
MY OLD MAN SAID, "FOLLOW THE VAN, 
Don't dilly dally on the way!" 
Off went the cart with the home packed in it, 
I walked behind with me old cock linnet. 
But I dillied and dallied, dallied and dillied, 
Lost the van and don't know where to roam. 
I stopped on the way to have the old half-quartern, 
And I can't find my way home. 

HELLO, HELLO, WHO'S YOUR LADY FRIEND? 
Who's the little girlie by your side 
I've seen you with a girl or two 
Oh. Oh. Oh, I am surprised at you 
Hello, Hello, stop your little games 
Don't you think your ways you ought to mend? 
It isn't the girl I saw you with at Brighton 
Who, Who, who's your lady friend 

LET'S ALL GO DOWN THE STRAND 
Let's all go down the Strand! 
I'll be leader, you can march behind. 
Come with me and see what we can find! 
Let's all go down the Strand 
Oh! What a happy land. 
That's the place for fun and noise, 
All among the girls and boys. 
So let's all go down to the Strand 
(piano link) 

COME, COME, COME AND MAKE EYES AT ME 
down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Come, come, drink some port wine with me, 
Down at the Old Bull and Bush, 
Hear the little German Band, 
-------- 

Just let me hold your hand dear, 
Do, do come and have a drink or two 
Down at the Old Bull and Bush. 

 



DAISY DAISY, 
Give me your answer do! 
I'm half crazy, 
All for the love of you! 
It won't be a stylish marriage, 
I can't afford a carriage, 
But you'll look sweet on the seat 
Of a bicycle built for two ! 
(piano link) 

 

UNDERNEATH THE ARCHES 
I dream my dreams away, 
Underneath the arches 
On cobble stones I lay, 
Every night you'll find me 
Tired out and worn, 
Happy when the daylight comes creeping 
Heralding the dawn. 
Sleeping when it's raining 
And sleeping when it's fine, 
I hear the trains rattling by above, 
Pavement is my pillow 
No matter where I stray, 
Underneath the arches 
I dream my dreams away. 

 

MAYBE IT'S BECAUSE I'M A LONDONER  
That I love London so  
Maybe it's because I'm a Londoner  
That I think of her wherever I go  
I get a funny feeling inside of me  
Just walking up and down  
Maybe it's because I'm a Londoner  
That I love London Town. 

(repeat) 


