Opening Medley No.3

Hel-lo ain’t you looking well, 


Hel-lo ain’t you looking swell


‘Pon my soul I’m mighty glad to see you, 


happier than I can tell


Here we are again, Happy as can be, 

All good pals and jolly good company. 

Strolling 'round the town, out upon a spree, 

All good pals and jolly good company. 

Never mind the weather, never mind the rain,

Now we're all together, whoop she goes again.

Lah-di-di-di-da, Lah-di-da-di-di.

All good pals and jolly good company.

Roll out the barrel, We'll have a barrel of fun

Roll out the barrel, we've got the blues on the run

Zing Boom Terrara

Join in a glass of good cheer

Now it's time to roll the barrel

For the gang's all here

Come, come, come and make eyes at me


Down at the old Bull and Bush


Come, come, drink some port wine with me


Down at the old bull and bush


Hear the little German band 


Just let me hold your hand dear


Do, do, come and have a drink with me


Down at the old Bull and Bush (bush bush)


Daisy, Daisy give me your answer do

I'm half crazy all for the love of you


It won't be a stylish marriage


I can't afford a carriage


But you’d look sweet upon a seat


Of a bicycle built for two

Knees up Mother Brown Knees up Mother Brown


Under the table you must go Ee-aye, Ee-aye, Ee-aye-oh 


If I catch you bending I'll saw your legs right off


Knees up, knees up Never get the breeze up


Knees up Mother Brown


Oh my, what a rotten song


What a rotten song what a rotten song


Oh my, what a rotten song And what a rotten singer


Too-oo-ooh


Knees up Mother Brown Knees up Mother Brown


Under the table you must go Ee-aye, Ee-aye, Ee-aye-oh 


If I catch you bending I'll saw your legs right off


Knees up, knees up Never get the breeze up


Knees- up –Mother- Brown

Let's all go down the strand 

Let's all go down the strand 

I'll be leader, You can march behind 

Come with me and see what you can find 

Let's all go down the strand 

Oh what a happy land 

That's the place for fun and noise 

All among the girls and boys 

So let's all go down the strand


Maybe it's because I'm a Londoner,

That I love London so.

Maybe it's because I'm a Londoner

That I think of her wherever I go.

I get a funny feeling inside of me

Just walking up and down.

Maybe it's because I'm a Londoner

That I love London Town.

That I love London Town.
