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FIRE! - words of songs – the classical Road show 

FIRE! by Richard brown

script by fern dickson & sarah harding

lyrics by fern dickson & richard brown

Audience & stage choir sing everything in bold marked ‘All’
stage choir only sing everything in purple
Narrative in italics

________________________________________________________________
SONG 1: THE PEPYS REPORT (ALL sing CHORUS)

PEPYS: The name is Samuel Pepys, and I’ll tell you the secrets no-one keeps. Anything of int’rest in the town goes in m’diary, written down for you, and me, and for posterity. 

ALL: 











[CD TRACK 1]

Mister Pepys is busy writing, while the city of London sleeps.

If you want the facts or gossip, read the diary of Samuel Pepys. 

He discovers daily scandals, in the parliament or at court.

Weighty matters, national trivia, it’s all there in the Pepys report.

It’s all there in the Pepys report

JANE: I’m Jane, his faithful maid. My master must always be obeyed. 

I look after the household chores – you’ll probably see me on all fours. 

I wash, and splosh, and I cook for his friends so posh.

ALL: 

Mister Pepys is busy writing, while the city of London sleeps.

If you want the facts or gossip, read the diary of Samuel Pepys. 

He discovers daily scandals, in the parliament or at court.

Weighty matters, national trivia, it’s all there in the Pepys report.

(very loud) It’s all there in the Pepys report

SONG 2 : THE LONDON LIFE 

STAGE CHOIR: 
London, London, Dear old London, Lovely London town
  [stage choir cd track 1]




London, London, Dear old London, Lovely London town

Audience (simultaneously): 




Lon-don, Lon-don town




come to Lon-don, Lon-don town.     




 [CD TRACK 3]
PEPYS: Listen to the beat of the heart of the city, the coffee is strong and the conversation witty. 

Everyone’s trading for goods or gold. London never sleeps, and it never grows old. 

Gossip and rumours and tales are told. London will never grow old. 

ALL: 











[CD TRACK 5]

It’s the London life, the hustle and the bustle, 

The London life, eat an oyster or a mussel,

There’s everything you could possibly desire in good old London. 


See the London sights, the City’s so exciting, 

The London lights, where the taverns are inviting, 

There’s sights galore that you must explore, In our wonderful London town. 

PEPYS: The river is London’s life- blood, bringing goods from overseas. 

Spice and perfumes rich and rare, tobacco, wines and teas. 

ALL:  

It’s the London life, the hustle and the bustle, 

The London life, eat an oyster or a mussel,

There’s everything you could possibly desire in good old London. 


See the London sights, the City’s so exciting, 

The London lights, where the taverns are inviting, 

There’s sights galore that you must explore in our wonderful London town. 

PEPYS: All the shops are full of produce, everything you could require. 
See the baker with his oven, stoke the hot log fire. 

JANE AND STAGE CHOIR: 
Down at Pudding Lane Thomas Farriner is waking, 




[stage choir cd track 3]

He heats the fire for another day of baking

To make the bread that will feed everybody…

ALL: … in good old London. 








[CD TRACK 7]

JANE AND STAGE CHOIR: 
There are pies and cakes baked fresh every morning, 

Old Thomas wakes before the day is dawning. 

ALL: 

There’s so much more that you must explore in our wonderful London town. 

There’s so much more that you must explore --- in our wonderful London town -----

SONG 3:  THE FIRE BURNT FIERCELY

JANE: 300 houses have already been destroyed and there’s great leaping flames all the way down Fish Street towards London Bridge
ALL: 











[TRACK 9]

The fire burnt fiercely all along the length of Pudding Lane. 
The warm winds were stirring it, buildings tinder dry through lack of rain. 

On to Fish Street and Cannon Street, down to London Bridge,

With gathering momentum until London was all ablaze,

And attempts to quench it were in vain. 

(repeat, after narration and  brass cue)

SONG 4: RUN TO THE RIVER (ALL SING CHORUS)

ALL:











[TRACK 11] 

Run, run, run to the water, fly from the fire and jump in a boat. 


[stage choir track 5]
Don’t be lambs to the slaughter, take to the river, safer afloat.

Run to the river and jump in a boat.

STAGE CHOIR: 

Flee, flee, flee from the burning, 

Run from the town till the danger is past. 

When will we be returning? Nobody knows, just get away fast.

Fight through the crowds and get away fast. 

ALL: 











[TRACK 13]

Run, run, run to the water, fly from the fire and jump in a boat. 
Don’t be lambs to the slaughter, take to the river, safer afloat.

Run to the river and jump in a boat.

JANE: The flames they were leaping from house to house, 

Stirred by the wind that was driving the blaze. 

Anything combustible soon caught fire, and the town was engulfed in a thick

 smoky haze.

ALL: 











[TRACK 15]

Run, run, run to the water, fly from the fire and jump in a boat. 
Don’t be lambs to the slaughter, take to the river, safer afloat.

Run to the river and jump in a boat.

SONG 5: LONDON’S BURNING/ RUN TO THE RIVER reprise 

(On concert day the conductor will divide the audience and stage choir into 4 parts
 - the first time, all sing together.  Then this is sung as a continuous round until the baton says STOP)

ALL:











[TRACK 17]

London’s burning, London’s burning,

Fetch the engines, fetch the engines, 

Fire, fire!  Fire, fire!

Pour on water, pour on water…. 

JANE AND STAGE CHOIR:
 Smoke chokes, stinging our lungs, but what can we do to extinguish the fire? 

Fire pumps couldn’t prevent it, they wouldn’t stop the flames growing higher. 

PEPYS: Pull down old wooden houses, anything in the path of the blaze.

That way we may abate it, stopping it spreading and burning for days. 

The engines were lumbering up from the Thames, 
Drawn by eight horses…

JANE…  or twenty eight men. 

PEPYS: The water they carried was soon used up, 

And no-one could manage to fill them again. 

JANE: The fire spreading rapidly through the lanes

Was far too fierce for the water to drown. 

Some engines went toppling into the Thames

And left the inferno to burn up the town. 

ALL: 











[TRACK 19]

Run, run, run to the water, fly from the fire and jump in a boat. 


[Stage choir cd track 7]
Don’t be lambs to the slaughter, take to the river, safer afloat.

Run to the river and jump in a boat.

STAGE CHOIR:

Lord let me know mine end and the number of my days

That I may be certified how long I have to live.

Behold, thou hast made my days as it were a span long

And mine age is ev’n as nothing, nothing in respect of Thee

SONG 6:  LONDON’s BURNING – the new ‘jazz’ version! 
(ALL) 











[TRACK 21]

London’s burning, London’s burning , fetch the engines, fetch the engines,           [stage choir cd track 9]

Fire! Fire!   Fire! Fire! 
Pour on water, pour on water, pour on water, pour on water 

London’s burning, London’s burning , fetch the engines, fetch the engines, 

Fire! Fire!    Fire! Fire! 
Pour on water, pour on water, pour on water, pour on water, 

London’s burning ---

STAGE CHOIR and JANE: 

An arc of fire, London burns by moonlight; a bow of flame leaps across the sky. 

The City bleeds, the sky is full of firedrops. So strange a sight as never met the eye.  

ALL: 











[TRACK 23]

London’s burning, London’s burning, 

Fetch the engine, Fetch the engine, 
Fire, fire! Fire fire!
Pour on water, pour on water, pour on water, pour on water,

London’s burning ----  

JANE: Another night of sleeplessness and sorrow – and only yesterday we danced with mirth.

And now the heavens are on fire, a sky of red reflected back to earth.  

ALL: 











[TRACK 25]

London’s burning, London’s burning, 

Fetch the engines, fetch the engines, 
Fire, fire! Fire, fire! 
Pour on water, pour on water, pour on water, pour on water, 

London’s burning -----------(12 beats)

SONG 7: DIG IN THE GARDEN

ALL: 











[TRACK 27]

Dig, dig, dig in the garden, 

Bury the wine, the cheese and the gold

We must save our belongings

Safe in the ground till the fire grows cold, 

Safe in the ground till the fire grows cold. 

SONG 8:  LET WATER FLOW segueing into  IT’S A MIRACLE  

PEPYS: As the fire dies down, see the embers of a devastated town

Many buildings turned to ashes, homeless people all around. 

The heat has even melted lead. No-one knows how many people may be dead, 

Churches mourn themselves in ashes, London razed down to the ground. 

ALL: 











[TRACK 29]

Let water flow from ev’ry eye. 

Mountains of fire burning on high. 

Waste lie those buildings of plaster and wood

And ashes lie smould’ring where London once stood.

In only four days, all burnt to the ground, 

Fire so forceful could never be drowned. 
Churches and houses that once were so good, 

Lie smould’ring in ruins where London once stood. 

PEPYS and JANE: 

But a miracle occurred in the city, a miracle, so few people died. 

A miracle,

JANE:  they had God ….

PEPYS:…. and good luck 

PEPYS and JANE: on their side. 

PEPYS, JANE & STAGE CHOIR

It’s a miracle, let’s look to the future





 [stage choir track 11]

A miracle, wipe the tears from our eyes

A miracle, from the ashes our city will rise.

ALL: 











[TRACK 31]

It’s a miracle, a miracle, a miracle so rare. 

A miracle, a miracle, a miracle happened there.

Yes, a miracle, a miracle a miracle sublime, 

A miracle, a miracle, a miracle in our time.

JANE: A miracle, so many brave citizens fought the fire and came out a live, 

PEPYS: A miracle, and London will surely revive. 

ALL: 











[TRACK 33]

It’s a miracle, a miracle, a miracle so rare. 

A miracle, a miracle, a miracle happened there. 

Yes, a miracle, a miracle a miracle sublime,

A miracle, a miracle, a miracle in our time. 

It’s a miracle… miracle…..

SONG 9: THREE CHEERS FOR SIR CHRISTOPHER WREN 
(ALL SING CHORUS) 

ALL: 











[TRACK 35]

Three cheers for Sir Christopher Wren and his men, 

Three cheers for Sir Christopher Wren. 

Out of doom and destruction we see a new dawn, and London is risen again.

Out of death and disaster our city’s reborn, and London is great again. 

JANE: Now we have clean streets, and avenues wide. 

PEPYS: Leafy parks where people can ride. 

PEPYS and JANE: Fine stone churches a plenty in elegant London town. 

ALL: 

So here’s to Sir Christopher Wren and his men, 

Three cheers for Sir Christopher Wren. 

Out of doom and destruction we see a new dawn, and London is risen again.

Out of death and disaster our city’s reborn, and London is great again. 

PEPYS: Now we have water pipes so we can drink

JANE: Cleaner drains so the lanes don’t stink (much!)

PEPYS: Fine shops and new coffee houses in elegant London town

ALL: 

So here’s to Sir Christopher Wren and his men, 

Three cheers for Sir Christopher Wren. 

Out of doom and destruction we see a new dawn, and London is risen again.

Out of death and disaster our city’s reborn, and London is great again. 

SONG 10: FINALE

STAGE CHOIR:









Stage choir cd track 13]

Except the Lord build the house 

they labour in vain that build it

Except that the Lord keep the city

the watchman waketh but in vain

SONG 10: FINALE – A BRIGHT NEW LONDON (ALL)

ALL: 











[TRACK  37]

A bright new city has risen from the fire

JANE: With buildings made of stone not wood

PEPYS: Fine houses where the slums once stood
ALL:  

A bright new city, let all the world admire

With broad new streets so grand and clean

Look round and survey the scene

This wonderous London that’s risen from the fire. 

This breathtaking city, let all the world admire. 


ALL: 

A bright new city has risen from the fire

JANE: With graceful columns, high stone walls

PEPYS: Majestic dome of great St Paul’s
ALL: 

A bright new city, let all the world admire.

The Monument reaching to the sky

Reminds us of days gone by. 

This wonderous London that’s risen from the fire. 

This breathtaking city, let all the world admire. 

Long live the London life. Vivat Londinium!

Long live the London life. Vivat Londinium! 

This bright new London. Long live London ----!

SONG 11: IT’S THE LONDON LIFE reprise (ALL)

STAGE CHOIR: 
London, London, Dear old London, Lovely London town




London, London, Dear old London, Lovely London town

Audience (simultaneously): Lon-don, Lon-don town, come to Lon-don, Lon-don town. 

ALL:













It’s the London life, the hustle and the bustle, 



The London life, eat an oyster or a mussel,

There’s everything you could possibly desire in good old London. 


See the London sights, the city’s so exciting, 

The London lights, where the taverns are inviting, 

There’s so much more that you must explore in our wonderful London town. 

(slower) There’s so much more that you must explore…. 

In our wonderful London Town…. 

THE END
