
Jobs (If I were not upon the Stage) 7:38

Words and Music by Tom Sutton

Note: A popular comedy “action” song often used in pantomime. Original 1947 lyrics listed below. But these can be replaced by other jobs as desired. (See ‘Monty Python’ notes at the bottom of the page). 

(Verse)

If I were not upon the stage, something else I’d like to be


If I had chance to pick a job, a Typist would suit me


You’d hear me every day, a shouting in this way


(Chorus)


Typist (Tick  tack ticky tack, tick tack ticky tack, ticky tack, ticky tack, tick tack ting - REPEAT)

Fair Ground (Try a shot sir, have a swing. Miss, Tuppence on a round a balls – Try a shot sir, have a swing. Miss, Tuppence on a round a balls Hi!)

Clippie (Town Hall, Station – Full inside but room on top - Town Hall, Station. Don’t get off before we stop. Hi!)

Ice Cream man (Hokey pokey cornet wafer, Ice-a-cream, Ice-a-Cream - REPEAT)

Window Cleaner (Give a rub and some elbow grease and the smears disappear - Give a rub and some elbow grease - and the window is clear -)

Lift Girl or Man (Going up, Fourth floor everything for smalls - Going down. Basement for the bar glass sales)

Laundress (Rub a dub in the tub, rub a dub in the tub, I just wring and blue ‘em – Your smalls I make look like new and this is how I do ‘em “@”  -)

Cycle Racing (Pedlal up, Pedal up, Pedal up, Pedal up. Last lap, pace is very hot - Pedlal up, Pedal up, Pedal up, Pedal up. Won by an inch, the prize I got)

Auctioneer (Here we have lot six, a painting, It’s entiled “Dawn” - Two pound, two pound ten, three pounds. Going going gone “@”)

Coalman (Coals, coals. Eighty bob a ton - REPEAT)

Builder (Lay the bricks, and mix the mortar. Painting I can do -  I’m champion with a hammer and a marvel with a screw)

Butcher (Buy, buy, buy, walk up and buy. Our meat meat tender will be found – And our rump steak it takes the calm. Let me shop you half a pound)

(Extract from Monty Python episode)


Judge With a brilliant mind like yours, Dim, you could be something other than a policeman.

Dim Yes.

Judge What?

Piano starts playing introduction.

Dim (singing)

If I were not in the CID
Something else I'd like to be
If I were not in the CID
A window cleaner, me!
With a rub-a-dub-dub and a scrub-a-dub-dub
And a rub-a-dub all day long
With a rub-a-dub-dub and a scrub-a-dub-dub
I'd sing this merry song!

He mimes window cleaning movements and the rest of the court enthusiastically mimes and sings the chorus again with him. When the chorus verse ends the counsel enthusiastically takes over but this time the court all sit and watch him as though he has gone completely mad.

Counsel (Singing)
If I were not before the bar
Something else I'd like to be
If I were not a barr-is-ter
An engine driver me!
With a chuffchuffchuff etc.

He makes engine miming movements. As before. After a few seconds he sees that the rest of the court are staring at him in amazement and he loses momentum rapidly, almost as rapidly as he loses confidence and dignity. At last he subsides. Our knight in armour walks up to the counsel and hits him with the traditional raw chicken.
