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‘Whatever Will Be Will Be (Que Sera, Sera)’ - Doris Day 

When I was just a little girl 
I asked my mother, "What will I be? 
Will I be pretty? Will I be rich?" 
Here's what she said to me 

Que sera, sera 
Whatever will be, will be 
The future's not ours to see 
Que sera, sera 
What will be, will be 

When I grew up and fell in love 
I asked my Sweetheart, "What lies ahead? 
Will we have rainbows day after day?" 
Here’s what my Sweetheart said 

Que sera, sera 
Whatever will be, will be 
The future's not ours to see 
Que sera, sera 
What will be, will be 

Now I have children of my own 
They ask their mother, "What will I be? 
Will I be handsome? Will I be rich?" 
I tell them tenderly 

Que sera, sera 
Whatever will be, will be 
The future's not ours to see 
Que sera, sera 
What will be, will be 
Que sera, sera 
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‘If I Knew You Were Comin' I'd've Baked a Cake' - Eileen Barton 

If I knew you were comin' I'd've baked a cake, baked a cake, baked a cake, 
If I knew you were comin' I'd've baked a cake, 
How’d ya do, How’d ya do, How’d ya do. 

Had you dropped me a letter I'd've hired a band, the grandest band in the land, 
Had you dropped me a letter I'd've hired a band, 
And spread the welcome mat for you. 

Well I don't know where you came from, and I don't know where you've been, 
But it really doesn't matter, grab a chair and fill your platter,  
And dig dig dig right in. 

If I knew you were comin' I'd've baked a cake,hired a band, for goodness sake! 
If I knew you were comin' I'd've baked a cake, 
How’d ya do, How’d ya do, How’d ya do. 

If I knew you were comin' I'd've baked a cake, baked a cake, baked a cake, 
If I knew you were comin' I'd've baked a cake, 
How’d ya do, How’d ya do, How’d ya do. 

Had you dropped me a letter I'd've hired a band, the grandest band in the land, 
Had you dropped me a letter I'd've hired a band, 
And spread the welcome mat for you. 

Well I don't know where you came from, and I don't know where you've been, 
But it really doesn't matter, grab a chair and fill your platter,  
And dig dig dig right in. 

If I knew you were comin' I'd've baked a cake,hired a band, for goodness sake! 
If I knew you were comin' I'd've baked a cake, 
How’d ya do, How’d ya do, How’d ya do,  
How’d ya do, How’d ya do, How’d ya do. 
How’d ya dooooo. 
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‘Singin’ In The Rain’ - Gene Kelly 

Do Do Do Do ………. 

I'm singin' in the rain, just singin' in the rain 
What a glorious feeling, I’m happy again 

I'm laughin' at clouds, so dark up above 
The sun's in my heart, and I'm ready for love 

Let the stormy clouds chase, everyone from the place 
Come on with the rain, I’ve a smile on my face 

I walk down the lane, with a happy refrain 
Just singin', just singin' in the rain 

I'm singin' in the rain, just singin' in the rain 
What a glorious feeling, I’m happy again 

I'm laughin' at clouds, so dark up above 
The sun's in my heart, and I'm ready for love 

Let the stormy clouds chase, everyone from the place 
Come on with the rain, I’ve a smile on my face 

I walk down the lane, with a happy refrain 
Just singin', just singin' in the rain 

Do Do Do Do ………… 
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‘Tea For Two’ - Doris Day 

Picture you upon my knee 
Tea for two, and two for tea 
Me for you, and you for me alone  

Nobody near us to see us or hear us 
No friends or relations on weekend vacations 
We won't have it known, dear, that we have a telephone, dear 

Day will break and I'll awake 
And start to bake a sugar cake 
For you to take for all the boys to see 

We will raise a family 
A boy for you and a girl for me 
Picture just how happy we could be 

Picture you upon my knee 
Tea for two, and two for tea 
Me for you, and you for me alone  

Nobody near us to see us or hear us 
No friends or relations on weekend vacations 
We won't have it known, dear, that we have a telephone, dear 

Day will break and I'll awake 
And start to bake a sugar cake 
For you to take for all the boys to see 

We will raise a family 
A boy for you and a girl for me 
Picture just how happy we could be 
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‘Da Doo Ron Ron’ - The Crystals 

I met him on a Monday and my heart stood still 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
Some boy told me that his name was Bill 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
Yes, my heart stood still 
Yes, his name was Bill 
And when he walked me home 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

He knew what he was doin' when he caught my eye 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
He looked so quiet but my, oh, my 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
Yes, he caught my eye 
Yes, my, oh, my 
And when he walked me home 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

Oooh Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
Oooh Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

Picked me up at seven and he looked so fine 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
Someday soon I'm gonna make him mine 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
Yes, he looked so fine 
Yes, I'll make him mine 
And when he walked me home 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 

Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
Da doo ron ron ron, da doo ron ron 
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‘Rock Around The Clock’ - Bill Haley and The Comets 
One, two, three o'clock, four o'clock, rock 
Five, six, seven o'clock, eight o'clock, rock 
Nine, ten, eleven o'clock, twelve o'clock, rock 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 

Put your glad rags on and join me, hon' 
We'll have some fun when the clock strikes one 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight 

When the clock strikes two, three and four 
If the band slows down we'll yell for more 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight 

When the chimes ring five, six and seven 
We'll be right in seventh heaven 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight 

When it's eight, nine, ten, eleven too 
I'll be goin' strong and so will you 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight 

When the clock strikes twelve, we'll cool off then 
Start a rockin' round the clock again 
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight 
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight 
We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight 

Lyric Book - 1950’s and 60’s Show



Page �8

‘Shake, Rattle, and Roll’ - Bill Haley and The Comets 

Get out in that kitchen and rattle those pots and pans 
Get out in that kitchen and rattle those pots and pans 
Well, roll out my breakfast 'cause I'm a hungry man 

We’re gonna shake, rattle and roll 
Shake, rattle and roll 
Shake, rattle and roll 
Shake, rattle and roll 
Well, you'll never done nothin' 
Cos your a doggone soul 

Wearin' those dresses, your hair done up so nice 
Wearin' those dresses, your hair done up so nice 
You look so warm but your heart’s cold as ice 

We’re gonna shake, rattle and roll 
Shake, rattle and roll 
Shake, rattle and roll 
Shake, rattle and roll 
Well, you'll never done nothin' 
Cos your a doggone soul 

I'm like a one-eyed cat, peepin’ at a sea food store 
I'm like a one-eyed cat, peepin’ at a sea food store 
I can look at you tell you don't love me no more 
I believe you're doin' me wrong and I think I know 
I believe you're doin' me wrong and I think I know 
The more I work the faster my money goes 

We’re gonna shake, rattle and roll 
Shake, rattle and roll 
Shake, rattle and roll 
Shake, rattle and roll 
Well, you'll never done nothin' 
Cos your a doggone soul. 
Shake, Rattle and Roll!! 
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'I Can't Help Falling in Love With You’ - Elvis 

Wise men say 
Only fools rush in 
But I can't help falling in love with you 

Shall I stay? 
Would it be a sin 
If I can't help falling in love with you? 

Like a river flows 
Surely to the sea 
Darling, so it goes 
Some things are meant to be 

Take my hand 
Take my whole life too 
For I can't help falling in love with you 

Like a river flows 
Surely to the sea 
Darling, so it goes 
Some things are meant to be 

Take my hand 
Take my whole life too 
For I can't help falling in love with you 
For I can't help falling in love with you 
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‘Big Spender’ - Shirley Bassey 

The minute he walked in the joint  
I could see he was a man of distinction  
A real Big Spender  
Good lookin' so refined  
Say, wouldn't you like to know what's goin' on in my mind?  

So let me get right to the point  
I don't pop my cork for every guy I see  
Hey Big Spender,  
Spend a little time with me 

Wouldn't you like to have fun, fun, fun  
How's about a few laughs, laughs 
I could show you a good time  
I could show you a good time! 

The minute he walked in the joint  
I could see he was a man of distinction  
A real Big Spender  
Good lookin' so refined  
Say, wouldn't you like to know what's goin' on in my mind?  
So let me get right to the point,  
I don't pop my cork for every guy I see  

Hey Big Spender 
Hey Big Spender 
Hey Big Spender  
Spend, a little time with me  
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‘Let’s Twist Again’ - Chubby Checker 

Come on let's twist again like we did last summer 
Yeah, let's twist again like we did last year 
Do you remember when things were really hummin'? 
Yeah, let's twist again, twistin' time is here 

We go round ’n around 'n up 'n down we go again 
Oh baby make me know you love me so, yeah 
Let’s twist again like we did last summer 
Come on let’s twist again, like we did last year 

What's that flyin' up there? 
Is it a bird? NO! 
Is it a plane? NO! 
Is it the twister? YEAH!! 

Let’s twist again like we did last summer 
Come on let's twist again, like we did last year 
Do you remember when things were really hummin'? 
Come on let's twist again, twistin' time is here 

We go round 'n around 'n up 'n down we go again 
Oh baby make me know you love me so and then 
Come on let’s twist again like we did last summer 
Yeah let's twist again, like we did last year 
Come on let’s twist again, twistin' time is here! 
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‘I Saw Her Standing There’ - The Beatles 

Well, she was just seventeen 
You know what I mean 
And the way she looked was way beyond compare 
Well how could I dance with another (Whooh!!) 
When I saw her standing there 

Well she looked at me, and I, I could see 
That before too long I fell in love with her 
She wouldn't dance with another (Whooh!!) 
When I saw her standing there 

Well, my heart went "boom" 
When I crossed that room 
And I held her hand in mine 

Whoah, we danced through the night 
And we held each other tight 
And before too long I fell in love with her 
I'll never dance with another (Whooh!!) 
Since I saw her standing there 

Well, my heart went "boom" 
From across that room 
And I held her hand in mine 

Whoah, we danced through the night 
And we held each other tight 
And before too long I fell in love with her 
I'll never dance with another (Whooh!!) 
Since I saw her standing there 
Since I saw her standing there 
Since I saw her standing there 
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‘That’s Amore’ - Dean Martin 

In Napoli where love is king, when boy meets girl, here’s what they say 

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 a pasta fasul 
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 
Scusa 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 (that's amore) 
Bells will ring, ting-a-ling-a-ling, ting-a-ling-a-ling 
And you'll sing, "Vita bella" (vita bella) 
Hearts will play tippy-tippy-tay, tippy-tippy-tay 
Like a gay tarantella ……Lucky fella! 
When the stars make you drool just like a pasta e fasul 
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 
Scusami, but you see, back in old Napoli 
That's amore (That’s amore) 
That's amore 
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‘Only You’ - The Platters 

4Only you can make all this world seem right 
Only you can make the darkness bright 
Only you and you alone 
Can thrill me like you do 
And fill my heart with love for only you 

Only you can make all this change in me 
For it's true, you are my destiny 
When you hold my hand 
I understand the magic that you do 
You're my dream come true 
My one and only you 

Only you can make all this change in me 
For it's true, you are my destiny 
When you hold my hand 
I understand the magic that you do 
You're my dream come true 
My one and only you 

One and only you 
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Can’t Take My Eyes Off Of You - Andy Williams 

You're just too good to be true, Can’t take my eyes off of you 
You'd be like Heaven to touch, I wanna hold you so much 
At long last, love has arrived, and I thank God I'm alive 
You're just too good to be true, Can’t take my eyes off of you 

Pardon the way that I stare, there’s nothin' else to compare 
The thought of you leaves me weak, there are no words left to speak 
But if you feel like I feel, just let me know that it's real 
You're just too good to be true, Can’t take my eyes off of you 

I love you, baby and if it's quite alright 
I need you, baby to warm the lonely night 
I love you, baby, trust in me when I say 
Oh, pretty baby, don’t bring me down, I pray 
Oh, pretty baby, now that I've found you, stay 
So let me love you, baby, let me love you 

You're just too good to be true, Can’t take my eyes off of you 
You'd be like Heaven to touch, I wanna hold you so much 
At long last, love has arrived, and I thank God I'm alive 
You're just too good to be true, Can’t take my eyes off of you 

I love you, baby and if it's quite alright 
I need you, baby to warm the lonely night 
I love you, baby, trust in me when I say 
Oh, pretty baby, don’t bring me down, I pray 
Oh, pretty baby, now that I've found you, stay 
So let me love you, baby, let me love you 

You’re just too good to be true 
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‘See Ya Later Alligator’ - Bill Haley 

When, I saw my baby walkin' with another man today 
When, I saw my baby walkin' with another guy today 
Then I asked her what's the matter, this is what I heard her say 

See you later alligator, after 'while crocodile 
See you later alligator, after 'while crocodile 
Don’t you know you're in my way now 
Don't you know you cramp my style 

When I thought of what she told me, nearly made me lose my head 
When I thought of what she told me, nearly made me lose my head 
And the next time that I saw her, reminded her of what she said 

See you later alligator, after 'while crocodile 
See you later alligator, after 'while crocodile 
Don't you know you're in my way now 
Don't you know you cramp my style 

She said I'm sorry pretty Daddy, you know my love for you is true 
She said I'm sorry pretty Daddy, you know my love for you is true 
Won't you say that you'll forgive me, and that you love me love me do 

I said wait a minute 'gator, I know you mean it just for play 
I said wait a minute 'gator, I know you meant it just for play 
Don't you know you really hurt me, and this is what I have to say 

See you later alligator, after 'while crocodile 
See you later alligator, after 'while crocodile 
Don’t you know you're in my way now 
Don't you know you cramp my style 

See you later alligator, after 'while crocodile 
See you later alligator, 
So long, that’s all, Goodbye!! 
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‘Bring Me Sunshine’ - Morecambe and Wise 

Bring me sunshine, in your smile 
Bring me laughter, all the 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 
Bring me love 

…..Bring me sunshine, …….in your smile 
…..Bring me laughter, ……..all the 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 
Bring me love, sweet love 
Bring me fun, bring me sunshine 
Bring me love 
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‘Summer Holiday’ - Cliff Richard 

Do Do Do Do Do Do Do 
Do Do Do Do Do Do Do 

We're all going on a summer holiday 
No more working for a week or two 
Fun and laughter on a summer holiday 
No more worries for me or you, for a week or two 

We're going where the sun shines brightly 
We're going where the sea is blue 
We've seen it in the movies, now let's see if it's true 

Everybody has a summer holiday 
Doing things they always wanted to 
So we're going on a summer holiday 
To make our dreams come true, for me and you 

Do Do Do Do Do Do Do 
Do Do Do Do Do Do Do 
Do Do Do Do Do Do Do 

We're going where the sun shines brightly 
We're going where the sea is blue 
We've seen it in the movies, now let's see if it's true 

Everybody has a summer holiday 
Doing things they always wanted to 
So we're going on a summer holiday 
To make our dreams come true 
For me and you, For me and you, For me and you 

Do Do Do Do Do Do Do 
Do Do Do Do Do Do Do 
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‘Tennessee Waltz’ - Connie Francis 

I was dancin' with my darlin' to the Tennessee Waltz 
When an old friend I happened to see 
I introduced her to my loved one 
And while they were waltzin' 
My friend stole my sweetheart from me 

I remember the night and the Tennessee Waltz 
Now I know just how much I have lost 
Yes, I lost my little darlin' the night they were playing 
The beautiful Tennessee Waltz 

I was dancin' with my darlin' to the Tennessee Waltz 
When an old friend I happened to see 
I introduced her to my loved one 
And while they were waltzin' 
My friend stole my sweetheart from me 

I remember the night and the Tennessee Waltz 
Now I know just how much I have lost 
Yes, I lost my little darlin' the night they were playing 
The beautiful Tennessee Waltz 
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'Yellow Submarine’ - The Beatles 

In the town where I was born, lived a man who sailed to sea 
And he told us of his life, in the land of submarines 
So we sailed up to the sun, ’til we found the sea of green 
And we lived beneath the waves, in our yellow submarine 

We all live in a yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine 
We all live in a yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine 

And our friends are all aboard, many more of them live next door 
And the band begins to play………. 

We all live in a yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine 
We all live in a yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine 

As we live a life of ease 
Everyone of us (everyone of us) has all we need (has all we need) 
Sky of blue (sky of blue) and sea of green (and sea of green) 
In our yellow (in our yellow) submarine (submarine) 

We all live in a yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine 
We all live in a yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine 

We all live in a yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine 
We all live in a yellow submarine 
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine 
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‘The Black Hills of Dakota’ - Doris Day 

Take me back to the Black Hills 
The Black Hills of Dakota 
To the beautiful Indian country that I love 

Lost my heart in the Black Hills 
The Black Hills of Dakota 
Where the pines are so high 
That they kiss the sky above 

And when I get that lonesome feelin' 
And I'm miles away from home 
I hear the voice of the mystic mountains 
Callin' me back home 

So take me back to the Black Hills 
The Black Hills of Dakota 
To the beautiful Indian country that I love 

And when I get that lonesome feelin' 
And I'm miles away from home 
I hear the voice of the mystic mountains 
Callin' me back home 
So take me back to the Black Hills 
The Black Hills of Dakota 
To the beautiful Indian country that I love 
To the beautiful Indian country that I love 

To the beautiful Indian country that I love 
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‘Get Me To The Church On Time’ - My Fair Lady 

I'm getting married in the morning! 
Ding dong! The bells are gonna chime. 
Pull out the stopper! Let's have a whopper! 
But get me to the church on time! 

I gotta be there in the mornin' 
Spruced up and lookin' in me prime. 
Boys, come and kiss me, show how you'll miss me. 
But get me to the church on time! 

If I am dancin’, roll up the floor. 
If I am whistlin’, whewt me out the door! 

For I'm gettin' married in the mornin' 
Ding dong! The bells are gonna chime. 
Kick up a rumpus, but don't lose the compass 
And get me to the church, get me to the church, 
For Gawd's sake, get me to the church on time! 

I'm getting married in the morning 
Ding dong! The bells are gonna chime. 
Drug me or jail me, stamp me or mail me. 
But get me to the church on time! 

I gotta be there in the morning 
Spruced up and lookin' in me prime. 
Some bloke who's able, lift up the table, 
But get me to the church on time! 
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If I am flying, then shoot me down. 
If I am wooin’, get him out of town! 

For I'm getting married in the morning! 
Ding dong! The bells are gonna chime 
Feather and tar me and call out the Army, 
But get me to the church, get me to the church, 
For Gawd's sake, get me to the church on time! 

If I am dancin’, roll up the floor. 
If I am whistlin’, whewt me out the door! 

For I'm gettin' married in the mornin' 
Ding dong! The bells are gonna chime 
Hail and salute me, then haul off and boot me 
And get me to the church, get me to the church 
For Gawd's sake, get me to the church on time! 
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