those Lazy, Hazy, Crazy Days Of Summer by 
Nat King Cole 
 
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer 
Those days of soda and pretzels and beer 
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer 
Dust off the sun and moon and sing a song of cheer 
Just fill your basket full of sandwiches and weenies 
Then lock the house up, now you're set 
And on the beach you'll see the girls in their bikinis 
As cute as ever but they never get 'em wet 
 
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer 
Those days of soda and pretzels and beer 
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer 
You'll wish that summer could always be here 
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer 
Those days of soda and pretzels and beer 
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer 
Dust off the sun and moon and sing a song of cheer 
Don't have to tell a girl and fella about a drive-in 
Are some romantic movie scene 
 
Right from the moment that those lovers start arrivin' 
You'll see more kissin' in the car than on the screen 
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer 
Those days of soda and pretzels and beer 
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer 
You'll wish that summer could always be here 
You'll wish that summer could always be here 
You'll wish that summer could always be here 
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Track 8 In The Cool, Cool, Cool Of The Evening by 
Dean Martin  
 
Sue wants a barbecue, 
Sam wants to boil a ham, 
Grace votes for Bouillabaisse stew. 
Jake wants a weeny bake, 
Steak and a layer cake, 
He'll get a tummy ache too. 
We'll rent a tent or tepee. 
Let the town crier cry. 
And if it's RSVP 
This is what I'll reply 
 
In the cool, cool, cool of the evening 
Tell 'em I'll be there 
In the cool, cool, cool of the evening 
You better save a chair 
When the party's gettin' a glow on 
And singin' fills the air 
In the shank of the night 
When the doin's are right 
You can tell 'em I'll be there 
 
"Whee" said the bumblebee, " 
"Let's have a jubilee" 
"When?" said the prairie hen, "Soon?" 
"Shore" said the dinosaur. 
"Where?" said the grizzly bear, 
"Under the light of the moon?" 
"How 'bout you, brother jackass?" 
Ev'ryone gaily cried, 
"You comin' to the fracas?" 
Over his specs he sighed 
 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
In the cool, cool, cool of the evening 
Tell 'em I'll be there 
In the cool, cool, cool of the evening 
Slickum on my hair. 
When the party's gettin' a glow on 
And singin' fills the air 
If I ain't in the clink, 
And there's sumpin' to drink, 
You can tell 'em I'll be there 
If you can find the right sock by eleven o’clock 
You can tell ‘em I’ll be there 
If you need a new face or a tenor off base 
You can tell ‘em I’ll be there 
If I can climb out of bed, put a hat on my head 
You can tell ‘em I’ll be there 
 
 
 
  



Available at www.dailysparkle.co.uk and via our App  
 
 

Track 9 Tulips From Amsterdam by Max Bygraves 
 
When it’s Spring again I’ll bring again 
Tulips from Amsterdam 
With a heart that’s true I’ll give to you 
Tulips from Amsterdam 
I can’t wait until the day you fill 
These eager arms of mine 
Like the windmill keeps on turning 
That’s how my heart keeps on yearning 
For the day I know we can share these 
Tulips from Amsterdam 
 
When it’s Spring again I’ll bring again 
Tulips from Amsterdam 
With a heart that’s true I’ll give to you 
Tulips from Amsterdam 
I can’t wait until the day you fill 
These eager arms of mine 
Like the windmill keeps on turning 
That’s how my heart keeps on yearning 
For the day I know we can share these 
Tulips from Amsterdam 
Share these tulips from Amsterdam 
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Track 10 Oh Dear What Can The Matter Be by Lita 
Roza 
 
Oh, dear! What can the matter be?  
Dear, dear! What can the matter be?  
Oh, dear! What can the matter be?  
Johnny's so long at the fair 
 
Oh, dear! What can the matter be?  
Dear, dear! What can the matter be?  
Oh, dear! What can the matter be?  
Johnny's so long at the fair 
  
He promised to buy me a bunch of blue ribbons  
He promised to buy me a bunch of blue ribbons  
He promised to buy me a bunch of blue ribbons  
To tie up my bonnie brown hair 
  
Oh, dear! What can the matter be?  
Dear, dear! What can the matter be?  
Oh, dear! What can the matter be?  
Johnny's so long at the fair 
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Track 11 Ramblin’ Rose by Nat King Cole 
 
Ramblin’ Rose, ramblin’ rose 
Why you ramble, no-one knows 
Wild and windblown, that’s how you grow 
Who can cling to a ramblin’ rose? 
 
Ramble on, ramble on 
When your ramblin' days are gone 
Who will love you with a love true 
When your ramblin' days are gone 
 
Ramblin' rose, ramblin' rose 
Why I want you, heaven knows 
Though I love you with a love true 
Who can cling to a ramblin' rose? 
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Track 12 Shall We Dance by Deborah Kerr & Yul 
Brynner 
 
Shall we dance? 
On a bright cloud of music 
Shall we fly? 
Shall we dance? 
Shall we then say goodnight and mean goodbye? 
Or perchance when the last little star has left the sky 
Shall we still be together with our arms around each other  
And shall you be my new romance? 
On the clear understanding that this kind of thing can happen  
Shall we dance?  
Shall we dance?  
Shall we dance?  
 
Shall we dance? 
On a bright cloud of music 
Shall we fly? 
Shall we dance? 
Shall we then say goodnight and mean goodbye? 
Or perchance when the last little star has left the sky 
Shall we still be together with our arms around each other  
And shall you be my new romance? 
On the clear understanding that this kind of thing can happen  
Shall we dance?  
Shall we dance?  
Shall we dance?  
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Track 13 Scotland The Brave by Kenneth McKellar 
 
Hark when the night is falling  
Hear! Hear!  
The pipes are calling 
Loudly and proudly calling  
Down thro' the glen  
There where the hills are sleeping 
Now feel the blood a-leaping  
High as the spirits of the old 
Highland men 
 
Towering in gallant fame  
Scotland my mountain hame  
High may your proud standards gloriously wave  
Land of my high endeavour  
Land of the shining river 
Land of my heart forever  
Scotland the brave 
 
High in the misty Highlands, 
Out by the purple islands, 
Brave are the hearts that beat 
Beneath Scottish skies. 
Wild are the winds who’ll meet you, 
Staunch are the friends who greet you, 
Kind as the light that shines 
In fair maidens' eyes. 
 
Towering in gallant fame  
Scotland my mountain hame  
High may your proud standards gloriously wave  
Land of my high endeavour  
Land of the shining river 
Land of my heart forever  
Scotland the brave 
Land of my heart forever 
Scotland the Brave 
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Track 14 When The Red Red Robin by Bing Crosby 
 
When the red, red robin  
Comes bob-bob bobbin' along, along 
There'll be no more sobbin'  
When he starts throbbin'  
His old sweet song 
 
Wake up, wake up you sleepy head 
Get up, get up, get out of bed 
Cheer up, cheer up the sun is red 
Live, love, laugh and be happy  
 
What if I’ve been blue  
Now I'm walking through 
Walking through the fields of flowers 
Rain may glisten but still I listen  
For hours and hours  
 
I'm just a kid again  
Doing what I did again 
Singing a song 
When the red, red robin  
Comes bob, bob, bobbin' along  
 
What if I’ve been blue, now I'm walking through 
Fields of flowers 
Rain may glisten but still I listen for hours and hours  
 
I'm just a kid again doing what I did again 
Singing a song 
When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin'  
When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin' along  
 



Available at www.dailysparkle.co.uk and via our App  
 
 

Track 15 Love And Marriage by Frank Sinatra 
 
Love and marriage 
Love and marriage 
They go together like a horse and carriage 
This I’ll tell you brother 
You can't have one  
Without the other  
 
Love and marriage  
Love and marriage 
It's an institute you can't disparage 
Ask the local gentry  
and they will say it's elementary 
Try, try, try to separate them  
It's an illusion 
Try, try, try and you  
will only come to this conclusion 
 
Love and marriage 
Love and marriage 
They go together like a horse and carriage 
Dad was told by mother  
You can't have one  
You can’t have none 
You can’t have one 
Without the other  
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Track 16 Dreamboat by Alma Cogan 
 
You dreamboats, you lovable dreamboats 
The kisses you gave me set my dreams afloat 
I would sail the seven seas with you 
Even if you told me to go and paddle my own canoe 
 
Sincerely, I love you so dearly 
I'd follow you darling to any shore 
You dreamboats you lovable dreamboats 
Say that you'll be mine forever more 
 
You dreamboat, you lovable dreamboats 
The kisses you gave me set my dreams afloat 
I would sail the seven seas with you 
Even if you told me to go and paddle my own canoe 
 
Sincerely, I love you so dearly 
I'd follow you darling to any shore 
You dreamboat, you lovable dreamboat 
Say that you'll be mine forever more 
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Track 17 Tell Me A Story by Frankie Laine & Jimmy 
Boyd 
 
Tell me story, tell me story 
Tell me story, remember what you said 
You promised me you said you would 
You got to give in so I'll be good 
Tell me a story, then I'll go to bed 
 
Oh, worry, worry, weary ends my day 
Time to go home without my raise in pay 
Home by the fire where a man can just relax 
Sippers there by the chair, not a worry, not a care 
Along comes Junior swinging his little axe 
 
Tell me a story, tell me a story 
Tell me a story, remember what you said 
Tell me about the birds and bees 
How do you make a chicken sneeze 
Tell me a story, then I'll go to bed 
 
Came home so late one evening last July 
Played a little poker the time had passed me by 
Shoes in my hand and my darlin' wife in bed 
Up the stairs sayin' a prayer 
Then a voice comes through the air .... 
 
Hi you there, Daddy 
Remember what you said 
Tell me a story, tell me a story 
Tell me a story, remember what you said 
Tell me how your eye got black 
Because the doorway hit you back 
Tell me a story, then I'll go to bed 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
Once upon a time I remember long ago 
Don't go back in history your memory's kinda slow 
Stop your noisy talkin' until I finish with my tale 
Once upon a... 
Upon a what... 
Upon your back you'll get a swat 
Tell me about the fish you caught 
That's was bigger than a whale 
 
Tell me a story, tell me a story 
Tell me a story, remember what you said 
You promised me, you said you would  
You gotta give in so I’ll be good 
Here’s a tale you’ll never forget 
Ouch! My tail’s all red 
And now get up to bed! 
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Track 18 Yes! We Have No Bananas by Spike Jones 
 
I need not search for precious gold 
Of wealth, I have my share 
For with my eyes, I scan the skies 
And find my fortune there  
A host of priceless dreams unfold  
In songs that bluebirds sing 
The earth, the sea belong to me  
I’m richer than a king 
To add to things that money cannot buy 
An echo brings this very soft reply:  
 
Yes! We have no bananas! We have no bananas today! 
We’ve string beans and onions, cabbages and scallions, 
And all kinds of fruit and say 
We have an old-fashioned tomato, Long Island potato 
But, yes! We have no bananas! We have no bananas today!  
Yes, we no-nje gotta de bananos 
We no-nje gotta-da banano today, but one-a menoots! 
We gotta new kinda garlic 
When-a use-a dees garlic 
It-a meka you stand apart-a from-a you friends 
We gotta 64,000 watermelone! 
We don't-a sell any, but the guy we buy em from 
Mama mia! Does he sell a watermelone! 
But-a yes! We no-nje gotta the bananas 
Hey, why you-on? We no-nje gotta de bananos today!  
Yes! Ah, we have no bananas! 
What's that? An half a banana? 
Now what good is a banana split? 
We have a muttons, and buttons, and kippers with zippers 
And pounds of devaluated pounds 
Banana: S T I N K ! 
They ain’t no stinkin bananas! 
Precisely! They ain’t no stinking bananas! 
Yes! Ah, we have no bananas! 
Pip pip, cheerio, and *******! Uh-huh-huh-huh!  
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Track 19 Who’s Sorry Now by Connie Francis 
 
Who's sorry now 
Who's sorry now 
Whose heart is aching for breaking each vow 
Who's sad and blue 
Who's crying too 
Just like I cried over you 
 
Right to the end 
Just like a friend 
I tried to warn you somehow 
You had your way 
Now you must pay 
I'm glad that you're sorry now 
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Track 20 Hey Good Looking by Hank Williams 
 
Sey hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin' 
How's about cookin' somethin' up with me  
Hey, sweet baby, don't you think maybe 
We could find us a brand new recipe 
 
I got a hot rod Ford and a two-dollar bill 
And I know a spot right over the hill 
There's soda pop and the dancin's free 
So if you wanna have fun come along with me 
 
Say hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin' 
How's about cookin' somethin' up with me 
I'm free and ready so we can go steady 
How's about savin' all your time for me 
 
No more lookin', I know I've been tooken 
How's about keepin' steady company 
I'm gonna throw my date book over the fence 
And find me one for five or ten cents 
 
I'll keep it 'til it's covered with age 
'Cause I'm writin' your name down on ev'ry page 
Say hey, good lookin', whatcha got cookin' 
How's about cookin' somethin' up with me 
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Track 21 Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot 
Bikini by Brian Hyland 
 
It was an itsy, bitsy, teenie, weenie  
Yellow, polka dot bikini   
That she wore for the first time today  
An itsy, bitsy, teenie, weenie  
Yellow, polka dot bikini   
So, in the locker she wanted to stay  
 
She was afraid to come out in the open  
And so a blanket around her she wore  
She was afraid to come out in the open  
And so she sat bundled up on the shore  
 
It was an itsy, bitsy, teenie, weenie  
Yellow, polka dot bikini   
That she wore for the first time today  
An itsy, bitsy, teenie, weenie  
Yellow, polka dot bikini   
So, in the blanket she wanted to stay  
  
Now she's afraid to come out of the water  
And I wonder what she's gonna do?   
Now she's afraid to come out of the water  
And the poor little girl's turning blue  
 
It was an itsy, bitsy, teenie, weenie  
Yellow, polka dot bikini   
That she wore for the first time today  
An itsy, bitsy, teenie, weenie  
Yellow, polka dot bikini   
So in the water she wanted to stay  
 
From the locker to the blanket  
From the blanket to the shore  
From the shore to the water  
Guess there isn't any more  
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Track 22 Puttin’ On The Style by Lonnie Donegan 
 
Sweet sixteen, goes to church just to see the boys 
Laughs and screams and giggles at every little noise 
Turns her face a little and turns her head awhile 
But everybody knows she's only putting on the style 
 
Yeah - putting on the agony, putting on the style 
That's what all the young folks are doing all the while 
And as I look around me, I'm sometimes apt to smile 
Seeing all the young folks putting on the style 
 
Well a young man in a hot-rod car, driving like he's mad 
With a pair of yellow gloves he's borrowed from his dad 
He makes it roar so lively just to see his girlfriend smile 
But she knows he's only putting on the style 
 
Putting on the agony, putting on the style 
That's what all the young folks are doing all the while 
And as I look around me, I'm sometimes apt to smile 
Seeing all the young folks putting on the style 
 
Preacher in the pulpit roars with all his might 
Sing Glory Hallelula with the folks all in a fright 
Now you might think it’s satan that's coming on down the aisle 
But it's only our poor preacher, boys, it's putting on his style 
 
Yeah - putting on the agony, putting on the style 
That's what all the young folks are doing all the while 
And as I look around me, I'm sometimes apt to smile 
Seeing all the young folks putting on the style 
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Track 23 Living Doll by Cliff Richard 
 
Got myself a crying, talking, sleeping, walking, living doll 
Got to do my best to please her, just 'cause she's a living doll 
Got a roving eye and that is why she satisfies my soul 
Got the one and only walking, talking, living doll. 
 
Take a look at her hair, it's real 
And if you don't believe what I say, just feel 
I'm gonna lock her up in a trunk 
So no big hunk can steal her away from me 
 
Got myself a crying, talking, sleeping, walking, living doll 
Got to do my best to please her, just 'cause she's a living doll 
Got a roving eye and that is why she satisfies my soul 
Got the one and only walking, talking, living doll 
 
Well, take a look at her hair, it's real 
And if you don't believe what I say, just feel 
Gonna lock her up in a trunk 
So no big hunk can steal her away from me 
 
Got myself a crying, talking, sleeping, walking, living doll 
Got to do my best to please her, just 'cause she's a living doll 
Got a roving eye and that is why she satisfies my soul 
Got the one and only walking talking, living doll 
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Track 24 Que Sera, Sera by Doris Day 
 
When I was just a little girl 
I asked my mother, what will I be? 
Will I be pretty? Will I be rich? 
Here's what she said to me 
 
Que sera, sera, whatever will be, will be 
The future's not ours to see 
Que sera, sera, what will be, will be 
 
When I grew up and fell in love 
I asked my sweetheart, what lies ahead 
Will we have rainbows day after day? 
Here's what my sweetheart said 
 
Que sera, sera, whatever will be, will be 
The future's not ours to see 
Que sera, sera, what will be, will be 
 
Now I have children of my own  
They ask their mother what will I be? 
Will I be handsome?  Will I be rich? 
I tell them tenderly: 
 
Que sera, sera, whatever will be, will be 
The future's not ours to see 
Que sera, sera, what will be, will be 
Que sera, sera 
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Track 25 Lipstick On Your Collar by Connie Francis 
 
When you left me all alone at the record hop 	
Told me you were goin' out for a soda pop 	
You were gone for quite a while, half an hour or more  
You came back and man oh man, this is what I saw  
 
Lipstick on your collar, told a tale on you 	
Lipstick on your collar, said you were untrue 	
Bet your bottom dollar, you and I are through 	
Cause lipstick on your collar told a tale on you  
 
You said it belonged to me, made me stop and think 	
Then I noticed yours was red, mine was baby pink 	
Who walked in but Mary Jane, lipstick all a mess 	
Were you smoochin' my best friend?  
Guess the answer's yes  
 
Lipstick on your collar, told a tale on you 	
Lipstick on your collar, said you were untrue 	
Bet your bottom dollar, you and I are through  
Cause lipstick on your collar told a tale on you, boy  
Told a tale on you, man  
Told a tale on you, yeah  
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Track 26 Food Glorious Food by The Cast of ‘Oliver’ 
 
Is it worth the waiting for? 
If we live 'til eighty-four 
All we ever get is gruel! 
Ev'ry day we say our prayer  
Will they change the bill of fare? 
Still we get the same old gruel! 
There's not a crust, not a crumb can we find 
Can we beg, can we borrow, or cadge 
But there's nothing to stop us from getting a thrill 
When we all close our eyes and imagine 
 
Food, glorious food! 
Hot sausage and mustard! 
While we're in the mood 
Cold jelly and custard! 
Pease pudding and saveloys! 
What next is the question? 
Rich gentlemen have it, boys - indigestion! 
 
Food, glorious food! 
What is there more handsome? 
Gulped, swallowed or chewed 
Still worth a king's ransom. 
What is it we dream about? 
What brings on a sigh? 
Piled peaches and cream 
About six feet high! 
 
 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
Food, glorious food! 
Eat right through the menu. 
Just loosen your belt 
Two inches and then you 
Work up a new appetite. 
In this interlude 
The food, 
Magical food 
Wonderful food, 
Marvellous food 
Fabulous food  
Beautiful food 
Glorious food! 
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Track 27 My Happiness by Judith Durham & Max 
Bygraves 
 
Evening shadows make me blue  
When each weary day is through  
How I long to be with you  
My happiness  
 
Every day I reminisce  
Dreaming of your tender kiss  
Always thinking how I miss  
My happiness  
 
A million years it seems  
Have gone by since we shared our dreams  
But I'll hold you again  
There'll be no blue memories then  
 
Whether skies are grey or blue 
Any place on earth will do 
Just as long as I’m with you 
My happiness 
 
A million years it seems  
Have gone by since we shared our dreams  
But I'll hold you again  
There'll be no blue memories then  
 
Whether skies are grey or blue 
Any place on earth will do 
Just as long as I’m with you 
My happiness 
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Track 28 Lollipop by The Chordettes 
 
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  Lollipop 
 
Call my baby lollipop, tell you why  
His kiss is sweeter than an apple pie  
And when he does his shaky rocking dance  
Man, I haven't got a chance 
 
I call him 
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  Lollipop 
 
Sweeter than candy on a stick  
Huckleberry, cherry or lime  
If you had a choice he'd be your pick 
But lollipop is mine 
 
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  Lollipop 
 
Crazy way he thrills me, tell you why  
He's like a lightning from the sky  
He loves to kiss me till I can't see straight 
Gee, my lollipop is great 
 
I call him  
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli 
Lollipop, lollipop Oh, lolli, lolli, lolli  Lollipop 
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Track 29 Downtown by Petula Clark 
 
When you're alone and life is making you lonely 
You can always go, downtown 
When you've got worries all the noise and the hurry   
Seems to help I know, downtown 
 
Just listen to the music of the traffic in the city 
Linger on the sidewalk, where the neon signs are pretty 
How can you lose?  
The lights are much brighter there 
You can forget all your troubles, forget all your cares 
 
So go 
Downtown, things will be great when you're 
Downtown, no finer place for sure 
Downtown, everything's waiting for you 
Downtown 
 
Don't hang around and let your problems surround you 
There are movie shows, downtown 
Maybe you know some little places to go to 
Where they never close, downtown 
Just listen to the rhythm of a gentle bossa nova 
You'll be dancing with them too  
Before the night is over, happy again 
The lights are much brighter there 
You can forget all your troubles, forget all your cares 
 
So go 
Downtown, where all the lights are bright 
Downtown, waiting for you tonight 
Downtown, you're gonna be alright now  
Downtown 
 
Cont… 
 



Available at www.dailysparkle.co.uk and via our App  
 
 

 
Cont… 
 
And you may find somebody kind to help and understand you 
Someone who is just like you and needs a gentle hand to 
Guide them along 
So maybe I'll see you there 
We can forget all our troubles, forget all our cares 
 
So go downtown 
Things will be great when you're downtown 
Don't wait a minute more, downtown 
Everything is waiting for you, downtown 
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Track 30 The Lady In The Tutti Frutti Hat by Carmen 
Miranda 
 
I wonder why does ev'rybody look at me 
And then begin to talk about a Christmas tree? 
I hope that means that ev'ryone is glad to see 
The lady in the tutti-frutti hat  
The gentlemen, they want to make me say, "Si, si"  
But I don't tell them that, I tell them, "Yes, sir-ee!" 
And maybe that is why they come for dates to me 
The lady in the tutti-frutti hat  	
 
Some people say I dress too gay 
But ev'ry day, I feel so gay 
And when I'm gay, I dress that way 
Is something wrong with that? 
Americanos tell me that my hat is high  
Because I will not take it off to kiss a guy  
But if I ever start to take it off, ay, ay! 
I do that once for Johnny Smith and he is very happy with  
The lady in the tutti-frutti hat 
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Track 31 Summertime by Ella Fitzgerald 
 
Summertime and the living is easy 
Fish are jumping and the cotton is high 
Your daddy's rich and your ma is good looking 
So hush little baby, baby don't you cry 
 
One of these mornings 
You're going to rise up singing 
Then you'll spread your wings 
And you'll take to the sky 
But till that morning 
There’s nothing can harm you 
With daddy and mummy standing by 
Don’t you cry  
 
 
 


