Old Time Music Hall 5 – Track Listings
1.
Opening Medley 5








5:50


Maybe it's because I'm a Londoner, Roll out the Barrel, Two Lovely Black Eyes, 


Any Old Iron, Boiled Beef 
and Carrots, Don't Dilly Dally on the Way, 


I've got a lovely bunch of coconuts, Knees up Mother Brown  







2. 
Side by Side









2:31








3.
The Marrow Song (Female comedy vocal)





3:01

4.
My Old Dutch (Sentimental Male vocal)






2:23

5.
The Boy in the Gallery (compete 1885 Marie Lloyd song) 



3:08

6. 
When You Wore a Tulip (Female vocal)






3:15

7. 
Sweethearts medley 5








3:12

I'll be your sweet heart, I'm shy Mary Ellen, If you were the only girl in the world, 


Ain't we got fun 
8. 
Lili Marlene (Female vocal - complete song as performed by Vera Lynn)

2:49
9.
Scottish Medley









5:51


I Love A Lassie/Roaming In The Gloamin’/Stop Yer Ticklin’ Jock


My Bonnie Lies Over The Ocean/I Belong To Glasgow


Keep Right On To The End of The Road 

10.
You Made Me Love You (Comedy Female vocal – sung to chairman)


1:54

11.
Mad Dogs and Englishmen
 (Male comedy vocal – Noel Coward style)


2:21

12.
I Want to Sing in Opera (Female Comedy vocal)




3:04

13.
The Galloping Major  (Male Comedy vocal)





3:30

14. 
We'll Gather Lilacs (Male/femalel duet - Anne Ziegler and Webster Booth version
3:20


but played 2 tones lower 




15.
All of Me
 (Female vocal - Mae West arrgt - 2 x chorus)

 

2:32


16.
Finale medley 5









5:15

I'll be with you in Apple Blossom Time, Keep the Home Fires Burning, 

There'll Always Be an England, Land of Hope and Glory - very nostalgic show ending! 


SCROLL DOWN TO SONG SHEET
1.
Opening Medley (No.5)  5:50
(Intro)


 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.

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


Two lovely black eyes! Oh! what a surprise!


Only for telling a man he was wrong,


Two lovely black eyes!


(Repeat)

"Any old iron any old iron any any old, old iron?

     
You look neat - talk about a treat,

     
You look dapper from your napper to your feet.

     
Dressed in style, brand new tile,

     
And your father's old green tie on,

     
But I wouldn't give you tuppence for your old watch chain,

     
Old iron, old iron?"


(Repeat)


Boiled beef and carrots,


Boiled beef and carrots.


That's the stuff for your "Derby Kel"


It makes you fit and keeps you well.


Don't live like vegetarians,


On food they give to parrots.


From morn till night, blow out your kite,


On boiled beef and carrots!


(Repeat)


My old man said, "Follow the van, don't dilly dally on the way!"

Off went the cart with the home packed in it,

I walked behind with me old cock linnet.

But I dillied and dallied, dallied and dillied,

Lost the van and don't know where to roam.

You can't trust the specials like the old-time coppers

When you can't find your way home.

I’ve got a lovely bunch of coconuts 

There they are all 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 

Every ball you throw will make me rich 

There stands my wife, the idol of me life 

Singing roll a bowl a ball a penny a pitch 

Singing roll a bowl a ball a penny a pitch 

Roll a bowl a ball a penny a pitch 

Roll a bowl a ball, roll a bowl a ball 

Singing roll a bowl a ball a penny a pitch


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
2. Side by Side 2:31
Words and Music by Harry Woods

Intro – 4 bars

(Chorus)
Oh, we ain't got a barrel of money
Maybe we're ragged and funny
But we travel along, singin' our song
Side by side

Don't know what's comin' tomorrow
Maybe it's trouble and sorrow
But we travel the road, sharin' our load
Side by side

Through all kinds of weather
What if the sky should fall
Just as long as we're together
It doesn't matter at all

When they've all had their quarrels and parted
We'll be the same as we started
Just travelin' along, singin' our song
Side by side

(Repeat chorus)

Side by side

(That’s us!)
3. The Marrow Song (Oh What A Beauty) 3:01
Edrich Siebert
Intro – 5 bars
(Verse 1)
Down the road there lives a man I'd like you all to know,
He grew a big marrow for the local flower show
when the story got around they came from far and wide,
And when then saw what he had grown, everybody cried.....


(Chorus)
Ooooh! What a beauty, I've never seen one as big as that before,
Oh! What a beauty, it must be two foot long or even more.
And it's such a lovely color, so big, and round, and fat,
I've never seen a marrow grow quite as big as that,
Oh! What a beauty, I've never seen one as big as that before.


2 bars instrumental

(Verse 2)
He was leaning on the garden gate the other day,
And beckoned to a lady who lives just across the way,
Took her down the garden path and showed it to her with pride,
And when she saw the size of it, the little lady sighed..


(Chorus)
Ooooh! What a beauty, I've never seen one as big as that before,
Oh! What a beauty, it must be two foot long or even more.
And it's such a lovely color, so big, and round, and fat,
I've never seen a marrow grow quite as big as that,
Oh! What a beauty, I've never seen one as big as that before.


2 bars Instrumental

(Verse 3)
Then the flower show was held and everybody went,
To see this great big marrow, lying there inside the tent.
Soon the judges came along to give the prizes out,
They only took one look at it and they began to shout,


(Chorus)
OOOOOH! What a beauty, I've never seen one as big as that before,
Oh! What a beauty, it must be two foot long or even more.
And it's such a lovely color, so big, and round, and fat,
I've never seen a marrow grow quite as big as that,
Oh! What a beauty, 

I've never seen one as big as that 

I've never seen one as big as that

I've never seen one as big as that before!
4. My Old Dutch 2:23
Words by Albert Chevalier  Music by Charles Ingle
(Verse)

I've got a pal, a regular out an' outer.
She's a dear old gal, an' I'll tell you all about 'er;
It's forty years since fust we met,
Her hair was then as black as jet.
It's whiter now, but she don't fret - Not my old gal.

(Chorus)
We've been together now for forty years
An' it don't seem a day too much.
There ain't a lady living in the land
As I'd swap for me dear old Dutch.
No, there ain't a lady living in the land
As I'd swap for me dear old Dutch.
5. The Boy in the Gallery 3:08
Words and music by George Ware
(1st verse)

I'm a young girl, and have just come over,

Over from the country where they do things big,
And amongst the boys I've got a lover,
And since I've got a lover, why I don't care a fig.

(Chorus)

The boy I love is up in the gallery

The boy I love is looking now at me,

There he is, can't you see, waving his handkerchief,

As merry as a robin that sings on a tree.

(2nd verse)

The boy that I love, they call him a cobbler,
But he's not a cobbler, allow me to state.
For Johnny is a tradesman and he works in the Boro'
Where they sole and heel them, whilst you wait.

(Chorus)

(3rd verse)

Now, If I were a Duchess and had a lot of money,
I'd give it to the boy that's going to marry me.
But I haven't got a penny, so we'll live on love and kisses,
And be just as happy as the birds on the tree.

(Chorus)

The boy I love is up in the gallery,

The boy I love is looking now at me,

There he is, can't you see, waving his handkerchief,

As merry as a robin that sings on a tree.

 (Change key – up by 1 semitone) - Repeat chorus for big finish
6. When You Wore A Tulip And I Wore A Big Red Rose 
Jack Mahoney & Percy Wenrich
(verse)

I met you in a garden in an old Kentucky Town

The sun was shining down

You wore a gingham gown

I kissed you as I placed a yellow tulip in your hair

Upon my coat you pinned a rose so rare

Time has not changed your loveliness

You’re just as sweet to me

I love you yet, I can’t forget the days that used to be

(chorus)

When you wore a tulip, a sweet yellow tulip

And I wore a big red rose

When you caressed me, ‘twas then Heaven blessed me

What a blessing, no one knows

You made life cheery when you called me dearie

‘Twas down where the blue grass grows

Your lips were sweeter than julep, when you wore that tulip

And I wore a big red rose.
7. Sweetheart Medley (No.5)  3:12

I’ll be your sweetheart if you will be mine
All my life I’ll be your valentine

Blue Bells I’ve gathered keep them and be true

When I’m a man my plan will be to marry you

I’m shy, Mary Ellen, I’m shy
It does seem so naughty, oh my

Kissing is nicey often heard say

But still how to do it, I don’t know the way

So you put your arm round my waist

I promise I won’t scream or cry

So you do the kissing and cudd’ling instead

‘Cos I’m shy, Mary Ellen, I’m shy

If you were the only girl in the world
And I  were the only boy

Nothing else would matter in the world to-day

We could go on loving in the same old way

A garden of Eden just made for two

With nothing to mar our joy

I would say such wonderful things to you

There would be such wonderful things to do

If you were the only girl in the world and

I were the only boy

Every morning, every evening, ain’t we got fun
Not much money, oh but honey, ain’t we got fun

The rent’s unpaid dear, we haven’t a sou

But smiles were made dear, for me and for you

Tho’ there’s nothing in the larder, don’t we have fun

Times are hard and getting harder, still we have fun

There’s nothing surer, the rich get rich and the poor get nothing

In the mean time, in between time, aint we got fun.

There’s nothing surer, the rich get rich and the poor get nothing
In the mean time, in between time, aint we got fun.
8. Lili Marlene 2:32
Words and Music by Hans Leip, Norbert Schultze & Tommle Connor
Note: Vera Lynn arrgt

Play off/bow added which extends track to 2:55 in total

4 bars intro

(1st verse)

Underneath the lantern 
By the barrack gate 
Darling I remember 
The way you used to wait 
'Twas there that you whispered tenderly 
That you loved me
You'd always be 
My Lili of the lamplight 
My own Lili Marlene


(2nd verse)
Time would come for roll call 
Time for us to part 
Darling I'd caress you 
And press you to my heart 
And there neath that far off lantern light
I'd hold you tight
We'd kiss good night
My Lili of the lamplight
My own Lili Marlene


(3rd verse)
Orders came for sailing
Somewhere over there
All confined to barracks
'Twas more than I could bear 
I knew you were waiting in the street
I heard your feet
But could not meet 
My Lili of the lamplight 
My own Lili Marlene 


(Change key – up 1 semitone)

(4th verse)
Resting in our billet 
Just behind the line
Even though we're parted 
Your lips are close to mine 
You wait where that lantern softly gleamed
Your sweet face seems 
To haunt my dreams 
My Lili of the lamplight 
My own Lili Marlene
My Lili of the lamplight 
My own Lili Marlene.

Play off/Bow
My Lili of the lamplight 
My own Lili Marlene.
9. Scottish Medley 5:51
I Love A Lassie – Words and Music by Gerald Grafton & Harry Lauder
Roaming In The Gloamin’ – Words and Music by Harry Lauder
Stop Yer Ticklin’ Jock – Words and Music by Harry Lauder & Frank Folloy
My Bonnie Lies Over The Ocean – Traditional Scottish
I Belong To Glasgow – Words and Music by Will Fyffe
Keep Right On To The End of The Road - Words and Music by Harry Lauder
Verse
I love a lassie, a bonnie Heiland lassie
If you saw her you would fancy her as well
I met her in September, popped the question in November
So soon I'll ha'e her to myself
Her faither has consented, so I'm feelin' quite contented
Cause I've been and sealed the bargain wi' a kiss
I sit and weary, weary, when I think about my dearie
And you'll always hear me singing this

Chorus
I love a lassie, a bonnie, bonnie lassie
She's as pure as the lily in the dell
She's as sweet as the heather
The bonnie purple heather
Mary, ma Scotch bluebell
Chorus
I roaming in the gloaming,
with a Bonnie near the Clyde.
Roaming in the gloaming,
with a lassie by my side.
‘Tis when the sun goes down,
that's the time that I like best.
Oh yeah, I'm roaming in the gloaming.
Chorus 
Will you stop yer tickling, Jock! 
Oh, stop yer tickling, Jock! 
Dinna mak' me laugh so hearty, 
Or you'll mak me choke. 
Oh, I wish you'd stop yer nonsense, 
Just look at all the folk. 
Will yer stop yer tic-kle-ing, tic-kle-ic-kle-ing. 
Stop yer tickling Jock!

Repeat chorus

My Bonnie lies over the ocean,
my Bonnie lies over the sea,
My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 
O bring back my Bonnie to me.
Chorus:
Bring back, bring back, O bring back my Bonnie to me, to me:
Bring back, bring back, O bring back my Bonnie to me.

O blow ye winds over the ocean, 
O blow ye winds over the sea.
O blow ye winds over the ocean,
And bring back my Bonnie to me.
Chorus:
Bring back, bring back, O bring back my Bonnie to me, to me:
Bring back, bring back, O bring back my Bonnie to me.
	Chorus: 
I belong to Glasgow 
Dear old Glasgow town 
Well what's the matter with Glasgow 
For it's goin' 'roon and 'roon 
I'm only a common old working chap 
As anyone here can see 
But when I get a couple of drinks on a Saturday 
Glasgow belongs to me 


Repeat chorus

Chorus:

Keep right on to the end of the road,

Keep right on to the end,

Tho' the way be long, let your heart be strong,

Keep right on round the bend.

Tho' you're tired and weary still journey on,

Till you come to your happy abode,

Where all the love you've been dreaming of

Will be there at the end of the road.

With a big stout heart to a long steep hill,

We may get there with a smile,

With a good kind thought and an end in view,

We may cut short many a mile.

So let courage ev'ry day

Be your guiding star alway.

Repeat chorus
10. You Made Me Love You 1:54
 Joe McCarthy & James V Monaco
 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

 You made me glad

 But there were times dear

 You made me feel so bad

 You made me cry for

 I didn't wanna tell you

 I didn't wanna tell you

 I want some love that's true

 Yes, I do, 'deed I do

 You know I do

 Gimmie, gimmie, gimmie, gimmie what I cry for

 You know 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 
11. Mad Dogs and Englishmen 2:21
(Noel Coward)

In tropical climes there are certain times of day

When all the citizens retire, to tear their clothes off and perspire.

It's one of those rules that the biggest fools obey,

Because the sun is much too sultry and one must avoidits ultry-violet ray --

Papalaka-papalaka-papalaka-boo. (Repeat)

Digariga-digariga-digariga-doo. (Repeat)

The natives grieve when the white men leave their huts,

Because they're obviously, absolutely nuts --

Mad dogs and Englishmen go out in the midday sun.

The Japanese don't care to, the Chinese wouldn't dare to,

Hindus and Argentines sleep firmly from twelve to one,

But Englishmen detest a siesta,

In the Philippines there are lovely screens, to protect you from the glare,

In the Malay states there are hats like plates, which the Britishers won't wear,

At twelve noon the natives swoon, and no further work is done -

But Mad Dogs and Englishmen go out in the midday sun.

It's such a surprise for the Eastern eyes to see,

That though the British are effete, they're quite impervious to heat,

When the white man rides, every native hides in glee,

Because the simple creatures hope he will impale his solar topee on a tree.

Bolyboly-bolyboly-bolyboly-baa. (Repeat)

Habaninny-habaninny-habaninny-haa. (Repeat)

It seems such a shame that when the English claim the earth

That they give rise to such hilarity and mirth -

Mad Dogs and Englishmen, go out in the midday sun.

The smallest Malay rabbit deplores this stupid habit.

In Hong Kong, they strike a gong, and fire off a noonday gun.

To reprimand each inmate, who's in late.

In the mangrove swamps where the python romp, there is peace from twelve till two.

Even caribous lie down and snooze, for there's nothing else to do.

In Bengal, to move at all, is seldom if ever done,

But mad dogs and Englishmen go 

out in the midday, out in the midday 

out in the midday, out in the midday 

out in the midday, out in the midday 

out in the midday sun!
12. I Want to Sing in Opera 3:02
Words and Music by Worton David & George Arthurs
Intro – 8 bars + arpeggio

(Verse)
I'm getting so tired of these comedy songs
I want to sing something divine
I' sure and I'm certain to shine
As a star in the opera line
I simply love Wagner, Mozart, Puccini
Their music is really tip-top
So I mean to change my name Bloggs to Bloggini
And see if I can't get a ‘shop'.

(Chorus)
I want to sing in Opera
I've got that kind of voice
I'd always sing in Opera
If I could have my choice
Signor Caruso
Told me I ought to do so
That's why I want to sing in op'ra
Sing in op-pop-pop-popera Hurrah.


(Verse)
I want to play Carmen I just love the part
The music's so awfully sweet
And all prima donnas I beat
If in Faust I played fair Marguerite
I'd warble and trill like a human canary
In recitative or duet
But managers seem to be just a bit wary
My chances hasn't happened as yet. 
(Chorus)
I want to sing in Opera
I've got that kind of voice
I'd always sing in Opera
If I could have my choice
Signor Caruso
Told me I ought to do so
That's why I want to sing in op'ra
Sing in op-pop-pop-popera Hurrah.
13. The Galloping Major
G. Bastow & F. W. Leigh
Intro - play on - Intro
When I was in the army I was a cavalry man, you know                      

And when ever I went on parade a magnificent picture I made Through my galloping here and my galloping there                            

This ridiculous habit I got                                                                

And I'm hanged if I don't think I'm galloping know                       

Whether up in the saddle or not!                                                      

And the people all stare at me so,                                                      

For it matters not where I may go, It's where I go.. 

(Chorus) 

Bumpity! bumpity! bumpity! bump!                                                       

As if I was riding my charger                                                      

Bumpity! bumpity! bumpity! bump!                                                       

As proud as an Indian Rajah.                                                              

All the girls declare That I'm a gay old stager                                 

Hey! Hey! clear the way                                                                   

Here comes the Galloping Major 

(verse 2)                                                                                           

Last year I thought I'd treat myself to a holiday by the sea,             

So I went and my quarters I fixed                                                     

Then I found that the bathing was mixed.                                           

So I galloped a way to a bathing machine                                            

In the busiest part of the day                                                           

And I soon felt at home with the girls in the water                                          

And joined in their frivolous play.                                                                         

They were beautiful creatures, but, lor!                                                  

How they giggled as soon as they saw Me 

(Chorus)                                                                                                           

(verse 3)                                                                                                            

I always was a ladies man, and a favourite with the sex                                

Well, I called upon one yesterday,                                                        

Thought I won't give the lady away.                                                                 

She started to talk of my army career,                                                           

And was quite interested, you see,                                                                       

But I got rather tired, so we talked about her,                                           

Which was more interesting to me.                                                                    

And she said I'd been taking some wine,                                                         

For as soon as we sat down to dine I went 

(Chorus)
 Play Off (played in double time!)
14. We’ll Gather Lilacs 2:20
Words and Music by Ivor Novello
(Anne Ziegler and Webster Booth arrangement)
Intro 8 bars
CHORUS
(Boy)
We'll gather lilacs in the spring again
And walk together down an English lane
Until our hearts have learned to sing again
When you come home once more

(Girl)
And in the evening by the firelight's glow
You'll hold me close and never let me go
Your eyes will tell me all I want to know
When you come home once more


VERSE

(Girl))
Although you're far away
And life is sad and grey
I have a scheme, a dream to try

(Boy)
I'm thinking dear of you
And all I mean to do
When we're together, you and I

(Girl)
We'll soon forget our care and pain

(Together)
And find such lovely things to share again
CHORUS

(Boy)
We'll gather lilacs in the spring again
And walk together down an English lane
Until our hearts have learned to sing again

(Together)
When you come home once more

(Girl)
And in the evening by the firelight's glow
You'll hold me close and never let me go
Your eyes will tell me all I want to know

(Together)
When you come home once more

CODA
(Boy)





We’ll gather lilacs in the Spring 

(Girl)

We’ll gather lilacs in the Spring
(Boy)




   

When you are home

(Together)
Once More

   
15. All of Me (Mae West Version) 2:32
Words and Music by Seymour Simons and Gerald Marks

Intro – 2 bars
All of me, why not take all of me?
Can't you see I'm no good without you?
Take my lips I want to lose them
Take my arms I'll never use them

Your goodbyes left me
with eyes that cry
How can I go on here without you?
You took the part
that once was my heart
So why not take all of me?

(4 bars bridge)


All of me, why not take all of me? (c’mon – reach honey!)
Can't you see I'm no good without you? (at least for now!)
Take my lips I want to lose them
Take my arms I'll never use them (you know that!)

Your goodbyes left me
with eyes that cry (oh my!)
How can I go on here without you? (oh I could but!)
You took the part
that once was my heart
So why not take all of me?
16. Finale Medley (No.5)  5:15 
I'll be with you in apple blossom time,

I'll be with you to change your name to mine.

One day in May, I'll come and say:

"Happy the bride the sun shines on today!"

What a wonderful wedding there will be,

What a wonderful day for you and me!

Church bells will chime

You will be mine

In apple blossom time.

Keep the Home-fires burning,

While your hearts are yearning,

Though your lads are far a-way

They dream of Home;

There's a silver lining

Through the dark cloud shining,

Turn the dark cloud inside out,

Till the boys come Home.

There'll always be an England
While there's a country lane,

Wherever there's a cottage small

Beside a field of grain.

There'll always be an England

While there's a busy street,

Wherever there's a turning wheel,

A million marching feet.

Red white and blue

What does it mean to you

Surely you’re proud, shout it aloud, Britons awake.

The Empire too, we can depend on you

Freedom remains, those are the chains, nothing can break

There'll always be an England,

And England shall be free

If England means as much to you

As England means to me.

Land of Hope and Glory, Mother of the Free, 

How shall we extol thee, who are born of thee? 

Wider still, and wider, shall thy bounds be set; 

God, who made thee mighty, make thee mightier yet;

God, who made thee mighty, make thee mightier yet!

Land of Hope and Glory, Mother of the Free, 

How shall we extol thee, who are born of thee? 

Wider still, and wider, shall thy bounds be set; 

God, who made thee mighty, make thee mightier yet;
God, who made thee mighty, make thee mightier yet!
Singing this song
Show me the way to go home 

Show me the way to go home 

------------------------------------

Recommended after the last song is my “Finale Reprise” track which consists of one chorus of “Wish me luck” leading straight into one chorus of “We’ll Meet Again”. A wonderfully nostalgic finish to the evening. (Album 6)
