
IVF For the Love of Music  

Song List 
1. The Greatest Show 

2. Do-Re-Mi 

3. Scottish Medley (Charlie / Loch Lomond / Speed Bonny Boat) 

4. Summer Samba 

5. Crazy Little Thing Called Love 

6. I’m Still Standing 

7. Sweet Caroline 

 

 

 

 

 

 



The Greatest Show  

1) Whoa, 2) Whoa, 3) Whoa, 4) Whoa, 5) Whoa, 6) Whoa, 7) 
Whoa, 8) Whoa, 9) Whoa . 

Lynn - Ladies and gents this is the moment you’ve been wai4ng for  

All - Whoa  

Lynn – You’ve been searching in the dark, your sweat soaking through the floor.  

All - Whoa  

Lynn – And buried in your bones there’s an ache that you can’t ignore.  Taking your 
breath, stealing your mind. And all that was real is leA behind. Don’t fight it, it’s 
comin’ for you, runnin’ at you. It’s only this moment, don’t care what comes aAer.   

Your fever dream, can’t you see geEng’ closer.  Just surrender   
‘cause you feel the feel-in tak-in over.  It’s fire, it’s freedom, it’s floodin’ open. It’s the 
preacher in the pulpit and your blind devo4on. There’s somethin’ break-in at the brick 
of every wall that’s hold-in’ all that you know – so tell me, do you wanna go…  

All - Where it’ covered in all the coloured lights?  

Where the runaways are runnin’ the night.    

Impossible comes true. It’s takin’ over you. Oh!  

This is the Greatest Show!  

We light it up, we won’t come down.  And the sun can’t stop us 
now.  

Watchin’ it come true, it’s takin’ over you. Oh!  

This is the Greatest Show!  

 

All - Whoa,  

Lynn – Colossal we come, these renegades in the ring.  

All - Whoa  



Lynn – Where the lost get found and we crown ‘em the circus kings.  

Don’t fight it, it’s coming for you, running at you.  

It’s only this moment, don’t care what comes aPer.  

It’s blind-in out-shinin’ anything that you know.  

Just surrender, ‘cause you’re comin’ and you wanna go  

Where it’s covered in all the coloured lights.    

Where the runaways are runnin’ the night.  

Impossible comes true it’s takin’ over you. Oh!  

This is the Greatest Show!  

We light it up, we won’t come down.   

And the sun can’t stop us now.  

Watchin’ it come true.  It’s takin’ over you. Oh!  

This is the Greatest Show!  

It’s everything you ever want.  It’s everything you ever need.    

And it’s here, right in front of you.  This is where you wanna be!  

It’s everything you ever want.  It’s everything you ever need.    

And it’s here, right in front of you.  This is where you wanna be!  

Lynn – This is where you wanna be  

Where it’s covered in all the coloured lights.    

Where the runaways are runnin’ the night.  

Impossible comes true it’s takin’ over you. Oh!  

This is the Greatest Show!  



We light it up, we won’t come down.   

And the sun can’t stop us now.  

Watchin’ it come true.  It’s takin’ over you. Oh!  

 

This is the Greatest Show!  

Where it’s covered in all the coloured lights.    

Where the runaways are runnin’ the night.  

Impossible comes true it’s takin’ over you. Oh!  

This is the Greatest Show!  

We light it up, we won’t come down.  And the walls can’t stop us 
now.  

Watchin’ it come true.  It’s takin’ over you. Oh!  

This is the Greatest Show!  

And you’re seein’ the impossible is comin’ true.  

And the walls can’t stop us now.  

This is the Greatest Show!  1 

This is the Greatest Show!  2 

This is the Greatest Show!  3 

This is the Greatest Show!  4 

This is the Greatest Show!  5 

This is the Greatest Show!  6 

This is the Greatest Show!  7 

This is the Greatest Show!  8 
This is the Greatest Show!  (Last one 9th hold hand in air)!! 



 

Do – Re – Mi  

Let’s start at the very beginning.   

A very good place to start.  

When you read you begin with A,B,C  

When you sing you begin with Do, Re, Me  …..  

Do, Re, Me. The first three notes just happen to be   
Do, Re, Mi.  
(Lynn) – Do Re Me So La Ti!  

Doe a deer a female deer,  

Ray, a drop of golden sun.  

Me a name I call myself.  

Far a long long way to run.  

Sew a needle pulling thread.  

La a note to follow Sew.  

Tea a drink with Jam and bread  

That will bring us back to   

Do oh oh oh!  

Doe a deer a female deer,  

Ray, a drop of golden sun.  

Me a name I call myself.  

Far a long long way to run.  

Sew a needle pulling thread.  



La a note to follow Sew.  

Tea a drink with Jam and bread  

 

That will bring us back to  

Doe a deer a female deer,  

Ray, a drop of golden sun.  

Me a name I call myself.  

Far a long long way to run.  

Sew a needle pulling thread.  

La a note to follow Sew.  

Tea a drink with Jam and bread  

That will bring us back to Doe!  

Do Re Me Fa So La Ti Do!  

So Do!  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



SCOTTISH MEDLEY 
 (Charlie is My Darling / Loch Lomond / Skye Boat Song)  

These are all traditional Scottish songs, first published in the 1800’s, though the melodies are probaby 
older.  ‘Charlie is My Darling’ and ‘Skye Boat Song’ are about the same person: ‘Bonnie Prince Charlie’ (1720-
1788).  ‘Chavelier’ means cavalry soldier; ‘bonnie’ means good or fine; ‘brae’ means hillside.  Skye is a 
Scottish island.  

 

Charlie is My Darling 

Oh, Charlie is my darling, my darling, my darling,   

Charlie is my darling, the young chevalier.  

Oh, Charlie is my darling, my darling, my darling,   

Oh, Charlie is my darling, the young chevalier.  

Twas on a Monday morning, right early in the year,   

When Charlie came to our town, the young Chevalier.  

Oh Charlie is my darling, my darling, my darling  

Charlie is my darling, the young Chevalier.  

 
Oh, Charlie is my darling, my darling, my darling  

Charlie is my darling, the young chevalier.  

Oh, Charlie is my darling, my darling, my darling  

Charlie is my darling, the young chevalier.  

Twas on a Monday morning, right early in the year,   

When Charlie came to our town, the young Chevalier.  

Oh Charlie is my darling, my darling, my darling  

Charlie is my darling, the young Chevalier.  

 



Loch Lomond 

By yon bonnie banks and by yon bonnie braes, where the sun 
shines bright on Loch Lomond  

Where me and my true love were ever wont to go, on the bonnie, 
bonnie banks of Loch Lomond   

Oh you’ll take the high road and I’ll take the low road, and I’ll be 
in Scotland before ye  

But me and my true love will never meet again on the bonnie, 
bonnie banks of Loch Lomond  

 

 

Skye Boat Song 

Speed bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing, onwards the sailors 
cry  

Carry the lad that’s born to be king, over the sea to Skye.  

Loud the winds howl, loud the waves roar, thunderclaps rend the 
air  

Baffled, our foes stand by the shore, follow they will not dare  

Speed bonnie boat, like a bird on the wing, onwards the sailors 
cry  

Carry the lad that’s born to be king, over the sea to Skye.  

Over the sea to Skye, over the sea to Skye.  

 

 

 



Summer Samba 

When we’re in 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 ^me to get in the spirit, dancing to the tune. 

 

Won’t you come along and dance with me, 

It’s the ^me 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 celebra^on to ‘Light the sky with happy people’. 

 

When we’re in 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 ^me to get in the spirit, dancing to the tune. 

 

Won’t you come along and dance with me, 

It’s the ^me 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 celebra^on to light the sky with happy people. 

 

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. 

 



 

When we’re in 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 ^me to get in the spirit, dancing to the tune. 

 

Wont you come along and dance with me, 

It’s the ^me 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 celebra^on to the light the sky with happy people. 

 

 

 

 

 



Crazy Li`le Thing Called Love 

This thing called love,  I just can’t handle it. 

This thing called love I must get around to it. 

I ain’t ready. 

Crazy li`le thing called love. 

This thing called love, it cries in a cradle all night. 

It swings, it jives, it shakes all over like a jellyfish. 

I kind a like it. 

Crazy li`le thing called love. 

There goes my baby. She knows how to rock ‘n’ roll.   

She drives me crazy. 

She gives me hot and cold fever then she leaves me in a cool, 
cool sweat 

I gotta be cool, relaxed, get hip, get on my tracks 

Take a back seat, hitch hike, 

and take a long ride on my motor bike, until I’m ready. 

Crazy little thing called love. 

     --- Instrumental --- (Air Guitar) 

 

I gotta be cool, relax, get hip, get on my tracks 

Take a back seat, hitch hike,  

And take a long ride on my motor bike, until I’m ready. 

Crazy little thing called love. 



 

This thing called love; I just can’t handle it. 

This thing called love I must get around to it. 

I ain’t ready. 

Crazy little thing called love. 

Crazy little thing called love. 

Crazy little thing called love. 

Crazy little thing called / 

Crazy little thing called love. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

I’m S^ll Standing 

You could never know what it's like 

Your blood like winter freezes just like ice 

And there's a cold and lonely light that shines on you 

You'll wind up like the wreck you hide behind that mask you use 
 

Did you think that fool could never win 

Well look at me, I'm coming back again 

I got a taste of love in a simple way 

And if you need to know why I'm s^ll standing you just fade away 

I'm s^ll standing be`er than I ever did 

Looking like a true survivor, feeling like a li`le kid 

I'm s^ll standing aPer all this ^me 

Picking up the pieces of my life without you on my mind 

 

I'm s^ll standing yeah yeah yeah 

I'm s^ll standing yeah yeah yeah 

 

You could never know what it's like 

Your blood like winter freezes just like ice 

And there's a cold and lonely light that shines on you 

You'll wind up like the wreck you hide behind that mask you use 

Did you think that fool could never win 



Well look at me, I'm coming back again 

I got a taste of love in a simple way 

And if you need to know why I'm s^ll standing you just fade away 

 

I'm s^ll standing be`er than I ever did 

Looking like a true survivor, feeling like a li`le kid 

I'm s^ll standing aPer all this ^me 

Picking up the pieces of my life without you on my mind 

 

I'm s^ll standing yeah yeah yeah 

I'm s^ll standing yeah yeah yeah 

 

 --- Instrumental --- (Air Guitar)! 

 

I'm s^ll standing be`er than I ever did 

Looking like a true survivor, feeling like a li`le kid 

I'm s^ll standing aPer all this ^me 

Picking up the pieces of my life without you on my mind 

 

I'm s^ll standing yeah yeah yeah 

I'm s^ll standing yeah yeah yeah 

I'm s^ll standing yeah yeah yeah 

I'm s^ll standing yeah yeah yeah 



Sweet Caroline 

Where it began, I can't begin to know when 

But then I know it's growin' strong, 

Was in the spring and spring became the summer,  

who'd have believed you'd come along? 

Hands, Touchin' hands, reachin' out, touching me, touchin' you 

Sweet Caroline, good ^mes never seemed so good 

I've been inclined, to believe they never would 

But now I ... 

Where it began, I can't begin to know when 

But then I know it's growin' strong, 

Was in the spring and spring became the summer,  

who'd have believed you'd come along? 

 

Hands touchin' Hands 

Reachin' out touchin' me, touchin' you 

Sweet Caroline, Good ^mes never seemed so good 

I've been inclined to believe they never would, oh, no, no 

Sweet Caroline, good ^mes never seemed so good 

Sweet Caroline, I believe they never could 

Sweet Caroline. 


