
Circle of Friends 
 
Come join us in our circle of friends.  Come join us now  

There’s always room for one more.             Room for one more 
A circle that never ends,                               It never ends, 
All you do is open up the door.                       Open up the door 
 

Have you ever been left out,                      Left out 
Have you felt alone,                                    Felt alone… 
Have you ever needed  

A friend to call your own.                            Friend to call your own… 
There is someone out there,                        Out there… 
Who’s feeling just like you,                           Just like you 
Open up your circle, 

That’s all you’ve got to do.                         All you’ve got to do      
 

Come join us in our circle of friends.   

    

There’s always room for one more. 

A circle that never ends, 

All you do is open up the door. 

 

When you’re on the outside.                           Outside  
And you’re looking in.                                     Looking in 
Life can seem so empty, 

when you don’t fit in.                                   when you don’t fit in. 
 
There is someone out there,                              Out there 
Who’s feeling just like you,                            Just like you… 
Open up your circle, 

That’s all you have to do.                                All you’ve got to do. 
 

Come join us in our circle of friends.       

There’s always room for one more. 

A circle that never ends, 

All you do is open up the door. 

 

Come join us in our circle of friends.       

There’s always room for one more. 

A circle that never ends, 

All you do is open up the door. 



Blow Bugle Blow 

THE splendour falls on castle walls  

And snowy summits old in story:  

The long light shakes across the lakes,  

And the wild cataract leaps in glory.  

Blow, bugle, blow, set the wild echoes   

flying,  

And answer, echoes answer dying, dying. 

 

 

O hark, O hear! how thin and clear,  

And thinner, clearer, farther going!  

 

 

Blow, bugle, blow, set the wild echoes    

flying,  

And answer, echoes answer dying, dying. 

 

But though they die in yon rich sky,  

They faint on hill or field or river:  

Our echoes roll from soul to soul,  

And grow for ever and for ever.  

 

Blow, bugle, blow, set the wild echoes fly-

ing, flying, And answer, echoes, answer, 

dying, dying, Blow bugle blow set the wild 

echoes flying flying. And answer, echoes, 

answer, dying, dying, (4 bars rest)  
Echoes flying, dying, dying, dying.... 

 
 
 
 
 

Blow bugle blow.........set the wild echoes 
flying...... 
.............................And answer, echoes answer 
dying, dying. 
 

 

 
O sweet and far from cliff and scar  
hear the echoes of horns faintly blowing.  
 
 
.............................And answer, echoes answer 
dying, dying. 
But though they die in yon rich sky,  
They faint on hill or field or river:  
Our echoes roll from soul to soul,  
And grow for ever and for ever.  
 
........Blow bugle blow, set the wild echoes 
flying. 
.......And answer, echoes answer dying,    
dying.  Blow bugle blow, set the wild echoes 
flying, flying.  And answer echoes answer 
dying, dying....(3 bars rest)  
Echoes flying, dying, dying, dying.... 
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And answer, echoes, answer, dying, dying, 

Blow, bugle, blow, set the wild echoes flying, flying,  

And answer, echoes, answer, dying, dying, (5 bars rest) 
Echoes flying, dying, dying, dying.... 



Count On Me 
 

Uh –um.... 

If you ever find yourself stuck in the middle of the sea, 

I'll sail the world to find you 

If you ever find yourself lost in the dark and you can't see, 

I'll be the light to guide you 

 

CHORUS 

To find out what we're made of 
When we are called to help our friends in need 
 
You can count on me like 1 2 3 
And I'll be there 
And I know when I need it I can count on you like 4 3 2 
And you'll be there 
Cause that's what friends are supposed to do, oh yeah 
Ooooh  Ooooh  ooooh yeah yeah 
 

If you’re tossin’ and yo’re turnin’ and you just can't fall asleep  (Pt2– regular chorus) 
I'll sing a song, beside you 

And if you ever forget how much you really mean to me 

Everyday I will, remind you 

 

CHORUS 

 

You'll always have my shoulder when you cry 

I'll never let go Never say goodbye 

You know you can 

 

Count on me like 1 2 3 

and I'll be there 

And I know when I need it I can count on you like 4 3 2 

You'll be there 

Cause that's what friends are supposed to do, oh yeah 

Ooooh oooh oooh  

you can count on me cos' I can count on you  

CHORUS HARMONY 
Count...on me...I’ll be there..... 
Count ....on you....You’ll be there... 
That’s what friends are supposed to do 
oh yeah.  Oooh ooh ooh yeah yeah. 



When The Lights All Shine

part 1:
And when the lights all shine,
and when the lights all shine,
oh, when the lights all shine as one, as one.
All around the world, they’ll glow.
And all will know
our journey to peace has begun.
Oh, when they shine!

She lit a candle in Kyoto.
He lit a candle in New York.
They lit their candles in Riyadh, Acapulco,
Taipei, Rio, Sydney, Madrid.

The glow is rising all over the world,
and now we’re starting to see.
A light that shines out from anyone here
is a beacon to you and me!

And when the lights all shine,
and when the lights all shine,
oh, when the lights all shine as one, as one.
All around the world, they’ll glow.
And all will know
our journey to peace has begun.
Oh, when they shine!

They shine!
They shine!
They shine!
They shine!
They shine!
They shine!
They shine!

Oh, when they shine!

part 2 (opt.):
And when the lights all shine,
and when the lights all shine,
oh, when the lights all shine as one, shine as one.
All around the world, they’ll glow.
All around the world, we’ll know
our journey to peace has begun.
Oh, when they shine!

Ooh. Kyoto.
Ooh. New York, New York.
Riyadh, Acapulco,
Taipei, Rio, Sydney, Madrid.

The glow is rising all over the world,
and now we’re starting to see, we are starting to see.
That shines out from anyone here,
beacon to you and me!

And when the lights all shine,
and when the lights all shine,
oh, when the lights all shine as one, shine as one.
All around the world, they’ll glow.
All around the world, we’ll know
our journey to peace has begun.
Oh, when they shine!
Oh, when they shine! Oh, when they,
oh, when they shine! Oh, when they,
oh, when they shine! Oh, when they,
oh, when they shine! They shine!
oh, when they shine! Oh, when they,
oh, when they shine! Oh, when they,
oh, when they shine! Oh, when they,
oh, when they shine!

Oh, when they shine!

WHEN THE LIGHTS ALL SHINE, Teresa Jennings
© 2006 Plank Road Publishing, Inc. • All Rights Reserved

solo, opt.:
She lit a candle in New Orleans. 
He lit a candle in Beijing.
They lit their candles in Vienna, Havana, Jerusalem, London, Hanoi.

all:
She lit a candle in Toronto. 
He lit a candle in Beirut.
They lit their candles in Nairobi, Jakarta, St. Petersburg, Bangalore, Rome.

The glow is rising all over the world, and now we’re starting to see.
A light that shines out from anyone here is a beacon to you and me!
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Rain SongRain SongRain SongRain Song

TRADITIONAL TRADITIONAL TRADITIONAL TRADITIONAL African Spiritual MusicAfrican Spiritual MusicAfrican Spiritual MusicAfrican Spiritual Music

©Donna Marwick-O'Brien2010

CAN YOU HEAR THE RAIN,
IT'S SUCH A LONG TIME IN A COMIN'
I HEAR THUNDER I SEE LIGHT'NING AND IT
REALLY CAN BE FRIGHT'NING,
TALKIN' ABOUT RAINING, TALKIN' ABOUT RAINING,
TALKIN' ABOUT RAINING RAINING RAINING.....
PITTER PATTER PITTER PATTER...

Written and Arranged by
Donna Marwick-O'Brien for the 
Westcoast Songfest 2012



Don’t Forget These Smiles 

Written by Ben Swain 2011 

V1 

Sometimes things seem to drag on 

Sometimes you won’t realise how much that you 

belong 

Then you get on with your life 

And just forget about the cherished years and     

cherished times 

 

Chorus 

It’s a mystery that we could be so tight 

Hope you remember planted seeds that grow 

towards the sky 

I don’t think that you will ever forget all these 

smiles 

Hope I see you ‘round some time 

 

 

V2 

I can pick you in the crowd 

Never had a moment when we all could feel so 

proud 

Didn’t think we’d get this far 

Laughed and cried so much but look now here 

we are 

 

Chorus 

It’s a mystery that we could be so tight 

Hope you remember planted seeds that grow 

towards the sky 

I don’t think that you will ever forget all these 

smiles 

Hope I see you ‘round some time 

 

  

Hope I see you ‘round some, 

I hope I see you ‘round some, 

I hope I see you ‘round some time. 

 
.....Seem to drag on 
 
 
Then you get on with your life...get 
on with your life 
 
 
 
It’s a mystery that we could be so 
tight 
Hope you remember planted seeds 
that grow towards the sky 
I don’t think that you will ever   
forget all these smiles 
Hope I see you ‘round some time 
 
 
...pick you in the crowd 
 
 
Didn’t think we’d get this far,  think 
we’d get this far. 
 
 
 
It’s a mystery that we could be so 
tight 
Hope you remember planted seeds 
that grow towards the sky 
I don’t think that you will ever   
forget all these smiles 
Hope I see you ‘round some time 
 
Hope I see you ‘round some, 
I hope I see you ‘round some, 
I hope I see you ‘round some time. 



Goodbye Beethoven 
© Carmel Charlton 

Chorus 

Verse 1 

Goodbye Beethoven, I'll see you in the Spring 
I know that you're a genius but I just want to sing 
A country song, it can't be wrong 
Though your symphonies are very nice 
They're about an hour too long 

First you've got the exposition 
And you think you know the scheme 
But just to throw you off the track 
He adds an extra theme 
Then comes the development 
Of what has gone before 
I try to listen very hard 
But I can't take anymore 

Chorus 

Verse 2 

Chorus 

Well you think that it's all over 
'Cause the orchestra's so quiet 
Then suddenly they play so loud 
That you nearly die with fright 
The recapitulation means 
The end is getting near 
But wait, here comes the coda 
And now he's in top gear 

Instrumental Bridge 

Chorus 

Coda 

Goodbye Beethoven, I'll see you in the Spring 
I know that you're a genius but I just want to sing 
A country song, it can't be wrong 
Though your symphonies are very nice 
They're about an hour too long 

Though your symphonies are very nice 
They're about an hour too long 

40 Out of This World Teacher's Manual © Carmel Charlton 2010 www.carmelcharlton.com 



Why We Sing! 

A sound of hope, 

A sound of peace 

A sound that celebrates and speaks what we 

believe. 

A sound of love 

A sound so strong 

It’s amazing what is given when we share a 

song 

CHORUS 

This is why we sing, 

Why we lift our voice, 

Why we stand as one in harmony... 

This is why we sing, 

Why we lift our voice, 

Take my hand and sing with me... 

 

Soothe a soul, 

Mend a heart, 

Bring together lives that have been torn 

apart.. 

Share the joy, 

Find a friend, 

It’s a never ending gift that circles back 

again... 

 

CHORUS 

 

Music builds a bridge, 

It can tear down a wall. 

Music is a language that can speak to one 

and all... 

 

CHORUS 

 

ENDING 

This is why we sing. 

This is why we sing. 

Why we sing..... 

 
 
 
 
A sound of love 
A sound so strong 
-mazing what is given when we share a 
song 
CHORUS 
This is why we sing, 
Why we lift our voice, 
Why we stand as one in harmony... 
This is why we sing, 
Why we lift our voice, 
Take my hand and sing with me... 
 
Soothe a soul, 
Mend a heart, 
—-gether lives that have been torn 
apart.. 
Share the joy, 
Find a friend, 
• a never ending gift that circles 

back again... 
 
CHORUS 
 
Music builds a bridge, 
It can tear down a wall. 
Music is a language that can speak to 
one and all... 
 
CHORUS 
 
ENDING 
This is why we sing, Why we sing 
why we sing. 
Why we sing..... 



Shout! 
Well.....You know you make me wanna shout! 

Look my hand’s jumpin’ 

Look my heart’s bumpin’ 

Throw my head back, 

Come on now... 

Don’t forget to say you will, 

don't forget to shout yeah, yeah.. 

Throw your head back, 

Come on now. 

Throw your head back,  ooh. 

Come on now. 

 

Say that you love me, say that you need me, 

Say that you want me, you wanna please me. 

Come on now, come on now, come on now... 

 

I still remember,  

When I used to be nine years old 

I was a fool for you 

From the bottom of my soul... 

Now that I’m old enough, Enough to know 

You wanna meet me, You wanna tell me so. 

 

I want you to know, I want you to know right now 

You’ve been good to me baby 

Better than I’ve been to myself 

And if you ever leave me, I don’t want nobody 

else. 

I said I want to you know, I want you to know 

right now. 

 

You know you make me wanna shout! 

Look my hand’s jumpin’, Look my heart’s bumpin’ 

Throw my head back, Come on now... 

Don’t forget to say you will, 

don't forget to shout yeah, yeah, yeah yeah.. 

Come on now, come on now,  

Throw your head back,  Ooooh! 

 

Hey....hey...he—-ey...he—-ey. 

A little bit softer now (x6) 

Alittle bit louder now (x6) 

Shout! Well I feel a....ll right....! 

Shout.....shout! 
(x4) 
 
 
 
 
 
...say you will 
Say you will 
Say you will 
Say you will 
 
 
Say it!   Say it!    
Say it!  Say it!    
Say it!  Say it!   Say it!    
 
Shoobie do wop do wop do wop wop 
               (x8) 

 
 
 
 
 
Want you to know..want you to 
know...you’ve been so good 
...been to myself. 
If you ever leave... 
Nobody else 
Want you to know 
Want you to know... 
 
Shout.....shout! (x3) 
 
 
Shout......shout shout shout shout 
Shout......shout shout shout shout 
Shout......shout shout shout shout 
Oooh! 
Hey....hey...he—-ey...he—-ey. 

A little bit softer now (x6) 

Alittle bit louder now (x6) 

Shout! Well I feel a....ll right....! 



Born This Way 
 

My mama told me when I was young, We are all born superstars 

She rolled my hair and put my lipstick on, In the glass of her boudoir 

 

"There's nothing wrong with loving who you are" 

She said, "'Cause he made you perfect, babe" 

"So hold your head up girl and you'll go far, Listen to me when I say" 

 

[Chorus:] 
I'm beautiful in my way, 'Cause God makes no mistakes 

I'm on the right track, baby, I was born this way 

Don't hide yourself in regret, Just love yourself and you're set 

I'm on the right track, baby, I was born this way (born this way) 
Oooh there ain't no other way, Baby I was born this way 

Baby I was born this way (Born this way) 
Ooh there ain't no other way, Baby I was born this way 

Right track, baby, I was born this way 

 

Don't be a drag ‒ just be a queen [x3]  Don't be! 
 

Give yourself prudence And love your friends 

Subway kid, rejoice your truth 

In the religion of the insecure, I must be myself, respect my youth 

Love one another, it’s not a sin, Believe capital H-I-M (Hey hey hey) 

I love my life I love this record and Mi amore vole fe yah  

(Chorus) 
 

[Bridge:] 
Don't be a drag, just be a queen, Whether you're broke or evergreen 

You're black, white, beige, chola descent, You're Lebanese, you're orient 

Whether life's disabilities, Left you outcast, bullied, or teased 

Rejoice and love yourself today, 'cause baby you were born this way 

 

No matter where you abide, there is no reason to hide, 

I'm on the right track baby, I was born to survive. 

No matter black, white or beige, Chola or orient made, 

I'm on the right track baby, I was born to be brave. 

 

(Chorus) 
I was born this way hey! I was born this way hey! 

I'm on the right track baby I was born this way hey! (repeat) 

* Lyrics have been altered 
for the Westcoast Songfest 


