
You Can Do A Lot Of Things at the Seaside 

(that you can’t do in town)

Words and music by Mark Sheridan

(1st chorus)


You can do a lot of things at the seaside

that you can't do in town. 

Fancy seeing Mother with her legs all bare,

Paddling in the fountains at Trafalgar Square,

Bobbing up 'n down in the water 

Would make a policeman frown.  

You can do a lot of things at the seaside

that you can't do in town
(2nd chorus)

You can do a lot of things at the seaside

that you can't do in town. 

Fancy couples sitting in The Strand all day

Cuddling and Kissing in a seaside way

Posi-tcki- tickiling folly her hair all falling down

You can do a lot of things at the seaside

that you can't do in town
(3rd chorus)

You can do a lot of things at the seaside

that you can't do in town. 

When it’s wet in town she lifts her skirts and shows

A little bit of ankle and some nice silk hose

If fellows look at her silk stockings

She’ll say “how rude” and frown
You can do a lot of things at the seaside

that you can't do in town. 

