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Welcome to PFC’s Afternoon Tea! 
Tea with Mother! 
Series 2, Week 3: 12th March 2021 
 

I’m a little teapot / On Mother’s Day warmup (Tina) 

I’m a little teapot short and stout 
Here’s my handle, here’s my spout 
When the kettle boils, hear me shout 
Tip me up and pour me out! 
 

I’ve got something special for mother’s day 
To thank you for the love you give me every day 
It’s just a little heart but it says all I can say 
And it’s just for you on Mother’s Day 

 
I put my hands together, this is how I start 
I curve my fingers around so they make a heart 
Then I blow a little kiss and send it your way 
And it’s just for you on Mother’s Day 
 
“I’ll Tell Me Ma”  (Amanda and David)  Key: D 

CHORUS:- 
I’ll tell me ma when I get home, the boys won’t leave the girls alone 
They pulled my hair and stole my comb , but that’s alright till I go home 
She is handsome, she is pretty, she is the belle of Dublin City 
She is a courtin’, ONE, TWO, THREE, pray can you tell me who is she? 
 
Albert Mooney says he loves her, all the boys are fightin’ for her 
They knock at the door and ring at the bell, saying “Oh my true love are you well?” 
Out she comes as white as snow, rings on her fingers and bells on her toes 
Old Jenny Murray says she’ll die if you don’t get the fella with the roving eye!  

Repeat Chorus 
 
Let the wind and the rain and the hail blow high + the snow come tumbling from the sky 
She’s as nice as an apple pie, she’ll get her own lad by and by 
When she gets a lad of her own, she won’t tell her ma when she gets home 

Let them all come as they will, it’s Albert Mooney she loves still Repeat Chorus 
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KEEP YOUNG AND BEAUTIFUL (Gina and Les) 
 

Keep young and beautiful, it’s your duty to be beautiful, 
Keep young and beautiful if you wanna be loved. 
 
Don’t fail to do your stuff, with a little powder and a puff, 
Keep young and beautiful if you wanna be loved. 
 
If your wise exercise all the fat off, 
Take it off, off o’here, off o’there, 
When you’re seen anywhere with your hat off, 
Have a marcel wave in your hair. 
 
Take care of all those charms and  
You’ll always be in someone’s arms, 
Keep young and beautiful if you wanna be loved. 
 
Don’t fail to do your stuff, with a little powder and a puff, 
Keep young and beautiful if you wanna be loved. 
 
Take care of all those charms and  
You’ll always be in someone’s arms, 
Keep young and beautiful if you wanna be loved. 
 
If your wise exercise all the fat off, 
Take it off, off o’here, off o’there, 
When you’re seen anywhere with your hat off, 
Have a marcel wave in your hair. 
 
Keep young and beautiful, it’s your duty to be beautiful, 
Keep young and beautiful if you wanna be loved. 
 
Keep young and beautiful, it’s your duty to be beautiful, 
Keep young and beautiful if you wanna be loved. 
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Your Mother Should Know (Jane and Brian) Key: Am 

 

Let’s all get up and dance to a song that was a hit before your mother was born 
Though she was born a long, long time ago, 
Your mother should know (your mother) your mother should know(ah-ah) Sing it a-gain 
 
Let’s all get up and dance to a song that was a hit before your mother was born 
Though she was born a long, long time ago, 
Your mother should know (your mother) your mother should know(ah-ah)  
Instrumental 
 
Lift up your hearts and sing me a song that was a hit before your mother was born 
Though she was born a long, long time ago, 
Your mother should know (your mother) your mother should know(ah-ah)  
Your mother should know (your mother) your mother should know(ah-ah)  
Instrumental 
 Sing it a gain, da-da da-da  etc 
 
Though she was born a long, long time ago, 
Your mother should know (your mother) your mother should know(ah-ah)  
Your mother should know (your mother) your mother should know(ah-ah)  
Your mother should know (your moth-er) your mother should know 
 

Teach Your Children (Ervin) 

 
Verse 1: 
You who are on the road, must have a code that you can live by 
And so become yourself because the past is just a good-bye 
 
Verse 2: 
Teach your children well, their father's hell did slowly go by 
And feed them on your dream, the one they pick's the one you'll know by 
 
Chorus: 
Don't you ever ask them why, if they told you, you will cry 
So just look at them and si-i-igh and know they love you 
 
Verse 3: 
And you, of tender years can't know the fears that your elders grew by 
And so please help them with your youth, they seek the truth before they can die 
Repeat Verse 2 and chorus to end 
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“Oh Dear Where Can My Mother Be?”  
Amanda’s Lyrics, tune “Oh Dear What Can The Matter Be”.  Key= G 

 

Oh dear where can my mother be? Last seen climbing the Apple tree! 
Up a tree from Monday til Saturday…nobody knew she was there! 
 
She went down the garden just wearing a dressing gown,  
Fluffy and cosy all quilted with Eiderdown, 
Hung out the washing observing the sun go down… 
Nobody knew she was there! 
Oh dear where can my mother be? Last seen climbing the Apple tree! 
Up a tree from Monday til Saturday…nobody knew she was there! 
 
The gardener saw her before he got digging,  
He said he could hear her…he said she was singing  
A song about cake…and he thought she was jigging… 
But nobody knew she was there ! 
Oh dear where can my mother be? Last seen climbing the Apple tree! 
Up a tree from Monday til Saturday…nobody knew she was there! 
 
We worried on Friday when teatime just came and went,  
No sign of mother…( her dressing gown for a tent !)   
Found her attending  a “Playing for Cake” event… Nobody knew she was there !  
Oh dear where can my mother be? Last seen climbing the Apple tree! 
Up a tree from Monday til Saturday…nobody knew she was there! 
 
When questioned, she said that to sit in the Apple Tree 
Was a good place to sing songs, with a cup of tea… 
Joining her friends at the “PFC” party tea…  
Nobody knew she was there! 
Oh dear where can my mother be? Last seen climbing the Apple tree! 
Up a tree from Monday til Saturday…nobody knew she was there! 
 
So that is the story of mother who loved to be  
“Playing for Cake” with us, under the Apple Tree, 
Join us on Fridays for afternoon tea-hee-hee… 
Nobody knows you are there!   
Oh dear where can my mother be? Last seen climbing the Apple tree! 
Up a tree from Monday til Saturday…nobody knew she was there!               
     
Don’t sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me,  
Anyone else but me, anyone else but me , no , no , no ! 
Don’t sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me…Let’s have a cup of tea!  
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Mother and Child Reunion (Ervin) 
 

Chorus: 

No I would not give you false hope on this strange and mournful day 

But the mother and child reunion  is only a motion away 

 

Verse 1: 

Oh oh, little darling of mine, I can't for the life of me 

Remember a sadder day, I know they say let it be 

But it just don't work out that way and the course of a lifetime runs over and over again 

Repeat Chorus 

 

Verse 2: 

Oh oh, little darling of mine, I just can't believe it’s so 

Though it seems strange to say I never been laid so low 

In such a mysterious way and the course of a lifetime runs over and over again 

Repeat Chorus 

 

Outtro x3 

Oh the mother and child reunion is only a motion away  

Oh the mother and child reunioniIs only a moment away, hey, hey, hey 

 
LADY MADONNA (Gina and Les) 

 
Lady Madonna, children at your feet 
Wonder how you manage to make ends meet?  
Who finds the money when you pay the rent? 
Did you think that money was heaven sent  
Friday night arrives without a suitcase, Sunday morning creeps in like a nun  
Monday’s child has learned to tie his bootlace, see how they run  
 
Lady Madonna, baby at your breast 
Wonder how you manage to feed the rest, ba-ba-ba bah etc, see how they run  
 
Lady Madonna, lying on the bed Listen to the music playing in your head Tuesday 
afternoon is never ending Wednesday morning papers didn’t come  
Thursday night your stockings needed mending, see how they run  
 
Lady Madonna, children at your feet, wonder how you manage to make ends meet? 
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Home on the range (Tina) Key: A 

 
Oh give me a home where the buffalo roam 
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word  
And the skies are not cloudy all day  
 
Chorus: 
Home, home on the range 
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word  
And the skies are not cloudy all day 
 
How often at night when the heavens are bright 
With the light from the glittering stars 
Have I stood there amazed, and asked as I gazed  
If their glory exceeds that of ours 
 

 

 

 

 


