
Summer Singing Festival 2017 
 
1. I Have a Song  
I have a song to bring, It has a simple melody,  
Let everybody sing: There’s life in our unity,  
There’s hope in our song. 
Last time 
I have a song to bring, It has a simple melody. 
Let everybody sing,There’s life in our unity, 
There’s hope in our song. 
There’s life in our unity, 
There’s hope in our song. 

 
2. Musical Memories 
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga,  
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga,  
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga,  
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga wagga  
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga,  
Bap bap ba dowah.  
We’ve got music, ba dowah Musical mem’ries, ba dowah  
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart.  
We’ve got music, ba dowah Musical mem’ries, ba dowah  
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart.  
And you can’t stop us from singing out our voices,  
And you can’t stop us from singing out our soul.  
We’ve got music, ba dowah Musical mem’ries, ba dowah  
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart.  
We’ve got music, ba dowah Musical mem’ries, ba dowah  
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart.  
And you can’t stop us from singing out our voices,  
And you can’t stop us from singing out our soul.  
And the memory of today will last a lifetime,  
As music fills our hearts and makes us whole.  
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga,  
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga,  
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga,  
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga,  
Bap bap ba dowah. A wagga, wagga,  
Bap bap ba dowah.  
We’ve got music, ba dowah Musical mem’ries, ba dowah  
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart.  
We’ve got music, ba dowah Musical mem’ries, ba dowah  
We’ve got musical mem’ries in our heart.  
(instrumental)  
And you can’t stop us from singing out our voices,  
And you can’t stop us from singing out our soul.  
We’ve got music, music, music We’ve got music, music, music  
We’ve got music, music, music We’ve got music, music, music  
We’ve got music! 
 

 
 
 
3. Sgt.Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band 
    With a Little Help from My Friends 

 
We’re Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band, 
we hope you will enjoy the show. 
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts Club Band, 
sit back and let the evening go. 
Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely, Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely, 



Sergeant Pepper’s Lonely Hearts___Club___Band___ 
What would you do if I sang out of tune? 
Would you stand up and walk out on me? 
Lend me your ears and I’ll sing you a song, 
and I’ll try not to sing out of key. 
Oh, I get by with a little help from my friends. 
Mm, I get by with a little help from my friends. 
Oh, I’m gonna try with a little help with my friends. 
 
What do I do when my love is away? 
Does it worry you to be alone? 
How do I feel by the end of the day? 
Are you sad because you’re on your own? 
No, I get by with a little help from my friends. 
Yes, I get by with a little help from my friends. 
Oh, I’m gonna try with a little help from my friends. 
 
Do you need anybody? 
I need somebody to love. 
Could it be anybody? 
I just need someone to love. 
Oh, I get by with a little help from my friends. 
Mm, I get by with a little help from my friends. 
Yes, I’m gonna try with a little help from my friends. 
Yes, I get by with a little help from my friends, 
With a little help from my friends__________ 

 
4. The Gospel Train 
 

Verse 1 The Gospel Train’s a comin’, I hear it just at hand 

I hear the car wheels rumblin’, they are rollin’ through the land. 

 

Get on board little children, Get on board little children, 

Get on board, little children, there’s room for many more. 

 

Verse 2 I heard the Train’s a comin, she’s comin round the curve. 

She’s loosened all her steam and breaks and strainin’ every nerve. 

 

Get on board little children, Get on board little children 

Get on board, little children, there’s room for many more. 

 

Verse 3 The fare is cheap and all can go, the rich and poor are there 

No second class aboard this train, do diff’rence in the fare 

 

Get on board little children, Get on board little children 

Get on board little children, There’s room for many more 

So get on board little children, get on board little children, 

Get on board little children, There’s room for many more 

T R A I N The Gospel Train is here! 

 

5. How Far I’ll Go 
 

I’ve been staring at the edge of the water 

Long as I can remember never really knowing why 



I wish I could be the perfect daughter, 

But I come to the water, no matter how hard I try 

 

Ev’ry turn I take, ev’ry trail I track, ev’ry path I make, ev’ry road leads back 

To the place I know where I can’t let go, where I 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 

 

I 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 I can call with mine 

 

I can lead with pride, I can make us strong, I’ll be satisfied if I 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 I cross that line? 

The line where the sky meets the sea, it calls me. 

And no one knows, how far it goes. 

 

If the wind in my soul on the sea stays behind me, 

One day I’ll know how far I’ll go. 

  

 
 
 
 
6. Touch the Sky 
 

When the cold wind is a-calling, And the sky’s clear and bright, 

Misty mountains sing and beckon, Lead me out into the light. 

 

I will ride, I will fly, Chase the wind and touch the sky,  

I will fly, Chase the wind and touch the sky.  
 

[Part 2] Na, na, na, na, na, na, 

Na, na, na, na, na, na, na. (x2)  

 

Where darkness hides secrets, And mountains are fierce and bold,  



Deep waters hold reflections, Of times lost long ago.  

 

I will hear their every story, Take hold of my own dream, 

Be as strong as the seas are stormy, And proud as an eagle's scream.  

 

I will ride, I will fly, Chase the wind and touch the sky,  

I will fly, Chase the wind and touch the sky.  

 

[Part 2] Na, na, na, na, na, na, 

Na, na, na, na, na, na, na. (x2) 

 

And touch the sky. Chase the wind, chase the wind. Touch the sky. 

 
7. O-re-mi 
 
O-re-mi jekajo 
Elo elo, 
O-re-mi jekajo  
 
O-re-mi jekajo 
Elo elo, 
O-re-mi jekajo  
 
Babami ayami, 
Babami ayami.  
 
O-re-mi jekajo 
Elo elo, 
O-re-mi jekajo 

 

 
 
 
8. Si njay njay njay 
 
Si njay njay njay ngeme thanda zoh, (x2) 
Ngeme thanda zoh, ngeme thanda zoh. (x2) 
 
 
Si njay njay njay ngeme thanda zoh, (x2) 
Ngeme thanda zoh, ngeme thanda zoh. (x2) 
 
 
Si njay njay njay ngeme thanda zoh, (x2) 
Ngeme thanda zoh, ngeme thanda zoh. (x2) 
 
 
Woh mama bagu dalay babay thanda zah, (x2) 
Babay thanda zah, babay thanda zah. (x2) 
 
 
Si njay njay njay ngeme thanda zoh, (x2) 
Ngeme thanda zoh, ngeme thanda zoh. (x2) 
 
 
Woh mama bagu dalay babay thanda zah, (x2) 
Babay thanda zah, babay thanda zah. (x2) 



 
9. Clash and Bang 
 
Clash and clang, bash and bang. Clash and clang, bash and bang. 
 
Clash and clang, bash and bang up in the road the jazz-man sprang. 
Clash and bang, bash and bang the one-man band playing in the street 
 
Drums with his elbows, cymbals with his feet 
Pipes with his mouth, accordian with his hand 
 
Playing all the instruments to beat the band 
Toot and jingle, hoot and jingle 
 
Oh what a clatter how the tunes all mingle 
Twenty children couldn’t make as much noise 
As the howling pandemonium of the one man jazz  
 

 

10. That Dixieland Sound 
 
ALL VOICES UNISON 
I love the razzamatazz you find in Dixieland Jazz; 
There’s such a wonderful feelin’ in the rhythm it has. 
We’ll find a bass and some drums 
And a piano man, 
And we’ll start up a Dixieland band! 
 
PART 3 
First we’ll add a mellow trombone. 
Let it play a tune of it’s own. 
Tap your feet and follow along 
While it plays its happy song. 
 
PART 2 
And when the rhythm is set, 
We’ll add a sweet clarinet. 
There’s something really exciting 
In the sound that it gets. 
When ev’ry once in a while 
It starts to improvise, 
You’ll be in for a special surprise! 
 
PART 1 (or unison) 
And when you hear that trumpet sound, 
You really know you’re Dixie bound. 
Oh, yes, you’ll want to be in that number 
When you hear that trumpet sound! 
 
PART 1 (with PARTS 2 & 3) 
Oh, when the saints go marching in, 
Oh, when the saints go marching in 
Oh, yes we all can be in that number 
When the saints go marching in! 
Oh, when the saints go marching in, 
Oh, when the saints go marching in 
Oh, yes we all can be in that number 
When the saints___go___march__ing___in___! 
COME ON AND JOIN IN! 


