
BIG Choir 2014 Concert

TAIKO OPENING

1. London’s Burning (E)

CURTAIN SPEECH

2. Here We Go Zudio (C)

3. Wake Me Up (F)
4. Wimoweh

5. Pink Shoelaces (F)

6. Summertime Blues (C)

7. Wild Dog 

8.  Haul Away Joe (Lower Voices)
9. Show Me The Way (C)

10. Mingulay Boat Song (E) (Jonah - Mandolin, Jenn - Penny Whistle, Chloe and Milo - 11. We All Work Together (C)
12. Fillimeooreeay
13. Come and Follow Me
14. Hey Ho (E)

15. John Kanaka (Lower Voices)

16. We are Young

17.  Waka Waka
London’s Burning (Unison 1x 3 Part Round x 2)

London’s burning, london’s burning!

Fetch the engines! Fetch the engines!

Fire! Fire! Fire! Fire!

Pour on water. Pour on water.

Here We Go Zudio (C)

(Instrumental Intro)

(Refrain)

Here we go Zudio Zudio, Zudio

Here we go Zudio all night long.

Step back Sally Sally, Sally

Step back Sally all night long.

Walkin' thru the alley, what do I see?

I see a great big man from Tennessee.

Then I met a man from Port au Prince

I betcha five dollars that you can’t do this:

To the front, to the back

To the side side side.

To the front, to the back

To the side side side.

(Refrain)

My mama called the doctor and the doctor said

"Ooh aah, I got a pain in my head"

"Ooh aah, I got a pain in my side"

"Ooh aah, I got a pain in my toe"

To the front, to the back

To the side side side.

To the front, to the back

To the side side side.

(Refrain - Instrumental Outro)

Wake Me Up
Feeling my way through the darkness

Guided by a beating heart

I can't tell where the journey will end

But I know where to start

They tell me I'm too young to understand

They say I'm caught up in a dream

Well life will pass me by if I don't open up my eyes

Well that's fine by me

[2x - Add Harmony Second Time]
So wake me up when it's all over

When I'm wiser and I'm older

All this time I was finding myself

And I didn't know I was lost

I tried carrying the weight of the world

But I only have two hands

Hope I get the chance to travel the world

But I don't have any plans

Wish that I could stay forever this young

Not afraid to close my eyes

Life's a game made for everyone

And love is the prize

[2x - Harmony both times]
So wake me up when it's all over

When I'm wiser and I'm older

All this time I was finding myself

And I didn't know I was lost

I didn’ know I was lost (left side)

I didn't know I was lost (right side)

I didn't know I was lost (left side)

I didn't know I was lost (right side)

Nanananana’s (8 cycles)

[2x - Harmony both times]
So wake me up when it's all over

When I'm wiser and I'm older

All this time I was finding myself

And I didn't know I was lost

I didn’t know I was lost

Wimoweh

Choral Intro
Way up boy! Way up boy! (2 cycles alone then add...)

Wimoweh, wimoweh, wimoweh, wimoweh (2 cycles then add...)

Oohs (2 cycles then add...)

Hey, hey! Hey, hey! Hey, hey! Hey!...

(V. 1 - unison)

In the jungle the mighty jungle the lion sleeps tonight

In the jungle the mighty jungle the lion sleeps tonight

Chorus (all 4 parts at once for 2 cycles)

 

(V. 2 - unison wish Ash singing oohs)

Near the village the peaceful village,

The lion sleeps tonight.

Near the village the quiet village,

The lion sleeps tonight.

Chorus (all 4 parts at once for 2 cycles)

Instrumental Marimba Break

(V. 3 - women only with lower voices on Wimoweh)

hush my darling, don't fear my darling,

the lion sleeps tonight.

hush my darling, don't cry my darling,

the lion sleeps tonight.

Chorus (all 4 parts at once for 4 cycles)

“Wimoweh...”(harmony)

Pink Shoelaces

(3 Bum-Bums)

(Julene)

Now I've got a guy and his name is Dooley, 

He's my guy and I love him truly

He's not good lookin', heaven knows

But I'm wild about his crazy clothes

(add Bum-Bums)

He wears tan shoes with pink shoelaces

A polka dot vest and man, oh, man

Tan shoes with pink shoelaces

And a big Panama with a purple hat band

Ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh - Ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh

(Grace E./Peter)

He takes me deep-sea fishing in a submarine

We got to drive-in movies in a limousine

He's got a whirly-birdy and a 12-foot yacht

Ah, but thats-a not all he's got

(add Bum-Bums)

He's got tan shoes with pink shoelaces

A polka dot vest and man, oh, man

Tan shoes with pink shoelaces

And a big Panama with a purple hat band

Ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh - Ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh

INSTRUMENTAL BREAK

(Darya)

Now Dooley had a feelin' we were goin' to war

So he went out and enlisted in a fightin' corps

But he landed in the brig for raisin' such a storm

When they tried to put 'em in a uniform

(add Bum-Bums)

He wanted tan shoes with pink shoelaces

A polka dot vest and man, oh, man

He wanted tan shoes with pink shoelaces

And a big Panama with a purple hat band

Ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh- Ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh

(Jazmyn)

Now one day Dooley started feelin' sick

And he decided that he better make his will out quick

He said "Just before the angels come to carry me

I want it down in writin' how to bury me."

A'wearin tan shoes with pink shoelaces

A polka dot vest and man, oh, man

Give me tan shoes with pink shoelaces

And a big Panama with a purple hat band

Ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh -Ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh -Ooh-ooh, ooh, ooh

And a big Panama with a purple hat band!

Summertime Blues

(Whole Choir)

Well, I'm gonna raise a fuss, I'm gonna raise a holler

About a workin' all summer just to try to earn a dollar

I tried to call my baby, tried to get a date

My boss said, "No dice son, you gotta work late"

(Whole Choir)

Sometimes I wonder what I'm a gonna do

But there ain't no cure for the summertime blues

Well my momma and papa told me, "Son you gotta earn some money,

If you want to use the car to go ridin' next Sunday"

Well I didn't go to work, told the boss I was sick

"Well you can't use the car 'cause you didn't work a lick"

(Whole Choir)

Sometimes I wonder what I'm a gonna do

But there ain't no cure for the summertime blues

(Whole Choir)

I'm gonna take two weeks, gonna have a fine vacation

I'm gonna take my problem to the United Nations

Well I called my congressman and he said quote:

"I'd like to help you son but you're too young to vote"

(Whole Choir)

Sometimes I wonder what I'm a gonna do

But there ain't no cure for the summertime blues (repeat for ending)

Wild Dog

(start with 4 bum-bums intro, half and half, two bum-bums in between, switch half and half)

There is a wild dog on our farm,

Doodle-um-day, doodle-um-day.

There is a wild dog on our farm,

Doodle-um all day.

There is a wild dog on our farm,

Ain’t gonna do anybody any harm.

Slow her down, slow her down,

Catch her if you can.

(end with 4 bum-bums fading)

Haul Away Joe (Lower Voices)

Show Me The Way To Go Home

(Instrumental intro, sing song 3 times with instrumental break in between each time and at end)
Show me the way to go home

I'm tired and I want to go to bed

I had a little drink about an hour ago

And it’s gone right to my head

Everywhere I roam

Over land or sea or foam

You can always hear me singing this song

Said show me the way to go home.

Mingulay Boat Song

Instrumental Intro

(Chorus)

Il ya ho boys, let her go boys

Heave her head ‘round into the weather

Il ya ho boys, let her go boys

Heading homeward to Mingulay

What care we how wide the Minch is

What care we now for windy weather

For we know that every inch is

Wearin' homeward to Mingulay

Chorus

Wives are waitin' at the pierhead

Starin' seaward from the heather

Heave around boys and we'll anchor

Ere the sun sets on Mingulay

INSTRUMENTAL CHORUS - NO SINGERS

Ian and Bridie at the pierside

Truly loved now are they by me

In a few years now, they'll be older

Like their fathers they'll put to sea

Chorus (end on final sentence - no instrumental outro)

We All Work Together

(Instrumental Intro)

(Chorus)

We all work together with a wiggle and a giggle, 

We all work together with a giggle and a grin. 

We all work together with a wiggle and a giggle, 

We all work together with a giggle and a grin.

V. 1 - Nicole

Women, men and Children, Lots and lots of Folks

Singing and Dancing and Crackin jOkes. we add

Words to the Music to Make a good Song. and if we

All work toGether, won’t Take very Long!

(Chorus)

(Instrumental - 2nd half of chorus)

V. 2 - Samuel

Grampas, Grammas, mOms and Dads and Kids. there's

No other Choir that’s Quite like thIs!

You bring wOrds and I’ll bring a tUne, and if we

All work toGether, we’ll be Rocking real Soon!

(Chorus)

(Instrumental - 2nd half of chorus)

V. 3

Some sing hIgh, Some sing lOw. we

Find new Places for our Voices to Grow. you can

Pick your Favorite, we All have One, cuz when we

All sing toGether, we can Have a lotta Fun!

(Chorus)

(Instrumental - 2nd half of chorus)

Fillimeeooreeay

(Drums sticking, add Jen - drums change to soft on skin, add fiddles)

In eighteen hundred and forty one

I put me corduroy breeches on

I put me corduroy breeches on

To work upon the railway.

(Choral Refrain)

Fillimeeooreeooreeay, Fillimeeooreeooreeay,

Fillimeeooreeooreeay, to work upon the railway

(Instrumental Refrain)

In eighteen hundred and forty two

I left the old world for the new

Bad cess to the luck that brought me through

to work upon the railway

(Choral Refrain)

(Instrumental Refrain)

In eighteen hundred and forty three

‘Twas then I met sweet Biddy McGee

An elegant wife she’s been to me

While working upon the railway

(Choral Refrain)

(Instrumental Refrain)

In eighteen hundred and forty five

I thought myself more dead than alive

I thought myself more dead than alive

While working upon the railway

(Choral Refrain)

(Instrumental Refrain)

It’s “Pat do this,” and “Pat, do that,”

Without a stocking or cravat

Nothing but an old straw hat

While Pat worked on the railway

(Choral Refrain)

(Instrumental Refrain)

In eighteen hundred and forty seven

Sweet Biddy McGee, she went to Heaven

If she left one kid, she left eleven, 

To work upon the railway

Come and Follow Me

(Body Percussion - Unison, 

Body Percussion 3 part round x 2, 

Vocal Unison - No Body Percussion, 

3 part round Body Percussion and Vocal x 2, 

end with 3 extra “Singing Together As One” in unison getting louder)
Come and follow me,

Singin’ together as one.

Copy everything you see,

Singin’ together as one.

We’ll make harmony,

Singin’ together as one!
Hey Ho, Nobody’s Home 

(Sadie Intro - Unison x 1 - then 3 part round - FOLLOW VASHTI FOR ENDING)
Hey, ho, nobody home.

Meat nor drink nor money have I none.

Yet, will I be merry.

John Kanaka (Lower Voices)

We Are Young

Tonight

We are young

So let’s set the world on fire

We can burn brighter than the sun

Tonight

We are young

So let’s set the world on fire

We can burn brighter than the sun

Now I know that I’m not

All that you got

I guess that I, I just thought

Maybe we could find new ways to fall apart

But our friends are back

So let’s raise a cup

‘Cause I found someone to carry me home

Tonight

We are young

So let’s set the world on fire

We can burn brighter than the sun

Tonight

We are young

So let’s set the world on fire

We can burn brighter than the sun

Nanananananana

Nanananananana

The moon is on my side (Nananananana)

I have no reason to run (Nananananana)

So will someone come and carry me home tonight (Nananananana)

The angels never arrived (Nananananana)

But I can hear the choir (Nananananana)

Cause I found someone to carry me home (Nananana cut short 

choir joins on “carry me home”)

Tonight

We are young

So let’s set the world on fire

We can burn brighter than the sun

Tonight

We are young

So let’s set the world on fire

We can burn brighter than the sun

(solos)

So if by the time the park closes

And you feel like falling down

I’ll carry you home (choir join) tonight

Waka, Waka

Tsamina mina, eh eh

Waka waka, eh eh

Tsamina mina zangalewa

Anawa a a

Tsamina mina, eh eh

Waka waka, eh eh

Tsamina mina zangalewa

This time for Africa

[2x]
Django eh eh [2x]
Tsamina mina zangalewa

Anawa a a

[2x]
This time for Africa

We got a choir that goes by the name of BIG

Ain’t a choir in the valley that’s got THIS gig

We sing music from Africa

and from North America

The IG stands for “Intergenerational”

We think our singers are sensational

Even though we are the size of a tyrannasaurus

We’re going to attempt to introduce the chorus

We got:

Marimba Heather (Tatenda Oh)

We got:

Cousin Chad (Tatenda Oh)

We got:

Violin Jonah (Tatenda Naho)

We got the:

Kuykendoll Family (Tatenda Haho)


