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Message from Biggleswade Town Council:

Welcome to our VE – VJ Day Celebration, held in commemoration of the 60th Anniversary of the end of the end of the Second World War.  

Our aim in holding this event is to bring together all the generations of the town to enjoy a day that is filled with fun, learning, and special memories that we can all share and enjoy.

This event would not have been possible without funding from the Big Lottery Fund (through the Home Front Recall Scheme), which is the joint operating name of the New Opportunities Fund and the National Lotteries Charities Board (which made grants under the name of the Community Fund). Big Lottery Fund is building on the experience and best practice of the merged bodies to simplify funding in those areas where they overlap and to ensure National Lottery funding provides the best possible value for money.  To date, the two merged funds that committed more than £5 billion to initiatives with national, regional and local partners from the public, voluntary, charity and private sectors, with particular focus on disadvantage.

Our sincere thanks go to all the groups, organisations, businesses and individuals involved in making this event a success, many of whom have given their time, services and talent free of charge.  We could not have held this event without them, and we very much appreciate their support.

We hope that you have an enjoyable time here at this Celebration!

With best wishes from 
The Staff at Biggleswade Town Council



PROGRAMME OF EVENTS


12 NOON	OFFICIAL START OF EVENT FOLLOWED BY LIVE SINGING & MUSIC FROM THE “NITE LITES”

1.00 P.M.	LIVE MUSIC FROM LOCAL YOUTH BAND “ LAST LEG STANDING”

2.00 P.M.		LIVE MUSIC FROM SWING BAND “AD HOC”

3.30 P.M. 	FINALE: WARTIME SING-A-LONG WITH “FRAME OF MIND”

4.00 P.M.		END OF EVENT


DISPLAYS/EXHIBITIONS

BIGGLESWADE HISTORY SOCIETY

BEDFORDSHIRE & LUTON FIRE & RESCUE SERVICE

THE TERRITORIAL ARMY  (IN THE WHITE HART CAR PARK)
& VETERANS AGENCY

KEN LYNCH/BEFORDSHIRE SKATING CLUB

LETS PARTY (BALLOONS & FLAGS)

FACE-PAINTING BY KIRSTEN

ASDA

HARRIS FAIRS (RIDES & AMUSEMENTS)

ENTERTAINMENT ON MAIN STAGE

SURFIN CAFÉ

				
	
WARTIME SING – A – LONG WITH “FRAME OF MIND”

WISH ME LUCK
Wish me luck, as you wave me goodbye
Cheerio, here I go on my way.
Wish me luck, as you wave me goodbye
With a cheer, not a tear, make it gay.

Give me a smile, I can keep all the while,
In my hear while I’m away.
Till we meet once again, you and I
Wish me luck, as you wave me goodbye.

********************
A LONG WAY TO TIPPERARY
It’s a long way to Tipperary, it’s a long way to go.
It’s a long way to Tipperary to the sweetest girl I know.
Goodbye Piccadilly, farewell Leicester Square.
It’s a long, long way to Tipperary but my heart’s right there.

**********************
PACK UP YOUR TROUBLES
Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag
And smile! Smile! Smile!
While you’ve a Lucifer to light your fag
Smile boys – that’s the style!
What’s the use of worrying – it never was 
Worthwhile – So!
Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag 
And smile! Smile! Smile!

******************
I’VE GOT SIXPENCE
I’ve got sixpence, jolly, jolly sixpence.
I’ve got sixpence to last me all my life.
I’ve got tuppence to spend and tuppence to lend.
And tuppence to send home to my wife.

******************



RUN RABBIT
On the farm, every Friday, on the farm it’s
   rabbit pie day
So every Friday that ever comes along,
I get up early and sing this little song – 
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run,
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run,
Bang bang bang bang goes the farmer’s
   Gun
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run,
Run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run,
Don’t give the farmer his fun fun fun,
He’ll get by without his rabbit pie,
So run rabbit, run rabbit, run, run, run.

**********************
HEY LITTLE HEN
Hey! Little hen, when, when, when,
Will you lay an egg for my tea?
Hey! Little hen, when, when, when,
Will you try to supply one for me?
Get into you nest, do you little best
Get it off your chest, I can do the rest.
Hey! Little hen, when, when, when, 
Will you lay me an egg for my tea?

**********************
BLESS ‘EM ALL
Bless ‘em all, bless ‘em all, the long and the short and the tall.
Bless all the Sergeants and W.O. Ones,
Bless all the Corporals and their blinking sons
For we’re saying goodbye to them all,
As back to their billets they crawl.
You’ll get no promotion this side of the ocean,
So cheer up my lads, bless ‘em all.

***********************

IT’S A LOVELY DAY TOMORROW
When I was young my mother would watch me on the days when it would rain
She’d see me so unhappy my nose against the dripping window pane
And I would hear her singing this refrain.
WHO’S SORRY NOW?
You smiled when we parted, it hurt me somehow,
I thought there was nothing worth while;
The tables are turning and you’re crying now,
While I am just learning to smile

Who’s sorry now? Who’s sorry now?
Whose heart is aching  for breaking each vow?
Who’s sad and blue? Who’s crying too?
Just like I cried over you.
Right to the end, just like a friend,
I tried to warn you somehow.
You had your way, now you must pay,
I’m glad that you’re sorry now.
**********************
STROLLING
Strolling, just strolling, in the cool of the evening air,
I don’t envy the rich in their automobiles
For a motor car is phoney, I’d rather have Shanks’ Pony
When I’m strolling, just strolling
With the light of the moon above.
Ev’ry night I go out strolling
And I know my luck is rolling 
When I’m strollin’ with the one I love.
*********************
UNDERNEATH THE ARCHES
Underneath the arches, I dream my dreams away, 
Underneath the arches, on cobbled stones I lay,
Every night you’ll find me, tired out and worn,
Happy when the daylight comes creeping,
Heralding the dawn.
Sleeping when its raining, sleeping when its fine.
I hear the trains rattling by above,
The pavement is my pillow, no matter where I stray
Underneath the arches, I dream my dreams away.
************************ 
WE’LL MEET AGAIN
We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when
But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day.
Keep smilin’ through – just like you always do
‘Til the blue skies drive the dark clouds far away.
So will you please say “Hello” to the folks that I know 
Tell them – I won’t be long.
They’ll be happy to know that as you saw me go
I was singing this song.
We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when 
But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day.
*********************



THERE’LL ALWAYS BE AN ENGLAND
There’ll always be an England, while
    there’s a country lane. 
Wherever there’s a cottage small beside a
    field of grain.
There’ll always be an England while there’s
    a busy street.
Wherever there’s a turning wheel – a million marching feet.
Red, white and blue – what does it mean to you?
Surely you’re proud – shout it loud – Britons awake!
The Empire too – we can depend on you.
Freedom remains – these are the chains nothing can break.
There’ll always be an England and England shall be free
If England means as much to you as England means to me.

********************
KISS ME GOODNIGHT SERGEANT MAJOR
Kiss me goodnight Sergeant Major,
Tuck me in my little wooden bed.
We all love you Sergeant Major,
When we hear you bawling show a leg.
Don’t forget to wake me this morning 
And bring me round a nice cup of tea.
Kiss me goodnight Sergeant Major,
Sergeant Major be a Mother to me.

***********************












It’s a lovely day tomorrow, tomorrow is a lovely day
Come and feast your tear dimmed eyes on
tomorrow’s clear blue skies
If today your heart is wary, if every little thing looks grey,
Just forget your troubles and learn to say
TOMORROW IS A LOVELY DAY.

**********************
SHINE ON HARVEST MOON
Oh, Shine on, shine on harvest moon up in the sky.
I ain’t had no lovin’ since January, February, June or July.
Snow time ain’t no time to stay outdoors and spoon,
So shine on, Shine on harvest moon, for me and my gal.

***********************
YOU MADE ME LOVE YOU
You made me love you,
I didn’t want to do it, I didn’t want to do it,
You made me want you, 
 And all the time you knew it, 
I guess you always knew it.
You made me happy sometimes
You made me glad
But there were times dear,
You made me feel so bad.
You made me sigh for you
I didn’t want to tell you,
I didn’t want to tell you.
I want some love that’s true,
Yes I do,
‘Deed I do,
You know I do.
Give me, Give me what I cry for
You know you got the brand of kisses that I’d die for
You know you made me love you.

********************


IF YOU WERE THE ONLY GIRL IN THE WORLD
If you were the only girl in the world, 
And I was the only boy, 
Nothing else would matter in the world today.
We would go on loving in the same old way.
A Garden of Eden just made for two, with nothing to mar our joy.
I would say such lovely things to you, 
There would be such wonderful things to do.
If you were the only girl in the world,
And I was the only boy. 

************************
WHITE CLIFFS OF DOVER
There’ll be blue birds over the white cliffs of Dover
Tomorrow, just you wait and see.
There’ll be love and laughter and peace ever after
Tomorrow, when the world is free.

The shepherd will tend his sheep, the valley will bloom again
And Jimmy will go to sleep, in his own little room again.
There’ll be blue birds over the white cliffs of Dover
Tomorrow, just you wait and see.

**************************
SHOW ME THE WAY TO GO HOME
Show me the way to go home,
I’m tired and I want to go to bed.
I’ve had a little drink about an hour ago
And its gone right to my head.
Wherever I may roam, on land or sea or foam,
You can always hear me singing this song,
Show me the way to go home.

****************************



KEEP THE HOME FIRES BURNING
Keep the home fires burning, while your hears are yearning,
Though your lads are far away they dream of home.
There’s a silver lining, thro the dark clouds shining,
Turn the dark clouds inside out, til the boys come home
********************
LAND OF HOPE AND GLORY
Land of hope and glory – Mother of the free.
How shall we adore thee – who are born of thee.
Wider still and wider shall thy bounds be set.
God who made thee mighty, make thee mightier yet.
God who made thee mighty, make thee mightier yet.
********************** 
                                        




