Infant Choir Lyrics Spring Term
You Raise Me Up 
When I am down and oh, my soul so weary.
When troubles come and my heart burdened be.
Then I am still and wait here in the silence,
Until you come and sit a while with me.

You raise me up so I can stand on mountains.
You raise me up to walk on stormy seas.
I am strong when I am on your shoulders.
You raise me up to more than I can be.
You raise me up so I can stand on mountains.
You raise me up to walk on stormy seas.
I am strong when I am on your shoulders.
You raise me up to more than I can be.
You raise me up to more than I can be.
Walking on Sunshine 
I used to think maybe you loved me,
Now baby, I’m sure.
And I just can’t wait till the day
When you knock on my door.
Now ev’ry time I go for the mailbox,
Gotta hold myself down,
‘Cause I just can’t wait till you write me
You’re comin’ around.
I’m walking on sunshine, whoa,
I’m walking on sunshine, whoa,
I’m walking on sunshine, whoa
And don’t it feel good. Hey!
All right now
And don’t it feel good. Hey!

I used to think maybe you loved me,
Now I know that it’s true.
And I don’t wanna spend my whole life
Just a waitin’ for you.
Now I don’t want you back for the weekend,
Not back for a day.
I said, baby, I just want you back,
And I want you to stay.
I’m walking on sunshine, whoa,
I’m walking on sunshine, whoa,
I’m walking on sunshine, whoa
And don’t it feel good. Hey!
All right now
And don’t it feel good. Hey!
Oh yeah!
And don’t it feel good!
Walkin’ on sunshine.
Walkin’ on sunshine.
Walkin’ on sunshine.
Walkin’ on sunshine.
Come on, sunshine, baby, oh, oh yeah.
Come on, sunshine, baby, oh.
I’m walking on sunshine, whoa,
I’m walking on sunshine, whoa,
I’m walking on sunshine, whoa
And don’t it feel good. Hey!
All right now
And don’t it feel good. Hey!
Oh yeah!
And don’t it feel good!
Let’s Go Fly A Kite 
With tuppence for paper and strings
You can have your own set of wings.
With your feet on the ground
You're a bird in flight,
With your fist holding tight
To the string of your kite.

Oh, oh, oh!

Let's go fly a kite
Up to the highest height!
Let's go fly a kite and send it soaring
Up through the atmosphere,
Up where the air is clear,
Oh, let's go fly a kite!
 
When you send it flying up there,
All at once you're lighter than air,
You can dance on the breeze
Over houses and trees
With your fist holding tight 
To the string of your kite.

Oh, oh, oh!

Let's go fly a kite
Up to the highest height!
Let's go fly a kite and send it soaring
Up through the atmosphere,
Up where the air is clear,
Oh, let's go fly a kite! 

Oh, oh, oh!

Let's go fly a kite
Up to the highest height!
Let's go fly a kite and send it soaring
Up through the atmosphere,
Up where the air is clear,
Oh, let's go fly a kite! It's 
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious!  Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious
Even though the sound of it is something quite atrocious
If you say it loud enough you'll always sound precocious
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious
Um diddle um diddle um diddle ay
Um diddle um diddle um diddle ay
Because I was afraid to speak when I was just a lad
Me father gave me nose a tweak, told me I was bad
But then one day I learned a word that saved me achin' nose
The biggest word you ever heard and this is how it goes
[bookmark: _GoBack]Oh, supercalifragilisticexpialidocious
Even though the sound of it is something quite atrocious
If you say it loud enough you'll always sound precocious
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious
Um diddle um diddle um diddle ay
Um diddle um diddle um diddle ay 
He traveled all around the world and everywhere he went
He'd use his word and all would say there goes a clever gent
When dukes or Maharajas pass the time of day with me
I say me special word and then they ask me out to tea (woo)
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious
Even though the sound of it is something quite atrocious
If you say it loud enough you'll always sound precocious
Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious

Consider Yourself
Consider yourself at home,
Consider yourself one of the family.
We’ve taken to you so strong,
It’s clear we’re going to get along!
Consider yourself well in,
Consider yourself part of the furniture.
There isn’t a lot to spare;
Who cares? Whatever we’ve got we share!

If it should chance to be we should see some harder days,
Empty larder days, why grouse?
Always a chance we’ll meet somebody to foot the bill,
Then the drinks are on the house!
Consider yourself our mate,
We don’t want to have no fuss,
For after some consideration, we can state:
Consider yourself one of us.
Consider yourself at home,
Consider yourself one of the family.
We’ve taken to you so strong,
It’s clear we’re going to get along!
Consider yourself well in,
Consider yourself part of the furniture.
There isn’t a lot to spare;
Who cares? Whatever we’ve got we share!
Nobody tries to be lah-di-dah and uppity,
There’s a cup o’ tea for all,
Only it’s wise to be handy wiv a rolling pin,
When the landlord comes to call!

Consider yourself our mate,
We don’t want to have no fuss,
For after some consideration, we can state:
Consider yourself one of us!
Under the Sea 
The seaweed is always greener
In somebody else’s lake.
You dream about going up there.
But that is a big mistake.
Just look at the world around you,
Right here on the ocean floor.
Such wonderful things surround you
What more is you lookin’ for?
Under the sea, under the sea.
Darlin’ it’s better down where it’s wetter.
Take it from me.
Up on the shore they work all day.
Out in the sun they slave away.
While we devotin’ full time to floatin’
Under the sea.
Down here all the fish is happy
As off through the waves they roll.
The fish on the land ain’t happy.
They sad ‘cause they in the bowl.
But fish in the bowl is lucky,
They in for a worser fate.
One day when the boss get hungry
Guess who gon’ be on the plate?
Under the sea,
(Under the sea,)
Under the sea.
(Under the sea).
Nobody beat us, fry us and eat us in fricassee.
We what the land folks love to cook.
Under the sea we off the hook.
We got no troubles, life is the bubbles
Under the sea.
Each little clam here know how to jam here
Under the sea.
Each little snail here know how to wail here
That’s why it’s hotter under the water.
Ya, we in luck here, down in the muck here
Under the sea.






