Seaside Medley
Oh! I do like to be beside the seaside 
I do like to be beside the sea! 
I do like to stroll upon the Prom, Prom, Prom!
Where the brass bands play:
"Tiddely-om-pom-pom!"
So just let me be beside the seaside
I'll be beside myself with glee 
And there's lots of girls beside,
I should like to be beside
Beside the seaside!
Beside the sea!
(solo)

Has anybody here seen Kelly? K. E. double L. Y

Has anybody here seen Kelly? Find him if you can

He’s as bad as old Antonio, left me on my own-io

Has anybody here seen Kelly? Kelly from the Isle of Man

(all)

Has anybody here seen Kelly? K. E. double L. Y

Has anybody here seen Kelly? Find him if you can

He’s as bad as old Antonio, left me on my own-io

Has anybody here seen Kelly? Kelly from the Isle of Man

(solo)

Oh, oh, Antonio, he’s gone away. Left me alone-io, all on my own-io

I’d like to meet him with his new sweetheart

The Up would go Antonio and his ice-cream cart

(all)

Oh, oh, Antonio, he’s gone away. Left me alone-io, all on my own-io

I’d like to meet him with his new sweetheart

The Up would go Antonio and his ice-cream cart

(lady solo)

You called me baby doll a year ago

You told me I was very nice to know

I soon learnt what love was – I thought I knew

But all I’ve learnt has only taught me how to love you

You made me think you loved me in return

Don’t tell me you were fooling after all

For if you turn away you’ll be sorry some day

You left behind a broken doll.

(solo or everyone)

"Oh, 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 'em a twist, a flick of the wrist."
That's what the showman said. 

Oi! I've got a lovely bunch of coconuts.
Every ball you throw will make me rich.
There stands me 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. 
(all)

And then he’d row, row, row 

Way up the river he would row, row, row 

A hug he’d give her, then he’d kiss her now and then

She would tell him when

He’d fool around and fool around, then they’d kiss again

And then he’d row, row, row a little further he would

Row, ho, ho, ho, ho –

Then he’d drop both his oars, take a few more encores

And then he’d row, row, row.

(Repeat Row Row Row chorus much quicker)

(solo)

Every year when summer comes round, off to the sea I go.
I don't care if I do spend a pound, I'm rather rash I know.
See me dressed like all the sports, in my blazer and a pair of shorts.

With my little stick of Blackpool Rock, along the promenade I stroll.
It may be sticky but I never complain, it's nice to have a nibble at it now and again
Every day wherever I stray the kids all round me flock.
One afternoon the band conductor up on his stand
Somehow lost his baton - it flew out of his hand
So I jumped in his place and then conducted the band
With my little stick of Blackpool Rock
(girls only)

Put your arms around me, Honey, hold me tight

Huddle up and cuddle up with all your might

Oh! Oh! Won't you roll those eyes?

Eyes that I just idolize

When they look at me, my heart begins to float

Then it starts a rockin' like a motor boat

Oh! Oh! I never knew any girl like you
Oh! I do like to be beside the seaside 
I do like to be beside the sea! 
I do like to stroll upon the Prom, Prom, Prom!
Where the brass bands play:
"Tiddely-om-pom-pom!"
So just let me be beside the seaside
I'll be beside myself with glee 
And there's lots of girls beside,
I should like to be beside
Beside the seaside!
Beside the sea!
And there's lots of girls beside,
I should like to be beside
Beside the seaside!
Beside the sea!
