
Nightingale 

Nightingale:  

Sing about a golden moonbeam 

Floating on a silver sea 

Memories of distant mountains 

Whisper in the willow tree 

All: 

Nightingale, Nightingale, how do you sing so sweetly 

Night and day, taking our breath away so completely 

When we hear your melody 

We feel that we  

Could listen all night long 

Nightingale, Nightingale, sing one more song 

All: 

Nightingale, Nightingale, how we love to be near you 

Everyone, everywhere, dropping by just to hear you 

Every lilting lullaby 

A siren cry 

Your music sweet and strong 

Nightingale, Nightingale, sing one more song 

 

Every lilting lullaby 

A siren cry 

Your music sweet and strong 

Nightingale, Nightingale, sing one more song 

 

Poacher & Keeper 

Poacher: 

To any poor peasant caught catching a pheasant 

The keeper at present is very unpleasant; 

Keeping the game is gamekeeper’s work 

But that’s no reason to go berserk! 

All: 

Keeping the game is gamekeeper’s work 

But that’s no reason to go berserk! 

Poacher: 

The wildlife is free as the grass that grows 

Why should us taking it get up his nose? 

All: 

Right up his nose! Right up his nose! 

Why should us taking it get up his nose? 

Keeper: 

Just seeing a rabbit she thinks she can nab it 

A criminal habit, but this time she’s had it 

Time to get tough, enough is enough  

She’s caught red-handed, no chance to bluff!  

All: 

Time to get tough, enough is enough  

She’s caught red-handed, no chance to bluff!  

Keeper: 

The pilfering poacher is in this house 

Poaching is stealing and that is my grouse! 

All: 

That is his grouse! That is his grouse! 

Poaching is stealing and that is his grouse! 

That is his grouse! 

Who’s that singing? 

Nightingale:  

Sing about a golden moonbeam 

Floating on a silver sea 

Memories of distant mountains 

Whisper in the willow tree 

All: 

Who’s that singing? 

What’s that sound? 

Sweetest ever heard 

What’s that music? 

Can it be 

Little grey, little grey, little grey bird? 

Nightingale:  

Sing about a weeping willow 

Rustling in the summer rain 

Echoes of an ancient swan song 

Circle in the grove again 

All: 

Who’s that singing? 

What’s that sound? 

Sweetest ever heard 

What’s that music? 

Can it be 

Little grey, little grey, little grey bird? 

Nightingale:  

Sing about a golden moonbeam (Hmmmm…) 

Floating on a silver sea (What’s that music?) 

Memories of distant mountains (Hmmmm…) 

Whisper in the willow tree (What’s that music?) 

All: 

Can it be? 

Little grey, little grey… 

Little grey bird? 

Nightingale:  

Ah… 

 

Zizi Cluck 

Mech N: Zizi cluck, zizi cluck, 

Cheep cheep cheep cheep cheep 

Zizi cluck, zizi cluck, 

Twitter twitter twitter tweet! 

All: Zizi cluck, zizi cluck, 

Cheep cheep cheep cheep cheep 

Zizi cluck, zizi cluck, 

Twitter twitter twitter tweet! 

Mech N: Tick-tock, tick –tock 

Zizi zizi zizi click-clock 

Hoot hoodle-oo 

Hoot hoodle-oo 

Zizi zizi cluck, Zizi zizi cluck, Zizi zizi cluck 

 

Hear me sing my merry merry tune 

Around and round and round (la la la la la) 

I can sing a merry merry tune  

Until my spring runs down  



The Emperor needs you now 

Quick, quick, you’d better be quick 

You can’t waste time when the emperor’s sick, 

Go, go, you’re moving too slow, 

The emperor needs you now! 
 

Don’t forget your stethoscope 

Your scalpel and your knife 

Doctor you’re our only hope 

You have to save his life 

Throw in your thermometer 

Your antiseptic swab 

Potions pills and aspirin 

They might just do the job 
 

Quick, quick, you’d better be quick 

You can’t waste time when the emperor’s sick, 

Go, go, you’re moving too slow, 

The emperor needs you now! 
 

Doctor I’m in agony 

With this here swollen toe 

You’d best come back tomorrow, friend, 

The doctor has to go 

I’ve got rattling in my lungs 

And I’ve this weeping sore 

I’ve been waiting 15 hours 

Well you’re gonna have to wait some more!  
 

Quick, quick, you’d better be quick 

You can’t waste time when the emperor’s sick, 

Go, go, you’re moving too slow, 

The emperor needs you now! 

The emperor needs, the emperor needs, 

The emperor needs, YOU NOW! 
 

Quick, quick, you’d better be quick 

You can’t waste time when the emperor’s sick, 

Go, go, you’re moving too slow, 

The emperor needs you now! 

He needs you now, he needs you now,  

he needs you now 

The emperor needs you now! 
 

Where’s That Nightingale? 

Left: Search in the kitchen 

Right: Where’s that nightingale? 

Left: Search in the ballroom 

Right: Where’s that nightingale? 

Left: Search in the dungeons 

Right: Where’s that nightingale? 

All: Oh! Where can that birdie be? 
 

Left: Search up the staircase 

Right: Where’s that nightingale? 

Left: Hunt in the hallway 

Right: Where’s that nightingale? 

Left: Try up the chimney 

Right: Where’s that nightingale? 

All: Oh! Where can that birdie be? 
 

Middle: 

Search every corner, look far and wide.  

(Where’s that nightingale?) 

You know the emperor won’t be denied. 

(Where’s that nightingale?) 

Oh, how we’ll suffer (Oh, how we’ll suffer!) 

If he doesn’t get his way, every minute of every day. 
 

Search in the kitchen etc. & Search up the staircase etc. 
 

Middle: 

Under the sofa, behind the door. 

(Where’s that nightingale?) 

If we should fail him we’ll get what for 

(Where’s that nightingale?) 

Think of his temper (Think of his temper!) 

So no-one throws in the towel till we find this infernal 

fowl. 
 

Left: Not in the kitchen Right: Where’s that nightingale? 

Left: Not in the ballroom Right: Where’s that nightingale? 

Left: Not in the dungeons Right: Where’s that nightingale? 

All: Oh! Where can that birdie be?  

Where’s that nightingale? (X3) 

Where can that birdie be? 

 

Who Saved the Day? 

Who Saved the Day? Who Saved the Day? 

Little grey, little grey bird did 

Who took the blues? Blew them away 

Little grey, little grey bird  
 

For the doctor could not cure him 

Though they tried and they tried and they tried 

But his pills did nothing for him 

You couldn’t bring him back.  

 Perhaps you’re just a quack. 
 

Who brought the boss, back from the brink 

Little grey, little grey bird did 

Who saved the day? Who do you think? 

Little grey, little grey bird  
 

For the Entertainers bored him 

Though they tried and they tried and they tried 

Their skills did nothing for him 

You didn’t help at all. You’re rubbish after all  

 

Who Saved the Day? Who Saved the Day? 

Little grey, little grey bird did 

Who took the blues? Blew them away 

Little grey, little grey bird  

Nightingale (All echoes): La la la la la la la…etc. 

Who Saved the Day? Who Saved the Day? 

Little grey, little grey bird did 

Who took the blues? Blew them away 

Little grey, little grey, little grey, little grey, little grey, 

little grey (Stamp, stamp) bird! 


