
Naughty 

Jack and Jill, went up the hill 
To fetch a pail of water, so they say (BREATHE!) 
Their subsequent fall was inevitable 
They never stood a chance, they were written that way 
Innocent victims of their story 

Like Romeo and Juliet 
T'was written in the stars before they even met (BREATHE!) 
That love and fate, and a touch of stupidity 
Would rob them of their hope of living happily  
The endings are often a little bit gory  
I wonder why they didn't just change their story?  

We're told we have to do what we're told but surely 
Sometimes you have to be a little bit naughty. 

Just because you find that life's not fair it 
Doesn't mean that you just have to grin and bear it! 
If you always take it on the chin and wear it                                 
Nothing will change 

Even if you're little, you can do a lot, you 
Mustn't let a little thing like, 'little' stop you 
If you sit around and let them get on top you  
might as well be saying 
You think that it's okay 
And that's not right! 
And if it's not right! 
You have to put it right! 

In the slip of a bolt, there's a tiny revolt. 
The seeds of a war in the creak of a floorboard. 
A storm can begin, with the flap of a wing. 
The tiniest mite packs the mightiest sting! 
Every day starts with the tick of a clock. 

 

All escapes start with the click of a lock! 
If you're stuck in your story and want to get out 
You don't have to cry, you don't have to shout! 

'Cause if you're little you can do a lot, you 
Mustn't let a little thing like, 'little' stop you 
If you sit around and let them get on top, you 
Won't change a thing! 

Just because you find that life's not fair it 
Doesn't mean that you just have to grin and bear it! 
If you always take it on the chin and wear it 
You might as well be saying 
You think that it's okay 
And that's not right! 
And if it's not right! 
You have to put it right! 

But nobody else is gonna put it right for me 
nobody but me is gonna change my story 
sometimes you have to be a little bit naughty. 

 

When I Grow Up 

When I grow up 
I will be tall enough to reach the branches 
that I need to reach to climb the trees 
you get to climb when you're grown up. 

And when I grow up 
I will be smart enough to answer all 
the questions that you need to know 
the answers to before you're grown up. 



And when I grow up 
I will eat sweets every day 
on the way to work and I 
will go to bed late every night! 

And I will wake up 
when the sun comes up and I 
will watch cartoons until my eyes go square 
and I won't care 'cause I'll be all grown up! 

When I grow up! 

When I grow up, when I grow up 
(When I grow up) 
I will be strong enough to carry all 
the heavy things you have to haul 
around with you when you're a grown-up! 

And when I grow up, when I grow up 
(When I grow up) 
I will be brave enough to fight the creatures 
that you have to fight beneath the bed 
each night to be a grown-up! 

And when I grow up 
(When I grow up) 
I will have treats every day. 
And I'll play with things that mum pretends 
that mums don't think are fun. 

And I will wake up 

(And I will wake up) 

 
when the sun comes up and I 
will spend all day just lying in the sun 
and I won't burn 'cause I'll be all grown-up! 

When I grow up! 

When I grow up. I will be brave enough to fight the creatures that you 
have to fight beneath the bed each night to be a grown-up. 
(When I grow up) 

Just because you find that life's not fair, it 
doesn't mean that you just have to PAUSE 

grin and bear it. 
If you always take it on the chin and wear it 
nothing will change! 

When I grow up 

Just because I find myself in this story, 
It doesn't mean that everything is PAUSE 

written for me. 
If I think the ending is fixed already, 
I might as well be saying 
I think that it's OK! 

And that's not right! 
 

Do Re Me – The Sound of Music 
 
Let’s start at the very beginning. 
A very good place to start. 
When you read you begin with A B C 
When you sing you begin with  
Do Re Me 
Do Re Me 
Do Re Me 
The first three notes just happen to be 



Do Re Me 
Do Re Me 
Do Re Me Fa So La Ti 
 
Doe, a deer, a female deer 
Ray, a drop of golden sun 
Me, a name I call myself 
Far, a long long way to run 
Sew, a needle pulling thread 
La, a note to follow sew 
Tea, a drink with jam and bread 
That will bring us back to Do 
 
Do Re Me Fa So La Ti Do 
Do Ti La So Fa Me Re 
 
Do Mi Mi, Mi So So, Re Fa Fa, La Ti Ti 
Do Mi Mi, Mi So So, Re Fa Fa, La Ti Ti 
 
Do Mi Mi, Mi So So, Re Fa Fa, La Ti Ti 
Do Mi Mi, Mi So So, Re Fa Fa, La Ti Ti 
Do Mi Mi, Mi So So, Re Fa Fa, La Ti Ti 
 
 
Doe, a deer, a female deer 
Ray, a drop of golden sun 
Me, a name I call myself 
Far, a long long way to run 
Sew, a needle pulling thread 
La, a note to follow sew 
Tea, a drink with jam and bread 

That will bring us back to Do 
 
That will bring us back to Do 
 
 
 
 
When you know the  
Notes to sing 
You can sing most  
Anything 
 
 

Favourite Things 

Raindrops on roses and whiskers on kittens,  

bright copper kettles and warm woollen mittens,  

brown paper packages tied up with strings,  

these are a few of my favourite things.  

 

Cream coloured ponies and crisp apple strudels,  

door bells and sleigh bells and schnitzel with noodles.  

Wild geese that fly with the moon on their wings.  

These are a few of my favourite things.  

 

Girls in white dresses with blue satin sashes,  

snowflakes that stay on my nose and eyelashes,  

silver white winters that melt into springs,  

these are a few of my favourite things.  

 

When the dog bites, when the bee stings,  

when I'm feeling sad,  

I simply remember my favourite things,  



and then I don't feel so bad. 
 


