The Wassailing Mice 2:44
(The Wind in the Willows)
Lyrics by Anthony Drewe
Music by George Stiles

Intro – bell note

SOLO MOUSE

Was-sa-il was-sail all over the land

With warmth in our hearts and a bowl in our hand

And if you should fill it with apples and spice

Then you shall be blessed by the was-sailing mice

MOLE: “They come to Mole End every year, so I can give them hot drinks for supper too when I can afford it”.

BETH

We drink to the robin

We drink to the crow

ABI

We drink to the swallows

Who left long ago

BETH & ABI

We drink to the minow

Who swim in a shoal

We drink to the all

From the was-sailing bowl

MICHAEL

Good health to the hedgehog

Good health to the deer

Good health to the blue tit

We bring you good cheer

JOSH

Good health to the dormouse

The shrew and the vole

MICHAEL & JOSH

We drink to them all from

The was-sailing bowl

ALL

Was-sail was-sail all over the land

Warmth in our hearts and a bowl in our hand

And if you should fill it

With apples and spice

Then you shall be blessed by the was-sailing mice

MOLE: “It's like old times to hear them agaim

HEAD CHORISTER: “Tommy, lantern!”

ALL

And here's to the badger and here's to the toad

And here's to the rat and the river he's rowed

And here's to the mole our amenable host

Come one and come all we shall now drink a toast

Wa-sa-il was-sail all over the land

With warmth in our hearts and a bowl in our hand

And if you should fill it with apples and spice

Then you shall be blessed by the was-sailing mice

By the was-sailing mice

.
