
Sing along with Joanne and Riley

Joanne is a London, Ontario 
musician who was is trained 
in a program called “Music 
for Healing and Transition.” 
Joanne makes therapeutic and 
soothing music that is fun for 
everyone and a great activity for 
people living with Alzheimer’s 
disease and dementia. Sing 
along to classic songs such as 
“Clementine” and “Little Liza 
Jane” 

Watch the video and sing 
along by visiting: 

https://www.youtube.com/
watch?v=-yyiyj2twDc&t=29s

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-yyiyj2twDc&t=29s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-yyiyj2twDc&t=29s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-yyiyj2twDc&t=29s


Bicycle Built For Two G4

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, upon the seat 

of a bicycle built for two.

Chester, Chester, here is my answer true.                    

I’m not crazy all for the love of you.                                

It must be a stylish marriage, you must 

afford a carriage.   For I’ll be switched, if I’ll 

be hitched on a bicycle built for two.                                                          



Bill Bailey, Won’t You - A      

Won’t you come home Bill Bailey, 

won’t you come home?  

She moans the whole day long. 

I’ll do the cooking, honey. I’ll pay the rent, 

I know I’ve done you wrong. 

Remember that rainy evening, 

I threw you out?  With nothing but a 

fine tooth comb?   I know I’m to blame, 

well, ain’t that a shame? 

Bill Bailey won’t you please come home.



Billy Boy - G      

Oh, where have you been, Billy boy,Billy… Oh, where 
have you been, charming Billy? I have been to seek a 
wife, she’s the joy of my life.  She’s a young thing and 

cannot leave her mother.

Did she ask you to come in, Billy boy..                                                          
Yes, she asked me to come in, there’s a dimple in her 

chin.She’s a young thing… 

Can she make a cherry pie, Billy boy….. She can make 
a cherry pie, quick as a cat can wink an eye, She’s a 

young thing…

Can she sing a pretty song, Billy Boy…. She can sing 
a pretty song, but she often sings it wrong. She’s a 

young thing…



Clementine - G      

In a cavern, by a canyon, excavating for a mine.   
Dwelt a miner, forty-niner, and his daughter 

Clementine

Oh my darling, oh my darling, oh my darling 
Clementine.  Thou art lost and gone forever, 

dreadful sorry, Clementine.

Light she was and like a fairy, and her shoes were 
number nine.  Herring boxes without topses, sandals 

were for Clementine.



Cockles And Mussels - A      

In Dublin’s fair city, where the girls are so pretty, I first 
set my eyes on sweet Molly Malone.  She wheeled her 

wheel-barrow, through streets broad and narrow.

Crying cockles and mussels, alive, alive-o! Alive, 
alive-O! alive, alive-O!  Crying cockles and mussels, 

alive, alive-O!

She was a fish-monger, but sure ‘twas no wonder.  
For so were her father and mother before.  And they 

each wheeled their barrow, through streets broad and 
narrow. Crying cockles….

She died of a fever, and no one could save her.  And 
that was the end of sweet Molly Malone. But her ghost 

wheels her barrow.



Danny Boy - G      

Oh Danny Boy, the pipes, the pipes are calling.  

From glen to glen, and down the mountain side.  

The summer’s gone, and all the roses falling.  

Tis you, ‘tis you must go and I must bide.

But come ye back when summer’s in the meadow.  

Or when the valley’s hushed and white with snow.  

I’ll be there in sunshine or in shadow.  Oh Danny boy, 
oh Danny boy, I love you so.



Down By The Riverside - C      

1.  Gonna lay down my sword and shield, down by 
the riverside, down by the riverside, down by the 
riverside.  Gonna lay down my sword and shield,

down by the riverside, and study war no more.

I ain’t gonna study war no more (repeat)

2.  Gonna put on that long white robe……    

3.  Gonna put on that starry crown… 



Down in the Valley - G4      

Down in the valley valley so low
Hang your head over hear the wind blow

Hear the wind blow dear hear the wind blow
Hang your head over hear the wind blow.

Roses love sunshine violets love dew
Angels in heaven know I love you

Know I love you dear know I love you
Angels in heaven know I love you.

If you don’t love me love whom you please
Throw your arms ’round me give my heart ease

Give my heart ease love give my heart ease
Throw your arms round me give my heart ease.

Build me a castle forty feet high
So I can see him as he rides by

As he rides by love as he rides by
So I can see him as he rides by.

Write me a letter send it by mail
Send it in care of Birmingham jail

Birmingham jail love Birmingham jail
Send it in care of Birmingham jail.



Drunken Sailor      

What will we do with a drunken sailor?
What will we do with a drunken sailor?
What will we do with a drunken sailor?

Early in the morning!
Way hay and up she rises
Way hay and up she rises
Way hay and up she rises

Early in the morning!
Shave his belly with a rusty razor
Shave his belly with a rusty razor
Shave his belly with a rusty razor

Early in the morning!
Way hay and up she rises
Way hay and up she rises
Way hay and up she rises

Early in the morning!
Put him in a long boat till his sober
Put him in a long boat till his sober
Put him in a long boat till his sober

Early in the morning!
Way hay and up she rises
Way hay and up she rises
Way hay and up she rises

Early in the morning!



Goodnight Ladies

Good-night ladies,
Farewell gentlemen, So long everyone,

              It’s time to leave you now...

Goodnight ladies
Goodnight ladies

Goodnight ladies I have to leave you now

Good night gentleman
Good night gentleman

Good night gentleman I have to leave you now

Good night everyone
Good night everyone

Good night everyone I have to leave you now

Goodnight ladies
Goodnight ladies

Goodnight ladies I have to leave you now

Merrily we roll along, roll along, roll along
Merrily we roll along, all the live long day


