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Lyrics for March 2019 
Daily Sparkle Singalongs 

 
 

Track 1 Heart Of My Heart by Max Bygraves  
 
‘Heart of my heart’, I love that melody 
‘Heart of my heart’, brings back a memory 
When we were kids on the corner of the street 
We were rough and ready guys 
But oh, how we could harmonise 
 
‘Heart of my heart’, meant friends were dearer then 
Too bad we had to part 
I know a tear would glisten 
If only I could listen 
To that gang that sang ‘heart of my heart’ 
 
[Speech] 
 
‘Heart of my heart’, I love that melody 
‘Heart of my heart’, brings back a memory 
When we were kids on the corner of the street 
We were rough and ready guys 
But oh, how we could harmonise 
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Track 2 Drink To Me Only With Thine Eyes by Paul 
Robeson 
 
Drink to me only with thine eyes 
And I will pledge with mine 
Or leave a kiss within the cup 
And I’ll not ask for wine 
 
The thirst that from the soul doth rise 
Doth ask a drink divine 
But might I of Jove’s nectar sip 
I would not change for thine 
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Track 3 Anyone Who Had A Heart by Cilla Black 
 
Anyone who ever loved could look at me  
And know that I love you 	
Anyone who ever dreamed could look at me  
And know I dream of you  
Knowing I love you so  
 
Anyone who had a heart 	
Would take me in his arms and love me, too  
There couldn’t be another heart that hurt me  
Like you hurt me and be so untrue 	
What am I to do  
Every time you go away, I always say  
This time it's goodbye, dear 	
Loving you the way I do 	
I take you back, without you I'd die dear  
Knowing I love you so  
 
Anyone who had a heart 	
Would take me in his arms and love me, too  
Couldn’t be another heart that hurt me 	
Like you hurt me and be so untrue 	
What am I to do  
Knowing I love you so  
Anyone who had a heart 	
Would take me in his arms and love me, too  
Couldn’t be another heart that hurt me 	
Like you hurt me and be so untrue 
 
Anyone who had a heart would love me too 
Anyone who had a heart would take me in his arms and always 
love me 
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Track 4 How Ya Gonna Keep ‘Em Down On The Farm 
by Nora Bayes 
 
Reuben, Reuben, I've been thinking 	
Said his wifey dear 	
Now that all is peaceful and calm 	
The boys will soon be back on the farm 	
Mister Reuben started winking, slowly rubbed his chin  
He pulled his chair up close to mother 
And he asked her with a grin 
 
How ya gonna keep 'em down on the farm 	
After they've seen Paree 	
How ya gonna keep 'em away from Broadway 	
Jazzing around and painting the town 	
How ya gonna keep 'em away from harm  
That's a mystery  
Imagine Reuben when he meets his Pa 	
He'll kiss his cheek and holler “OO-LA-LA!” 
How ya gonna keep 'em down on the farm 	
After they've seen Paree 
 
Tell me mother 
How ya gonna keep 'em down on the farm 	
After they've seen Paree 
And how ya gonna keep 'em away from Broadway 	
Jazzing around and painting the town 	
How ya gonna keep 'em away from harm 
That’s a mystery 
They'll never want to see a rake or plow 	
And who the heck can parley vous a cow? 	
How ya gonna keep 'em down on the farm 	
After they've seen Paree     
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Track 5 Diana by Paul Anka 
 
I'm so young and you're so old 
This, my darling I've been told 
I don't care just what they say 
'Cause forever I will pray 
You and I will be as free 
As the birds up in the trees 
Oh, please, stay by me, Diana 
 
Thrills I get when you hold me close 
Oh, my darling, you're the most 
I love you but do you love me 
Oh Diana, can't you see 
I love you with all my heart 
And I hope we’ll never part 
Oh, please, stay with me, Diana 
 
Oh my darlin', oh my lover 
Tell me that there is no other 
I love you with my heart 
Oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh, oh-oh 
 
Only you can take my heart 
Only you can tear it apart 
When you hold me in your loving arms 
I can feel you giving all your charms 
Hold me darling, ho-ho-hold me tight 
Squeeze me baby with a-all your might 
Oh, please, stay by me Diana 
Oh, please, Diana 
Oh, please, Diana 
Oh, please, Diana 
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Track 6 Cwm Rhondda – Bread of Heaven by Treorchy 
Male Choir & Sir Harry Secombe 
 
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah  
Pilgrim through this barren land 
I am weak but Thou art mighty  
Hold me with Thy powerful hand 
 
Bread of heaven, bread of heaven  
Feed me now and evermore 
Feed me now and evermore 
 
Open now the crystal fountain  
Whence the healing stream doth flow 	
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through 
 
Strong deliverer strong deliverer 	
Be thou still my strength and shield  
Be thou still my strength and shield 
 
When I tread the verge of Jordan 
Bid my anxious fears subside 
Death of death, and hell’s destruction 
Land me safe on Canaan’s side 
 
Songs of praises, songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee 
I will ever give to thee 
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Track 7 I’ve Got A Lovely Bunch Of Coconuts by The 
Billy Cotton Band 
 
I’ve got a lovely bunch of coconuts 
There they are a standing in a row 
Big ones, small ones, some as big as your head 
Give them a twist a flick of the wrist 
That’s what the showman said 
 
I’ve got a lovely bunch of coconuts 
Now every ball you throw will make me rich 
Oh there stands me wife, the idol of my life 
 
Singing roll a roll a ball a penny a pitch 
Singing roll a roll a ball a penny a pitch 
Singing roll a roll a ball a penny a pitch 
Oh roll a roll a ball, roll a roll a ball 
Singing roll a roll a ball a penny a pitch 
 
[Speech] 
 
I’ve got a lovely bunch of coconuts 
There they are a standing in a row 
Big ones, small ones some as big as your head 
Give them a twist a flick of the wrist 
That’s what the showman said 
 
Now then I’ve got a lovely bunch of coconuts 
And every ball you throw will make me rich 
Oh there stands me wife, the idol of my life 
 
Singing roll a roll a ball a penny a pitch 
All together! 
Singing roll a roll a ball a penny a pitch 
Singing roll a roll a ball a penny a pitch 
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Track 8 Diamonds Are A Girl’s Best Friend by Marilyn 
Monroe 
 
There may come a time when a lass needs a lawyer 
But diamonds are a girl's best friend 
There may come a time when a hard-boiled employer 
Thinks you're awful nice 
But get that ice or else no dice 
 
He's your guy when stocks are high 
But beware when they start to descend 
It's then that those louses go back to their spouses 
Diamonds are a girl's best friend 
 
I've heard of affairs that are strictly platonic 
But diamonds are a girl's best friend 
And I think affairs that you must keep liaisonic 
Are better bets if little pets get big baguettes 
 
Time rolls on and youth is gone 
And you can't straighten up when you bend 
But stiff back or stiff knees 
You stand straight at Tiffany's 
Diamonds... Diamonds... I don't mean rhinestones  
But diamonds, are a girl's best, best friend 
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Track 9 Tower Of Strength by Frankie Vaughan 
 
If I were a tower of strength, I'd walk away 
I'd look in your eyes and here's what I'd say 
I don't want you, I don't need you 
I don't love you any more 
And I'd walk out the door 
You'd be down on your knees 
You'd be calling to me 
But a tower of strength is a-something 
I'll never be 
 
If I were a tower of strength, I'd watch you cry 
I'd laugh at your tears and tell you goodbye 
I don't want you, I don't need you 
I don't love you any more 
And I'd walk out the door 
You'd be down on your knees 
You'd be calling to me 
But a tower of strength is a-something 
I'll never be 
 
No I don't want you, I don't need you 
I don't love you any more 
And I'd walk out the door 
You'd be down on your knees, yeah 
You'd be calling to me 
But a tower of strength is a-something 
I'll never be 
Well a tower of strength is a-something 
I'll never be 
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Track 10 Splish Splash by Bobby Darin 
 
Splish, splash, I was taking a bath 
Long about a Saturday night, yeah 
A rub dub, just relaxing in the tub 
Thinking everything was alright 
Well, I stepped out the tub 
I put my feet on the floor 
I wrapped the towel around me and I 
Opened the door 
 
And then a-splish, splash 
I jumped back in the bath 
Well, how was I to know 
There was a party going on? 
 
There was a-splishin' and a-splashin', reelin' with the feelin' 
Movin' and a-groovin', rollin' and a-strollin', yeah, yeah 
 
Bing, bang, I saw the whole gang 
Dancing on my front room rug, yeah 
Flip, flop, they was doing the bop 
All the teens had the dancing bug 
 
There was lollipop with a Peggy Sue 
Good golly, Miss Molly was a-even there, too 
Ah well a, splish, splash, I forgot about the bath 
I went and put my dancing shoes on, yeah 
 
I was a-splishin' and a-splashin', reelin' with the feelin' 
Movin' and a-groovin', rollin' and a-strollin', yeah 
A-splishin' and a-splashin', was a-rollin' and a-strollin' 
Was a-movin' and a-groovin', was a-movin' and a-groovin' 
A-reelin' with the feelin’ 
 
Splish splashing, yeah, I was a-splishin’ and a-splashin’ 
Yeah a-splishin’ and a-splashin’, I was a-splishin’ and a-
splashin’ 
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Track 11 Lily Marlene by Marlene Dietrich 
 
Outside the barracks by the corner light 
I always stand and wait for you at night 
We will create a world for two 
I’ll wait for you the whole night through 
For you Lily Marlene 
For you Lily Marlene 
 
You are clear tonight, don’t play the call to arms 
I want another evening with a chance 
Then we will say goodbye and part 
I’ll always keep you in my heart 
With me Lily Marlene 
With me Lily Marlene 
 
Give me a rose to show how much you care 
Tie to the stem a lock of golden hair 
Surely tomorrow you’ll feel blue 
But then there’ll come a love that’s new 
For you Lily Marlene 
For you Lily Marlene 
 
When we are marching in the mud and cold 
And when my pack seems more than I can hold 
My love for you renews my might 
And warm again my pack is light 
It’s you Lily Marlene 
It’s you Lily Marlene 
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Track 12 Freight Train by Nancy Whiskey 
 
Freight train, freight train, goin’ so fast 
Freight train, freight train, goin’ so fast 
I don't know what train he's on 
Won't you tell me where he's gone 
 
Don't know where he's headin’ for 
What he's done against the law 
Got no future, got no hope 
Just nothin’ but the rope 
 
Freight train, freight train, goin’ so fast 
Freight train, freight train, goin’ so fast 
I don't know what train he's on 
Won't you tell me where he's gone 
 
He lost his reason, lost his life 
He killed his friend in mortal strife 
He must have moved like the golden skies 
Just a-waitin ‘til he dies 
 
Freight train, freight train, goin’ so fast 
Freight train, freight train, goin’ so fast 
I don't know what train he's on 
Won't you tell me where he's gone 
 
When he dies, just bury him please 
Way down the end of old Chestnut Street 
Cobbles at his head and feet 
And tell them he’s gone to sleep 
 
Freight train, freight train, goin’ so fast 
Freight train, freight train, goin’ so fast 
I don't know what train he's on 
Won't you tell me where he's gone 
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Track 13 The Skye Boat Song by Noel McLoughlin 
 
Speed bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing 
Onward, the sailors cry 
Carry the lad that's born to be king, over the sea to Skye 
 
Loud the winds howl, loud the waves roar 
Thunder claps rend the air 
Baffled, our foes stand by the shore, follow they will not dare 
 
Speed bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing 
Onward, the sailors cry 
Carry the lad that's born to be king, over the sea to Skye 
 
Though the waves leap, soft shall ye sleep 
Ocean’s a royal bed 
Rocked in the deep, Flora will keep, watch by your weary head 
 
Speed bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing 
Onward, the sailors cry 
Carry the lad that's born to be king, over the sea to Skye 
 
Many’s the lad, fought on that day 
Well the claymore did wield 
When the night came, silently lay, dead on Culloden’s field 
 
Speed bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing 
Onward, the sailors cry 
Carry the lad that's born to be king, over the sea to Skye 
 
Burned are our homes, exile and death 
Scatter the loyal men 
Yet, e'er the sword cool in the sheath, Charlie will come again 
 
Speed bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing 
Onward, the sailors cry 
Carry the lad that's born to be king, over the sea to Skye 
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Track 14 Morning Has Broken by Cat Stevens 
 
Morning has broken, like the first morning 
Blackbird has spoken, like the first bird 
 
Praise for the singing, praise for the morning 
Praise for them springing fresh from the world 
 
Sweet the rain's new fall, sunlit from heaven 
Like the first dew fall, on the first grass 
 
Praise for the sweetness of the wet garden 
Sprung in completeness where his feet pass 
 
Mine is the sunlight, mine is the morning 
Born of the one light, Eden saw play 
 
Praise with elation, praise every morning 
God's recreation of the new day 
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Track 15 Fascinating Rhythm by Ella Fitzgerald 
 
Got a little rhythm, a rhythm, a rhythm 
That pit a pats through my brain 
So darn persistent, the day isn't distant 
When it'll drive me insane 
 
Comes in the morning, without any warning 
And hangs around me all day 
I'll have to sneak up to it, someday, and speak up to it 
I hope it listens when I say 
 
Fascinating rhythm, you've got me on the go 
Fascinating rhythm, I'm all a quiver 
What a mess you're making, the neighbors want to know 
Why I'm always shaking, just like a flivver 
 
Each morning I get up with the sun 
Start a hopping, never stopping 
To find at night no work has been done 
 
I know that once it didn't matter 
But now you're doing wrong 
When you start to patter 
I'm so unhappy 
Won't you take a day off 
Decide to run along 
Somewhere far away off 
And make it snappy 
Oh, how I long to be the gal I used to be 
Fascinating rhythm 
Oh won't you stop picking on me? 
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Track 16 Cathy’s Clown by Everly Brothers 
 
Don't want your love anymore 
Don't want your kisses that's for sure 
I die each time I hear this sound 
Here he comes that's Cathy's clown 
 
I gotta stand tall 
You know a man can't crawl 
When he knows your tellin' lies and 
He hears 'em passing by 
He's not a man at all 
 
Don't want your love anymore 
Don't want your kisses that's for sure 
I die each time I hear this sound 
Here he comes that's Cathy's clown 
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Track 17 Walkin’ In The Sunshine by Roger Miller 
 
Walkin' in the sunshine sing a little sunshine song 
Put a smile upon your face as if there's nothing wrong 
Think about a good time had a long time ago 
Think about forgetting about your worries and your woes 
Walkin' in the sunshine sing a little sunshine song 
 
La la la la la de ho 
Whether the weather be rain or snow 
Pretending can make it real 
A snowy pasture, a green and grassy field 
 
Walkin' in the sunshine sing a little sunshine song 
Put a smile upon your face as if there's nothing wrong 
Think about a good time had a long time ago 
Think about forgetting about your worries and your woes 
Walkin' in the sunshine sing a little sunshine song 
 
La la la la la de ho 
Whether the weather be rain or snow 
Pretending can make it real 
A snowy pasture, a green and grassy field 
 
Walkin' in the sunshine sing a little sunshine song 
Put a smile upon your face as if there's nothing wrong 
Think about a good time had a long time ago 
Think about forgetting about your worries and your woes 
Walkin' in the sunshine singing a little sunshine song 
 
Walkin' in the sunshine singing a sunshine song 
Put a smile upon your face as if there's nothing wrong 
Think about forgetting about your worries and your woes 
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Track 18 Little Brown Jug by Frank Crumit 
 
My wife and I lived all alone, in a little log hut we called our own  
She loves gin and I love rum, I tell you what we had lots of fun!   
 
When I go toiling on the farm, I take the little jug under my arm  
Place it under a shady tree, little brown jug, 'tis you and me 
 
Ha, ha, ha, you and me, little brown jug, don't I love thee!  
Ha, ha, ha, you and me, little brown jug, don't I love thee!   
'Tis you that makes my friends my foes 
'Tis you that makes me wear old clothes 
Here you are so near my nose, so tip her up and down she goes 
 
If I'd a cow that gave such milk, I'd clothe her in the finest silk  
I’d feed her on the choicest hay, and milk her forty times a day  
 
When I take you the fun begins, and all my smiles turn into grins 
You are the cause of all my sins, I only wish that you were twins 
 
I must confess that I’m your slave, your liquid melody I crave 
When I hold you I feel so brave, and I can’t make my feet behave 
 
Now I give credit where it’s due, you made me what I am it’s true 
You make me sick and cure me too, when I feel weak I’m strong 
for you 
 
You make me warm when I feel cold, and if sea held what you 
hold 
I wait for a high tide in the bay, and go in swimming every day 
 
Ha, ha, ha, you and me, little brown jug, don't I love thee!  
Ha, ha, ha, you and me, little brown jug, don't I love thee! 
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Track 19 If I Knew You Were Coming I’d Have Baked A 
Cake by Gracie Fields 
 
If I knew you were comin' I'd have baked a cake 
Baked a cake, baked a cake 
If I knew you were comin' I'd have baked a cake 
Howd-ya do, howd-ya do, howd-ya do 
 
Had you dropped me a letter, I'd a-hired a band 
Grandest band in the land 
Had you dropped me a letter, I'd a-hired a band 
And spread the welcome mat for you 
 
Now, I don't know where you came from 
‘Cause I don't know where you've been 
But it really doesn't matter, grab a chair and fill your platter 
And dig, dig, dig right in 
 
If I knew you were comin' I'd have baked a cake 
Hired a band, goodness sake 
If I knew you were comin' I'd have baked a cake 
Howd-ya do, howd-ya do, howd-ya do 
 
Pattacake pattacake baker man, bake the cake as quick as you can 
Plenty of cream and sugar and ice, nuts and raisins, honey and spice 
 
Had you dropped me a letter, I'd a-hired a band 
Grandest band in the land 
Had you dropped me a letter, I'd a-hired a band 
Spread the welcome mat for you 
 
If I knew you were comin' I'd have baked a cake 
Baked a cake, baked a cake 
If I knew you were comin' I'd have baked a cake 
Howd-ya do, howd-ya do, howd-ya do 
 
Had you dropped me a letter I'd a-hired a hall 
Great big hall, band and all 
Had you dropped me a letter, I'd a-hired a hall 
Spread the welcome mat for you 
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Track 20 Auf Wiedersehen Sweetheart by Vera Lynn 
 
Auf wiedersehen 
Auf wiedersehen 
We'll meet again, sweetheart 
 
This lovely day has flown away 
The time has come to part 
We'll kiss again, like this again 
Don't let the teardrops start 
With love that's true, I'll wait for you 
Auf wiedersehen, sweetheart 
 
Auf wiedersehen 
Auf wiedersehen 
We'll meet again, sweetheart 
 
This lovely day has flown away 
The time has come to part 
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Track 21 Honeysuckle Rose by Fats Waller 
 
Every honey bee fills with jealousy 
When they see you out with me 
I don't blame them goodness knows 
Honeysuckle rose 
 
When you're passin' by, flowers droop and sigh 
And I know the reason why 
You're much sweeter goodness knows, honeysuckle rose 
 
I don't buy sugar, you just have to touch my cup 
You’re my sugar, so sweet when you stir it up 
When I'm takin' sips from your lips 
Does the honey drip 
You're confection goodness knows, you’re my honeysuckle rose 
 
Every honey bee fills with jealousy 
When they see you out with me 
Don't blame them goodness knows, honeysuckle rose 
 
When you're passin' by, flowers droop and sigh 
And I know the reason why 
You're much sweeter, goodness knows, honeysuckle rose 
 
I don't buy sugar, you just have to touch my cup 
You’re my sugar 
So sweet when you stir it up 
When I'm takin' sips from your lips 
Does the honey drip 
Confection goodness knows, honeysuckle rose 
 
Takin' sips from your lips 
Oh confection, does it drip? 
Yeah, you’re my baby, my sugar, honeysuckle rose 
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Track 22 When The Boat Comes In by Alex Glasgow 
 
Come here, my little Jack, now I’ve smok'd mi backy 
Let's hev a bit o' cracky, till the boat comes in 
Dance to thy daddy, sing to thy mammy 
Dance to thy daddy, to thy mammy sing 
Thou shall have a fishy on a little dishy 
Thou shall have a fishy when the boat comes in 
 
Here's thy mother humming, like a canny woman 
Yonder comes thy father, drunk he cannot stand 
Dance to thy daddy, sing to thy mammy 
Dance to thy daddy, to thy mammy sing 
Thou shall have a fishy on a little dishy 
Thou shall have a haddock when the boat comes in 
 
Our Tommy's always fuddling, he's so fond of thy ale 
But he's kind to me, I hope he'll never fail 
Dance to thy daddy, sing to thy mammy 
Dance to thy daddy, to thy mammy sing 
Thou shall have a fishy on a little dishy 
Thou shall have a blue dap when the boat comes in 
 
I like a drop mesel', when I can get it sly 
And thou, my bonny bairn, will like it as well as I 
Dance to thy daddy, sing to thy mammy 
Dance to thy daddy, to thy mammy sing 
Thou shall have a fishy on a little dishy 
Thou shall have a mackerel when the boat comes in 
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Track 23 Tea For Two by Doris Day 
 
Oh, honey picture me upon your knee 
With tea for two and two for tea 
Just me for you and you for me alone 
 
Nobody near us to see us or hear us 
No friends or relations on weekend vacations 
We won't have it known, dear 
That we own a telephone, dear 
 
Day will break and I’m gonna wake 
And start to bake a sugar cake 
For you to take, for all the boys to see  
 
We will raise a family 
A boy for you and a girl for me 
Can't you see how happy we will be? 
 
Picture you upon my knee 
Tea for two and two for tea 
Me for you and you for me alone 
Nobody near us to see us or hear us 
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Track 24 Fly Me To The Moon by Frank Sinatra 
 
Fly me to the moon 
Let me play among the stars 
Let me see what spring is like 
On Jupiter and Mars 
In other words, hold my hand 
In other words, baby, kiss me 
 
Fill my heart with song 
And let me sing for ever more 
You are all I long for 
All I worship and adore 
In other words, please be true 
In other words, I love you 
 
Fill my heart with song 
Let me sing for ever more 
You are all I long for 
All I worship and adore 
In other words, please be true 
In other words, in other words 
I love you 
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Track 25 Deck Of Cards by Wink Martindale 
 
During the North African campaign, a bunch of soldier boys 
had been on a long hike and they arrived in a little town called 
Casino. The next morning being Sunday, several of the boys 
went to Church. 
 
A sergeant commanded the boys in Church and after the 
Chaplain had read the prayer, the text was taken up next.  
 
Those of the boys who had a prayer book took them out, but 
this one boy had only a deck of cards, and so he spread them 
out. A Sergeant saw the cards and said, "Soldier, put away those 
cards."  
 
After the services was over, the soldier was taken prisoner and 
brought before the Provost Marshall. 
 
The Marshall said, "Sergeant, why have you brought this man 
here?"  
"For playing cards in church, Sir."  
"And what have you to say for yourself, son?"  
"Much, Sir," replied the soldier.  
The Marshall said, "I hope so, for if not I shall punish you more 
than any man was ever punished."  
 
The soldier said, "Sir, I have been on the march for about six 
days. I have neither a Bible nor a prayer book, but I hope to 
satisfy you, Sir, with the purity of my intentions."  
And with that, the boy started his story: 
 
"You see Sir, when I look at the Ace, it reminds me that there 
is but one God. And the Deuce reminds me that the Bible is 
divided into two parts, the Old and the New Testaments.  
When I see the Trey, I think of the Father, the Son, and the 
Holy Ghost.  
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
And when I see the Four, I think of the four Evangelists who 
preached the Gospel; there was Matthew, Mark, Luke and John. 
 
And when I see the Five, it reminds me of the five wise virgins 
who trimmed their lamps. There were ten of them: five were 
wise and were saved, five were foolish and were shut out.  
 
When I see the Six, it reminds me that in six days, God made 
this great heaven and earth. And when I see the Seven, it 
reminds me that on the seventh day, God rested from His great 
work.  
 
And when I see the Eight, I think of the eight righteous persons 
God saved when He destroyed this earth; there was Noah, his 
wife, their sons and their wives.  
 
And when I see the Nine, I think of the lepers our Savior 
cleansed, and nine out of the ten didn't even thank Him. When 
I see the Ten, I think of the Ten Commandments God handed 
down to Moses on a table of stone.  
 
When I see the King, it reminds me that there is but one King of 
Heaven, God Almighty. And when I see the Queen, I think of 
the Blessed Virgin Mary, who is Queen of Heaven. And the Jack 
or Knave is the Devil.  
 
When I count the number of spots on a deck of cards, I find 
365, the number of days in a year. 
There are 52 cards, the number of weeks in a year.  
There are 4 suits, the number of weeks in a month.  
There are 12 picture cards, the number of months in a year.  
There are 13 tricks, the number of weeks in a quarter. 
So you see, Sir, my pack of cards serves me as a Bible, an 
Almanac and a Prayer Book." 
 
And friends, the story is true. I know, I was that soldier. 
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Track 26 Can’t Get Used To Losing You by Andy 
Williams 
 
Guess there's no use in hangin' 'round 
Guess I'll get dressed and do the town 
I'll find some crowded avenue 
Though it will be empty without you 
 
Can't get used to losin' you 
No matter what I try to do 
Gonna live my whole life through 
Loving you 
 
Called up some girl I used to know 
After I heard her say "Hello" 
Couldn't think of anything to say 
Since you're gone it happens every day 
 
Can't get used to losin' you 
No matter what I try to do 
Gonna live my whole life through 
Loving you  
 
I'll find somebody, wait and see 
Who am I kiddin', only me 
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Track 27 Follow The Yellow Brick Road by Judy 
Garland 
 
Follow the yellow brick road 
Follow the yellow brick road 
 
Follow the yellow brick road 
Follow the yellow brick road 
Follow, follow, follow, follow 
Follow the yellow brick road 
 
Follow the yellow brick 
Follow the yellow brick 
Follow the yellow brick road 
 
You’re off to see the Wizard 
The wonderful Wizard of Oz 
You'll find he is a whiz of a Wiz! 
If ever a Wiz! there was 
 
If ever oh ever a Wiz! there was 
The Wizard of Oz is one because 
Because, because, because, because, because 
Because of the wonderful things he does 
 
You're off to see the Wizard 
The wonderful Wizard of Oz 
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Track 28 Dashing Away With The Smoothing Iron by 
Dws Chorale 
 
Twas on a Monday morning when I beheld my darling 
She looked so neat and charming oh in every high degree 
She looked so neat and nimble-o a-washing of her linen-o 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
She stole my heart away 
 
'Twas on a Tuesday morning, when I beheld my darling 
She looked so neat and charming, oh in every high degree 
She looked so neat and nimble-o, a-scrubbing on her linen-o 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
She stole my heart away 
 
'Twas on a Wednesday morning, when I beheld my darling 
She looked so neat and charming, oh in every high degree 
She looked so neat and nimble-o, a-rinsing of her linen-o 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
She stole my heart away 
 
'Twas on a Thursday morning, when I beheld my darling 
She looked so neat and charming, oh in every high degree 
She looked so neat and nimble-o, a-wringing out her linen-o 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
She stole my heart away 
 
 
Cont… 
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Cont… 
 
'Twas on a Friday morning, when I beheld my darling 
She looked so neat and charming, oh in every high degree 
She looked so neat and nimble-o, a-hanging out her linen-o 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
She stole my heart away 
 
'Twas on a Saturday morning, when I beheld my darling 
She looked so neat and charming, oh in every high degree 
She looked so neat and nimble-o, a-fussing on her linen-o 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
She stole my heart away 
 
'Twas on a Sunday morning, when I beheld my darling 
She looked so neat and charming, oh in every high degree 
She looked so neat and nimble-o, a-wearing of her linens-o 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
Dashing away with the smoothing iron 
She stole my heart away 
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Track 29 Blowing In The Wind by Peter, Paul and Mary 
 
How many roads must a man walk down 
Before they call him a man? 
How many seas must a white dove sail 
Before she sleeps in the sand? 
How many times must the cannon balls fly 
Before they're forever banned? 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
 
How many years can a mountain exist 
Before it is washed to the sea? 
How many years can some people exist 
Before they're allowed to be free? 
How many times can a man turn his head 
And pretend that he just doesn't see? 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
 
How many times must a man look up 
Before he can see the sky? 
How many ears must one man have 
Before he can hear people cry? 
How many deaths will it take 'till he knows 
That too many people have died? 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
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Track 30 When I’m Cleaning Windows by George 
Formby 
 
Now I go window cleaning to earn an honest bob 
For a nosy parker it's an interesting job 
Now it's a job that just suits me 
A window cleaner you would be 
If you can see what I can see, when I'm cleaning windows 
 
Honeymooning couples too, you should see them bill 'n coo 
You'd be surprised at things they do, when I'm cleaning 
windows 
 
In my profession I'll work hard, but I'll never stop 
I'll climb this blinking ladder, till I get right to the top 
The blushing bride, she looks divine 
The bridegroom he is doing fine 
I'd rather have his job than mine, when I'm cleaning windows 
 
Now there's a famous talkie queen 
She looks a flapper on the screen 
She's more like eighty than eighteen 
When I'm cleaning windows 
 
She pulls her hair all down behind 
Then pulls down her... never mind 
And after that pulls down the blind 
When I'm cleaning windows 
 
In my profession I'll work hard, but I'll never stop 
I'll climb this blinking ladder, till I get right to the top 
An old maid walks around the floor 
She's so fed up, one day I'm sure 
She'll drag me in and lock the door, when I'm cleanin' windows 
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Track 31 If I Had A Hammer by Trini Lopez 
 
Everyone!  
Ooh, ooh ooh Ooh, ooh ooh Ooh, ooh 
 
If I had a hammer, I'd hammer in the morning 
I'd hammer in the evening, all over this land 
I'd hammer out danger, I'd hammer out a warning 
I'd hammer about the love between my brothers and my sisters 
All, all over this land 
Ooh ooh ooh ooh, ooh ooh ooh 
 
If I had a bell, I'd ring it in the morning 
I'd ring it in the evening, all over this land 
I'd ring out danger, I'd ring out a warning 
I'd ring about the love between my brothers and my sisters 
All, all over this land 
Ooh ooh ooh ooh, ooh ooh ooh 
 
If I had a song, I'd sing it in the morning 
I'd sing it in the evening, all over this land 
I'd sing out danger, I'd sing out a warning, yeah 
I'd sing out about the love between my brothers and my sisters 
All, all over this land, everybody! 
Ooh ooh ooh ooh, ooh ooh ooh 
 
Well I’ve got a hammer, and I’ve got a bell 
And I’ve got a song to sing, all over this land 
It’s the hammer of justice, it’s the bell of freedom 
It’s a song about the love between my brothers and my sisters 
All, all over this land, everybody! 
Ooh ooh ooh ooh, ooh ooh ooh ooh 
 
All over this land 
All over this land 
All over this land 
All over this land 
 


