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Welcome to PFC’s Afternoon Tea! 
Mad Hatters Tea Party!   
Series 2, Week 2: 5th March 2021 
Get your best hats on! 

 

Java Jive (Tina) 

I love coffee, I love tea, I love the Java Jive and it loves me (breath) 
Coffee and tea and the jivin’ and me 
A cup, a cup, a cup, a cup, a cup - AAAH! (breath) 
 
I love java sweet and hot, whoops Mr Moto I’m a coffee pot (breath) 
Shoot me the pot and I’ll pour me a shot 
A cup, a cup, a cup, a cup, a cup - AAAH! 
 

“Lily The Pink” (Amanda + David - Amanda’s lyrics!) 

CHORUS: 

We’ll drink a-drink a-drink to Lily the Pink the-Pink the-Pink 
The saviour of the human race  
For she invented medicinal compound, most efficacious in every case 
 
Here’s a story, explanatory, of a most unusual year! 
We’ve found a use for medicinal compound, so we can live with no more fear! 
Repeat chorus 
 
Dominic Cummings had many shortcomings, he drove for miles to test his eyes. 
And so they gave him medicinal compound, but it could not cure his lies! Chorus 
 
Dear old Bo-Jo, he’s lost his mo-jo, he could not make up his mind 
And so they gave him medicinal compound (I bet he wants to hit rewind!) Chorus 
 
I’ve got a notion, they’ve found a potion, so the future’s not so bleak. 
We’ll all be given medicinal compound, coronavirus will retreat!  Chorus 
 
Lily died and she went to heaven, all the church bells they did ring … … 
She left behind her medicinal compound … Hark the Herald Angels Sing!  Chorus 
 
She left a vaccine, most efficacious, and I think that we will find  
It’s thanks to Lily’s medicinal compound there is hope for all mankind! Chorus 
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Oom Pah Pah (from Oliver!) (Ervin) 
 
 

Verse1:  There's a little ditty they're singin' in the city, 
Especially when they've been on the gin or the beer. 
If you've got the patience, our own imaginations 
Will tell you just exactly what you want to hear 

 
Chorus 1:  Oom-pah-pah! Oom-pah-pah! That's how it goes, 

Oom-pah-pah! Oom-pah-pah! Ev'ryone knows 
They all suppose what they want to sup-pose 
When they hear oom-pah-pah! 

 
Verse 2:  Mister Percy Snodgrass would often have the odd glass  

But never when he thought anybody could see. 
Secretly he'd buy it and drink it on the quiet, 
And dream he was an Earl wiv' a girl on each knee! 

 
Chorus 2:  Oom-pah-pah! Oom-pah-pah! That's how it goes, 

Oom-pah-pah! Oom-pah-pah! Ev'ryone knows 
What is the cause of his red shiny nose? 
Could it be oom-pah-pah? 

 
Verse3: Pretty little Sally goes walkin' down the alley, 

Displays her pretty ankles for all of the men. 
They could see her garter but not for free and gratis  
An inch or two and then she knows when to say when! 

 
Chorus 3: Oom-pah-pah! Oom-pah-pah! That's how it goes, 

Oom-pah-pah! Oom-pah-pah! Ev'ryone knows 
Whether it's hidden, or whether it shows  
It's the same, oom-pah-pah! 

 
V4:  She was from the country but now she's up a gum-tree  

She let a feller feed 'er, and lead 'er a-long. 
What's the good of cryin'? She's made a bed to lie in. 
She's glad to bring a coin in, 
And join in this song! 

 
Chorus 4:  Oom-pah-pah! Oom-pah-pah! That's how it goes, 

Oom-pah-pah! Oom-pah-pah! Ev'ryone knows 
She is no longer the same blushin' ro___________se ! 
Ever since OOOMM!-pah-pah!      

 

  



3 
 

I Hear You Knocking  (Gina and Les) 
You went away and left me long time ago, now you’re knocking on my door  
I hear you knocking but you can't come in 
I hear you knocking,  go back where you been 
I begged you not to go but you said goodbye, now you’re telling me all your lies  
I hear you knocking but you can't come in 
I hear you knocking go back where you been 
(Instrumental break) 
 
You better get back to your used to be, ‘cause your kind of love ain't good for me  
I hear you knocking but you can't come in 
I hear you knocking go back where you been 
I told you way back in 52 that I would never go with you  
I hear you knocking but you can't come in 
I hear you knocking …Go back where you been  …(Outro instrumental, fading) 

 

Living Next Door To Alice (Jane and Brian) 
Sally called when she got the word, she said, “I suppose you’ve heard a-bout 
Alice.”  … Well I rushed to the window and I looked outside, I could hardly 
believe my eyes as a big Limousine rolled up into Alice’s drive … 
Chorus: 
I don’t know why she’s leaving or where she’s gonna go  
I guess she’s got her reasons but I just don’t wanna know.  
’Cos for twenty-four years I’ve been living next door to Alice  
Twenty-four years just waiting for the chance  
To tell her how I feel and maybe get a second glance,  
Now I’ve got to get used to not living next door to Alice 
 
We grew up together, two kids in the park, we carved our initials deep in the 
bark, me and Alice … Now she walks through the door with her head held 
high, just for a moment, I caught her eye , a big Limousine pulled slowly out 
of Alice’s drive     Repeat Chorus 
 
And Sally called back and asked how I felt,  
And she said: "I know how to help - get over Alice” 
She said: "Now Alice is gone, but I'm still here,  
You know I've been waiting for twenty-four years "  
And a big limousine disappeared    Repeat Chorus 
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All Around My Hat (Tina)   

Chorus: 
All around my hat I will wear the green willow 
And all around my hat for a twelve month and a day 
And if anyone should ask me the reason why I'm wearing it 
It's all for my true love who's far, far away 

Fare thee well cold winter and fare thee well cold frost 
Nothing have I gained but my own true love I've lost 
I'll sing and I'll be merry when occasion I do see 
He's a false deluding young man, let him go, farewell he 

The other night he brought me a fine diamond ring 
But he thought to have deprived me of a far better thing 
But I being careful like lovers ought to be 
He's a false deluding young man, let him go, farewell he and  Repeat Chorus 

It's a quarter pound of reasons and a half a pound of sense 
A small sprig of time and as much of prudence 
You mix them all together and you will plainly see 
He's a false deluding young man, let him go, farewell he and  Repeat Chorus 

 

The Sun Has Got His Hat On (Amanda’s lyrics!) 

The sun has got his hat on, Hip-hip-hip-hooray!  

The sun has got his hat on and he’s coming out today. 

Now we’ll all be happy, Hip-hip-hip-hooray!   

The sun has got his hat on and he’s coming out today. 

Shining down on Norfolk, sunny hugs for you, feel the warm embrace, a sunbeam brings to 

you! 

Sing a song of sunshine, Hip-hip-hip-hooray!  

The sun has got his hat on and he’s coming out today.  

The world is bathed in sunshine, Hip-hip-hip-hooray! 

The world is bathed in sunshine what a heart-warming display! 

Golden beams of sunshine, Hip-hip-hip-hooray!  

The world is bathed in sunshine such a heart-warming display! 

Golden yellow sunshine ... in a clear blue sky, shining down on us ... to keep our spirits high! 

Soon we’ll all be laughing , Hip-hip-hip-hooray!  

So sing a song of sunshine and we’ll bring some fun your way! 

Let’s laugh and sing together, Hip-hip-hip-hooray!  

Let’s laugh and sing together on this lovely sunny day. 

Songs to make us happy, Hip-hip-hip-hooray!  

Let’s laugh and sing together on this lovely sunny day.  

Sunny hugs of friendship ... extended out to you,  

Hope our friendly group ... will make you feel good too!  

Laughter makes you feel good, Hip-hip-hip-hooray! 

And singing songs together helps to make a happy day!    
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The Hole in the Ground  (Ervin)                        

Verse 1:  There I was... a - digging this 'ole, 
'Ole in the ground, s' big, and sought of round, it was, 
And there was I, digging it deep, 
It was flat at the bottom, and the sides were steep! 
 
Verse 2:  When, along...   comes...  this bloke in a bowler, 
Which he lifted, to scratch his head, well, 
He looked down the 'ole,  poor demented soul, and he said, 
 
Posh voice bowler hats spoken:  "Do  you mind if I make a suggestion?” 
 
Verse 3 posh voice bowler hats:  Don't dig there!  Dig it else - where! 
You're digging it round, and it ought to be square, 
The shape of it's wrong, it's much too long, 
And you can't put a hole where a hole don't be - long!" 
 
Link: I ask you!  What a liberty, eh?  'Nearly bashed him right in the bowler! 
 
Verse 4:  Well, there was I...  a - stood in m' hole, 
Shovelling earth, for all that I was worth, I was, 
And there was 'im,  standing up there, 
So grand, and official, with his nose in the air! 
 
Verse 5:  So I gave...   'im...     a look, sort of side-ways, 
And I leaned on m' shovel, and sighed, well, 
I lit me a fag, and 'aving took a drag, I replied- 
 
Verse 6:  "I just couldn't bare... to dig it else - where, 
I'm digging it round, 'cause I don't want it square, 
And if you disagree, it doesn't bother me, that's the place where the 'ole's 
gonna  be!" 
 
Outtro:  Well, there we were, dis - cussing this 'ole, 
'Ole in the ground, s' big, and sought of round, it was, 
(Slower:)  It's not there now, the ground's all flat, 
And be - neath it is the bloke in the bowl – er hat,  and that's that! 
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NICE CUP OF TEA (Gina and Les) 
 

1. Some folks put much reliance on politics and science, 
There’s only one hero for me, 
His praise we should be roaring, 
The man how thought of pouring, 
The first boiling water on to tea. 

 
CHORUS 

 
I like a nice cup of tea in the morning, 
For to start the day you see 
And at half-past eleven well my idea of heaven  
Is a nice cup of tea. 

 
I like a nice cup of tea with my dinner, 
And a nice cup of tea with my tea 
And when it’s time for bed 
There’s a lot to be said for a nice cup of tea. 

 
2. You can talk about your science and your airships in the sky, 

I can go without the wireless and you’ll never see me fly, 
The public benefactor of the universe for me 
Is the genius who thought of pouring water on to tea. 

 
3. They say it’s not nutritious but still it is delicious, 

And that’s all that matters to me, it turns your meat to leather, 
But let’s all die together, the one drink in paradise is tea. 

 
CHORUS 

 
4. You can talk about your liberties they talk of women’ rights 

I don’t want to make no speeches, cos the one that does is trite, 
And anyone can have my vote and chuck it in the sea, 
But by golly they’ll be trouble if they try to touch my tea. 

 
CHORUS 

 
 


