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Lyrics for May 2019 
Daily Sparkle Singalongs 

 
 

Track 1 The Biggest Aspidistra in the World by Gracie 
Fields  
 
For years we had an Aspidistra in a flower pot  
On the whatnot, near the hat stand in the hall 
It didn't seem to grow 'til one day our brother Joe  
Had a notion that he'd make it strong and tall 
So he's crossed it with an acorn from an oak tree  
And he's planted it against the garden wall 
It shot up like a rocket, 'til it's nearly reached the sky  
It's the biggest Aspidistra in the world  
We couldn't see the top of it, it got so bloomin' high 
It's the biggest Aspidistra in the world 
 
When father's had a snout full at his pub, 'The Bunch of Grapes' 
He doesn't go all fighting mad and getting into scrapes, oh no! 
Oh no, you'll find him in his bear-skin playing Tarzan of the apes  
Off the biggest Aspidistra in the world  
  
The tom cats and their sweethearts  
Love to spend their evenings out  
Up the biggest Aspidistra in the world  
They all begin meowing when the buds begin to sprout  
From the biggest Aspidistra in the world  
The dogs all come around for miles, a lovely sight to see  
They sniff around for hours and hours 
And wag their tails with glee  
So I've had to put a notice up to say it's not a tree 
It's the biggest Aspidistra in the world. 
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Track 2 What’ll I Do? by Frances Alda 
 
Do you remember the nights filled with bliss? 
The moonlight so softly descending 
Your lips and my lips were tied with a kiss 
A kiss with an unhappy ending 
 
What'll I do with just a photograph  
To tell my troubles to?  
When I'm alone with only thoughts of you  
That won't come true  
What'll I do? 
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Track 3 You’re Driving Me Crazy by Temperance Seven  
 
You left me sad and lonely 
Why did you leave me lonely  
'Cause here's a heart that's only for  
Nobody but you  
 
I'm burning like a flame dear  
I'll never be the same dear  
I'll always place the blame dear  
On nobody but you  
 
You, you're driving me crazy  
What did I do  
Oh what did I do  
My tears for you make everything hazy  
Clouding the skies of blue  
 
How true were the friends  
Who were near me to cheer me  
Believe, me they knew  
That you were the kind who would hurt me  
Desert me, when I needed you  
You, you're driving me crazy  
What did I do to you  
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Track 4 Those Magnificent Men In Their Flying 
Machines from the Film Sound Track  
 
Those magnificent men in their flying machines 
They go up, tiddly, up, up  
They go down, tiddly, down, down 
They enchant all the ladies and steal all the scenes  
With their up, tiddly, up, up  
And they're down, tiddly, down, down 
 
Up! Down! flying around  
Looping the loop and defying the ground 
They're all frightfully keen  
Those magnificent men in their flying machines  
  
They can fly upside down with their feet in the air 
They don't think of danger, they really don't care 
Newton would think he had made a mistake  
To see those young men and the chances they take 
  
Those magnificent men in their flying machines 
They go up, tiddly, up, up  
They go down, tiddly, down, down 
They enchant all the ladies and steal all the scenes  
With their up, tiddly, up, up  
And they're down, tiddly, down, down 
  
Up! Down! flying around  
Looping the loop and defying the ground 
They're all frightfully keen  
Those magnificent men in their flying machines  
 
Those magnificent men in their flying machines 
They go up, tiddly, up, up  
They go down, tiddly, down, down  
Those magnificent men 
Those magnificent men 
Those magnificent men in their flying machines!  



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

 
Track 5 It Doesn’t Matter Anymore by Buddy Holly 
 
There you go, and baby, here am I  
Well, you left me here so I could sit and cry  
Well, golly gee, what have you done to me?  
Well, I guess it doesn't matter anymore  
  
Do you remember, baby, last September  
How you held me tight each and every night?  
Well, whoopsie daisy, how you drove me crazy  
But I guess it doesn't matter anymore  
  
There's no use in me a-cryin'  
I've done everything and now I'm sick of tryin'  
I've thrown away my nights  
And wasted all my days over you  
  
Well, you go your way and I'll go mine  
Now and forever till the end of time  
I'll find somebody new, and baby, we'll say we're through  
And you won't matter anymore  
  
There's no use in me a-cryin'  
I've done everything and now I'm sick of tryin'  
I've thrown away my nights  
And wasted all my days over you  
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Track 6 Fire Down Below by Shirley Bassey 
 
Don’t believe my eyes, they’re as cold as ice 
But I’m not so cold, let me put you right 
Keeping the temperature so low, this is a work of art 
For there’s a fire down below, down below in my heart 
 
And my crazy lips, they’re such lazy lips 
But they’ll come to life, should we come to grips 
If you have anything in mind, warn you before you start 
There is a fire down below, down below in my heart 
 
Now that you’re getting my number 
Know what I’m talking about 
Pile on the coal and the lumber 
Don’t let the fire go out 
 
I’ll admit my face is the quiet type 
It can all be changed 
When the time is right 
Call out the Volunteer brigade  
Call out the Fire Car 
For there’s a fire down below, down below in my heart 
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Track 7 Up The Wooden Hill To Bedfordshire by Vera 
Lynn 
 
Up the wooden hill to Bedfordshire 
Heading for the land of dreams 
When I look back to those happy childhood days 
Like yesterday it seems 
 
It was grand my mother held my hand 
Daddy was the old gee gee 
The old wooden hill was the old wooden stairs 
And Bedfordshire of course 
Where I knelt to say my prayers 
Climbing up the wooden hill to Bedfordshire 
They were happy happy days for me 
 
Last night I dreamt about the place where I was born 
The village school the winding lane 
The fields of waving corn 
Seems that dream brought memories to me 
My childhood days in fancy I could see 
When the sun had gone to rest and I was tired of play 
Dad would put me on his back and then to me he'd say 
 
Up the wooden hill to Bedfordshire 
Heading for the land of dreams 
When I look back to those happy childhood days 
Like yesterday it seems 
It was grand my mother held my hand 
Daddy was the old gee gee 
The old wooden hill was the old wooden stairs 
And Bedfordshire of course 
Where I knelt to say my prayers 
Climbing up the wooden hill to Bedfordshire 
They were happy happy days for me 
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Track 8 Simple Gifts by Voices of Liberty  
 
‘Tis a gift to be simple, ‘tis a gift to be free  
‘Tis a gift to come down where we ought to be  
And when we find ourselves in the place just right  
We’ll be in the valley of love and delight  
 
When true simplicity is gained 
To bow and to bend, we shan’t be ashamed  
To turn, turn, turn, will be our delight  
Till by turning, turning we come round right  
 
‘Tis a gift to be simple, ‘tis a gift to be free  
‘Tis a gift to come down where we ought to be  
And when we find ourselves in the place just right  
We’ll be in the valley of love and delight  
‘Tis a gift to be simple,‘tis a gift to be free  
 
 
 
  



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

Track 9 You Made Me Love You by Doris Day  
 
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 
And you made me glad 
But there were times, dear 
You made me feel so bad  
 
You made me sigh ‘cause  
I didn't wanna tell you 
I didn't wanna tell you 
I want some love, it’s true  
Yes I do 'deed I do, you know I do  
 
Gimme, gimme what I cry for 
You’ve got the brand of kisses that I’d die for 
You know you made me love you 
You know you made me love you 
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Track 10 Boogie Woogie Bugle Boy of Company B by 
The Andrews Sisters 
 
He was a famous trumpet man from out Chicago way 
He had a boogie style that no one else could play 
He was the top man at his craft 
But then his number came up and he was gone with the draft 
He's in the army now, a-blowin' reveille 
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of Company B 
 
They made him blow a bugle for his Uncle Sam 
It really brought him down because he couldn't jam 
The captain seemed to understand 
Because the next day the cap' went out and drafted a band 
And now the company jumps when he plays reveille 
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of Company B 
 
A-toot, a-toot, a-toot-diddelyada-toot 
He blows it eight-to-the-bar, in boogie rhythm 
He can't blow a note unless the bass and guitar  
Is playin' with 'im 
He makes the company jump when he plays reveille 
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of Company B 
He was our boogie woogie bugle boy of Company B 
 
And when he plays boogie woogie bugle  
He was busy as a 'bzzz' bee 
And when he plays he makes the company  
Jump eight-to-the-bar 
 
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of Company B 
Toot-toot-toot, toot-diddelyada, toot-diddelyada 
Toot, toot, he blows it eight-to-the-bar 
 
He can't blow a note if the bass and guitar isn't with 'im 
A-a-a-and the company jumps when he plays reveille 
He's the boogie woogie bugle boy of Company B 
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Track 11 For Me & My Gal by Al Jolson 
 
The bells are ringing for me and my gal 
The birds are singing for me and my gal 
Everybody’s been knowing, knowing 
To a wedding they’re going, going 
And for weeks they've been sewing, every Susie and Sal 
 
They're congregatin' for me and my gal 
While the parson's waitin' for me and my gal 
And sometime I'm gonna build a little home  
For two, three or four or more 
In love land for me and my gal 
 
The bells are ringing for me and my gal 
The birds are singing for me and my gal 
And sometime I'm gonna build a little home  
For two, for three for four or more 
In love land for me and my gal 
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Track 12 Get Me To The Church On Time by Stanley 
Holloway  
 
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 lost the compass 
And get me to the church, get me to the church 
Be sure and get me to the church on time!  
 
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 
Be sure and get me to the church on time!  
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Track 13 A Scottish Soldier by Andy Stewart  
 
[Speech] 
 
There was a soldier, a Scottish soldier  
Who wandered far away and soldiered far away  
There was none bolder with good broad shoulder  
He'd fought in many a fray and fought and won  
 
He'd seen the glory, he'd told the story  
Of battles glorious and deeds victorious  
But now he's sighing, his heart is crying  
To leave those green hills of Tyrol  
 
Because those green hills are not highland hills  
Or the island hills, they're not my land's hills  
And fair as these green foreign hills may be  
They are not the hills of home  
 
And now the soldier, the Scottish soldier  
Who wandered far away and soldiered far away  
Sees leaves are falling and death is calling  
And he will fade away in that far land 
 
He called his piper, his trusty piper  
And bade him sound a lay, a pibroch sad to play  
Upon a hillside, a Scottish hillside  
Not on those green hills of Tyrol  
 
Because those green hills are not highland hills  
Or the island hills, they're not my land's hills  
And fair as these green foreign hills may be  
They are not the hills of home 
 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
And now the soldier, the Scottish soldier  
Will wander far no more and soldier far no more  
Upon a hillside, a Scottish hillside 
You’ll see that piper play his soldier home 
 
He’s seen the glory, he’s told the story 
Of battles glorious and deeds victorious 
The bugles cease now, he is at peace now 
Far from those green hills of Tyrol 
 
Because those green hills are not highland hills  
Or the island hills, they're not my land's hills  
And fair as these green foreign hills may be  
They are not the hills of home 
 
For no those green hills are not highland hills  
Or the island hills, they're not my land's hills  
And fair as these green foreign hills may be  
They are not the hills of home 
 
But fair as these green foreign hills may be  
They are not the hills of home 
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Track 14 The Ugly Duckling by Danny Kaye  
 
There once was an ugly duckling   
With feathers all stubby and brown   
And the other birds in so many words  
Said ‘Get out of town. Get out, get out, get out of town’   
And he went with a quack and a waddle and a quack 
In a flurry of eiderdown  
 
[Speech] 
 
That poor little ugly duckling   
Went wandering far and near   
But at every place they said to his face   
‘Now get out of here. Get out, get out, get out of here’   
And he went with a quack and a waddle and a quack  
And a very unhappy tear  
 
All through the wintertime he hid himself away   
Ashamed to show his face, afraid of what others might say  
All through the winter in his lonely clump of weed   
Till a flock of swans spied him there and very soon agreed  
You're a very fine swan indeed!  
A swan? Me a swan? Ah, go on!  
And he said ‘Yes, you're a swan   
Take a look at yourself in the lake and you'll see’  
And he looked, and he saw, and he said  
‘I am a swan! Wheeeeeeee!’  
 
I'm not such an ugly duckling   
No feathers all stubby and brown   
For in fact these birds in so many words  
Said ‘The best in town.The best, the best, the best in town’   
Not a quack, not a quack, not a waddle or a quack  
But a glide and a whistle and a snowy white back  
And a head so noble and high  
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Track 15 Hello Young Lovers by Deborah Kerr 
 
Hello young lovers, whoever you are 
I hope your troubles are few 
All my good wishes go with you tonight  
I've been in love like you 
 
Be brave, young lovers  
And follow your star 
Be brave and faithful and true  
Cling very close to each other tonight 
I've been in love like you  
 
I know how it feels to have wings on your heels 
And to fly down the street in a trance 
You fly down a street on a chance that you'll meet 
And you meet, not really by chance 
 
Don't cry young lovers  
Whatever you do  
Don't cry because I'm alone  
All of my memories are happy tonight  
I've had a love of my own 
I've had a love of my own, like yours  
I've had a love of my own 
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Track 16 Doin’ What Comes Naturally by the cast of 
‘Annie Get Your Gun’ 
 
Folks are dumb where I come from 
They ain't had any learning 
Still they're happy as can be 
Doin' what comes naturally 
  
Folks like us could never fuss 
With schools and books and learning 
Still we've gone from A to Z 
Doin' a-what comes naturally  
 
You don't have to know how to read or write 
When you're out with a feller in the pale moonlight 
You don't have to look in a book to find  
What he thinks of the moon or what is on his mind 
That comes naturally  
 
My uncle out in Texas can't even write his name 
He signs his checks with x's 
But they cash them just the same 
If you saw my pa and ma 
You'd know they had no learning 
Still they raised a family 
Doin' a-what comes naturally  
 
Uncle Jen has never read an almanac on drinking 
Still he's always on a spree 
Doin' a-what comes naturally  
Sister Sal who's musical has never had a lesson 
Still she's learnt to sing off-key 
Doin' a-what comes naturally  
 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
  
You don't have to go a private school 
Not to pick up a penny near a stubborn mule 
You don't have to have a professor's dome 
Not to go for the honey when the bees at home 
That comes naturally  
 
My tiny baby brother, who's never read a book 
Knows one sex from the other 
All he had to do was look 
 
Grandpa Bill lives on the hill 
With someone he just married 
There he is at ninety-three 
Doin' a-what comes naturally 
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Track 17 Ernie the Milkman by Benny Hill 
 
You could hear the hoofbeats pound  
As they raced across the ground 
And the clatter of the wheels  
As they spun 'round and 'round 
And he galloped into Market Street  
His badge upon his chest 
His name was Ernie 
And he drove the fastest milk cart in the west 
 
Now Ernie loved a widow, a lady known as Sue 
She lived all alone in Linley Lane at number 22 
They said she was too good for him 
She was haughty, proud and chic 
But Ernie got his cocoa there three times every week 
They called him Ernie (Ernie) 
And he drove the fastest milk cart in the west 
 
She said she'd like to bathe in milk 
He said "All right, sweetheart" 
And when he'd finished work one night  
He loaded up the cart 
He said "Do you want it pasteurised? 
'Cause pasteurised is best" 
She says, "Ernie, I'll be happy if it comes up to me chest" 
That tickled old Ernie (Ernie)  
And he drove the fastest milk cart in the west 
 
Now Ernie had a rival, an evil-looking man 
Called Two Ton Ted from Teddington  
And he drove the bakers van 
He tempted her with his treacle tarts  
And his tasty wholemeal bread 
And when she seen the size of his hot meat pies  
It very near turned her head 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
She nearly swooned at his macaroon  
And he said "Now if you treat me right 
You'll have hot rolls every morning  
And crumpets every night" 
He knew once she sampled his layer cake  
He'd have his wicked way 
And all Ernie had to offer was a pint of milk a day 
Poor Ernie  
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Track 18 Too-ra-loo-ra-loo-ral by Bing Crosby 
 
Too ra loo ra loo ral 
Too ra loo ra li 
Too ra loo ra loo ral 
Hush now, don't you cry 
 
Too ra loo ra loo ral 
Too ra loo ra li 
Too ra loo ra loo ral 
That's an Irish lullaby 

Over in Killarney, many years ago 
My mother sang a song to me in tones so sweet and low 
Just a simple little ditty in her good old Irish way 
And I'd give the world if I could hear 
That song of hers today 

Too ra loo ra loo ral 
Too ra loo ra li 
Too ra loo ra loo ral 
Hush now, don’t you cry 

Too ra loo ra loo ral 
Too ra loo ra li 
Too ra loo ra loo ral 
That's an Irish lullaby 
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Track 19 This Ole House by Rosemary Clooney 
 
This ole house once knew his children 
This ole house once knew his wife 
This ole house was home and comfort 
As they fought the storms of life 
This old house once rang with laughter 
This old house heard many shouts 
Now he trembles in the darkness 
When the lightnin' walks about 
 
Ain't a-gonna need this house no longer 
Ain't a-gonna need this house no more 
Ain't got time to fix the shingles 
Ain't got time to fix the floor 
Ain't got time to oil the hinges 
Nor to mend the windowpane 
Ain't a-gonna need this house no longer 
He's a-gettin' ready to meet the saints 
 
This ole house is a-gettin' shaky 
This ole house is a-gettin' old 
This ole house lets in the rain 
This ole house lets in the cold 
Oh his knees are a-gettin' chilly 
But he feels no fear or pain 
'Cause he see an angel peekin' 
Through a broken windowpane 
 
Ain't a-gonna need this house no longer 
Ain't a-gonna need this house no more 
Ain't got time to fix the shingles 
Ain't got time to fix the floor 
Ain't got time to oil the hinges 
Nor to mend the windowpane 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
Ain't a-gonna need this house no longer 
He's a-gettin' ready to meet the saints 
 
This ole house is afraid of thunder 
This ole house is afraid of storms 
This ole house just groans and trembles 
When the night wind flings its arms 
This ole house is a-gettin' feeble 
This old house is a-needin' paint 
Just like him it's tuckered out 
But he's a-gettin' ready to meet the saints 
 
Ain't a-gonna need this house no longer 
Ain't a-gonna need this house no more 
Ain't got time to fix the shingles 
Ain't got time to fix the floor 
Ain't got time to oil the hinges 
Nor to mend the windowpane 
Ain't a-gonna need this house no longer 
He's a-gettin' ready to meet the saints 
Ready to meet the saints 
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Track 20 I Believe by Frankie Laine 
 
I believe for every drop of rain that falls 
A flower grows 
I believe that somewhere in the darkest night 
A candle glows 
I believe for everyone who goes astray 
Someone will come to show the way 
I believe, yes I believe 
 
I believe above the storm the smallest prayer 
Will still be heard 
I believe that someone in the great somewhere 
Hears every word 
Every time I hear a newborn baby cry 
Or touch a leaf 
Or see the sky 
Then I know why I believe 
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Track 21 Gypsy Rover by The Clancy Brothers & 
Tommy Makem 
 
[Speech]  
 
The gypsy rover came over the hill 
Down through the valley so shady 
He whistled and he sang 'til the greenwoods rang 
And he won the heart of a lady 
 
Ah-de-do, ah-de-do-da-day 
Ah-de-do, ah-de-da-ay 
He whistled and he sang 'til the greenwoods rang 
And he won the heart of a lady 
 
Her father saddled up his fastest steed 
And roamed the valleys all over 
Sought his daughter at great speed 
And the whistling gypsy rover 
 
Ah-de-do, ah-de-do-da-day 
Ah-de-do, ah-de-da-ay 
He whistled and he sang 'til the greenwoods rang 
And he won the heart of a lady 
 
He came at last to a mansion fine  
Down by the river Claydee  
And there was music and there was wine  
For the gypsy and his lady 
 
Ah-de-do, ah-de-do-da-day 
Ah-de-do, ah-de-da-ay 
He whistled and he sang 'til the greenwoods rang 
And he won the heart of a lady   
 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
"He is no gypsy, my Father," she cried  
"but Lord of these lands all over.  
And I will stay 'til my dying day  
with my whistlin' gypsy rover." 
 
Ah-de-do, ah-de-do-da-day 
Ah-de-do, ah-de-da-ay 
He whistled and he sang 'til the greenwoods rang 
And he won the heart of a lady   
 
[Cheering] 
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Track 22 Dem Bones, Dem Bones, Dem Dry Bones by 
Delta Rhythm Boys 
 
Ezekiel connected dem dry bones 
Ezekiel connected dem dry bones  
Ezekiel connected dem dry bones  
Now hear the word of the Lord  
 
Well, your toe bone’s connected to your foot bone  
Your foot bone’s connected to your heel bone  
Your heel bone’s connected to your ankle bone  
Your ankle bone’s connected to your leg bone  
Your leg bone’s connected to your knee bone  
Your knee bone’s connected to your thigh bone  
Your thigh bone’s connected to your hip bone  
Your hip bone’s connected to your back bone  
Your back bone’s connected to your shoulder bone  
Your shoulder bone’s connected to your neck bone  
Your neck bone’s connected to your head bone  
Now hear the word of the Lord!  
 
A dem bones, dem bones gonna walk around  
A dem bones, dem bones, gonna walk around  
A dem bones, dem bones, gonna walk around  
Now hear the word of the Lord!  
 
Disconnect dem bones, dem dry bones  
Disconnect dem bones, dem dry bones  
Disconnect dem bones, dem dry bones  
An' I hear the word of the Lord!  
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Track 23 Goodness, Gracious Me by Sophia Loren & 
Peter Sellers   
 
Oh doctor, I'm in trouble  
Well, goodness gracious me  
For every time a certain man is standing next to me  
A flush comes to my face and my pulse begins to race  
It goes boom boody-boom boody-boom boody-boom  
Boody-boom boody-boom boody-boom-boom-boom 
Boom boody-boom boody-boom boody-boom  
Well, goodness gracious me 
 
How often does this happen?  
When did the trouble start?  
You see my stethoscope is bobbing to the throbbing of your 
heart 
What kind of man is he, to create this allergy?  
It goes boom boody-boom boody-boom boody-boom  
Boody-boom boody-boom boody-boom-boom-boom 
Boom boody-boom boody-boom boody-boom  
Well, goodness gracious me 
 
From New Delhi to Darjeeling I have done my share of healing  
And I've never yet been beaten or out boxed  
I remember that with one jab of my needle in the Punjab  
How I cleared up beriberi and the dreaded dysentery  
But your complaint has got me really foxed  
 
Oh doctor, touch my fingers 
Well, goodness gracious me 
You may be very clever but however can't you see  
My heart beats much too much at a certain tender touch  
It goes boom boody-boom boody-boom boody-boom  
Boody-boom boody-boom boody-boom-boom-boom 
Boom boody-boom boody-boom boody-boom  
Well, goodness gracious me 
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Track 24 Sitting On The Dock Of The Bay by Otis 
Redding 
 
Sitting in the morning sun  
I’ll be sitting when the evening come  
Watching the ships roll in  
And then I watch them roll away again, yeah 
 
I’m sitting on the dock of the bay  
Watching the tide roll away  
Ooo, I’m just sitting on the dock of the bay  
Wasting time 
 
I left my home in Georgia  
Headed for the ‘Frisco Bay  
‘Cause I’ve had nothing to live for  
And look like nothin’s gonna come my way 
 
So I’m just gonna sit on the dock of the bay  
Watching the tide roll away  
Ooo, I’m sitting on the dock of the bay  
Wasting time 
 
Look like nothing’s gonna change  
Everything still remains the same 
I can’t do what ten people tell me to do  
So I guess I’ll remain the same, yes 
 
Sittin’ here resting my bones  
And this loneliness won’t leave me alone  
It’s two thousand miles I roamed  
Just to make this dock my home 
 
Now I’m just gonna sit at the dock of the bay 
Watching the tide roll away  
Oooo-wee, sittin’ on the dock of the bay  
Wasting time 
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Track 25 Night And Day by The Temptations 
 
Night and day, you are the one  
Only you beneath the moon and under the sun  
Whether near to me or far  
It's no matter, darling, where you are  
I think of you night and day  
 
Day and night, why is it so? 
That this longing for you follows wherever I go?  
In the roaring traffic's boom  
In the silence of my lonely room  
I think of you night and day  
 
Night and day 
Under the hide of me  
There's an oh, such a hungry yearning burning inside of me  
And its torment won't be through  
Till you let me spend my life making love to you  
Day and night, night and day  
 
Night and day, you are the one  
Only you beneath the moon and under the sun  
Whether near to me or far  
It's no matter, baby, where you are  
I think of you night and day  
 
Night and day 
Under the hide of me  
There's an oh, such a hungry yearning burning inside of me  
And its torment won't be through  
Till you let me spend my life making love to you  
Day and night, night and day 
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Track 26 The Folks Who Live On The Hill by Peggy Lee 
  
Someday we'll build a home on a hilltop high 
You and I 
Shiny and new, a cottage that two can fill 
And we'll be pleased to be called 
‘The folks who live on the hill’ 
 
Some day we may be adding a wing or two 
A thing or two 
We will make changes as any family will 
But we will always be called 
‘The folks who live on the hill’ 
 
Our veranda will command a view of meadows green 
The sort of view that seems to want to be seen 
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Track 27 Shake, Rattle & Roll by Bill Haley & His 
Comets 
 
Get out from that kitchen and rattle those pots and pans  
Get out from that kitchen and rattle those pots and pans  
Well, roll my breakfast 'cause I'm a hungry man  
I said shake, rattle and roll 
I said shake, rattle and roll  
I said shake, rattle and roll 
I said shake, rattle and roll  
Well, you never do nothin' to save your doggone soul  
 
Wearin' those dresses, your hair done up so nice  
Wearin' those dresses, your hair done up so nice 
You look so warm, but your heart is cold as ice  
I said shake, rattle and roll 
I said shake, rattle and roll  
I said shake, rattle and roll 
I said shake, rattle and roll 
Well, you never do nothin' to save your doggone soul  
  
I'm like a one-eyed cat, peepin' in a sea-food store  
I'm like a one-eyed cat, peepin' in a sea-food store  
I can look at you, tell you don't love me no more 
I believe you're doin' me wrong and now I know  
I believe you're doin' me wrong and now I know  
The more I work, the faster my money goes  
 
I said shake, rattle and roll 
I said shake, rattle and roll 
I said shake, rattle and roll 
I said shake, rattle and roll  
Well, you never do nothin' to save your doggone soul  
Shake, rattle and roll 
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Track 28 Give Me Your Word by Tennessee Ernie Ford 
 
Give me your word  
Your love will never die  
Give me your word  
You'll feel the same as I  
My heart will beat a lifetime just for you  
That's all it wants to do  
If yours is just as true  
Why don't you  
 
Give me your lips  
And let your lips remain  
Give me your word  
I'm not in love in vain  
Give me one hope to guide me  
One vow you'll be beside me  
Always give me your word  
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Track 29 Does Your Chewing Gum Lose It’s Flavour by 
Lonnie Donegan 
 
Oh-me, oh-my, oh-you whatever shall I do  
Hallelujah, the question is peculiar 
I'd give a lot of dough if only I could know  
The answer to my question is it yes or is it no  
 

Does your chewing gum lose its flavour  
On the bedpost overnight 
If your mother says don't chew it 
Do you swallow it in spite  
Can you catch it on your tonsils 
Can you heave it left and right 
Does your chewing gum lose its flavour  
On the bedpost overnight  
 

One night old Granny Stead 
Stuck gum all round her bed 
Elastic rollers, all that chewing without molars  
It got round her in the night 
Got stuck on Gran’s bed – right 
Old Granny leapt up in the air 
Shouting out ‘Tonight’s the night’  
 

Does your chewing gum lose its sticky  
On the bedpost overnight 
Does it go all hard, fall on the floor  
And look a nasty sight  
Can you bend it like a fish hook 
Just in case you get a bite 
Does your chewing gum lose its flavour   
On the bedpost overnight 
 
[Speech] 
 
Cont… 
 
 



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

Cont… 
 
The convict out on bail, said put me back in jail 
Who rang the knocker, he must be off his rocker 
Then back in his old cell, the reason he did tell 
His gum was stuck above his bed 
But still all safe and well  
 

Does your chewing gum have more uses 
Than it says upon the pack 
Can you stretch it out much further  
Than the man upon the rack 
Can you lend it to your brother  
And expect to get it back  
Does your chewing gum lose its flavour 
When your lips refuse to smack  
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Track 30 School Days by Chuck Berry   
 
Up in the mornin' and out to school 
The teacher is teachin' the Golden Rule 
American history and practical math 
You study ‘em hard and hopin' to pass 
Workin' your fingers right down to the bone 
And the guy behind you won't leave you alone 
 
Ring ring goes the bell 
The cook in the lunchroom's ready to sell 
You're lucky if you can find a seat 
You're fortunate if you have time to eat 
Back in the classroom open your books 
Gee but the teacher don't know how mean she looks 
 
Soon as three o'clock rolls around 
You finally lay your burden down 
Close up your books, get out of your seat 
Down the halls and into the street 
Up to the corner and 'round the bend 
Right to the juke joint you go in 
 
Drop the coin right into the slot 
You gotta hear something that's really hot 
With the one you love you're makin' romance 
All day long you been wantin' to dance 
Feelin' the music from head to toe 
'Round and 'round and 'round you go 
 
 
  



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

Track 31 Anniversary Waltz by Vera Lynn  
 
Tell me I may always dance  
The Anniversary Waltz with you  
Tell me this is real romance 
An anniversary dream come true 
 
Let this be the anthem 
To our future years  
To millions of smiles  
And a few little tears 
May I always listen to  
The Anniversary Waltz with you 
 
Tell me I may always dance 
The Anniversary Waltz with you  
Tell me this is real romance 
An anniversary dream come true 
 
Let this be the anthem 
To our future years 
To millions of smiles 
And a few little tears 
May I always listen to 
The Anniversary Waltz with you 
 
 


