White Cliffs of Dover

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

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

There'll be love and laughter
And peace ever after
Tomorrow

When the world is free



Lambeth Walk

Any time you're Lambeth way
Any evening, any day,

You'll find us all

Doin' the Lambeth walk.

Ev'ry little Lambeth gal
With her little Lambeth pal,
You'll find 'em all

Doin' the Lambeth walk.

Ev'rything 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
Ev'ry evening, ev'ry day,

You'll find yourself

Doin' the Lambeth walk.
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Wish me luck

Wish me luck as you wave me goodbye
Cheerio, here | 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, | can keep all the while
In my heart while I'm away

Till we meet once again you and |

Wish me luck as you wave me goodbye

Wish me luck as you wave me goodbye
Cheerio, here | 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, | can keep all the while
In my heart while I'm away

Till we meet once again you and |

Wish me luck as you wave me goodbye

Give me a smile, | can keep all the while
In my heart while I'm away

Till we meet once again you and |

Wish me luck as you wave me goodbye



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, it'll make 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'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!

We're going 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.

Now whether the weather may be wet or fine,

Well we'll just rub along without a care!

We're going to hang out the washing on the Siegfried Line,
If the Siegfried Line's still there!



Bless ‘em all

Bless 'em all, bless 'em all, the long and the short and the tall

Bless all the sergeants and W. O. ones

Bless all the corporals and their blinking sons

'Cause we're saying goodbye to them all, as back to their billets they crawl
You'll get no promotion this side of the ocean, so cheer up my lads, bless 'em all

Bless 'em all, bless 'em all, the long and the short and the tall

Bless all the sergeants and W. O. ones

Bless all the corporals and their blinking sons

‘Cause we're saying goodbye to them all, as back to their billets they crawl
You'll get no promotion this side of the ocean, so cheer up my lads, bless'em all

bless 'em all, the long and the short and the tall

Bless all the sergeants and W. O. ones

Bless all the corporals and their blinking sons

‘Cause we're saying goodbye to them all, as back to their billets they crawl
You'll get no promotion this side of the ocean, so cheer up my lads, bless'em all

You'll get no promotion this side of the ocean, so cheer up my lads, bless'em all



Pack up Your Troubles

Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag,
And smile, smile, smile!

While you’ve a Lucifer to light your fag,
Smile, Boys, that’s the style.

What's the use of worrying?

It never was worthwhile.

So, pack up your troubles in your old kit bag,
And smile, smile, smile!

It’s a long way to Tipperary

It's a long way to Tipperary,

It's a long way to go.

It's a long way to Tipperary

To the sweetest girl | know!
Goodbye, To Picca-dilly,
Farewell, Leicester Square!

It's a long long way to Tipperary,
But my heart's right there.



We'll meet again

We'll meet again

Don't know where

Don't know when

But | know we'll meet again some sunny day

Keep smiling through
Just like you always do
'Til the blue skies chase those dark clouds far away

And | will just say hello

To the folks that you know
Tell them you won't be long
They'll be happy to know
That as | saw you go

You were singing this song

We'll meet again

Don't know where

Don't know when

But | know we'll meet again some sunny day

We'll meet again

Don't know where

Don't know when

But | 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

And | will please say hello
To the folks that | know
Tell them | won't be long
They'll be happy to know
That as you saw me go

| was singing this song

We'll meet again

Don't know where

Don't know when

But | know we'll meet again some sunny day



