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All of my fortunes (Trevor Swadling)
All of my fortunes are falling, 
All of my dreams won’t come true 
All of my life would be wasted, 
If not, if not for you.
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BLUE SKIES
St David’s Church - Sunday 4th July 2004

Blue Skies (Irving Berlin)

Precious One (Shady Haze) (Verse 4)
Join us now for the common cause 
Feel the life inside us all 
Once you find your inner self, you’ll never fall.

Dirty Old Town (Ewan McColl)
Verses 3 & 4 
I heard a siren run from the dock, 
Saw a train set the night on fire. 
I smelled the Spring on the smoky wind.. 
Dirty old town, dirty old town.
I’m gonna make me a good sharp axe, 
Shining steel, tempered in the fire. 
We’ll chop you down like an old dead tree. 
Dirty old town, dirty old town.

Music Hall Medley Part 1

To my first love (M: Hearmann Löhr  W: Edwin Hamilton)

He fades away (Alistair Hulett)
And he fades away, not like leaves that fall in Autumn turning gold against the grey, 
He fades away, like the blood stains on the pillow case that I wash everyday, he fades away.

Music Hall Medley Part 2

The love you leave behind  (from 1st chorus)
Oh you can be anybody you want to be, you can love whomever you will. 
You can travel any country that your heart needs, and know that I will love you still. 
You can live by yourself you can gather friends around, you can choose one special one. 
But the only measure of your words & your deeds will be the love you leave behind when you’re done.
There are girls who grow up, strong and bold, there are boys quiet and kind. 
Some race on ahead, some follow behind, some go in their own way and time. 
Some women love women, some men love men, some raise children, some never do. 
You can dream all the days never reaching the end, of ev’rything possible for you.
Don’t be rattled by names, by taunts, by games, but seek out spirits true. 
If you give your friends the best part of yourself, they’ll give the same back to you.

Wayne Richmond
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The Guru’s Song 
Poor, poor, me. 
Well I’m just a human being, 
Like we gotta learn to walk, 
We gotta learn to dream. 

A Folk Tale (A musical play by Harry Dingle - 2004)

The Villagers’ Song
One fine day, 
This song’s gonna grow up & this song’s gonna sing 
A mother’s love will see it through 
But until then, the little song grows 
Protected and warm, away from the storm 
In that village below.  Ah!
One fine day, 
This song’s gonna grow up & this song’s gonna sing 
A good friend’s love will see it through 
But until then, the young song grows 
Protected and warm, away from the storm 
In that village below.  Ah!

The Affirmation
I am the song, 
Nothing will break me or tear me apart 
I will go on, in somebody’s heart.

Hubble Bubble

Joy of Shirali (A musical play by Tully Dingle - 2004)

Lemon Tree (Peter, Paul & Mary)
Lemon tree, very pretty, & the lemon flower is sweet, 
But the fruit of the poor lemon is impossible to eat.

Ogre’s Delight
Heroes Humble

The Tavern Tune

Kuule Laulu
Hear the song, it lights the air, it heals the heart.

Joy of Shirali

Angel (Sarah McLachlan).
The Millionth Time (Trevor Swadling)
Do the politicians know not what they do? 
I tell myself this can’t be true 
So many little things we did forgive, 
I always said live & let live.

Pickled Pork  (Florence Aylward)

Dance Ti’ Thy Daddy
Dance ti’ thy daddy, sing ti’ thy mammy, 
Dance ti’ thy daddy, Ti’ thy mammy sing.
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Jaya
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One fine day, 
This song’s gonna grow up & this song’s gonna sing 
Some wise advice won’t go astray 
But until then, the song surely grows 
Protected and warm, on the edge of the storm 
In that village below.  Ah!
One fine day, 
This song’s gonna grow up & this song’s gonna sing 
‘Bout bloody time some might say 
So here we go, the song is now grown 
Protected no more, it must face the storm 
In that village below.  Ah!

A young man journeys through a mystical land in search of happiness for his people.Sergeant Karumbo and his sidekicks travel back in time to destroy a song before it can grow and 
enlighten the hearts of all, saving music forever.!

Poor, poor, me, 
Need a little more nature’s therapy, 
So I can bend before the breeze, 
And I can dance constantly, 
And blue or grey won’t bother me, 
I’ll just go on chasing dreams.

Wayne Richmond
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