PULL-OUT LYRICS

youngvoices.co.uk

Your child is in the largest children’s concert series in the world...

Book your tickets early through the school to secure the best seats as all concerts will be sold out!
This year’s programme is very exciting and we want you and all the children to enjoy a fantastic evening.

-
THANK YOU FOR THE DAYS

Thank you for the days

Those endless days those sacred days you gave me

I'm thinking of the days

| won't forget a single day believe me,

I bless the light

I bless the light that lights on you believe me,
Days I'll remember all my life.

Days when you can't see wrong from right

You took my life

But then | knew that very soon you'd leave me.
But it's alright.

Now I'm not frightened of this world believe me

On Mondays | never go to work,

On Tuesdays | stay in bed,

On Wednesdays | never feel inclined,
Work is the last thing on my mind,
On Thursdays it's a holiday,

And Fridays | detest,

Oh it's much too late on a Saturday,
and Sunday’s the day of rest.

I know a girl from a lonely street,

Cold as ice cream but still as sweet,
Dry your eyes Sunday Girl.

Hey | saw your guy with a different girl,
Looks like he's in another world.

Run and hide Sunday girl.

Hurry up, hurry up and wait,

| stay away all weekend, still | wait,
I got the blues, Please come see
What your loving means to me

She can’t catch up with the working crowd.
The weekend mood and she’s feeling proud,
Run and hide Sunday girl.

| Have to catch an early train, Got to be at work by

nine,

And if | had an aeroplane I still couldn’t make it on

time.

‘Cos it takes me so long just to figure out what I'm

gonna wear.

Blame it on the train, but the boss is already there.

It's just another Manic Monday,
Wish it was Sunday,

That's my funday,

My | don't have to run day,

It's just another Manic Monday.

Woke up on a groovy Tuesday,
Everything is not the same,

Woke up on a groovy Tuesday,
Think I'll even change my name,
Tuesday'’s groovy, Tuesday’s groovy,
Now | know that nothing lasts,

Now it's already Wednesday, Half the week is gone,
Yet another Wednesday of things | haven’t done.
The week flies by like an aeroplane

that’s got no destination.

And now it's already Wednesday How did three days
get wasted?

Throw me tomorrow,

Now that I've really got a chance,
Throw me tomorrow,
Everything’s falling into place,
Throw me tomorrow,

Seeing my past to let it go
Throw me tomorrow,

Only for you | don't regret

That | was Thursday’s Child
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday born
I was Thursday’s Child

| don't care if Mondays' blue,
Tuesday'’s grey and Wednesday too,

Thursday | don't care about you, It's Friday I'm in love.

Monday you can fall apart.

Tuesday, Wednesday break my heart,

Oh Thursday doesn't even start, It's Friday I'm in love.
Saturday wait!

Sunday always comes too late,

Friday never hesitate,

| don't care if Monday's black

Tuesday, Wednesday heart attack,

Thursday never looking back

It's Friday I'm in love. It's Friday I'm in love.

We love to boogie, We love to boogie,
High School Boogie Jitterbug Boogie,
We love to boogie, On a Saturday Night
We love to boogie, We love to boogie,
High School Boogie Jitterbug Boogie,
We love to boogie, On a Saturday Night
We love to boogie, On a Saturday Night
We love to boogie, On a Saturday Night

-
MOANA MASHUP

I've been staring at the edge of the water

long as | can remember,

never really knowing why.

I wish | could be the perfect daughter,

but | come back to the water

no matter how hard | try.

Every turn | take, every trail | track,

Every path | make, every road leads back

to the place | know where | cannot go,

where | long to be.

See the line where the sky meets the sea, it calls me,
and no one knows how far it goes,

If the wind in my sail on the sea stays behind me,
one day I'll know.

If I go there’s just no telling how far I'll go.

| know everybody on this island

seems so happy on this island,

Everything is by design.

I know everybody on this island

has a role on this island

so maybe | can roll with mine.

| can lead with pride | can make us strong,

I'll be satisfied if | play along,

but the voice inside sings a different song,

what is wrong with me?

See the light as it shines on the sea: it’s blinding,
but no one knows how deep it goes,

And it seems like it’s calling out to me, so come find me,
and let me know.

What's beyond that line? will | cross that line?

Aue, aue! Nuku i mua,

Te mamulele e tataki e.
Aue, aue, Te fenua, te malie,
Nae ko hakilia kaiga e.

We read the wind and the sky, when the sun is high.
We sail the length of the seas on the ocean breeze.
At night we name every star,

We know where we are

We know who we are, who we are

Away, away, We set a course to find.

A brand new island everywhere we roam.

Away, away! we keep our island in our mind,

And when it’s time to find home we know the way!

See the line where the sky meets the sea

Aue! Aue!

It calls me

Nuku i mua.

and no one knows how far it goes,

Te mamulele a tataki iei.

If the wind in my sail on the sea stays behind me,
Aue! Aue! Te fenua te malie.

one day I'll know.

Nae ko hakilia

We know the Way!
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FIGHT SONG (Chorus Only)

This is my fight song,

‘Take back my life’song,

‘Prove I'm alright’ song,

My power’s turned on,

Starting right now I'll be strong,

I'll play my fight song,

And | don't really care if no body else believes’
‘Cause I've still got a lot of fight left in me.

.
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A LITTLE CAN CHANGE OUR WORLD

What will you say when the harvest fails again,
Because we have no rain;

people will starve?

What will you say when another creature dies,
Right before our eyes, habitats lost?

Tell me why you didn’t do your part?

Tell me why you thought you couldn’t help?
Tell me why it didn’t seem worth trying at all?
Because “sorry” won't be enough.

What will you say when pollution finds its way

into our waterways;

Fish start to die?

What will you say when the ice caps melt each year
Islands disappear, people displaced?

Tell me why you didn’t do your part?

Tell me why you thought you couldn’t help?
Tell me why it didn’t seem worth trying at all?
Because “sorry” won't be enough.

The future’s forever If we pull together,

And do what we can today.

If we can do something It's better than nothing.
A little can change, our world!

What will you say when there’s rubbish everywhere,
And methane fills the air, landfills are full?

What will you say when we find it hard to see,
Smog lies globally, we struggle to breathe?

The future’s forever If we pull together,

And do what we can today.

If we can do something It's better than nothing.
A little can change, a little can change, our world!

Then you can tell me that you didn’t give up,

Then you can tell me that you fought for change,
Then you can tell me that our lives are richer because
We acted before it's too late.

The future’s forever If we pull together,

And do what we can today. If we can do something
It's better than nothing.

Alittle can change, our world! Our world!

A little can change our world!

We didn't know we had a part
No one told us where to start

Because “sorry” won't be enough.

We didn't give up at all!
We fought and now we're standing tall!

We acted before it's too late.

ANY DREAM WILL DO

I wore my coat. aah aah

And inthe east aah aah

any dream will do

Aah - Aah

The colours faded into darkness,
| was left alone, alone

May I return, aah aah

The world and |

Aah - Aah

Any dream will do

Aah - Aah

The colours faded into darkness,
| was left alone, alone

May I return, aah aah
The world and |

Aah - Aah

Any dream will do

Any dream, any dream will
Any dream, any dream will do,
Any dream, any dream will
Any dream, any dream will do,
Any dream, any dream will
Any dream, any dream will do,
Any dream, any dream will
Any dream, any dream will do,

AN AMERICAN FOLK ODYSSEY

Hey oh Lai lai loylai, Hey oh lai la loy
Hey leyla loi la loyla, Hey oh Lai la loy.
Hey oh Lai lai loylai, Hey oh lai la loy
Hey leyla loi la loyla, Hey oh Lai la loy.

I'll sing you a song, a good song of the sea,

To me! Way Hey! Blow the man down,

| trust that you'll join in the chorus with me,

Give me some time to blow the man down.

Blow the man down, bullies blow the man down,
To me, Way Hey! Blow the man down,

Blow him right back boys to Liverpool Town,
Give me some time to blow the man down.

‘Tis the gift to be simple, 'tis the gift to be free,

'Tis the gift to come down where you ought to be,
And when we find ourselves in the place just right,
“Twill be in the valley of love and delight.

When true simplicity is gained,

To bow and to bend, We shan’t be ashamed,

To turn, turn will be our delight,

Till by turning turning we come round right.

I am a poor wayfaring stranger,
travelling through this world alone.
There’s no sickness toil or danger,
In this fair land to which 1 go

I'm going home to see my mother,
I'm going home no more to roam
I'm just going over Jordan,

I'm just going over Home.

Oh Shenandoah, | long to see you,
Away you rolling river,

Oh Shenandoah, | long to see you,
Away I'm bound to go,

‘cross the wide Missouri.

Old Joe Clark the preacher’s son,
preached all over the Plain,

The only text he ever knew was
“High, Low, Jack and The Game!”
Old Joe Clark he had a mule,

It's name was Morgan Brown,
And every tooth in that mule’s head
was sixteen inches round.

Fare thee well, old Joe Clark,
Fare thee well I'm bound.

Fare thee well old Joe Clark,
Goodbye Betsy Brown.

There’s a Yellow Rose in Texas that I'm a gonna see.
Nobody else can have her, Nobody only me.

She cried so when | left her, It nearly broke my heart.

And if | ever find her then we never more will part.

She’s the sweetest little rosebud that Texas ever knew.

Her eyes are bright as diamonds, They sparkle like the dew.
You talk about your Dinah and sing of Rosalee,

But the Yellow Rose of Texas is the only girl for me.

Yes, the Yellow Rose of Texas is the only girl for me!

Yankee Doodle went to Town riding on a pony,

Stuck a feather in his cap and called it Macaroni!

Yankee Doodle keep it up, Yankee Doodle Dandy,

Mind the music and the step and with the girls be handy!
And there was Captain Washington upon a slapping Stallion,
Giving orders to his men | guess there was a million,

Yankee Doodle keep it up, Yankee Doodle Dandy,

Mind the music and the step and with the girls be handy!

Now | walk in beauty
Beauty is before me,
Beauty is behind me,
Above and below me.




IT’S A SWING THING

What good is melody, What good is music?

If it aint possessing something sweet?

It ain't the melody, It ain’t the music.

There's something else that makes the tune com-
plete.

It Don’t mean a thing if it ain't got that swing,

Do wa do wa do wa do wa do wa do wa do wa do
wah!

It Don’t mean a thing all you got to do is sing

Do wa do wa do wa do wa do wa do wa do wa do
wah!

It makes no difference if it's sweet or hot

Just give that rhythm everything you've got

Oh It Don't mean a thing if it ain't got that swing,
Do wa do wa do wa do wa do wa do wa do wa do
wah!

Swing, swing, swing, swing,
Everybody start to swing,

Lah de dah Woh oh oh

now you're singing with a swing,
Swing, swing, swing, swing,
Everybody start to swing,

Lah de dah Woh oh oh

now you're singing with a swing,
When that music goes around
Everybody goes to town,

But here’s something you should know,

VOICE 1

Oh Whoopeedoo

I wanna be like you hoo hoo

I wanna walk like you, talk like you

VOICE 2

You'll see it’s true 0o 0o
Someone like me ee ee
can learn to be like someone like

can learn to be like someone like

It Don’t mean a thing

if it aint got that swing,

Do wa do wa do wa do wa
too do wa do wa do wa do wah!
It Don’t mean a thing

all you got to do is sing

Do wa do wa do wa do wa
you. do wa do wa do wa do wah!

Do wa do wa do wa do wa
you. do wa do wa do wa do wah!

Woh baby Woh oh oh

Swing, swing, swing, swing,
Everybody start to swing,

Lah de dah Woh oh oh

now you're singing with a swing,

Now I'm the King of the swingers, oh
the jungle V.I.P.

I've reached the top and had to stop
and that’s what'’s bothering me.

| wanna be a man, Man-cub,

and stroll right into town,

And be just like the other men,

I'm tired of Monkeying around,

Oh Whoopeedoo

| wanna be like you hoo hoo

I wanna walk like you, talk like you too
You'll see it's true 0o oo

Someone like me ee ee

can learn to be like someone like you.

Now don't try to kid me Man-cub,

I'll make a deal with you.

What | desire is Man's red fire,

to make my dream come true.

Now give me the secret Man-cub
Come on clue me what to do,

Give me the power of Man'’s red flower
so | can be like you,

VOICE 3

Swing, swing, swing, swing,
Everybody start to swing,

Lah de dah Woh oh oh

now you're singing with a swing,

Lah de dah Woh oh oh
now you're singing with a swing,

WE ARE THE WORLD

There comes a time when we heed a certain call,
when the world must come together as one.

There are people dying

and it’s time to lend a hand to life,

the greatest gift of all.

We can't go on pretending day by day

that someone, somewhere will soon make a change.
We are all a part of God's great big family,

and the truth you know love is all we need.

We are the world we are the children,

We are the ones who make a brighter day

so let’s start giving.

There’s a choice we're making,

We're saving our own lives,

It's true, we make a better day, just you and me.

Well, send them your heart so they know that someone cares,
so their cries for help will not be in vain.

We can't let them suffer

No we cannot turn away,

right now they need a helping hand.

We are the world we are the children,

We are the ones who make a brighter day

so let’s start giving.

There's a choice we're making,

We're saving our own lives,

It's true, we make a better day, just you and me.

When you're down and out there seems no hope at all.
But if you just believe, there’s no way we can fall.

Well let us realise that a change will only come

when we stand together as one, as one,

We are the world, We are the children,

We are the ones who make a brighter day,

so let’s start giving.

There's a choice we're making,

We're saving our own lives,

It's true we make a better day, just you and me

Just you and me!
We are the world,

can learn to be like someone like Do wa do wa do wa do wa Lah de dah Woh oh oh we are the children. The children. The childrenl
you. do wa do wa do wa do wah! now you're singing with a swing, ! ! ’
J
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YOU GOTTA BE

Chorus

All I know, all I know, love will save the day.

Final Section

Love, love, love will save the day
Love, love, love will save the day
Love, love, love will save the day
Love, love, love will save the day

You gotta be bad, you gotta be bold,you gotta be wiser
You gotta be hard, you gotta be tough, you gotta be stronger
You gotta be cool, you gotta be calm, you gotta stay together

Love, love, love will save the day
Love, love, love will save the day
Love, love, love will save the day
Love, love, love will save the day

You gotta be bad, you gotta be bold,you gotta be wiser

You gotta be hard, you gotta be tough, you gotta be stronger
You gotta be cool, you gotta be calm, you gotta stay together
All I know, all I know, love will save the day.
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( POP MEDLEY

CHAINSMOKERS COLDPLAY
SOMETHING JUST LIKE THIS

I've been reading books of old, The legends and the
myths,

Achilles and his gold, Hercules and his gifts,

And Spiderman’s control, And Batman with his fists,
And clearly | don't see myself upon that list,

She said “Where d’you wanna go?

How much you wanna risk?

I'm not looking for somebody with some superhuman
gifts,

Some superhero Some Fairy Tale bliss,

Just something | can turn to, Somebody | can kiss,

I want something just like this,

Doo doo doo doo doo doo,

Doo doo doo doo doo

Doo doo doo doo doo doo,

I want something just like this,

Doo doo doo doo doo doo,

Doo doo doo doo doo

Doo doo doo doo doo doo,

I want something just like this,

I want something just like this,

I want something just like this.

KIM WILDE POP DON’'T STOP

Two of us growing up together through a golden age,
We never realised it, our lives you changed,

Days of pure inspiration will live in our hearts forever,
And as the years went by dreaming of our destinies,
Believing in the power of a melody,

In your songs we found magical music

Words and sound

The seasons come and go again, Woh

And what was old is new again. New again,

Pop pop music give me pop pop music

don't stop give me pop give me pop pop music,
Give me Hip Hop, Rock, give me punk give me funk,
Don't stop with the pop, pop music,

The melody’s your legacy, | know,

You gave us something to believe,

So give me Pop pop music,

give me pop pop music,

don't stop with the pop,

with the pop, pop music!

( VIVA LA VIDA ) [ macinEDRAGONS ONTOP OF THE WORLD (THE GREATEST SHOWMAN -
If you love somebody,
g:;i?/vfuﬁzlfi::?/vﬁg:?l ave the word better tell them while they're here ‘cause F|NALE
. . 9 ' they might just run away from you PART ONE
Now in the morning I sleep alone, You'll K ite wh I =
sweep the streets | used to own, Tﬁu nev_ervt r_movtv(tjqw N V(\j’ en, well ‘Cause every night I lie in bed
hoi?lzgalg ltirj:s is I(?a‘f)tefrc‘)rs g: the brightest colours fill my head
| used to roll the dice, I've had ?he highest moun)tlain.s A million dreams are keeping me awake
Feel the fear in my enemies’ eyes I've had the degepest rivers: ! | think of what the world could be,
!,"Sten as the crpwq would sing, . — You can have it all, but life keeps moving. avision of the one I see,
Now the old king is dead, long live the king, | take it in but don't look down A million dreams is all it's gonna take
One minute I held the key, ‘Cause I'm on top of the world eh! Oh a million dreams for the world we're gonna make.
next the walls were closed on me, I'm on top of the world eh!
And | discovered that fuy castles stand Been waiting on this for a while now, Come alive, come alive
upon pillars of salt and pillars of sand, paying my dues to the dirt. Go and light your light Let it burn so bright
N I've been waiting to smile eh! Reachin’up to the sky,
| Hear Jerusalem bells aringing, L X L, N , .
; . L2 Been holding it in for a while, eh! and it's open wide You're electrified,
Roman Catholic choirs are singing, ] h
- B Take you with me if | can, And the world becomes a fantasy.
Be my mirror, my sword and shield, B d . £ this si hild ,
My missionaries in a foreign field, seen dreaming o this since a child, and you're more than you could ever be,
For some reason | can't explain, I'm on top of the world. ‘cause you're dreaming with your eyes wide open
I know St Peter won't call my name, And you know you can't go back again
never an honest word, KYLIE DANCING to the world that you were livin'in,
And that was when | ruled the world. No one wants to stay at home, ‘cause you're dreaming with your eyes wide open
Nobody wants to be alone, So come alive!
It was a wicked and wild wind, Wher,\ you come knocking I'll be at your door. Come one, come all, come in, come on,
blew down the doors to let me in; I’don tever wanna stop, To anyone who's bursting with a dream
Shattered windows and the sound of drums, Il gonna give it all I've got ‘ s Come one, come all, you hear the call,
People couldn't believe what I'd become, and’when the.)l/l ask me ‘INho could ask for more? To anyone who's searching for a way to break free
Revolutionaries wait, 5\;? t sltand sti ! Won't slow do;vn. ina Ah Break free
for my head on assilver plate, When | goout | wanna go out danc!ng Ah And the world becomes a fantasy.
Just a puppet on a lonely string, enlgo outlwanna go outdancing and vou' h d b
. ing! | wanna 9o out you're more than you could ever be,
Ah, who would ever wanna be king? I wanna go out dancing 9 ) e d ) ith id
I wanna go out Dancing! cause you're dreaming with your eyes wide open
— And we know we can't go back again
| Hear Jerusalem bells aringing, to the world that we were livin’in
Roman Catholic choirs are singing, SIGRID STRANGERS | e d : ith ! d
Be my mirror, my sword and shield, Memories in photos, Too easy to rewrite, cause you 'fe 'reamlng with your eyes wide open
My missionaries in a foreign field, Left as lonely shadows. So come alive!
For some reason | can't explain, Holding each other tight and we fall
I know St Peter won't call my name, When the curtain drops, PARTTWO
never an honest word, our touch is just a touch, When the sharpest words wanna cut me down
And that was when | ruled the world. Not like in the movies, I'm gonna send a flood, gonna drown ‘em out
Our story’s after the end like | am brave, | am bruised,
Ah Ah Ah Ah Ah Ah Ah Ah Ah Strangers Perfect pretenders, | am who I'm meant to be This is me
We're falling head over heels for something that ain’t Look out, ‘cause here | come
| Hear Jerusalem bells aringing, real, and I'm marching on to the beat | drum
Roman Catholic choirs are singing, It could never be us, eh just you and | )
- B I'm not scared to be seen
Be my mirror, my sword and shield, Strangers Perfect pretenders, : L
A S ; . B : - I make no apologies This is me
My missionaries in a foreign field, We're falling head over heels for something that ain't Oh Oh Oh Oh
real, .
For some reason | can't explain, It could never be us, eh just you and | 8E 82 8E 82 Thisis me
I know St Peter won't call my name, L
never an honest word, Think we got it but we made up a dream Oh Oh Oh Oh This is Me!
But that was when | ruled the world. ‘cause we got a pretty look at what we could be wo!
Ooh ooh ooh ooh | don’t want you all you want is someone, PART THREE
\_ Ooh ooh ooh ooh ) Going home together to forget we're alone, And we will come back home
i ) and we will come back home, home again.
~ N\ Think we got it but we made up a dream And we will come back home
TONlGHT BELONGS To US ;cgus?twe gtot a prﬁtty look att_what we could be wo! and we will come back home, home again,
ontwant youall you want s someone, And we will come back home
(ChorUS on|Y) Going home together to forget we're alone, and we will come back home, home again,
‘Cos tonight, Tonight belongs to us Strangers Perfect pretenders And we will come back home
‘Cos tonight, Tonight belongs to us ' i i
Real goog feeIing?ReaI goo?:i feeling We're falling head over heels for something that ain’t and we will come back home, home again,
‘Cos tonight, Tonight belongs to us real, . ;
9 9 9 It could never be us, eh just you and | It's everything you ever want,

It's everything you ever need
And it’s here right in front of you,
This is where you wanna be

It's everything you ever want,

It's everything you ever need
And it’s here right in front of you,
Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey!

When it's covered in all the coloured lights?
Where the runaways are runnin’the night,
Impossible comes true It's taking over you Oh!
This is the greatest show!

We light it up, we won't come down

And the walls can't stop us now

Watchin'it come true It’s taking over you Oh!
This is the greatest show!

When it's covered in all the coloured lights?
Where the runaways are runnin’the night
Impossible comes true It's taking over you Oh!
This is the greatest show!

We light it up, we won't come down

And the walls can't stop us now

Watchin'it come true It’s taking over you Oh!
This is the greatest show! Oh!

This is the greatest show! Oh!

This is the greatest show! Oh!

This is the greatest show! Oh!

\This is the greatest show!
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