
Welcome to PFC’s afternoon tea!  
Summer series, Session 10, 2nd July 2021 

This week’s theme is “Summer Holidays” 
Inspiration: Because that’s what we’re gonna do! 

……………………………………………………………………………………… 

Tina, warm-up inc. Yonder come day 

Main tune:  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! 

 

Lower part: Yonder, yonder, yonder, yonder (a-well-a)  

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

 

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

………………………………………………………………………………………. 

Amanda & David, Marching anthem         Key= (G) 
(Tune “Scotland the brave”)… Here we go, off on a holiday to Scotland… 

 
Start and end with chorus. Music and movement...marching with singing... 
 
CHORUS  :- 
March along and move your body, marching on the spot with me. 
March to the melody, march on joyfully! 
La-La ... La-La ... La-La ... La-La ...  
    
“Playing for Cake” is here,  join in the atmosphere. 
Have some fun raise that knee,  we will try to keep you happy ! 
La-La ... La-La ... La-La ... La-La ... 
CHORUS. 
  
Left right and up and down,  put on your dressing gown. 
One Two Three Four,  lift your feet up off the floor! 
La-La ... La-La ... La-La ... La-La ... 
CHORUS. 
  
Smile sing and march with me, we’re making history. 
Singing in the living room,  we are “Playing for Cake” on Zoom! 
La-la ... La-La ... La-La ... La-La ... 
CHORUS.  (Repeat to end.) 
 
 

 



Gina & Les, Those lazy hazy crazy days of summer  Key= (G) 
 

CHORUS 
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of Summer  
Those days of soda and pretzels and beer 
Roll out those lazy, hazy, crazy days of Summer 
You’ll wish that Summer could always be here 
 
 
Just fill your basket full of sandwiches and weenies, 
Then lock the house up now you’re set.  
And on the beach, you’ll see the girls in their bikinis, 
As cute as ever but they never get them wet.  
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
Don’t have to tell a girl and feller ‘bout a drive-in, 
Or some romantic movie scene, 
Why from the moment that those lovers start arrivin’ 
You’ll see more kissing in the cars than on the screen.  
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
And there’s the good old fashioned picnic, 
And they still go, always will go any time, 
And there will always be a moment that can thrill so, 
As when the old quartet sings out “Sweet Adeline”. 
REPEAT CHORUS 
 
You’ll wish that Summer could always be here. 
You’ll wish that Summer could always be here. 
 

…………………………………………………………………… 
Tina, Oh I do like to be beside the seaside     Key =(G)                                            

(Don’t we all) 

 

Oh, I do like to be beside the seaside, oh I do like to be beside the sea  

Oh, I do like to stroll along the prom, prom, prom 

 Where the brass bands play tiddley-om-pom-pom  

So, just let me be beside the seaside, I'll be beside myself with glee  

For there's lots of girls beside I should like to be beside  

Beside the seaside, beside the sea! 

 

 

 



Ervin, Sweet Caroline               Key= (E) 
 

Do dodo dodo dododo dododo   etc! 

 

Where it began, I can’t begin to know when but then I know it’s growing strong 

Was in the Spring, then Spring became the Summer 

Who’d have believed you’d come along? 

Hands, touching hands, reaching out, touching me, touching you 

Chorus: Sweet Caroline, good times never seemed so good 

I’ve been inclined to believe they never would (but now I) 

 

Look at the night, and it don’t seem so lonely we fill it up with only two 

And when I hurt, hurting runs off my shoulders 

How can I hurt when holding you? 

Warm, touching warm Reaching out, touching me, touching you 

Chorus: Sweet Caroline, good times never seemed so good 

I’ve been inclined, to believe they never would (Oh no no) 

 

Do dodo dodo dododo dododo etc                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                  

 

Chorus x2 to end + Oh. . .Sweet Caroline 

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

Jane & Brian, King of the road     Key = ( C )                                                                                     

(Trailer for sale or rent…perfect for a staycation!) 
Trailer for sale or rent, Rooms to let fifty cents.  
No phone, no pool, no pets I ain't got no cigarettes  
Ah, but.. two hours of pushin' broom  Buys an eight by twelve four-bit room  
I'm a man of means by no means King of the road.  
 
Third boxcar, midnight train,  Destination Bangor, Maine.  
Old worn out suits and shoes,  don't pay no union dues, 
I smoke old stogies I have found  Short, but not too big around  
I’m a man of means by no means  King of the road. 
  
I know every engineer on every train  
All of their children, and all of their names  
And every handout in every town  
And every lock that ain't locked when no one's around. 
  
I sing….. Trailer for sale or rent, Rooms to let fifty cents. 
No phone, no pool, no pets I ain't got no cigarettes  
Ah, but.. two hours of pushin' broom  Buys an eight by twelve four-bit room  
I'm a man of means by no means, king of the road (x 3) 



Amanda & David, The happy wanderer      Key =(G) 

(We’re still wandering about the Scottish Highlands!) 

 

I love to go a-wandering Along the mountain track, 
And as I go, I love to sing, My knapsack on my back. 
 
Chorus:- 
Val da ree, Val da rah, Val da ree,  Val da rah ha ha ha ha ha  
Val da ree,  Val da rah, my knapsack on my back. 
 
I love to wander by the stream that dances in the sun  
So joyously it calls to me, Come join my happy song. 
Chorus    
    
I wave my hat to all I meet and they wave back to me. 
The bluebird calls so loud and sweet From every greenwood tree. 
Chorus 
   
High overhead the skylarks wing, they never rest at home, 
But just like me they love to sing As o'er the world we roam. 
Chorus 
  
Oh, may I go a-wandering until the day I die 
Oh, may I always laugh and sing  be-neath God's clear blue sky! 
Chorus   

……………………………………………………………………………………………….. 
Gina & Les, Summer holiday   Key= ( C ) (Here comes the Bus!) 

 

We're all going on a summer holiday no more working for a week or two 

Fun and laughter on our summer holiday, no more worries for me or you                              

For a week or two                                                                                                                      

 

Chorus: 

We're going where the sun shines brightly, we're going where the sea is blue 

We've all seen it in the movies, now let's see if it's true 

 

Everybody has a summer holiday, doin' things they always wanted to 

So we're going on a summer holiday, to make our dreams come true 

For me and you 

Repeat all  

 

For me and you 

 



Jane & Brian, California dreaming, Key = (Dm) 

 (As long as we don’t stay at THAT hotel, ‘cos we could never leave!) 

 
Verse 1 

All the leaves are brown ( leaves are brown) 

And the sky is grey (and the sky is grey)  

I've been for a walk (I've been for a walk)  

On a winter's day (on a winter's day) 

I’d be safe and warm (I’d be safe and warm)  

If I was in L.A. (if I was in L.A.)  

 

California dreamin' (Cali fornia dreamin') On such a winter's day  

 

Stopped into a church I passed along the way 

Well I got down on my knees (got down on my knees) 

And I pretend to pray (I pretend to pray)  

You know the preacher likes the cold (preacher likes the cold)  

He knows I'm gonna stay (knows I'm gonna stay) 

California dreamin' (California dreamin')  

On such a winter's day  

Repeat Verse 1  

  

California dreamin' (California dreamin') 

On such a winter's day (California dreamin')  

On such a winter's day (California dreamin') 

On such a winter's day 

……………………………………………………………………………………….. 

Tina, Let’s go fly a kite! Key=(G)        (Up up and away!) 

With tuppence for paper and strings, you can have your own set of wings                                                                              

With your feet on the ground you're a bird in a flight ….    

With your fist holding tight to the string of your kite… Oh, oh, oh!                                                                                               

Chorus:                                                                                           

Let's go fly a kite up to the highest height, Let's go fly a kite and send it soaring!                                        

Up through the atmosphere,  up where the air is clear,   Oh, let's go fly a kite!                                                                                   

When you send it flyin' up there,   all at once you're lighter than air.                                             

You can dance on the breeze over houses and trees,                                                                                      

With your fist 'olding tight to the string of your kite.          

Oh, oh, oh!           REPEAT CHORUS TO END 

 



Amanda & David, Bring me sunshine 
(Sunny holidays ahead!…Hopefully!) 

Bring me sunshine in your smile bring me laughter all a while 

In this world where we live there should be more happiness 

So much joy you can give to each brand-new bright tomorrow 

                                                                                                                                                                                   

Make me happy through the years never bring me any tears 

Let your arms be as warm as the sun from up above 

Bring me fun bring me sunshine and bring me love 

                                                                                                                                                                                             

Bring me sunshine in your smile bring me rainbows from the skies 

Life's too short to be spent having anything but fun 

We can be so content if we gather little sunbeams 

                                                                                                                                                                                                    

Be light hearted all day long keep me singing happy songs 

Let your arms be as warm as the sun from up above 

Bring me fun bring me sunshine and bring me love 
                                                                                                                                                                                

Sweet love, bring me fun bring me sunshine and bring me love! 

……………………………………………………………………………………….. 

Tina, Cool down. 

Shalom! 

……………………………………………………………………………………….. 

That’s all folks for the Summer session! 

We will be back later in the year in a different format, so look 

out for those emails and tell your friends please! 
We enjoy doing what we do but couldn’t do it without you! 

             

                  PLAYING                              NEEDS 

             FOR CAKE                              YOU!  
  

 


