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ALL THE KING’S MEN
No 1: What do you see….?
What do you see coming out of dawn?

The sun on the hilltops, the mist on the corn.

No sign of an army, no beat of a drum,

No shrill of a fife, no roar of a gun,

No fighting today friends, King Charles will not come.

What do you see creeping up from the West?

The mist on the river, a swan on her nest.

No sign of an army, no beat of a drum,

No shrill of a fife, no roar of a gun,

Another fine morning, King Charles will not come.

And what of the North? No sign of the King?

Bredon and Langley, a hawk on the wing.

No sign of an army, no beat of a drum,

No shrill of a fife, no roar of a gun,

No fighting today friends, King Charles will not come, will not come, 

Will not come.

No 2: Look to the South (reprise of number 1)
(Part 1)
Look to the South! The King’s army comes!

Thousand on thousand with banners and drums.

A swarm of fine horsemen, a forest of plumes,
A convoy of cannon with flags and dragoons.

All on a fine morning the King’s army comes.

(Part 2)
The King’s army comes!  With banners and drums.

A forest of plumes.  With flags and dragoons.
All on a fine morning the King’s army comes.

No 3: Lord give us strength 
Lord give us strength!  Lord give us strength!

We do not understand long words like liberty and tyranny.

We do not understand why Englishmen should fight each other,

Son against son, brother against brother.

Lord give us strength!  Help us to do what’s right.

Save our men folk and our homes, keep us safe by day and night.

We do not understand, we do not understand, we do not understand.

No 4: We have taken Bristol
(All)

We have taken Bristol and we’ve marched all through the night,
But we are tough and ready and we’re itching for a fight.

We’ll teach you proper manners, to respect and love the crown,

Or else the walls of Gloucester will be quickly tumbled down

By the brave soldiers of the King, by the King’s brave soldiers.

(Boys)

Now tactically speaking they just do not stand a chance,

So our advice is simple, blow the trumpets, sound advance.

And soon we’ll burn their houses and we’ll frighten all their wives,

Take their silver and their jewels, pocket all their spoons and knives.
Like the grand Generals of the King, like the King’s grand Generals.

(Girls)

We find this war exhausting for we’re rushed from place to place.

Our dresses are in tatters and our hair is a disgrace.

Our shoes all need repairing and our stockings look a fright,

And soldiers are so noisy and their language not polite,

For the fair ladies of the Queen, for the Queen’s fair ladies.

(All)

You might as well surrender, London’s left you to your fate.

Throw down your swords and pistols and just open up the gate.

We’ll fight if you prefer it for righteous is our cause,

And we have twenty fighting men to every one of yours,

In the King’s fine army, in the King’s fine army.

No 5: Instrumental/dialogue
No 6: Leave it to us 
Leave it to us, no worry or fuss, we’ll line up the troops by the tower.
At twenty to one we can’t really go wrong.  The town will be ours in an hour.

Leave it to us, no worry or fuss, we’ll dig just as soon as night falls.

A barrel or so of gunpowder, you know, can make quite a hole in the walls…

Leave it to us, no worry or fuss, we’ll um… and we’ll er… and we’ll ah… and we’ll… (etc)
No 7: What’s all the fuss?
What’s all the fuss?  He’s not one of us.  A civilian?  A parson?  A spy?!
Does he think he is right to teach us how to fight?

Throw him out, punch his nose, black his eye!

No 8: When the rains came a’ tumbling
Verse 1:

(Solo)
When the rains came a’ tumbling out of the sky, 

Everyone cried, everyone sighed,

But Noah took a hammer and a chisel and a saw 

And made a boat, tall and wide,

He built the finest ship that ever left the shore.

(All)

When the rains came a’ tumbling out of the sky, 

Everyone cried, everyone sighed,

But Noah took a hammer and a chisel and a saw 

And made a boat, tall and wide,

He built the finest ship that ever left the shore.

Verse 2:
(Solo)

When the Greeks were a’ desperate outside Troy,

Everyone cried, everyone sighed,

But crafty Ulysses took a hammer and a saw

And made a horse, tall and wide,

He built a wooden horse that quickly won the war!

(All)

When the Greeks were a’ desperate outside Troy,

Everyone cried, everyone sighed,

But crafty Ulysses took a hammer and a saw

And made a horse, tall and wide,

He built a wooden horse that quickly won the war!

Verse 3:

(Solo)

As we all sat gloomily by Gloucester town,

Everyone cried, everyone sighed,

Till I took a hammer and a chisel and a saw

And made a bridge, long and wide,

We built a mighty Tortoise to end the war.

(All) 
As we all sat gloomily by Gloucester town,

Everyone cried, everyone sighed,

Till we took a hammer and a chisel and a saw

And made a bridge, long and wide,

We built a mighty Tortoise, built a might Tortoise, built a mighty Tortoise

to end the war.

(Spoken in 3 groups)

1

Chisel, hammer, chisel, hammer, chisel, chisel (say phrase 4 times in total)

2

Hammer, hammer, hammer, chisel, hammer, chisel (say phrase 4 times)

3

Saw, saw, saw, saw (say phrase 4 times)

No 9: What is it? (Semi-Chorus)
What is it?  What is it for?

As high as the spire of St. Michaels is tall.

What is it?  What is it for?

As stout as the strongest castle wall.
Ah. Ah. Ah.  What can we do?

Ah.  What must we do?

Solo to end of song.

No 9A: Shall we sing 
(Solo girl)

Shall we sing of pleasant love, tender, gentle as a dove?

No rough soldier’s glee.

But the sigh of one sad knight lying with his lady bright,
All under an olive tree.

(All Girls)
Smooth her shift of linen bright, soft her cloak of ermine white,

Silken were her sleeves.

For her stockings new mown hay and her shoes were flowers of May,

Her girdle of young green leaves.

(Girls – part 1; Boys – part 2)

Over shadowed fields she ran to meet her knight, a noble man,

Who took her by the hand.

“Where were you born?” he asked of her, “I am the pride of France, good sir,

The fairest in all the land.”

(All Girls)

My father is the nightingale singing of summer in the dale,

Upon the highest tree.

My mother sings a siren song on a wreck as deep as night is long,

Her bed is the wine dark sea.

No 10: Heave Ho

Heave ho, heave ho, one more pull and away she’ll go.

Repeat 6 times (7 in total)
(Part 1 - NB Part 2 schools to continue “Heave Ho” etc)

In the year of sixteen forty three, a Captain came and he said to me,

“If you want the life of a man” said he, “Then fight for the King in the army.”

(Part 2 - NB Part 1 schools to continue “Heave Ho” etc)

“Four pence a day is all you’ll see, but the booty’s fine and the beer is free.

It’s better than running away to sea, if you follow the King and his army.”

(All)

Heave ho, heave ho, one more pull and away she’ll go.

Spoken (in unison) – see extra typed sheet tucked inside score
It is entering the water

Like the launching of a great ship

It spans the river like a mighty bridge

The broad wheels stick firm in the river bed

Humpty Dumpty begins to sway in the wind

Humpty Dumpty is….

Trembling

Rolling

Shaking

Swaying

Swinging

Breaking

Going

      Going

          Going

aah……

Going going going

Gone!

No 11: Drummer Boy Song (Solo song) 

No 12: Humpty Dumpty

(All soloists)

Humpty Dumpty lay in a beck, 

With all his sinews around his neck.

All the King’s doctors and all the King’s wrights 

Couldn’t put Humpty Dumpty to rights.

(All)

Humpty Dumpty sat in a beck, 

With all his sinews around his neck.

All the King’s horses and all the King’s wrights 

Couldn’t put Humpty Dumpty to rights.

(Part 1)
Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall.

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall.

(Part 2)
Humpty Dumpty sat in a beck, 

With all his sinews around his neck.

All the King’s horses and all the King’s men

Couldn’t put Humpty together again.

(All)
Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall.

Humpty Dumpty had a great fall.

All the King’s horses and all the King’s men

Couldn’t put Humpty together again.

All the King’s horses and all the King’s men

Couldn’t put Humpty together again.
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