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Song List for:

Carnival 2020

e Livin’ La Vida Loca

Three Little Birds

e Summer Samba

e Calypso Medley

The Children from Rio

Under the Sea

| Can’t Help Falling in Love

e The Sun on Fire Calypso



Livin’ La Vida Loca

She’s into superstition, Black cats and voodo dolls.

| feel a recognition, that girl’s gonna make me call.

She’s into premonition, like she has second sight.

I’'ve got my own prediction, that I'll phone her tonight.
She’ll make you take your coat off and go dancin’ in the rain.
She’ll make you live her crazy life where ev'ry moments fun,
Like the party’s just begun...

Upside inside out, Livin’ the vida loca

She makes you act the clown, Livin’ the vida loca

Her clothes are fire red, her shoes will bowl you over,

It will wear you out, livin the vida loca

livin the vida loca, livin the vida loca

Travelled to New York city, sat down in a big hotel.

We spent a lot of money, how much | couldn’t tell.

She wouldn’t drink the water, so we ordered French champagne
Once you've tasted that then nothing else is quite the same.

Now here we go again...



Upside inside out. Livin’ the vida loca

She makes you act the clown, Livin’ the vida loca

Her clothes are fire red, her shoes will bowl you over,

It will wear you out, livin the vida loca

livin the vida loca, livin the vida loca

She’ll make you take your coat off and go dancin’ in the rain.
She’ll make you live her crazy life where ev'ry moments fun,
Like the party’s just begun...

Upside inside out. Livin’ the vida loca

She makes you act the clown, Livin’ the vida loca

Her clothes are fire red, her shoes will bowl you over,

It will wear you out, livin the vida loca

Upside inside out. Livin’ the vida loca

She makes you act the clown, Livin’ the vida loca

Her clothes are fire red, her shoes will bowl you over,

It will wear you out, livin the vida loca, livin the vida loca,

livin the vida loca.



Three Little Birds

Don’t worry about a thing,

‘cause every little things gonna be alright.
Singin’ ‘Don’t worry, about a thing,

‘cause every little things gonna be alright.”

Rise up this morning, smiled with the rising sun,
Three little birds, pitch by my doorstep,
Singing sweet songs of melodies pure and true,

AN {4

Sayin’ “This is my message to you u u.”

Singin’ don’t worry about a thing,

‘cause every little things gonna be alright.
Singin’ ‘don’t worry, about a thing,

‘cause every little things gonna be alright.”

Rise up this morning smiled at the rising sun.
Three little birds, pitch by my doorstep,
Singing sweet songs of melodies pure and true,

AN {4

Sayin’ “This is my message to you u u.”

Singin’ don’t worry about a thing,

‘cause every little things gonna be alright.

Singin’ ‘don’t worry, about a thing,

‘cause every little things gonna be alright.”

Singin’ don’t worry about a thing,

‘cause every little things gonna be alright.

Singin’ ‘don’t worry, about a thing,

‘cause every little things gonna be alright.” (Last line optional 2 part)



Summer Samba

1. When we’rein the sun,

We have lots of fun,

Then we have the sea and the sand to play, the day is done.
Add in music too,

Carnival comes through,

Now it’s time to get in the spirit, dancing to the tune.

Won’t you come along and dance with me,

It’s the time for us to be happy,

Cause we want to share the best of the all the good things that’s in this rhythm.
It’s another opportunity,

To be part of the community,

With a Samba celebration to ‘Light the sky with happy people’.

2. When we’rein the sun,

We have lots of fun,

Then we have the sea and the sand to play, the day is done.
Add in music too,

Carnival comes through,

Now it’s time to get in the spirit, dancing to the tune.

Won’t you come along and dance with me,

It’s the time for us to be happy,

Cause we want to share the best of the all the good things that’s in this rhythm.
It’s another opportunity,

To be part of the community,

With a Samba celebration to light the sky with happy people.



3.  Thank you for the Samba,

Thank you for the Samba,

For all of the songs and the dancing and the wonderful things to sing.
Thank you for the Samba,

Thank you for the Samba,

For all the song and the dancing and the wonderful things to sing.

[Split parts] Verse 1 and B together

Thank you for the samba (When we’re in the sun),

Thank you for the Samba (We have lots of fun)

For all of the song and dancing (then we have the sea and the sand)
and the wonderful things to sing. (to play, the day is done)

Thank you for the samba (Add in music too),

Thank you for the Samba (Carnival comes through)

For all of the song and dancing (Now it’s time to get in the spirit)

and the wonderful things to sing. (dancing to the tune).

Wont you come along and dance with me,

It’s the time for us to be happy,

Cause we want to share the best of the all the good things that’s in this rhythm.
It’s another opportunity,

To be part of the community,

With a Samba celebration to the light the sky with happy people.



Calypso Medley

Tinga layo, come little donkey come,
Tinga layo, come little donkey come.
Me donkey hee me donkey haw,

Me donkey sleep in a bed of straw,
Me donkey walk, me donkey talk

Me donkey eat with a spoon and fork.
Tinga layo, come little donkey come,

Tinga layo, come little donkey come.

Every time | remember Liza, water come to me eye,
Every time | remember Liza, water come to me eye,
Come back Liza come back girl, water come to me eye,

Come back Liza come back girl, water come to me eye,

Yellow Bird up high in banana tree,
Yellow bird you sit all alone like me.

Did your little friend leave the nest again?
That is very bad make me feel so sad.

You can fly away, in the sky away.

You’re more lucky than me.

Did your little friend leave the nest again?
That is very bad make me feel so sad.
You can fly away, in the sky away.

You’re more lucky than me.



Wish that | was a yellow bird. I'd fly away with you.
But | am not a yellow bird.
And so | sit,

Nothing else to do.

Yellow Bird up high in banana tree,
Yellow bird you sit all alone like me.

Did your little friend leave the nest again?
That is very bad make me feel so sad.

You can fly away, in the sky away.

You’re more lucky than me.

You’re more lucky than me.

You’re more lucky than me.



Children From Rio

Young and free and kicking up sand on a Rio beach they’re running all over.
When they jump then they move like a bossa nova.

Look, the children of Rio Da Janeiro.

Full of life eyes bright as amber. When they fall, it could be a noisy samba.
Oh, one simple day in the sunshine.

No passing of time, mustn’t hurry.

So leaving behind any worry,

They are racing straight down to the sea, all laughing and smiling at me.
Young and free and kicking up sand on a Rio beach they’re running all over.

On they go and race ahead to the sea.

(Percussive section)

Oh, one simple day in the sunshine.

No passing of time, mustn’t hurry.

So leaving behind any worry,

They are racing straight down to the sea, all laughing and smiling at me.
Young and free and kicking up sand on a Rio beach they’re running all over.
On they go and race ahead to the sea.

ahead to the sea.

ahead to the sea.

ahead to the sea.



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

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



Under the sea

Since life is sweet here, we got the beat here, naturally
Even the sturgeon and the ray

They get the urge ‘n’ start to play

We got the spirit, you got to hear it under the sea

They newt play the flute, the carp play the harp
The plaice play the bass and they soundin’ sharp
The bass play the brass, the chub play the tub
The flute is the duke of soul.

They newt play the flute, the carp play the harp
The plaice play the bass and they soundin’ sharp
The bas play the brass, the chub play the tub

The flute is the duke of soul.

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

Each little clam here know how to jam here under the sea

Each little snail here now how to wail here
That’s why it’s hotter under the water

Yeah, we in luck here down in the muck here under the sea



| Can’t Help Falling In Love With You

Wise men say, only fools rush in,
But | can’t help falling in love with you.
Shall I stay, will it be a sin,

if | can’t help falling in love with you.

As the river flows, gently to the sea.
Darling so we go, somethings were meant to be.
Take my hand, take my whole life too.

But | can’t help falling in love with you.

Shall | stay, would it be a sin.

But | can’t help falling in love with you.

As the river flows, gently to the sea.

Darling so we go, somethings were meant to be.
Take my hand, take my whole life too.

But | can’t help falling in love with you.

| can’t help falling in love with you.

| can’t help falling in love with you.



The Sun On Fire Calypso

Rays of light are breaking through the sky.

Plants are running riot at my feet.

| never used to care how or why. Just enjoyed the heat.
Now | know how much is made of sun,

including all the people singing in this choir.

And we’ve got nuts and bees, plankton and chimpanzees,
Courgettes and llamas and silk pyjamas.

All because the sun’s on fire. On fire.

Rays of light are breaking through the sky.

Plants are running riot at my feet.

| never used to care how or why. Just enjoyed the heat.

Now | know how much is made of sun,

including all the people singing in this choir.

And we’ve got trees and ants, goldfish and elephants,

Meerkats and roses, eyes ears and noses.

All because the sun’s on fire.

The sun on fire, the earth alight, the dance of time, the song of life.
(2pt)The sun on fire, the earth alight, the dance of time, the song of life.
The sun on fire, the earth alight, the dance of time.

It’s all the song of life. It’s all the song of life.



Riding on a wave, floating on a breeze,
Growing over hills, singing in the trees.
Dancing on the street, walking by the shore.

Life is all of this. All of this and so much more.

[Percussive section]

Rays of light are breaking through the sky.

Plants are running riot at my feet.

| never used to care how or why. Just enjoyed the heat.
Now | know how much is made of sun,

including all the people singing in this choir.

And we’ve got nuts and bees, plankton and chimpanzees,

Courgettes and llamas and silk pyjamas.

All because the sun’s on fire.

It’s the sun on fire.

(2pt) It’s the sun on fire.

It’s the sun on fire, it’s the earth alight, it’s the dance of time,

it’s the song of life It’s the sun on fire, it’s the earth alight, it’s the dance of time,
it’s the song of life. It’s the sun on fire, it’s the earth alight, it’s the dance of

time, it’s the song of life.



