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KEY OF A  4/4 timing

                 A                                                       D                                                   
WELL ITS HOLIDAY TIME, HIP HOORAY!     PACK UP THE VAN AND HEAD AWAY,
              E7                                                 A      /    A   /
TO THE FAMILY BACH, DOWN IN COROMANDEL.
                        A   
THERE’LL BE  FISHING AND SWIMMING AND GAMES ON THE SAND
D                                                                         E7                                                                                    A   /   A   /
FISH N CHIP BUTTIES, MARMITE AND JAM, LEMONADE AND ORANGE AND CUPS OF TEA FOR NAN.
                                                                                                            D
IT’S THE GREATEST FUN, I COULD STAY ALL YEAR, THERES JUST ONE THING MAKES ME QUIVER WITH 
                         E7                                                                                     A   /      E7
FEAR     ITS IN THE LITTLE TIN SHED, DOWN AT THE END OF THE GARDEN……   CHORUS:

                       A                       
OH, IT’S THE LONG DROP   ---           FULL OF FLIES
               Bm
IT’S THE LONG DROP  ---                   BRINGS TEARS TO MY EYES
                E7                                                                      A     /     E7   /   
IT’S THE LONG DROP DOWN  AT THE END OF THE GARDEN
                A
IT’S THE LONG DROP                          WETAS ON THE FLOOR
                Bm
IT’S THE LONG DROP                          SPIDERS UP THE WALL
                E7                                                                   A     /      A    /
IT’S THE LONG DROP DOWN AT THE END OF THE GARDEN

             A                                                                                             D
WELL I TRY AND HOLD ON TIL THE MORNING LIGHT, I HEARD NOISES IN THE BUSHES
                                                                          E7                                                    A    /   E7    /
IT WAS ONLY ME COUSIN MIKE…HE WAS HAVING A PEE! I WAS VERY SURPRISED!
                         A                                                                                                                              D
DIDN’T THINK HE WAS SCARED OF ANYTHING, BUT HIS FACE WAS VERY WHITE I SAID WHATS THE MATTER 
                                                                                        E7                                                                             A    /   E7  /
CUZ HAVE YOU HAD A BIT OF A FRIGHT, HE WAS SHAKING REAL BAD BUT HE MANAGED THIS REPLY……

OH IT’S THE……CHORUS

A                                                                                       D                                                           E7
SADLY OUR HOLIDAY COMES TO AN END AND WE PACK UP THE VAN TO HEAD HOME LAST MINUTE WALKS 
                                 D                                            E7
ALONG THE SAND PICKING UP SHELLS AND STONES
A                                                                                   D                                  E7
FOND FAREWELLS TO THE FRIENDS WE MADE, EVEN SHED A TEAR, LINGERING LOOKS AT THE ROLLING 
                            D                                              E7
WAVES, CAN’T WAIT TO COME BACK NEXT YEAR!
                    A                                                                                                   D
BUT THEN I HEAR A NOISE LIKE A MILLION BUZZING BEES, SENDS A CHILL UP MY SPINE AND BUCKLES MY
                                   E7                                                                                                   D                                         
 KNEES, AND THAT AWFUL PONG! WAFTS THROUGH ON THE BREEZE AND I REMEMBER 
                          E7 STOP
WHAT I CAN’T WAIT           TO LEAVE!    

CHORUS:   OH! IT’S THE LONG DROP 


