
Down Memory Lane Day, 
Tea Party Singalong Lyrics. 

Knees Up Mother Brown! 

Knees up Mother Brown 
Knees up Mother Brown 
Under the table you must go 
Ee-aye, Ee-aye, Ee-aye-oh. 
If I catch you bending 
I'll saw your legs right off 
Knees up, knees up 
Never get the breeze up 
Knees up Mother Brown! 

Oh my, what a rotten song 
What a rotten song 
What a rotten song 
Oh my, what a rotten song 
And what a rotten singer too! 

Knees up Mother Brown 
Knees up Mother Brown 
Under the table you must go 
Ee-aye, Ee-aye, Ee-aye-oh  
If I catch you bending 
I'll saw your legs right off 
Knees up, knees up 
Never get the breeze up 
Knees up Mother Brown! 

Oh my, what a rotten song 
What a rotten song 



What a rotten song 
Oh my, what a rotten song 
And what a rotten singer too! 

Knees up Mother Brown 
Knees up Mother Brown 
Under the table you must go 
Ee-aye, Ee-aye, Ee-aye-oh  
If I catch you bending 
I'll saw your legs right off 
Knees up, knees up 
Never get the breeze up 
Knees up Mother Brown! 

Oh my, what a rotten song 
What a rotten song 
What a rotten song 
Oh my, what a rotten song 
And what a rotten singer too! 

Hang Out The Washing On The Siegfried Line. 

We're gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
Have you any dirty washing, mother dear? 
We're gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
‘Cause the washing day is here. 

Whether the weather may be wet or fine, 
We just rub along without a care! 
We're gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
If the Siegfried Line's still there! 

Mother dear, I'm writing you from somewhere in France, 
Hoping this finds you well. 
Sergeant says I'm doing fine, a soldier and a half, 
Here's a song that we'll all sing, this’ll make you laugh! 



We're gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
Have you any dirty washing, mother dear? 
We're gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
‘Cause the washing day is here. 

Whether the weather may be wet or fine, 
We just rub along without a care! 
We're gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
If the Siegfried Line's still there! 

We're gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
Have you any dirty washing, mother dear? 
We're gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
‘Cause the washing day is here. 

Whether the weather may be wet or fine, 
We'll just rub along without a care! 
We're gonna hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line, 
If the Siegfried Line's still there! 

The Lambeth Walk! 

Any time you’re Lambeth way 
Any evening, any day, 
You’ll find us all 
Doin’ the Lambeth walk, Oi! 

Every little Lambeth gal 
With her little Lambeth pal, 
You’ll find ‘em all 
Doin’ the Lambeth walk, Oi! 

Everything free and easy, 
Do as darn well please, 
Why don’t you make your way there? 
Go there, stay there. 



Once you get down Lambeth way 
Every evening, every day, 
You’ll find yourself 
Doin’ the Lambeth walk, Oi! 

Any time you’re Lambeth way 
Any evening, any day, 
You’ll find us all 
Doin’ the Lambeth walk, Oi! 

Every little Lambeth gal 
With her little Lambeth pal, 
You’ll find ‘em all 
Doin’ the Lambeth walk, Oi! 

Everything free and easy, 
Do as darn well pleasey, 
Why don’t you make your way there? 
Go there, stay there. 

Once you get down Lambeth way 
Every evening, every day, 
You’ll find yourself 
Doin’ the Lambeth walk, Oi! 

Any time you’re Lambeth way 
Any evening, any day, 
You’ll find us all 
Doin’ the Lambeth walk, Oi! 

Every little Lambeth gal 
With her little Lambeth pal, 
You’ll find ‘em all 
Doin’ the Lambeth walk, Oi! 

Everything free and easy, 
Do as darn well pleasey, 



Why don’t you make your way there? 
Go there, stay there. 

Once you get down Lambeth way 
Every evening, every day, 
You’ll find yourself 
Doin’ the Lambeth, 
Doing’ the Lambeth, 
Doin’ the Lambeth walk. Oi! 

Down At The Old Bull & Bush. 

Come, come, come and make eyes at me 
down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Da, da, da, da, da, 
Come, come, drink some port wine with me, 
Down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Hear the little German Band, 
Da, da, da, da, da, 
Just let me hold your hand dear, 
Do, do come and have a drink or two 
down at the Old Bull and Bush, Bush, Bush! 

Do, do, come and have a drink or two 
down at the Old Bull and Bush, 

Come, come, come and make eyes at me 
down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Da, da, da, da, da, 
Come, come, drink some port wine with me, 
Down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Hear the little German Band, 
Da, da, da, da, da, 
Just let me hold your hand dear, 
Do, do, come and have a drink or two 
down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Bush, Bush! 



Come, come, come and make eyes at me 
down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Da, da, da, da, da, 
Come, come, drink some port wine with me, 
Down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Hear the little German Band, 
Da, da, da, da, da, 
Just let me hold your hand dear, 
Do, do, come and have a drink or two 
down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Bush, Bush! 

Do, do, come and have a drink or two 
down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Bush, Bush! 

Que Sera Sera. 

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! 

When I’m cleaning windows. 

Now I go window cleaning to earn an honest bob. 
For a nosey parker it's an interesting job 
Now it's a job that just suits me, a window cleaner you will be. 
If you could see what I can see 
When I'm cleaning windows. 

The honeymooning couples too, you should see them bill and 
coo. 
You'd be surprised at things they do 
When I'm cleaning windows. 

In my profession I work hard, but I'll never stop. 
I'll climb this blinkin’ ladder ‘‘til I get right to the top. 

The blushing bride she looks divine, the bridegroom he is 
doing fine. 
I'd rather have his job than mine 



When I'm cleaning windows. 

The chambermaid sweet names I call, it's a wonder I don't fall. 
My minds not on my work at all 
When I'm cleaning windows 

I know a fellow such a swell, he has a thirst it's plain to tell. 
I've seen him drink his bath as well 
When I'm cleaning windows 

In my profession I work hard, but I'll never stop. 
I'll climb this blinkin’ ladder ‘til I get right to the top. 

Pyjamas lying side by side, ladies nighties I have spied. 
I've often seen what goes inside, when I'm cleaning windows. 

There's a famous talkie queen, looks a flapper on the screen. 
She's more like eighty than eighteen 
When I'm cleaning windows. 

Instrumental break. 
Now there is a famous talkie Queen, she looks a flapper on the 
screen. 
She’s more like 80, than 18 
When I’m cleaning windows. 

She pulls her hair all down behind, then pulls down her, never 
mind 
After that pulls down the blind 
When I'm cleaning windows. 

In my profession I work hard, but I'll never stop. 
I'll climb this blinkin’ ladder ‘til I get right to the top. 

An old maid walks around the floor  
She’s so fed up, one day I’m sure, 
She’ll drag me in and lock the door, 
When I’m cleaning widows. 



When I’m cleaning windows. 



Beside The Seaside. 

Oh, I do like to be beside the seaside 
I do like to be beside the sea 
I do like to stroll upon the Prom, Prom, Prom 
Where the brass bands play tiddely-om-pom-pom 
So just let me be beside the seaside 
I'll be beside myself with glee 
And there's lots of girls beside, I should like to be beside 
Beside the seaside, beside the sea. 

Oh, I do like to be beside the seaside 
I do like to be beside the sea 
I do like to stroll upon the Prom, Prom, Prom 
Where the brass bands play tiddely-om-pom-pom 
So just let me be beside the seaside 
I'll be beside myself with glee 
And there's lots of girls beside, I should like to be beside 
Beside the seaside, beside the sea 

For there’s lots of girls beside, I should like to be beside 
Beside the seaside, beside the sea. 

Lilli Marlene  

Underneath the lantern, by the barrack gate,  
Darling I remember, the way you used to wait,  
'Twas there that you whispered tenderly,  
That you loved me, you'd always be,  
My Lili of the lamplight,  
My own Lili Marlene. 

Time would come for roll call, time for us to part,  
Darling I'd caress you and press you to my heart,  
And there 'neath that far off lantern light,  
I'd hold you tight, we'd kiss "good-night,"  
My Lili of the lamplight,  



My own Lili Marlene. 

Orders came for sailing, somewhere over there,  
All confined to barracks, ‘twas more than I could bear;  
I knew you were waiting in the street,  
I heard your feet, but could not meet,  
My Lili of the lamplight,  
My own Lili Marlene. 

Resting in our billet, just behind the line,  
Even though we’re parted, your lips are close to mine;  
You wait where that lantern softly gleams,  
Your sweet face seems to haunt my dreams,  
My Lili of the lamplight,  
My own Lili Marlene. 

My Lili of the lamplight,  
My own Lili Marlene. 

WW2 Medley  

Bless ‘em all, bless ‘em all,  
The long and the short and the tall.  
Bless all the Sergeants and WO1’s,  
Bless all the Corporals and their blinking sons. 
Cause’ we’re saying goodbye to them all,  
As back to the billets there crawl.  
You’ll get no promotion this side of the ocean, 
So cheer up my lads bless them all! 

Bless ‘em all, bless ‘em all,  
The long and the short and the tall.  
Bless all the Sergeants and WO1’s,  
Bless all the Corporals and their blinking sons. 
Cause’ we’re saying goodbye to them all,  
As back to the billets there crawl.  
You’ll get no promotion this side of the ocean, 



So cheer up my lads bless them all! 

Kiss me good night Sergeant Major, 
Tuck me in my little wooden bed. 
We all love you Sergeant Major, 
When we hear you bawling, show a leg. 
Don’t forget to wake me in the morning, 
And bring me round a nice hot cup of tea. 
Kiss me good night Sergeant Major, 
Sergeant Major be a mother to me! 

Run rabbit - run rabbit -  
Run! Run! Run! 
Run rabbit - run rabbit -  
Run! Run! Run! 
Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang! 
Goes the farmer's gun. 
Run, rabbit, run, rabbit, run. 

Run rabbit - run rabbit -  
Run! Run! Run! 
Don't give the farmer his, 
Fun! Fun! Fun! 
He'll get by without his rabbit pie 
So run rabbit - run rabbit -  
Run! Run! Run! 

Roll out the barrel, we’ll have a barrel of fun. 
Roll out the barrel, we’ve got the blues on the run. 
Sing, boom, tararra, ring out a song of good cheer, 
Now is the time to roll out the barrel, for the gangs all here. 

There'll be bluebirds over, 
The White Cliffs of Dover, 
Tomorrow, just you wait and see. 
There'll be love and laughter 
And peace ever after, 



Tomorrow, when the world is free. 

The shepherd will tend his sheep, 
The valley will bloom again 
And Jimmy will go to sleep, 
In his own little room again. 

There'll be bluebirds over 
The White Cliffs of Dover 
Tomorrow, just you wait and see. 

Wish me luck as you wave me goodbye, 
Cheerio, here I go on my way. 
Wish me luck as you wave me goodbye, 
With a cheer, not a tear, make it gay. 

Give me a smile, I can keep all the while 
In my heart while I'm away. 
Till we meet once again, you and I, 
Wish me luck as you wave me goodbye. 

We'll meet again, don't know where, don't know when, 
But I know we'll meet again, some sunny day. 
Keep smiling through, just like you always do, 
'Til the blue skies drive the dark clouds far away.  

So will you please say hello to the folks that I know, 
Tell them I won't be long. 
They'll be happy to know that as you saw me go, 
I was singing this song.  

We'll meet again, don't know where, don't know when, 
But I know we'll meet again, some sunny day. 


