
Sea Songs 

Solo:   
What can you see? What can you see? 
Let your eyes tell the story, what can you see? 
 
Unison: 
What can you see? What can you see? 
Let your eyes tell the story, what can you see? 
 
Solo: The seagull is drifting, drifting and 
swooping, Sweeping and soaring. 
 
Small group:    
The seagull is drifting, drifting and swooping,  
Sweeping and soaring.  
The seagull is watching,  
Watching and waiting 
Over the sea, over the sea. 
 
 
Summer Fun 
 
Part 1 
Sunshine beams on happy smiles,  
Miles and miles of golden sand 
Castle building water-filled in trenches made 
by eager hands. 
Ice-cream cooling, nets rock pooling, 
Fish and chips and donkey rides. 
Sun-burned faces, stone-skimmed races,  
In and out the ceaseless tide. 
 
Part 2 
We don’t want this day to end (No!) 
We don’t want this day to end (No!) 
Can we stay some more and play? 
Paddle and splish and splash away, 
We don’t want this to ever, ever come to an 
end. 
 
Part 3  
Summer sunshine, summer sunshine 
Warm and glowing, glistening on the horizon, 
Golden sunshine rippling on the gentle sea. 
 
 

 
 
All 3 parts sung together (x2) 
 
Part 1  
Sunshine beams on happy smiles, miles and 
miles of golden sand 
Castle building water-filled in trenches made 
by eager hands. 
Ice-cream cooling, nets rock pooling, 
Fish and chips and donkey rides. 
Sun-burned faces, stone-skimmed races,  
In and out the ceaseless tide. 
 
Part 2 
We don’t want this day to end (No!) 
We don’t want this day to end (No!) 
Can we stay some more and play? 
Paddle and splish and splash away, 
We don’t want this to ever, ever come to an 
end 
 
Part 3  
Summer sunshine, summer sunshine 
Warm and glowing, glistening on the horizon, 
Golden sunshine rippling on gentle sea. 
 
Solo: 
The seagull is climbing, higher and higher, 
Over the sea, what does he see? 
 
Autumn Calm  
 
Crimson orange autumn sun,  
Crimson orange autumn sun, 
Fading embers of a dying fire, 
Stillness broken by the evening breeze, 
Lifts the wave peaks higher, higher, higher. 
Nets all gently stowed away,  
Nets all gently stowed away, 
The trawler anchors in the safety of the bay, 
As the sleepy sun, as the sleepy sun  
Sinks down below the horizon. 
 
 
 



 
Small group:  
Landing safely on the rock, 
On the rock it finds its nest, 
The seagull shelters, 
Safe and sound. 
 
Harmony 
What can you hear? 
What can you hear? 
Let the sounds tell the story, 
What can you hear? 
What can you hear? 
What can you hear? 
Let the sounds tell the story, 
What can you hear? 
 
Winter Storm 
Part 1   
Wind is growling like a monster (x2) 
 
Part 2  
Volcano violent waves are crashing (x2) 
 
Part 3  
Deafening! Roaring, pouring,roaring ,pouring 
(x2) 
 
Part 4 
Storm like giant cymbals crashing! (x2  + 4) 
  
Part 1 Wind =4 
Part 2Volcano =6 
Part 3 Deafening =4 
Save me! Save me! 
  
The lifeboat rides, the lifeboat rides the surging 
mountains from peaks to valleys tossed, 
The lifeboat rides, the lifeboat rides the surging 
mountains from peaks to valleys tossed, 
From peaks to valleys tossed! 
  
Part 1 Carrying its precious cargo (x6) 
Part 2 Men! Now safe!  (x8) 
Part 3 Once certain they were lost (x4)  
 Men now safe! 

 
Small Group 
Hanging on the gentle breeze 
Hanging there what does he see? 
 
Spring Hope 
Hand in hand, on the sand (x2) 
Hand in hand, on the sand (x2) 
A grandmother and her grandson playing, 
A grandmother and her grandson play. 
Wetted by the cold, fresh surf their puppy 
shakes and they laugh, 
The gentle ‘shh’ of ebbs and flow, 
Sun kissed beauty on the shore, 
 
Endless stretches of bountiful ocean 
Sunbeams dancing the sparkling sea (x2) 
Endless stretches of bountiful ocean 
Sunbeams dancing the sparkling sea (x2) 
 
Group 1 Spoken  
The sea, the sea, the sea –fading away to 
nothing 
 
Group 2 Sung:  
It’s a ceaseless mystery 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Come Follow the Band! 

Come follow the band 
Wherever it’s at, 
Let both of your feet, beat, time to the drum 
And feel your heart go rat’a’ tat tat 
A flag in your hand 
A plume in your hat 
Battalions of brass, pass, and catch the light 
Is there a sight that’s sweeter than that? 
 
See the pretty lady toss that baton high 
Ain’t she cute as a daisy? 
Watch the fella with the big bass  
Drum go by, 
Ain’t you glad that you stayed. 
Hear the tuba play the Oom-pah -pah  
oh my 
Ain’t it drivin’ you crazy 
Don’t you be so darn lazy 
Better hurry and join that big parade 
 
Up out- a your seat 
Down off -a the stand 
Step out to the sweet beat the  
bugle plays 
A sound that you’ll remember  
all your days 
And when you see the leader proudly 
 raise his hand 
Just follow the band 
 
Hear the trumpet blast 
And the cornet blare 
Hear the boom of the bass and the 
 rattle of the snare 
With the sweetest burst of melody I know 
Goes the piccolo, 
Hear the silver tone of the xylophone 
Hear the glide and the bellow of the 
 slide trombone 
Then a burst of crystal listen to it peal 
It’s the glockenspiel. 

 
 
 
 
With a most majestic manner 
 you’ll remember all your life, 
Come mell-o-phone, come saxophone,  
Come Sousaphone , come fife. 
Then the brass sings out 
The woodwind sigh, the trumpets shout 
And the drums reply 
With a crash and a clang as the  
whole she-bang goes by 
Come follow the band 
Come follow the band. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The National Anthem 
 
God save our gracious Queen, 
Long live our noble Queen, 
God save the Queen 
Send her victorious, 
Happy and glorious 
Long to reign over us: 
God save the Queen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



No Wars will Stop us Singing 
 
Ugly sounds are overhead  
and the streets are coloured red. 
Young lives lost ev’ry day,  
it’s always been this way. 
But we believe one day we’ll see  
a world at peace , in harmony 
And that is why we say: 
 
 
Chorus: 
No wars will stop us singing 
Our voices will stay strong. 
Even through the darkest night 
We will sing our song 
No fear will stop us dreaming 
Our dreams will light the sky 
Even when all hope is gone 
Our dreams will not die. 
 
Lead 
  We are the future, 
  We are tomorrow 
  We are the peace that you all crave 
  If our lives are taken we’ll sing from  beyond 
the grave. 
 
Backing Vocal 
We are the future 
We are tomorrow 
The peace that you all crave 
We’ll sing from beyond the grave. 
 
Chorus: 
No wars will stop us singing 
Our voices will stay strong 
Even through the darkest night 
We will sing our song. 
We will sing, 
We will sing, 
We must sing_____ our_____ song______. 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 


