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Year 2 Winter Production 2018 – Peggy the Pint-Sized Pirate
22nd November 2018
Dear Parents / Carers,

This year, Year 2 will be performing Peggy the Pint-Sized Pirate as their winter performance, in keeping with their topic about pirates. There will be two performances, which will be on Monday 17th December at 10am and 2pm.
[image: ]Costumes
All children will be part of the pirate ‘crew’ and will need to wear an old t-shirt with shorts or trousers, which suit the pirate theme. Pirate accessories, such as swords, pistols, eye-patches and bandanas are welcomed!
Your child’s costume should be brought to school in a bag, clearly labelled with their name, by Monday 10th December ready for the dress rehearsal.
Props
There are also several props that we need for the pirate play. Please let us know if you are able to lend us anything for the duration of the play rehearsals and performance. We will need:
· Pirate hats
· Pirate swords 
· Eye patches
· A 2-3 person tent for our ‘cave’
· A treasure chest (any size) 
Song words
We have six different songs that the children are learning for the pirate performance. Please practise learning the words at home for the next few weeks.
Many thanks in advance for your support. We look forward to seeing as many of you at the performance as possible! (There is a limit of two tickets per family.)
Kind regards, 
Kamala Dodd, Lizzie Clarke and Jessica White
Year 2 teachers
Please learn these songs for the Year 2 Winter performance! Can you remember the actions too?

The Pirate Song
When I was one, I sucked my thumb, the day I went to sea
I climbed aboard a pirate ship and the captain said to me
I’m going this way that way, forwards and backwards, over the Irish Sea
A bottle of rum to fill my tum, now that’s the life for me.
When I was two I buckled my shoe and then I went to sea
I climbed aboard a pirate ship and the captain said to me
I’m going this way, that way, forwards and backwards, over the Irish Sea
A bottle of rum to fill my tum, now that’s the life for me.

v3: When I was three I bashed my knee 
v4: When I was four I scrubbed the floor 
v5: When I was five I went for a drive

A sailor went to sea sea sea
A sailor went to sea sea sea
to see what she could see see see.
But all that she could see see see
was the bottom of the deep blue sea sea sea.
A seahorse!
A sailor went to sea sea sea
to see what she could see see see.
But all that she could see see see
was a seahorse swimming in the sea sea sea.
A jellyfish!
A sailor went to sea sea sea
to see what she could see see see.
But all that she could see see see
was a jellyfish swimming and a seahorse swimming in the sea sea sea.
A turtle!
A sailor went to sea sea sea
to see what she could see see see.
But all that she could see see see
was a turtle swimming, and a jellyfish swimming, and a seahorse swimming in the sea sea sea.
A sea monster!
A sailor went to sea sea sea
to see what she could see see see.
But all that she could see see see
was an sea monster swimming, and a turtle swimming, and a jellyfish swimming, and a seahorse swimming in the sea sea sea.

Piratical style
black hearted squid sucking buccaneers 
we’re taking over so give three cheers 
we are as vile as are undergarments 
we haven’t washed 'em in years 
life on the sea can be such a trial 
join up with us it will be worthwhile 
dig up the booty and make a pile 
we have piratical style 

who is the scourge of the seven seas 
who can do just as they darn well please 
floating around on a pirate galleon 
searching for treasure with ease 
who has a hook and a crooked smile 
whose dirty deeds are so versatile 
who has a bite like a crocodile 
we have piratical style 

who is the scourge of the seven seas 
who can do just as they darn well please 
floating around on a pirate galleon 
searching for treasure with ease 
who has a hook and a crooked smile 
whose dirty deeds are so versatile 
who has a bite like a crocodile 
we have piratical style 

The big ships sails
The big ship sails on the alley-alley-o 
The alley-alley-o, the alley-alley-o,
The big ship sails on the alley-alley-o 
On the last day of December.

The captain says that’ll never never do,
Never never do, never never do.
The captain says that’ll never never do,
On the last day of December.

The big ship sank to the bottom of the sea
The bottom of the sea, the bottom of the sea,
The big ship sank to the bottom of the sea
On the last day of December.

We all dip our heads in the deep blue sea,
[bookmark: _GoBack]The deep, blue sea, the deep, blue sea,
We all dip our heads in the deep, blue sea,
On the last day of December.

Anchor’s away
There’s an ocean of adventure we’re off to  explore,
 Sail the seven seas to a far distant shore.
 With a western breeze a blowing, no time to  delay!
 Ring out the bell, boys, anchors away!
Yo-ho, heave-ho, so the sailors say!
Yo-ho, heave-ho, set the sail and anchors away!
 
We are able bodied seamen, a trustworthy crew,
Boldly going forward we sail on the blue,
We have the orders from our captain and we must obey,
Ring out the bell, boys, and anchors away!
Yo-ho, heave-ho, so the sailors say!
Yo-ho, heave-ho, set the sail and anchors away!
 
There’s a new world to discover, so join us my friend.
Over the horizon and just round the bend.
There’s a new life waiting for you, so set sail today.
Ring out the bell, boys, and anchors away!
Yo-ho, heave-ho, so the sailors say!
Yo-ho, heave-ho, set the sail and anchors away!
(Shouted) ANCHORS AWAY!


Pot of Gold
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TRAVEL WITH US ON A NEW ADVENTURE,
OVER THE OCEAN BLUE.

FOLLOW YOUR HEART AND YOUR DREAMS WILL ALL COME TRUE!
WAITING AT THE RAINBOW'S END,

ARE TREASURES ALL UNTOLD,

SO CHASE THAT RAINBOW, FIND YOUR POT OF GOLD!
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SAILING AWAY WHERE THE WIND MAY TAKE US,

NEVER KNOW WHAT YOU'LL FIND.

LEAVE ALL YOUR CARES AND YOUR WORRIES FAR BEHIND!
MAGIC HAPPENS EVERY DAY,

BELIEVE WHAT YOU'VE BEEN TOLD,

SO CHASE THAT RAINBOW, FIND YOUR POT OF GOLD!

dance during a short instrumental section.)

MAGIC HAPPENS EVERY DAY,

BELIEVE WHAT YOU'VE BEEN TOLD,

SO CHASE THAT RAINBOW, FIND YOUR POT OF GOLD!
(SO CHASE THAT RAINBOW, FIND YOUR POT OF GOLD!)
SO CHASE THAT RAINBOW, FIND YOUR POT OF GOLD!
(Shouted) OF GOLD!




