
Die Idleburghers 
 
‘Die Idleburghers’ were formed in April 
1994 with the intention of raising money 
towards the cost of a school band tour of 
Austria 1995. ‘Die Idleburghers’ are 
made up of staff and ex-students from 
the school, all of whom offer their time 
and efforts freely to help with fund rais-
ing. 
 
‘Die Idleburghers’ offer a complete eve-
ning of musical entertainment which is 
ideal for Bier fests, parish socials, nov-
elty evenings, weddings etc. Please see 
Dave Chapman or contact ‘Die Idle-
burghers’ at contact@idleburghers.co.uk 
or phone the school on 0161 681 6178. 
 
We thank you for attending this eve-
ning’s function and hope you have an 
enjoyable time. 
 
Auf Wiedersehen 

Daisy Bell 
 
Daisy, Daisy, give me your answer, do, 
I’m half crazy, all for the love of you.  
It won’t be a stylish marriage,  
I can’t afford a carriage,  
But you’ll look sweet on the seat  
Of a bicycle built for two!  
 
One of the Early Birds                                                      
 
She was a dear little dickey bird,  
“Cheep, cheep cheep”, she went, 
Sweetly she sang to me  
‘till all my money was spent,  
Then she went off song,  
We parted on fighting terms,  
She was one of the early birds  
And I was one of the worms 
 
Two Lovely Schwarz Eyes 
 
Two lovely black eyes, 
Oh! What a surprise! 
Only for telling a man he was wrong, 
Two lovely black eyes, 

Comrades 
 
Comrades, Comrades, ever since we 
were boys, 
Sharing each others sorrows and shar-
ing each others joys 
Comrades when manhood was dawn-
ing,  
Faithful whate’er may betide  
When danger threaten’d, my darling 
old comrade  
Was there by my side 
 
Kleiner Annie Rooney 
 
She’s my sweetheart, I’m her beau, 
She’s my Annie, I’m her Joe.  
Soon we’ll marry, never to part, 
Little Annie Rooney is my sweetheart. 

Die Lustige Neunzige (The Gay Nineties) 
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The German Toast 
 

Ein Prosit, Ein Prosit, Der Gemutlichkeit 
Ein Prosit, Ein Prosit, Der Gemutlichkeit 

Um Pah Pah 
 
Um pah pah, Um pah pah, that’s how it goes, 
Um pah pah, um pah pah everyone knows, 
They all suppose what they want to suppose, 
When they hear Um pah pah. 
 
There’s a little ditty they’re singing in the city, 
Especially when they’ve been on the Gin or the Beer 
If you’ve got the patience your own imagination will tell 
you 
Exactly what you want to hear. 
Um pah pah,……………………… 
 
Mr. Percy Snodgrass would often have the odd glass 
But only when he thought that nobody was near, 
Secretly he’d buy it and drink it on the quiet, 
Pretend he was an earl with a girl on each knee! 
Um pah pah,………………………… 

The Happy Wanderer 
 
I love to go a wandering, along a mountain path, 
And as I go I love to sing, my knapsack on my back. 
 
Fal der ay, fal der ah , fal der ay, 
Fal der ah ha ha ha  
Fal der ay, fal der ah, my knapsack on my back. 

Edelweiss 
 
Edelweiss, Edelweiss, every morning you greet me. 
Small and White, clean and bright, you look happy to 
meet me. 
Blossom of snow, may you bloom and grow , 
Bloom and grow forever, 
Edelweiss, Edelweiss, bless my homeland forever. 

The World Famous 
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Alexander’s Ragtime Band 
 
Come on and hear, come on and hear, 
Alexander’s Ragtime band, 
Come on and hear, come on and hear, 
It’s the best band in the land. 
They can play a bugle call like you’ve 
never heard before, 
So natural that you want to go to war, 
That’s just the bestest band that am, honey 
lamb, 
Come on along, come on along, Let me 
take you by the hand, 
Up to the man, up to the man 
Who’s the leader of the band, 
And if you care to hear the Swance river 
played in ragtime, 
Come on and hear, come on and hear, 
Alexander’s ragtime band. 
 
By the Light of the Silvery Moon 
 
By the light of the Silvery moon, 
I want to spoon, 
With my honey I’ll croon love’s tune, 
Honey Moon, keep on shining in June, 
Your silvery beams will bring love’s 
dreams, 
We’ll be cuddling soon, 
By the silvery moon. 
 
I’m Forever Blowing Bubbles 
 
I’m forever blowing bubbles, 
Pretty bubbles in the air, 
They fly so high, nearly reach the sky, 
Then like my dreams they fade and die, 
Fortune’s always hiding, 
I’ve looked everywhere, 
I’m forever blowing bubbles, 
Pretty bubbles in the air. 

Oh You Beautiful Doll 
 
Oh! You beautiful Doll, you great big 
beautiful doll, 
Let me put my arms about you 
I could never live without you. 
Oh! You beautiful doll, you great big 
beautiful doll, 
If you ever leave me, how my heart will 
ache, 
I’d like to hug you but I fear you’d break, 
Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh! Oh you beautiful doll! 
 
I wonder Who’s Kissing Her Now 
 
I wonder who’s kissing her now, 
I wonder who’s teaching her how, 
I wonder who’s looking into her eyes, 
Breathing sighs, telling lies, 
I wonder who’s buying the wine 
For lips that I used to call mine, 
I wonder if she ever tells him of me, 
I wonder who’s kissing her now. 
 
Hidi’s a grand  Old Name 
 
But it was Mary, Mary, 
Sweet as any name can be, 
But with propriety, society will say Marie! 
But it was Mary, Mary! 
Long before the fashions came, 
But there is something there that sounds 
so rare, 
It’s a grand old name 
 
Wait till the sun shines, Nellie 
 
Wait till the sun shines, Nellie, 
Till the clouds go drifting by. 
We’ll be so happy Nellie, 
Don’t you cry. 
Down lover’s lane we’ll wander, 
Sweethearts, you and I, 
Wait till the sun shines Nellie 
Bye Bye Bye 

If You Knew Grunhilder 
 
If you knew Susie, like I know Susie, 
Oh, oh, oh, what a girl, 
There’s none so classy, as this fair lassie, 
Oh, oh, Holy Moses, what a chassis, 
We went riding, she didn’t balk, 
From the country, I’m the one that had to 
walk, 
If you knew Susie, like I knew Susie, 
Oh, oh, what a girl. 
 
Isle of Capri 
 
Twas on the Isle of Capri that I found her, 
Beneath the shade of an old walnut tree, 
Oh I can still see the flowers blooming 
round her, 
When we met on the Isle of Capri. (repeat) 
Summertime was nearly over, blue Italian 
skies above, 
I said “Lady I’m a Rover can you spare a 
sweet word of love.” 
She whispered softly “Its best not to lin-
ger.” 
And then as I kissed her hand I could see, 
She wore a plain golden ring on her finger, 
Twas goodbye on the Isle of Capri. 
 
Sally 
 
Sally, Sally, don’t ever wander, away from 
the alley and me, 
Sally, Sally, pride of our alley, 
You’re more than the whole world to me 
When skies are blue you’re beguiling, 
Yet when they’re grey you’re still smiling, 
smiling, 
Sally, Sally, marry me Sally, and happy for 
ever I’ll be. 

Roll out the Barrel 
 
Roll out the barrel, we’ll have a bar-
rel of fun, 
Roll out the barrel, we’ve got the 
blues on the run. 
Zing! Boom! Ta-ra-ra ring out a 
song of good cheer 
Now’s the time to roll out the barrel, 
for the gangs all here. 
 
Now is the hour 
 
Now is the hour for me to say 
“goodbye” 
Soon I’ll be sailing, far across the 
sea. 
While I’m away, oh, please remem-
ber me, 
When I return to find you waiting 
here. 

The Schwarz Und Weiß Minstrels Singalong 
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In Munchen Steht 
 
There is a quaint old-fashioned inn, 
Eins, Zwei, g’suffa! 
Where you will hear the rafters sing, 
Eins, Zwei, g’suffa! 
For everyone joins in to sing 
Eins, Zwei, g’suffa! 
And if you stay for an hour or two, 
The gang will raise their glasses to 
you, 
And drink your health in the finest 
brew, 
So lift up your glasses and sing. 

Auf Wiedersehen! 


