
  Hard Times Come Again No More
   (Stephen Foster: arr Nickomo)

 Verse 1 
 Let us pause in life’s pleasures
 and count it’s many tears
 While we all sup sorrow with the poor;
 There’s a song that will linger forever in our ears;
 Oh! Hard times come again no more.

 Chorus
 ‘Tis the song, the cry of the weary;
 Hard times, hard times come again no more.
 Many days you have lingered around my cabin 
 door;
 Oh! Hard times come again no more.

 Verse 2
 While we seek mirth and beauty, 
 and music light and gay,
 There are frail forms fainting at the door;
 Though their voices are silent, 
 their pleading looks will say
 Oh! Hard times come again no more
 (Chorus)

  

 Verse 3
 There’s a pale drooping maiden who toils her life 
 away
 with a worn heart whose better days are o’er;
 Though her voice would be merry, 
 ‘tis sighing all the day
 Oh! Hard times come again no more

  (Double Chorus)
 

 



Always The Singing
(words and music, Ali Burns)

Verse 1
Sop There are twists and turns in every life
 In the wide roads that lead you from here
 But the threads that bind the journey together
 Are the songs that weave through the years

A/T/B Aah, aah, every life
  Aah, aah, here
  (But) aah, aah, journey together
  Aah, aah, years 

Chorus
(And it’s) always the singing and it’s always the song
(In the) whole wide world it’s where I belong
From my heart to my soul,
from my feet to my tongue
It’s always the singing, it’s always the song.

Verse 2
Sop There are friends I’ve known for all of my life
 And songs that remind me of them
 And I hold them all so deep in my heart
 ‘cause I know that love grows in song

A/T/B Aah, aah, all of my life
  Aah, aah, them
  (And) aah, aah, deep in my heart
  Aah, aah, song

Chorus

Verse 3
Sop So fill up your glasses and raise them up high
 And remember the years that have gone
 And all of the songs that remind me of friends
 Raise your glasses - the toast is to song

A/T/B Aah, aah, raise them up high
  Aah, aah, gone
  (And) aah, aah, remind me of friends
  Aah, aah song
Rhythm
Dum, ba da da dum, ba da da dum, ba da da dum. 
Ba dum, ba da da dum, ba da da dum,ba da da dum,
ba da da dum, ba da da dum, ba da da dum, ba da da 
dum,
ba da da dum, ba da da dum, ba da da years  

Chorus



Edelweiss
(Rodgers and Hammerstein: arr Sian Penlington)

  

  Edelweiss, Edelweiss
  Ev’ry morning you greet me
  Small and white, clean and bright
  You look happy to meet me.

  Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow
  Bloom and grow forever
  Edelweiss, Edelweiss
  Bless my homeland forever

   Song For Winter
  (Words and music; Maggie O’Connor)

  Part 1
  I will sleep in the darkness
  Like a seed in the earth
  I will sleep in the darkness
  I will dream of what’s to come

  Hey-o, Hey-o, Hey-o, Hey-o
  Hey-o, Hey-o, Hey-o, Hey-o

  Part 2
  I will sleep
  I will dream of what’s to come
  I will sleep
  I will dream of what’s to come

  Hey-o, Hey-o, Hey-o, Hey-o
  Hey-o, Hey-o, Hey-o, Hey-o



  Helele Mama Afrika
  (African Unity song from Zimbabwe)

 Part 1
 He-le-le ma-ma
 He-le-le ma-ma, Africa

 Part 2
 He-le-le ma-ma, He-le-le ma-ma,
 He-le-le ma-ma, He-le-le ma-ma.

 Part 3
 Zum-ba ba zum, ba ba ba
 Zum-ba ba zum, ba ba ba

 “This song encourages African people to unite  and fight 
 against poverty, disease”


 


   Simi Jadech
      (Trad. Hebrew: arr Pat Shaw)

Part 1

 Simi ya-dech, bay-a-di-a
 Nee shay lak vay at shay lee (repeat)

 Hey, hey (hey) Galiya
 (O) bat-a-reem yay fay fee yah (repeat)

Part 2

 (O) simi ya-dech, bay-a-di-a
 (Nee shay) lak vay at shay lee o (repeat)

 Hey (O hey) hey, Galiya (O)
 bat-a-reem yay fay fee yah (O) (repeat)



  Gonna Set Down And Rest A While
    (Arr. Merel Young)
ATB (sops join in on repeat)
 Gonna set down and rest a while (rest) a while 
 Gonna set down and rest a while (rest) a while 
 Gonna set down and rest a while (a while) 
 When my (good) Lord calls me
 (repeat)

Sops
 Sister Mary went to heav’n
 An’ she went there to stay,
 An’ she didn’t go to come back no more
 She sang a song that the angels couldn’t sing
 Ho-se-a-na, carry on, a-na carry on
ATB
 Mmm (no more)
 Mmm, Ho-se-a-na carry on

Ten
 Don’t you moan, don’t you moan
 Little chil-de-ren don’t you moan
 Little chil-de-ren don’t you moan
 Little chil-de-ren don’t you moan
 When my good Lord calls me

Sop/Bass
 Don’t you moan, don’t you moan
 Don’t you moan, don’t you moan
 Don’t you moan, don’t you moan
 Don’t you moan, don’t you moan
 My Lord calls me

Alto
 Don’t you moan, don’t you moan
 Don’t you moan, don’t you moan
 Oh don’t you moan, don’t you moan
 Oh, my Lord calls me



  Lullaby of Broadway
(Music, Harry Warren. Lyrics, Al Dubin. arr: Fiona Clarke)

SAT
Do do do do do, do do do. Do do, do do. Do do, do do
Come on along and listen to, the lullaby of Broadway
The hip hooray and ballyhoo, the lullaby of Broadway

Woo woo, woo woo, woo woo, woo woo
La la, la la, la la la
When a broadway baby says goodnight, it’s early in the morning
Manhattan babies don’t sleep tight until the dawn

**Good night baby, goodnight milkman’s on his way
Sleep tight baby, sleep tight, let’s call it a day, (hey!)

Come on along and listen to, the lullaby of Broadway
The hi de hi and boop a doo, the lullaby of Broadway

Wa wa, wa wa, wa wa, wa wa
Noo noo, noo noo, noo noo noo
Hush a bye, I’ll buy you this and that you hear a daddy saying
And baby goes home to her flat to sleep all day

**Good night etc x 2 
Oh listen to the lullaby of old Broadway

Bass
Do, do, do. Wa do. Wa do, do be do be
Come and listen to, lullaby Broadway, oh
Hip hooray hoo lullaby Broadway

The rumble of a subway train, the rattle a taxi
The daffy-dils who entertain at Angelo’s and Maxi’s
When Broadway baby says goodnight, early morning, 
oh, do, do, do, do, do. The dawn

**Goodnight my baby, oh goodnight my baby, 
Oh, goodnight my baby, well milkman’s on his way, do, do
Sleep tight my baby, oh sleep tight my babe,
oh sleep tight my baby oh let’s call it a day, (hey!)

Come and listen to lullaby Broadway.
Hi de boo doo, lullaby Broadway

The band begins to go to town and ev’ryone goes crazy
You rock-a-bye your baby ‘round, ‘til ev’rything gets hazy
Hush. bye, I’ll buy you this and that, daddy saying
oh, do, do, do, do, do. All day

**Good night etc x 2
Oh listen to the lullaby of old Broadway



Malaika
(Fadhili William, arr. Berry/Easterbrook)

Bass  Dom, dom, da dom, dom
  Dom, dom, da dom, dom (x3)

Ten  Dom, dom, da dom dom, da da
  Dom dom da dom dom, da da (x2)

Sop  Do do do do, do do do, do do
  Do do do do, do do do, do do

Verse
Alt  Malaika, na-ku-pen-da Malaika
  (rpt)

Bass  dom, da dom, da dom, dom dom dom
  da da da da, dom da dom dom
  dom, da dom, da dom, dom dom dom

Ten  Dom dom, dom dom, dom dom,
  da dom dom, (da dom dom) (repeat)

Sops  Ooh ooh ooh ooh ooh (x3)

Chorus
All  Na ma nee fan yeah-jay
  Kee-jana mwen-zee-oh

Sop/Alt Na-shind wa na mali sen-a way
  Nin-geku oh a Malaika (repeat)

Bass  Dom, dom, da dom, dom (x6)
  

Ten  Dom, dom, da dom dom, da da (x6)

Sop  do do do do, do do do do, do do (x2)

Verses 2 Pay-za za, sum-boo-ah ro-ho yan-gu (rpt)

Chorus

Verse 3 Kee-deh-jay hu-ku-waza kee-deh-jay

Chorus

Repeat twice from:

  Na shind wa na mali sen-a-way...
Fade to end.


