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VERSE 1		I close my eyes, and I can see
A world that's waiting up for me
That I call my own
Through the dark, through the door
Through where no one's been before
But it feels like home
They can say, they can say it all sounds crazy
They can say, they can say I've lost my mind
I don't care, I don't care, so call me crazy
We can live in a world that we design

CHORUS		'Cause every night I lie in bed
The brightest colours fill my head
A million dreams are keeping me awake
I think of what the world could be
A vision of the one I see
A million dreams is all it's gonna take
Oh a million dreams for the world we're gonna make

VERSE 2		There’s a house we can build
Every room inside is filled 
With things from far away
Special things I compile
Each one there to make you smile 
On a rainy day
They can say, they can say it all sounds crazy
They can say, they can say we've lost our minds
I don't care, I don't care, if they call us crazy
Run away to a world that we design

CHORUS		Every night I lie in bed
The brightest colours fill my head
A million dreams are keeping me awake
I think of what the world could be
A vision of the one I see
A million dreams is all it's gonna take
Oh a million dreams for the world we're gonna make

However big, however small
Let me be part of it all
Share your dreams with me
You may be right, you may be wrong
But say that you’ll bring me along
To the world you see
To the world I close my eyes to see
I close my eyes to see

CHORUS		Every night I lie in bed
The brightest colours fill my head
A million dreams are keeping me awake
                                                        A million dreams, a million dreams
I think of what the world could be
A vision of the one I see
A million dreams is all it's gonna take
A million dreams for the world we're gonna make
For the world we’re gonna make
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BAD GUYS – BUGSY MALONE

We could’ve been anything that we wanted to be
But don’t it make your heart glad
That we decided, a fact we take pride in
To become the best at being bad.

We could’ve been anything that we wanted to be
With all the talent we had
No doubt about it, we whine and we pout it
We’re the very best at being bad guys

We’re rotten to the core
And my congratulations no one likes you anymore
Bad guys, we’re the very worst
Each of us contemptible, we’re criticised and cursed

We made the big time, malicious and mad
We’re the very best at being bad

We could’ve been anything that we wanted to be
We took the easy way out
With little training, we mastered complaining
Manners seemed unnecessary, we’re so rude it’s almost scary

We could’ve been anything that we wanted to be
With all the talent we had
With little practice 
We made every black list
We’re the very best at being bad
We’re the very best at being bad
We’re the very best at being bad





‘CHIM CHIM CHEREE-EE’

Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey, chim chim cher-ee!
A sweep is as lucky, as lucky can be.
Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey, 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.

Now, as the ladder of life ‘as been strung,
You may think a sweep's on the bottom-most rung.
Though I spends me time in the ashes and smoke,
In this 'ole wide world there's no 'appier bloke.

Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey, chim chim cher-ee!
A sweep is as lucky, as lucky can be.
Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey, 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.

I choose me bristles with pride, yes, I do:
A broom for the shaft and a brush for the flue.
Though I’m covered with soot from me ‘ead to me toes,
A sweep knows ‘e’s welcome wherever ‘e goes.

		Up where the smoke is all billered and curled,
	'Tween pavement and stars, is the chimney sweep world.
	When there's 'ardly no day nor 'ardly no night,
	There's things 'alf in shadow and 'alfway in light,
On the roof tops of London, 
Coo, what a sight!

Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim-in-ey, chim chim cher-ee!
When you're with a sweep, you're in glad company.
Nowhere is there are more 'appier crew
Than them wot sings, ‘Chim chim cher-ee, chim cher-oo!’
Chim chim-in-ey, chim chim, cher-ee chim cher-oo!


FLASH BANG WHOLLOP 

All lined up in a wedding group,
Here we are for a photograph.
All dressed up in a morning suit,
And we’re all trying not to laugh.
Since the early caveman in his fur
Took a trip up to Gretna Green,
There's always been a photographer
To record the happy scene.

Hold it, flash, bang, wallop, what a picture,
Click, what a picture, what a photograph
Poor old soul, Blimey, what a joke
Hat blown off in a cloud of smoke.
Clap hands!  Stamp your feet!
Bang it on the big bass drum.
What a picture, what a picture,
Rum tiddely um pum, pum pum pum.
Stick it in the fam'ly album!

The same thing happened long ago,
When man was in his prime.
And what went on we only know
From the snaps they took at the time.
When Adam and Eve in a birthday suit,
Decided to get wed,
As Adam was about to taste the fruit,
The man with the cam'ra said:

Hold it, flash, bang, wallop, what a picture,
Click, what a picture, what a photograph.
Poor old Eve - there with nothing on
Face all red and her fig leaf gone. 
Clap hands! Stamp your feet!
Bang it on the big bass drum.
What a picture, what a picture
Rum tiddely um pum, pum, pum, pum
Stick it in the fam'ly album!

Hold it, flash, bang, wallop, what a picture,
Click, what a picture, what a photograph
Poor old soul, Blimey, what a joke
Hat blown off in a cloud of smoke.
Clap hands!  Stamp your feet!
Bang it on the big bass drum.
What a picture, what a picture,
Rum tiddely um pum, pum pum pum.
Stick it in the fam'ly album!





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 back to the water,
No matter how hard I try.

Every turn I take, every trail I track,
Every path I make, every road leads back 
To the place I know
Where I cannot 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 roll 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 sail on the sea stays behind me,
One day I’ll know how far I’ll go.


INCH WORM


Inch worm, inch worm
Measuring the marigolds,
You and your arithmetic,
You'll probably go far.
Inch worm, inch worm,
Measuring the marigolds,
Seems to me you'd stop and see
How beautiful they are.

Choir 1	Inch worm, inch worm,
Measuring the marigolds.
You and your arithmetic,
You'll probably go far.
Inch worm, inch worm,
Measuring the marigolds.
Seems to me you'd stop and see
How beautiful they are.

Choir 2	Two and two are four,
Four and four are eight,
Eight and eight are sixteen
Sixteen and sixteen are thirty-two
Two and two are four,
Four and four are eight,
Eight and eight are sixteen
Sixteen and sixteen are thirty-two





WATERLOO


My, my - at Waterloo, Napoleon did surrender
Oh, yeah - and I have met my destiny in quite a similar way
The history book on the shelf
Is always repeating itself

Waterloo, I was defeated, you won the war
Waterloo, promise to love you forever more
Waterloo, couldn't escape if I wanted to
Waterloo, knowing my fate is to be with you
Wa-Wa-Wa-Wa-Waterloo
Finally facing my Waterloo


My, my - I tried to hold you back, but you were stronger
Oh, yeah - and now it seems my only chance is giving up the fight

And how could I ever refuse?
I feel like I win when I lose

Waterloo, I was defeated, you won the war
Waterloo, promise to love you forever more
Waterloo, couldn't escape if I wanted to
Waterloo, knowing my fate is to be with you
Wa-Wa-Wa-Wa-Waterloo
Finally facing my Waterloo

So how could I ever refuse?
I feel like I win when I lose

Waterloo, couldn't escape if I wanted to
Waterloo, knowing my fate is to be with you
Wa-Wa-Wa-Wa Waterloo, finally facing my Waterloo 
Oo Oo Oo Oo Waterloo, knowing my fate is to be with you   
Wa-Wa-Wa-Wa Waterloo, finally facing my Waterloo (fade)
Oo Oo Oo Oo Waterloo, knowing my fate is to be with you (fade)




WE ARE THE CHAMPIONS

I've paid my dues
Time after time
I've done my sentence
But committed no crime
And bad mistakes 
I've made a few
I've had my share of sand kicked in my face but I've come through
And I need to go on and on and on and on

We are the champions, my friends
And we'll keep on fighting 'til the end
We are the champions
We are the champions
No time for losers
'Cause we are the champions of the world

I've taken my bows
And my curtain calls
You brought me fame and fortune and everything that goes with it
I thank you all

But it's been no bed of roses
No pleasure cruise
I consider it a challenge before the whole human race
And I ain't gonna lose
And I need to go on and on and on and on

We are the champions, my friends
And we'll keep on fighting 'til the end
We are the champions
We are the champions
No time for losers
'Cause we are the champions of the world

We are the champions, my friends
And we'll keep on fighting 'til the end
We are the champions
We are the champions
No time for losers
'Cause we are the champions
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WHEN I GROW UP 

	Choir 1
	When I grow up,
I will be tall enough to reach the branches
that I need to reach to climb the trees you get to climb when you're grown up.


	Choir 2
	And when I grow up
I will be smart enough to answer all the questions 
that you need to know the answers to before you're grown up.


	Choir 3
	And when I grow up
I will eat sweets every day,
on the way to work and I will go to bed late every night


	All
	And I will wake up
when the sun comes up and I
will watch cartoons until my eyes go square,
and I won't care 'cause I'll be all grown up!

When I grow up


	
	CD Track starts here

	3 Parts
	When I grow up   When I grow up   When I grow up

	All
	I will be strong enough to carry all
the heavy things you have to haul
around with you when you're a grown-up!


	3 Parts
	And when I grow up   When I grow up,   When I grow up

	All
	I will be brave enough to fight the creatures
that you have to fight beneath the bed each night to be a grown-up


	2 Parts
	And when I grow up   When I grow up

	All
	I will have treats every day.
And I'll play with things that mum pretends that mums don't think are fun.


	2 Parts
	And I will wake up   And I will wake up

	All
	when the sun comes up and I
will spend all day just lying in the sun
and I won't burn 'cause I'll be all grown-up

When I grow up!


	Choir 1
	When I grow up.. …….

	Choir 2 & 3
	Just because you find that life's not fair,
It doesn't mean that you just have to grin and bear it.
If you always take it on the chin and wear it nothing will change


	Choir 1
	When I grow up.. …….

	Choir 2 & 3
	Just because I find myself in this story,
It doesn't mean that everything is written for me.
If I think the ending is fixed already
I might as well be saying I think that it's OK

	All
	And that's not right!





NOTES

The CD recording from Young Voices does not start at the beginning so I suggest you use You tube – When I Grow Up with lyrics (James Cadnam) for the lyrics in grey.  At the rehearsal at Sauncey Wood on 27th February it will be put altogether.

This song is split into 3 parts in places

Key:  Text in this colour - choir 1 only; Text in this colour - choir 2 only; Text in this colour – choir 3 only


Choir 1 
Kimpton; Roundwood; Manland; The Lea; High Beeches.

Choir 2
Sauncey Wood; St Helen’s; Harpenden Academy; Crabtree; The Grove

Choir 3
Beech Hyde; St Dominic; Wood End; St Nicholas


A Million Dreams & Inch Worm & We are the Champions
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