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WORDS

Your child is in the largest children’s concert series in the world...
Please help him/her to learn the words of the songs to the best possible level...and still have 
fun, this will assist the music teacher.
Book your tickets early through the school to secure the best seats as all concerts will be sold out!
This year’s programme is very exciting and we want you and all the children to enjoy a fantastic evening.
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Musical Memories
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga, 
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga, 
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga, 
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga wagga
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga, 
Bap bap ba dowah. 

We’ve got music, ba dowah 
Musical mem’ries, ba dowah 
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart. 
We’ve got music, ba dowah 
Musical mem’ries, ba dowah 
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart. 

And you can’t stop us from singing out our voices, 
And you can’t stop us from singing out our soul. 

We’ve got music, ba dowah 
Musical mem’ries, ba dowah 
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart. 
We’ve got music, ba dowah 
Musical mem’ries, ba dowah 
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart. 

And you can’t stop us from singing out our voices, 
And you can’t stop us from singing out our soul. 
And the memory of today will last a lifetime, 
As music fills our hearts and makes us whole. 

Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga, 
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga,
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga, 
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga, 
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga, 
Bap bap ba dowah. 

We’ve got music, ba dowah 
Musical mem’ries, ba dowah 
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart. 
We’ve got music, ba dowah 
Musical mem’ries, ba dowah 
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart. 

(instrumental)

And you can’t stop us from singing out our voices, 
And you can’t stop us from singing out our soul. 

We’ve got music, music, music 
We’ve got music, music, music 
We’ve got music, music, music 
We’ve got music, music, music
We’ve got music!

Hans Christian Andersen
I’m Hans Christian Andersen, I’ve many a tale to tell, 
And though I’m a cobbler, I’d say I tell them rather 
well.
I’ll mend your shoes and I’ll fix your boots 
when I have a moment free, 
When I’m not otherwise occupied as a purple duck 
or a mountainside or a quarter after three, 
I’m Hans Christian Andersen, Andersen, that’s me! 

I’m Hans Christian Andersen, My pen’s like a 
babbling brook, 
Permit me to show you, Dear sir, my very latest 
book.
Now here’s a tale of a simple fool, just glance at a 
page or two, 
You laugh “ha ha” but you blush a bit, 
For you realize while you’re reading it that it’s also 
reading you,
I’m Hans Christian Andersen, Andersen, that’s who! 

Though you’re no bigger than my thumb, 
Than my thumb, than my thumb, 
Sweet Thumbelina don’t be glum, 
Now now now, Ah ah ah! come come come! 

Thumbelina, Thumbelina, tiny little thing, 
Thumbelina dance! Thumbelina sing! 
Oh Thumbelina, what’s the di!erence if you’re very 
small?
When your heart is full of love you’re nine feet tall! 

This poor little ugly duckling went wandering far 
and near, 
But at every place they said to his face 
Now ppht! get out of here!
Ppht! get out, ppht! ppht! get out! ppht! ppht! 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 
‘Til a flock of swans spied him there and very soon 
agreed, 
“You’re a very fine swan indeed!” 
I’m not such an ugly duckling, no feathers all stubby 
and brown. 
For in fact these birds in so many words said 
Tsk! The best in town! 
Tsk! Tsk! The best Tsk! Tsk! The best, Tsk! Tsk! 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....
Say who’s an ugly duckling? Not I! 

Two and two are four, 
Four and Four are Eight, 
Eight and Eight are Sixteen, 
Sixteen and Sixteen are Thirty Two, 
Inchworm, inchworm, 
Measuring the marigold, 
You and your arithmetic, 
You’ll probably go far,
Inchworm, inchworm, 
Measuring the marigold, 
Seems to me you’ll stop and see 
how beautiful they are 

Look at the King! Look at the King! 
The King! The King, the King, the King! 
The King is in the altogether, but altogether, the 
altogether,
He’s altogether as naked as the day that he was 
born.
The King is in the altogether, but altogether, the 
altogether, 
It’s altogether the very least the King has ever worn! 
All the court’s positioned to call an inquisition, 
His Majesty is wide open to ridicule and scorn.
The King is in the altogether, but altogether, the 
altogether,
He’s altogether as naked as the day that he was born 
and it’s altogether too chilly a morn!  

Wonderful, wonderful Copenhagen, 
friendly old girl of a town, 
‘neath her tavern light, on this merry night,
let us clink and drink one down, 
To wonderful, wonderful Copenhagen, 
Salty old queen of the sea. 
Once I sailed away, But I’m home today, 
Singing Copenhagen, wonderful, wonderful 
Copenhagen for me! 

Canvas
Randolph
Boom city cat city boom city cat city 
boom boom boom city cat city 
Boom city cat city boom city cat city 
boom boom boom city cat city 

Have you said just what you have to say? 
Painted a picture for the world today? 
Bright enough to take your troubles away, 
Have you said just what you have to say? 



Randolph Choir
(Shoobedoobe doo doo doo) Shoobedoobe doo  
 doo doo 
(Oh)  Oh 
(doo doo!) doo doo! 
(Shoobedoobe doo doo doo)  Shoobedoobe doo  
 doo doo 
(Oh) Oh 
(doo doo!)

Boom city cat city boom city cat city 
boom boom boom city cat city 
Boom city cat city boom city cat city 
Nakamakiya!

Choir
Have you said just what you have to say? 
Painted a picture for the world today? 
Bright enough to take your troubles away, 
Have you said just what you have to say? 

Randolph Choir
Do do balaa, Do do balaa,
Do do balaa yaa Do do balaa yaa
Do do balaa Do do balaa,
Do do balaa yaa Do do balaa yaa

Together
Life is like a canvas, What we say is like a painting, 
Yes  it’s like a canvas, You can colour what you’re 
feeling.
Life is like a canvas, What we say is like a painting, 
Yes  it’s like a canvas, You can colour what you’re 
feeling. 

Boom city cat city boom city cat city 
boom boom boom city cat city 
Boom city cat city boom city cat city 
boom boom boom city cat city 

Have you said just what you have to say? 
Painted a picture for the world today? 
Bright enough to take your troubles away, 
Have you said just what you have to say? 

do do balaa, do do balaa, do do ba laa
do do balaa, do do balaa, do do ba laa

Life is like a canvas, What we say is like a painting, 
Yes  it’s like a canvas, You can colour what you’re 
feeling. 

Electricity
I can’t really explain it, I haven’t got the words. 
It’s a feeling that you can’t control . 
I suppose it’s like forgetting, losing who you are 
And at the same time something makes you whole. 

It’s like that there’s some music, playing in your ear. 
And I’m listening, and I’m listening and then I 
disappear. 
And then I feel a change, like a fire deep inside. 
Something bursting me wide open, impossible to 
hide. 
And suddenly I’m flying, flying like a bird 
Like electricity, sparks inside of me, and I’m free, I’m 
free. 

It’s a bit like being angry, It’s a bit like being scared. 
Confused and all mixed up and mad as hell. 
It’s like when you’ve been crying 
and you’re empty and you’re full. 
I don’t know what it is it’s hard to tell. 
It’s like that there’s some music playing in your ear, 
But the music is impossible, impossible to hear 
But then I feel it move me like a burning deep 
inside,
Something bursting me wide open, impossible to 
hide. 
And suddenly I’m flying. flying like like a bird like 
electricity
sparks inside of me, and I’m free, I’m free.
Ooh I’m free.

Brother James’ Air
The Lord’s my shepherd, I’ll not want, 
He makes me down to lie in pastures green, 
he leadeth me the quiet waters by. 
In pastures green he leadeth me the quiet 
waters by. 

My soul he doth restore again 
and me to walk doth make 
Within the paths of righteousness 
E’en for his own name’s sake. 
Within the paths of righteousness e’en for his own 
name’s sake. 

Yeah though I walk in death’s dark vale 
yet will I fear no ill, 
For thou are with me, and thy rod 
and sta! my comfort still, 
For thou art with me, and thy rod and sta! my 
comfort still. 

My table thou hast furnished 
In presence of my foes, 
My head thou dost with oil anoint,
And my cup overflows,
My head thou dost with oil anoint, and my cup 
overflows,

Goodness and mercy all my life 
shall surely follow me, 
and in God’s house forevermore 
my dwelling place shall be, 
And in God’s house forevermore my dwelling place 
shall be. 

For Those About To Rock
Risin’ up back on the street, 
Did my time, took my chances, 
Went the distance now I’m back on my feet, 
Just a man and his will to survive, 
It’s the eye of the tiger it’s the thrill of the fight, 
rising up to the challenge of our rival, 
And the last known survivor stalks his prey in the 
night, and he’s watching us all with the eye 
of the tiger. 

Say you don’t know me or recognise my face, 
Say you don’t care who goes to that kind of place. 
Knee deep in the hoopla sinking in your fight, 
Too many runaways eating up the night, 
Marconi plays the mamba listen to the radio 
Don’t you remember, We built this city, 
We built this city on Rock and Roll, 
We built this city, We built this city on Rock and Roll 
built this city We built this city on Rock and Roll, 

Get your motor running, Head out on the highway, 
Looking for adventure, and whatever comes our 
way 
Hey darling gonna make it happen 
Take the world in a love embrace, 
Fire all of your guns at once and explode into space, 
Like a true nature’s child 
We were born born to be wild 
We can fly so high never wanna die, 
Born to be wild Born to be wild 

Ever since I was a young boy I’ve played the silver 
ball 
From Soho down to Brighton I must have played 
them all, 
But I ain’t seen nothing like him in any amusement 
hall 
That deaf dumb and blind kid sure plays a mean 
Pinball! 

He stands like a statue, Becomes part of the 
machine, 
Feeling all the bumpers, Always playing clean, 
Plays by intuition the digit counters fall, 
That deaf dumb and blind kid, Sure plays a mean 
Pinball! 

He’s a pinball wizard there has to be a twist, 
A pinball wizard’s got such a supple wrist, 

How do you think he does it? What makes him so 
good?  

So you think I’ve got a funny face I ain’t got no 
worries, 
And I don’t know why And I don’t know why,  
So I’m a scru! bag well it’s no disgrace I ain’t in no 
hurry, 
And I don’t know why I just don’t know why,  
Anymore, Oh no,  

So come on feel the noise, Girls grab the Boys, 
We get wild wild wild We get wild wild wild 
So come on feel the noise, Girls grab the Boys, 
We get wild wild wild We get wild wild wild 

All night long You’ve been looking at me 
Well you know you’re the dance hall cutie that you 
love to be, 
Oh well now, You’ve been laying it down, 
You’ve got your hips swinging out of bounds  
And I like the way you do what you’re doing to me. 

Alright well that’s right that’s right that’s right that’s 
right 
I really love your tiger light, 
And that’s neat that’s neat that’s neat that’s neat 
I really love your tiger feet, I really love your tiger 
feet, 
Your tiger feet, Your tiger feet, Your tiger feet! 
Alright! 

People try to take my soul away. 
But I don’t hear the rap that they all say, 
They try to tell us We don’t belong, 
That’s alright, We’re millions strong! 
This is my music, It makes me proud, 
These are my people and this is my crowd 

It’s a crazy crazy crazy crazy night, 
It’s a crazy crazy crazy crazy night, 
It’s a crazy crazy crazy crazy night, 
It’s a crazy crazy crazy crazy night, 
It’s a crazy night! Alright! 

All For The Best
Part 1
When you feel sad or under a curse, 
Your life is bad, Your prospects are worse.
Your wife is sighing, crying, and your olive tree is 
dying, 
Temples are greying and teeth are decaying 
and creditors weighing your purse! 
Your mood and your robe are both a deep blue. 
You’d bet that Job had nothing on you 
Don’t forget that when you get to Heaven you’ll be 
blessed, 
Yes it’s all for the best 

Part 2
Some men are born to live at ease, 
doing what they please, richer than the bees are in 
honey, 
Never growing old, never feeling cold, 
pulling pots of gold from thin air. 
The best in every town, best at shaking down, 
best at making mountains of money, 
They can’t take it with them, but what do they care? 
They get the centre of the meat, cushions on the 
seat, 
houses on a street where it’s sunny, 
Summers by the sea, winters warm and free, 
all of this and we get the rest, 
but Who is the land for, the sun and the sand for? 
You guessed It’s all for the best. 

(last time through)
...It’s all for the
You must never be distressed! 
Yes it’s all for the
All your wrongs will be redressed! 
Yes It’s all for the
Someone’s got to be oppressed! 
Yes it’s all for the best!   



Pop Medley
My name is (Olly) nice to meet you can I tell you 
baby? 
Look around there’s a whole lot of pretty people 
But none like you, you shine so bright. Yeah  
I was wondering if you and me could spend a 
minute, 
On the floor dancing close, getting lost in it 
I won’t give up without a fight 

I just wanna Ooh Ooh come on baby 
I just want you to dance with me tonight. 
So come on Ooh Ooh come on baby 
I just want you to dance with me tonight. 
So C-come on You got it wrong, 
To prove I’m right I put it in a song, 
I don’t know why You’re being shy, 
and turn away when I look into your eyes, 
Everyone else in the room can see it, 
Everyone else but you, 

Baby you light up my world like nobody else, 
The way that you flick your hair gets me 
overwhelmed, 
But when you smile at the ground it ain’t hard to tell 
you don’t  know, You don’t know you’re beautiful. 
If only you saw what I can see, 
you’ll understand why I need you so desperately, 
Right now I’m looking at you and I can’t believe 
You don’t know, You don’t know you’re beautiful, 
Oh oh oh, That’s what makes you beautiful. 
Na na na na na na na na na 
na na na na na na 
na na na na na na na na na 
na na na na na na 

You’re in control, pressing pause on my heartbeat, 
Someone stole all the air so I can’t speak now, 
I know the chase is on, I feel as though my time has 
come. 
How many times do I fly through your headspace, 
now it’s speeding away from a safe place 
yeah your skin, the touch, the kiss, 
the rush, too much, and here it comes, 

When your lips touch mine, It’s the kiss of life I 
know, 
I know that it’s a little bit frightening, 
We might as well be playing with lightning, 
We touch like like it’s the first time Oh oh, 
I know that it’s a little bit frightening, 
We might as well be playing with lightning, Now  

Ah ha 
If you’re tossing and you’re turning and you just 
can’t fall asleep, 
I’ll sing a song beside you, 
And if you ever forget how much you really mean 
to me, 
Every day I will remind you, oh 
Find out what we’re made of 
When we are called to help our friends in need, 
You can count on me like one two three, I’ll be 
there, 
And I know when I need it 
I can count on you like four three two, you’ll be 
there, 
‘cause that’s what friends are s’posed to do oh yeah, 
Ooh ooh Yeah 

I’m gonna pick up the pieces and build a lego 
house, 
If things go wrong we can knock it down, 
But three words have two meanings 
But theres one thing on my mind, It’s all for you, 
And it’s dark in a cold December 
But I’ve got you to keep me warm 
If you’re broken I will mend you, 
and I keep you sheltered from the storm that’s 
raging on 
I’m out of touch, I’m out of luck, 
I’ll pick you up when you’re getting down, 
and out of all these things I’ve done, I think I love 
you better now, 

I’m out of sight, I’m out of mind, I’ll do it all for you 
in time 
and out of all these things I’ve done I think I 
love you better now 
Don’t hold me down,
I think my braces are breaking, 
And it’s more than I can take,  

I won’t run, I won’t fly, 
I will never make it by without you, without you 
I can’t rest, I can’t fight, 
All I need is you and I without you, without  you, 
Oh oh oh oh you, you, you, 
Without you, you, you,  Without 

I’m beautiful in my way, ‘cos God makes no 
mistakes, 
I’m on the right track baby I was born this way, 
Don’t hide yourself in regret, Just love yourself and 
you’re set, 
We’re on the right track baby we were born this 
way, 

I’m beautiful in my way, ‘cos God makes no 
mistakes, 
I’m on the right track baby I was born this way, 
Don’t hide yourself in regret, Just love yourself and 
you’re set, 
We’re on the right track baby we were born this 
way, 
Ooh there ain’t no other way, Baby I was born this 
way! 
Baby I was born this way! 
Ooh there ain’t no other way, Baby I was born this 
way! 
Baby I was born this way

Pride (In The Name Of Love)
Randolph
One man come in the name of love, 
One man come and go, 
One man come he to justify, 
One man to overthrow, 

Full Choir
In the name of love, What more in the name of love? 
In the name of love, What more in the name of love?  

Randolph
One man caught on a barbed wire fence, 
One man he resist, 
One man washed on an empty beach, 
One man betrayed with a kiss, 

Full Choir
In the name of love, What more in the name of love? 
In the name of love, What more in the name of love?  

Ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah
Ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah 

Randolph
Early morn April 4th, Shot rings out in the Memphis 
sky, 

Full Choir
Free at last they took your life, They could not take 
your Pride 
In the name of love, What more in the name of love? 
In the name of love, What more in the name of love?
In the name of love, What more in the name of love? 
In the name of love, What more in the name of love? 

Let It Be
Connie (verse and chorus 1)
.....Whisper words of wisdom, let it be, 

Full Choir
And when the broken hearted people living in the 
world agree 
There will be an answer let it be, 
For though they may be parted there is still a 
chance that they will see, 
There will be an answer, let it be,

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, 
There will be an answer, let it be 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, 
Whisper words of wisdom, Let it be,  

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, 
Whisper words of wisdom, Let it be,  

Ooh.............,  Shine until tomorrow, let it be, 
Ooh.............,  Speaking words of wisdom, Let it be, 

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, 
There will be an answer, let it be 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, 
Whisper words of wisdom, Let it be,  
Ooh......... Ooh.......... 

Sing
listening to what we say......

Chorus - Full Choir
Sing it louder sing it clearer knowing everyone can 
hear ya’
Make some noise find your voice tonight,
Sing it stronger sing together,  make this moment 
last forever
Old and young shouting love tonight

(Final Section)
Just sing, just sing, just sing, just sing, etc

Sing it louder sing it clearer knowing everyone can 
hear ya’
Make some noise find your voice tonight,
Sing it stronger sing together,  make this moment 
last forever
Old and young shouting love tonight

Disco Fever
Music is a world within itself, with a language we all 
understand, 
With an equal opportunity for all to sing, dance and 
clap their hands 
Just because a record has a groove don’t make it in 
the groove, 
But you can tell right away at letter A when the 
people start to move! 

They can feel it all over, They can feel it all over 
people 
They can feel it all over, They can feel it all over 
people, 

ba ba da ba ba ba ba ba da ba da ba ba da ba 
da ba ba 
ba da da da da da da da ba da ba da ba da ba 
ba da ba 
da ba da ba da ba da ba da ba da ba da ba da 
ba da da 
da ba da ba da ba da ba da da ba da da ba da 
da ba da 

Ooh   Ooh   Ooh   Ooh   
That’s the way aha, aha I like it, aha aha! 
That’s the way aha, aha I like it, aha, aha! 
That’s the way aha, aha I like it, aha aha! 
That’s the way aha, aha I like it, 

Dance! Boogie Wonderland, Ha! Ha! 
Dance! Boogie Wonderland. Ha! Ha! 
Sounds fly through the night 
I chase my vinyl dreams to Boogie Wonderland, 
I find romance when I start to dance in Boogie 
Wonderland,
I find romance when I start to dance in Boogie 
Wonderland, 
Dance! Boogie Wonderland, Ha! Ha! 
Dance! Boogie Wonderland. 

(Soloist)
Do you remember Twenty !rst night of September 
Love was changing the minds of pretenders, 
While chasing the clouds away, 
Our hearts were ringing in the key that our souls were 
singing 



As we danced in the night remember 
how the stars stole the night away 

Full Choir
Ha ha ha Badeya, say do you remember, 
Badeya, dancing in September, 
Badeya, never was a cloudy day, 
Badeya, say do you remember, 
Badeya, dancing in September, 
Badeya, never was a cloudy day, 

Ooh, You might not ever get rich 
But let me tell ya it’s better than digging a ditch! 
There ain’t no telling who you might meet 
A movie star or maybe an Indian chief 
working at the carwash Working at the car wash yeah 
Come on now and sing it with me Car Wash 
Sing it with the feeling y’all, Car Wash Yeah! 

(hold nose)
Got to make a move to a town that’s right for me, 
Town to keep me moving keep me grooving with some energy, 
Well I talk about it talk about it talk about it talk about it 
Talk about, talk about, talk about moving. 
Gotta move on, Gotta move on
(let go!)
Won’t you take me to Funky town? 
Won’t you take me to Funky Town? 
Won’t you take me to Funky Town? 
Won’t you take me to Funky Town? 

Yahoo! It’s a celebration 
Yahoo! It’s a celebration 
Celebrate good times come on! let’s celebrate! 
Celebrate good times come on! Let’s celebrate! 

There’s a party going on right here 
A celebration to last throughout the year, 
So bring your good times and your laughter too, 
We’re gonna celebrate Young Voices with you 
come on now Celebration 
Let’s celebrate and have a good time, 
Celebration Let’s celebrate and have a good time! 
It’s time to come together, It’s up to you What’s your pleasure? 
Everyone around the world come on! 
Yahoo! It’s a celebration, Yahoo! It’s a celebration, 
Celebrate good times come on! let’s celebrate! 
Yahoo! Celebrate good times come on! 
Let’s celebrate! 

Lets Groove
Chorus 1
Let this groove, get you to move it’s alright alright, 
Let this groove set in your shoes, so stand up, alright, 

Chorus 2
Let this groove, light up your fuse, it’s alright alright, 
Let this groove set in your shoes, so stand up, alright, 
Let this groove, get you to move it’s alright alright, 
Let this groove set in your shoes, so stand up, alright, 

Final Section
Down we boogie down, down on down, 
we boogie down, down, on down 
we boogie down, down, on down 
we boogie down, down, on 
Down we boogie down on down, 
we boogie down, down, on down 
we boogie down, down, on down 
we boogie down, down on Down!

Notes


