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The Millennium Youth Choir and Stave/ey Choral Society 

presents-

( 

Its a Grand Night For Singing ~. 
_, I • 

Programme 

Its a Grand Night For Singing 

Memory 

Staveley Choral and The Millennium 

Bali Hai 

Ascott Gavotte 

Medley from My Fair Lady 

Les Miserables 

Staveley Choral 

Audience 

Staveley Choral and The Millennium 

Interval: wine will be served and raffle 

Medley from Sound of Music 

Whistle Down the Wind 

Medley f ram Chicago 

Wishing you Were Somehow 

Here Again 

Medley from Mary Poppins 

One Day More, Les Miserables 

Next Staveley Choral Society concert-

Audience 

The Millennium Youth Choir 

Staveley Choral and The Millennium 

Monday__ 1 fh December. 7-30, Staveley Village Hall, Christmas 

'tJ\1--Concert with Staveley Prim·ary School. 

Next Millennium Concert 

Christmas Celebration with Kendal Choral Society, Saturday, 

15
th 

December 7.30 at The Town Hall, Kendal 



wouldn't It Be Loverly 

All I want is a room somewhere, 

Far away from the cold night air. 

With one enormous chair, 

Aow, wouldn't it be loverly? 

Lots of choc'lates for me to eat, 

Lots of coal makin' lots of 'eat. 

Warm face, warm 'ands, warm feet, 

Aow, wouldn't it be loverly? 

Aow, so loverly sittin' abso-bloomin'-lutely still. 

I would never budge 'till spring 

Crept over me windowsill. 

Someone's 'ead restin' on my knee, 

Warm an' tender as 'e can be. 'ho takes good care of me, 

Aow, wouldn't it be loverly? 

Loverly, loverly, loverly, loverly 

With a little bit of luck 

Verse ........ . 

Chorus 

Verse ........ 

Chorus 

Verse ...... . 

Chorus 

With a little bit ... with a little bit. .. 

With a little bit of luck you'll never work! 

With a little bit of luck, With a little bit of luck 

When temptation comes you'll give right in! ' 

With a little bit of luck, With a little bit of luck 

You can have it all and not get hooked. ' 

With a little bit ... with a little bit ... 

With a little bit of luck you won't get ho k d 
With a little bit ... with a little bit... o e . 

With a little bit of bloomin' luck! 
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I could have danced all night (Twice through: solo and then everybody) 

I could have danced all night! 

I could have danced all night! 

And still have begged for more. 

I could have spread my wings 

And done a thousand things I've never done before. 

I'll never know what made it so exciting; 

Why all at once my heart took flight. I only know when he 

Began to dance with me I could have danced, 

danced, danced all night! 

I'm getting married in the morning 

Audience I'm getting married in the morning! Ding dong! . 

The bells are gonna chime. Pull out the stopper! 

Let's have a whopper! But get me to the church on time! 

Soloist I gotta be there in the mornin' 

Spruced up and lookin' in me prime. 

Girls, come and kiss me; 

Show how you'll miss me. 

But get me to the church on time! 

If I am dancin' Roll up the floor. 

If I am whistlin' Whewt me out the door! 

Audience For I'm gettin' married in the mornin' 

Ding dong! the bells are gonna chime. 

Kick up an rumpus But don't loose the compass; 

And get me to the church, Get me to the church, 

For Gawd's sake, get me to the church on time 

Soloist If I am flying Then shoot me down 

If I am wooin
1

Get her out of town 

Audience For I'm gettin' married in the mornin' 

Ding dong! the bells are gonna chime 

Feather and tar me, Call out t he army. 

But get me to the church, Get me to the church, 
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The sound of Music 

The hills are alive 

With the sound of music 

With songs they have sung 

For a thousand years 

The hills fill my heart 

With the sound of music 

My heart wants to sing ev'ry song it hears 

My heart wants to beat like the wings of the birds 

That rise from the lake to the trees 

My heart wants to sigh like a chime that flies 

From a church on a breeze 

To laugh like a brook when it trips and falls 

Over stones on its way 

To sing through the night 

Like a lark who is learning to prey 

I go to the hills 

When my heart is lonely 

I know I will hear 

What I've heard before 

My heart will be blessed 

With the sound of music 

And I'll sing once more 

My Favourite Things 

Raindrops on roses and whiskers on kittens, 

Bright copper kettles and warm woollen mittens, 

Brown paper packages tied up with strings, 

These are a few of my favourite things. 

Cream coloured ponies and crisp apple strudels, 

Door bells and sleigh bells and schnitzel with noodles. 

Wild geese that fly with the moon on their wings. 

These are a few of my favourite things. 



Do-Re-Mi 

Girls in a white dresses with a blue satin sashes, 

Snowflakes that stay on my nose and eyelashes, 

Silver white winters that melt into springs, 

These are a few of my favourite things. 

When the dog bites, when the bee stings, 

When I'm feeling sad, 

I simply remember my favourite things, 

And then I don't feel so bad. 

Climb Every Mountain 

1. Climb every mountain, 

Search high and low, 

Follow every highway, 

Every path you know. 

2. Climb every mountain, 

Ford every stream, 

Follow every rainbow, 

'Till you find your dream. 

3. A dream that will need 

All the love you can give, 

Every day of your life 

For as long as you live (Repeat verse 2) 

Edelweiss {Twice through) 

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 



Chim Chim Cher-ee (Twice through: first time soloist) 

Chim chiminey Chim chiminey 

Chim chim cher-ee ! 

A sweep is as lucky 

As lucky can be 

Chim chiminey Chim chiminey 

Chim chim cher-oo! 

Good luck will rub off when 

I shake 'ands with you 

Or blow me a kiss 

And that's lucky too 

Spoonful of Sugar (Twice through) 

Just a Spoonful of sugar helps the medicine go down 

The medicine go down, The medicine go down, 

Just a spoonful of sugar helps the medicine go down 

In a most delightful way 

Feed the Birds 

Feed the birds, tuppence a bag 

Tuppence, tuppence, tuppence a bag 

Feed the birds," that's what she cries 

While overhead, her birds fill the skies 

All around the cathedral the saints and apostles 

Look down as she sells her wares 

Although you can't see it, 

You know they are smiling 

Each time someone shows that he cares 

Though her words are simple and few 

Listen, listen, she's calling to you 

"Feed the birds, tuppence a bag 

Tuppence, tuppence, tuppence a bag" 



supercalifragilisticexpialidocious 

Let's Go and Fly a Kite 

Solo With tuppence for paper and strings 

You can have your own set of wings 

With your feet on the ground 

You're a bird in flight 

With your fist holding tight 

To the string of your kite 

Audience Oh, oh, oh! 

Let's go fly a kite 

Up to the highest height! 

Let's go fly a kite and send it soaring 

Up through the atmosphere 

Up where the air is clear 


