
Welcome to PFC’s afternoon tea! 
Summer series, Session five, 21st May 2021 

This week’s theme is “Food for thought”      
Inspiration:  15-22 May British sandwich week & 29 May World Bee day! 

…………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 

Tina: Warm-up inc. Yonder come day 

Yonder come day, day is a-dawning, yonder come day in my soul 

Yonder come day, day is a-dawning, sun is a-rising in my soul! 

Yonder, yonder, yonder, yonder, a-well-a 

Yonder, yonder, sun is a-rising in my soul 

Sunrise, sunrise, sunrise, sun is a-rising in my soul! 

…………………………………………………………………………………. 

Gina & Les: A nice cup of tea [in the morning] [Key=C] 

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



Ervin: Food glorious food!     (Key=G) 

Food, glorious food, Hot sausage and mustard!                                                                      

While we're in the mood, Cold jelly and custard! 

Peas pudding and saveloys, What next is the question? 

Rich gentlemen have it, boy’s indigestion!                                                                                          

 

Food Glorious food, we’re anxious to try it 

Three banquets a day, our favourite diet 

Just picture a great big steak, Fried, roasted, or stewed, oh! 

Food! wonderful food! marvellous food!  glorious food! 

  

Food glorious food! Don't care what it looks like 

Burnt underdone crude, don't care what the cooks like 

Just thinking of growing fat our senses go reeling 

One moment of knowing that Full up feeling 

 

Food glorious food. What wouldn't we give for 

That extra bit more, that's all we live for 

Why should we be fated to do nothing but brood on 

  

Food! Magical food! Wonderful food! Marvellous food! 

Fabulous food! Beautiful food! Glorious food! 

…………………………………………………………………………… 

Jane & Brian: Imagine [Definitely food for thought!] [Key=C] 
 

Imagine there’s no heaven … it’s easy if you try … no hell below us   

Above us only sky …. Imagine all the people living for today  

 

Imagine there’s no countries, it isn’t hard to do   

Nothing to kill or die for, no religion too  

Imagine all the people living life in peace, you…………   

You may say I’m a dreamer but I’m not the only one     

I hope someday you’ll join us and the world will be as one  

 

Imagine no possessions I wonder if you can   

No need for greed nor hunger a brotherhood of man  

Imagine all the people Sharing all the world, you………  

You may say I’m a dreamer but I’m not the only one     

I hope someday you’ll join us,   and the world will live as one 

 



Tina:   Java Jive     [Key=C] 
 

I love coffee, I love tea, I love the Java Jive and it loves me, coffee and tea 

And the jivin’ and me, a cup, a cup, a cup, a cup, a cup - AAAH!  

 

I love java sweet and hot, whoops Mr Moto I’m a coffee pot  

Shoot me the pot and I’ll pour me a shot, a cup, a cup, a cup, a cup, a cup - 

AAAH! 

………………………………………………………………………… 

David & Amanda: A drop of Nelson’s blood    [Key=Am] 

[English sea shanty but adding spontaneous verses as we row the boat!] 

 
A drop of nelson’s blood wouldn’t do us any harm (x3) 
And we’ll all hang on behind! 
Chorus: 
We’ll row the boat merrily along (x3) - and we’ll all hang on behind! 
 
A little mug of beer wouldn’t do us any harm (x3) 
And we’ll all hang on behind!   Chorus 
 
A plate of fish and chips wouldn’t do us any harm (x3) 
And we’ll all hang on behind!   Chorus 
 
A ride upon a horse wouldn’t do us any harm (x 3) 
And we’ll all hang on behind!   Chorus 
 
To sing another song wouldn’t do us any harm (x 3)                                                           
And we’ll all hang on behind     Chorus x 2 
 

…………………………………………………………………………… 

Catherine:  Jambalaya             [Key=C] 

 

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou                                                     

Good-bye Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh                                                                                                  

Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bayou                                                                 

My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh                                                                                                                       

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou 

Chorus:   Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and file'gumbo  

'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio 

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o,  

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou                                               /ctd over! 



Thibodeaux, Fontainenot, the place is buzzin' 

Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen 

Dress in style and go hog wild, me oh my oh 

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou    Chorus 

 

 I Settle down, far from town, get me a pirogue 

And I'll catch all the fish in the bayou 

Swap my mon to buy Yvonne what she need-o 

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou     Chorus 

 

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou 

……………………………………………………………………………… 

Tina: Home on the Range [Mother’s back in the kitchen again!] [Key=C] 

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 
………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………… 

Gina & Les: That’s Amore [Pizza Pasta and Wine!]   [Key=A] 
When the moon hits your eye like a big pizza pie, that’s amore 

When the world seems to shine like you’ve had too much wine, that’s amore 

Bells will ring ting-a-ling-a-ling ting-a-ling-a-ling, and you’ll sing “Vita Bella” 

Hearts will play tippy-tippy-tay tippy-tippy-tay, like a gay tarantella 

 

When the stars make you drool just like pasta fazool, that’s amore 

When you dance down the street with a cloud at your feet, you’re in love 

When you walk in a dream but you know you’re not dreaming signore 

Scuzza me, but you see, back in old Napoli, that’s amore 

When the moon hits your eye like a big pizza pie, that’s amore (that’s amore) 

When the world seems to shine like you’ve had too much wine, that’s amore  

Bells will ring ting-a-ling-a-ling ting-a-ling-a-ling, and you’ll sing “Vita Bella”  

Hearts will play tippy-tippy-tay tippy-tippy-tay, like a gay tarantella (lucky fella) 

/ctd over! 



When the stars make you drool just like pasta fazool, that’s amore (that’s amore) 

When you dance down the street with a cloud at your feet you’re in love 

When you walk in a dream but you know you’re not dreaming signore 

Scuzza me, but you see, back in old Napoli, that’s amore (amore), that’s amore! 

……………………………………………………………………………………. 

David & Amanda: Cockles & Mussels  [Sea food!]     [Key=c]  
In Dublin's fair city, where the girls are so pretty 

I first set my eyes on sweet Molly Malone 

She wheeled a wheelbarrow through streets broad and narrow 

Crying "cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh" 

Chorus: 

Alive, alive-o, alive, alive-o, crying "cockles and mussels, alive, alive-o!” 

 

She was a fishmonger and sure, t'was no wonder 

For so were her father and mother before 

And they all wheeled their barrows 

Through streets broad and narrow 

Crying "cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh"    Chorus 

 

She died of a fever and no-one to grieve her  

And that was the end of sweet Molly Malone 

Now her ghost wheels her barrow through streets broad and narrow 

Crying "cockles and mussels, alive, alive, oh"   Chorus 

………………………………………………………………………………………………………………. 

Ervin: My favourite things                             [Key=Em] 
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 

Doorbells 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 

Girls in white dresses with 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 



Tina: Let it Bee………[World bee day]                            [Key=D]  

When I find myself in times of trouble Mother Mary comes to me 

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be-eee                                                                         

And in my hour of darkness she is standing right in front of me  

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be-eee  

Chorus:  Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be-ee 

And when the broken-hearted people living in the world agree  

There will be an answer, let it be-ee 

But though they may be parted there is still a chance that they will see 

There will be an answer, let it be 

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be, there will be an answer, let it be                                           

Chorus 

And when the night is cloudy There is still a light that shines on me Shine 

until tomorrow, let it be I wake up to the sound of music 

Mother Mary comes to me, seaking words of wisdom, let it be  

Chorus 
……………………………………………………………………………………………………………….. 

 
Tina: Cool down, Shalom [No words required] 
 

 

…………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………………… 

 

That’s all folks!  Hope you enjoyed this session! 

 

Join us again next week, Fri 28th May for 

 “A day at the beach”   

(Inspiration…….Sheringham!) 


