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BRIXHAM CORONATION
SINGALONG SONGS
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Our favourite Singalong Songs for these Celebration events

. Rule Britannia

. How much is that doggie in the window?
. Wellerman

. Run, Rabbit, Run!

. The White Cliffs of Dover

. Que Sera Sera

. Raindrops keep falling on my head

. We'll meet again

. Land of Hope and Glory
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Rule Britannia

When Britain first, at heaven’s command,
Arose from out the azure main,

Arose, arose, arose from out the azure main,
This was the charter, the charter of the land,
And Guardian Angels sang this strain:

Rule, Britannia! Britannia, rule the waves!
Britons never, never, never shall be slaves.

Still more majestic shalt thou rise,

More dreadful from each foreign stroke,

More dreadful, dreadful, dreadful from each foreign stroke,
As the loud blast, the blast that tears the skies

Serves but to root thy native oak.

Rule, Britannia! Britannia, rule the waves!
Britons never, never, never shall be slaves.




How much is that doggie in the window?

How much is that doggie in the window (arf, arf)
The one with the waggley tail

How much is that doggie in the window (arf, arf)
| do hope that doggie’s for sale

| must take a trip to California

And leave my poor sweetheart alone

If he has a dog he won't be lonesome
And the doggie will have a good home

How much is that doggie in the window etc

| read in the papers there are robbers (roof, roof)
With flashlights that shine in the dark

My love needs a doggie to protect him

And scare them away with one bark

| dont want a bunny or a kitty
| don’t want a parrot that talks
| don’t want a bowl of little fishies
He can't take a goldfish for a walk

How much is that doggie in the window etc

Wellerman

There once was a ship that put to sea

The name of the ship was the Billy O Tea
The winds blew up, her bow dipped down
Oh blow, my bully boys, blow (huh)

Chorus

Soon may the Wellerman come

To bring us sugar and tea and rum
One day, when the tonguing is done
We'll take our leave and go

She’'d not been two weeks from shore
When down on her a right whale bore
The captain called all hands and swore
He'd take that whale in tow (huh)

Chorus

Before the boat had hit the water

The whale’s tail came up and caught her

All hands to the side, harpooned and fought her
When she dived down below (huh)
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Chorus

No line was cut, no whale was freed

The captain’s mind was not of greed

And he belonged to the Whaleman'’s creed
She took that ship in tow (huh)

Chorus

For forty days or even more

The line went slack then tight once more
All boats were lost, there were only four
But still that whale did go (huh)

Chorus

As far as |'ve heard, the fight's still on
The line's not cut, and the whale’s not gone
The Wellerman makes his regular call
To encourage the captain, crew and all (huh)

Chorus

Run, Rabbit, Run!

On the farm, every Friday,

On the farm, it's rabbit pie day.

So every Friday that ever comes along
| get up early and sing this little song

Run rabbit run rabbit run run run

Run rabbit run rabbit run run run

Bang, bang, bang, bang goes the farmer’s gun
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run,run

Run rabbit run rabbit run run run
Don't give the farmer his fun fun fun
He'll get by without his rabbit pie
So run rabbit run rabbit run run run

The White Cliffs of Dover

I'll never forget the people | met braving those angry skies.

| remember well as the shadows fell, the light of hope in their eyes.
And tho' I'm far away, | can still hear them say “Thumlbs Up!”

for when the dawn comes up,...

There'll be bluebirds over the white cliffs of Dover
Tomorrow just you wait and see
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There'll be love and laughter and peace ever after
Tomorrow when the World is free

The shepherd will tend his sheep
The valley will bloom again
And Jimmy will go to sleep
In his own little room again

There'll be bluebirds over the white cliffs of Dover
Tomorrow just you wait and see

Que Sera Sera

When | was just a little girl
| asked my mother, what will | be?

Will | be handsome, will | be rich?
Here's what she said to me.

Chorus

Que Sera, Sera,

Whatever will be, will be
The future's not ours to see

Que Sera, Sera,
What will be, will be.

When | was young, | fell in love

| asked my sweetheart what lies ahead
Will we have rainbows, day after day
Here's what my sweetheart said.

Chorus

Now | have children of my own

They ask their mother, what will | be?
Will | be pretty, will | be rich

| tell them tenderly.

Chorus

Raindrops keep falling on my head

Raindrops keep falling on my head

And just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed
Nothin’ seems to fit

Those raindrops are falling on my head, they keep falling




So | just did me some talkin’ to the sun

And | said | didn't like the way he’ got things done
Sleepin’ on the job

Those raindrops are falling on my, head they keep falling

But there's one thing | know

The blues he sends to meet me won't defeat me

It won't be long ‘till happiness steps up to greet me
Raindrops keep falling on my head

But that doesn’t mean my eyes will soon be turnin’ red
Crying’s not for me

‘Cause |I'm never gonna stop the rain by complainin’
Because I'm free

Nothing’s worrying me.

We'll meet again

Let's say goodbye with a smile dear,
Just for a while dear, We must part.
Don't let the parting upset you,

I'll not forget you sweetheart.

We'll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when,
But | know we’ll meet again some sunny day,

Keep smiling through just like you always do

‘Till the blue skies drive the dark clouds far away,

So will you please say hello to the folks that | know
Tell them | won't be long.

They'll be happy to know that as you saw me go

| was singing this song.

We'll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when,
But | know we’ll meet again some sunny day

Land of hope and glory

Land of hope and glory
Mother of the free

How shall we extol thee
Who are born of thee

Wider still and wider

Shall thy bounds be set
God who made thee mighty
Make thee mightier

God who made thee mighty
Make thee mightier yet



These events have been funded by
BRIXHAM LOTTERY

100 % OF PROFITS

GOES TO A LOCAL GOOD CAUSE

Brixham Lottery tickets have previously supported local projects including:
Over 100 FREE public events for local people and visitors to enjoy
including free parades, services, films, concerts, exhibitions, displays,
dancing, music, talks etc.

Brixham Lottery will be supporting new exciting projects or
events in the Coronation Year and beyond.

OUR PRIZES HAVE INCLUDED:

1st SPITFIRE FLIGHT 2019.............. ONLY 540 Card Tickets sold
2nd SPITFIRE FLIGHT 2021 ............ ONLY 517 Card Tickets sold
LUXURY CRUISE 2019..................... ONLY 375 Card Tickets sold
ELECTRIC BICYCLE 2019................ ONLY 331 Card Tickets sold
LIFETIME MEMBERSHIP OF THE

NATIONAL TRUST 2020.................. ONLY 517 Card Tickets sold

CHRISTMAS JEWELLERY 2021 ...... ONLY 398 Card Tickets sold
CHRISTMAS JEWELLERY 2022 ...... ONLY 500 Card Tickets sold
AND THOUSANDS OF POUNDS AS ALTERNATIVE PRIZES!

Phone John Brennan on
01803 852270

or email:

john.brennan
@brixhamfuture.co.uk

North View Gardens
Improvements funded as part of the
Jubilee celebration in 2022.




SOME OF THE LOCAL
IMPROVEMENTS
FUNDED BY WW1 Commemorative Artwork -
BRIXHAM LO-ITE RY Rear of Baptist Church Wall
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The Vigilance Mural
funded by Brixham Lottery 2022

The Rio Mural
funded by Brixham Lottery
2022

Replacement Brixham Fishmarket Community Panels in 2021
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AVAILABLE NOW!

Could you be
flying in a WW2 Spitfire?

Olivia Sibley — Our 1st Winner in 2019 Stella Hawkins — Our 6th Winner in 2022

There are only a limited number of Lottery Card

tickets available, now on sale locally at £10 each until
Saturday 5th August 2023

The winner will receive briefings about the aircraft, the flying equipment
and watch a video on flying a vintage Spitfire. Then you’ll meet the pilot,
strap into the aircraft and take-off into the sky.

HELP FUND THIS CORONATION EVENT BY
BUYING ONE OF OUR BRIXHAM LOTTERY CARDS.

Card tickets make excellent presents for yourself or others. The card tickets are
in the form of a card with envelope - so an ideal birthday, event or giveaway
item. There is no upper age limit but flyers have to be 18 years old. There is a
weight and general health restriction set by the flying company.

TICKETS ARE AVAILABLE FROM:

IN MIDDLE STREET IN FORE STREET

Flour Flower - Cafe Dobles Jewellers

Crafty Cwtch - Cafe ELSEWHERE IN BRIXHAM
Chris Slack - Photographer The Handyman - Pillar Avenue

Colours of Brixham - Art Shop

Any further questions contact john.brennan@brixhamfuture.co.uk or telephone 01803 852270
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