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LYRICS for All Saints Primary 6 Songs 

Georgetown Munitioneers  

by All Saints P6B 

CHORUS 

Georgetown munitioneers  

Rattle an clank and whirr  

The day is long the day is hard  

Rattle an clank and whirr  

Rattle an clank and whirr  

Day in day out, all day, all night, 

Rattle an clank and whirr  

 

Verse 1 

Jane, Jane you're such a pain, but now you're a porter.  

Maud, Maud you're such a fraud, now you're driving a van. 

Kate, Kate your nerves in a state, now you sit on high mending telephone wires, 

And May, lounging on the sofa all day, 

Now you're busy with Jane and Maud and Kate, May 

You're all doing your bit for the war. 

 

CHORUS 

 

Verse 2 

Tick Tock Tick Tock 

On the night shift 

When the factory is lit up 

With it's myriad of electric lights  

It looks like a veritable fairy land 

 

Tick Tock Tick Tock 

On the night shift 

As the hours creep slowly past  

You find yourself longing   

For the first interval and a breath of fresh air 

And some refreshment! 

 

Bing Bing Bing  

Hurray!!! (SLURP, eat, chat noises)    

Bing Bing Bing  

OH no! 

 

CHORUS 
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A LETTER FROM HOME 

by All Saints P6A 

CHORUS 

A LETTER FROM HOME  

Show him that you really care  

Send a letter from home 

And when you've time to spare 

 Just drop a line to him who bears the brunt  

A letter from home  

It's not a heavy task, it's not a deal to ask  

For one who waits your letter at the front 

 A LETTER FROM HOME 

 

Verse 1 
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Our Georgetown store  

We've got a good supply of Birds Eye Custard,   

Salt and pepper and Colman's Mustard 

Chops and beefsteak, pork, bacon and ham 

And pots of clear honey and strawberry jam  
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Our George-town store 

 

A LETTER FROM HOME  

 

Verse 2 
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We bought an aeroplane, yes we did, we saved up from our wages  

We did it all for you, yes we did, so you can win the war soon  

A letter from Home  
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I built an aeroplane even though I'm a woman, Vroom 

She built an aeroplane even though she's a woman, Vroom 

A LETTER FROM HOME  
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Verse 3 
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Have you heard the gossip? 

She fancies she can sing   

She's flat like Lizzie’s flat feet 

A LETTER FROM HOME 

 

Verse 4 
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Our doctor Our doctor  

Who makes us gargle well our throats    Our doctor Our doctor  

And lets us wear our winter coats      Our doctor Our doctor  

Who makes me hide my pretty face with respirator not of lace?  

It's made of scratchy wool!!     Our doctor Our doctor  

A LETTER FROM HOME 
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