
 

	
	
	
	
	

Busking	By	the	Thames	
	
Verity:	
He	played	like	a	rock	star,	but	his	guitar	case	was	empty.	
His	strumming	was	fine,	but	he	sang	three	keys	out	of	key.	
Then	I	started	to	sing,	and	his	solo	song	became	two.	
Now	I’m	busking	by	the	banks	of	the	Thames	with	my	friend	you.	
	
Kevin:	
She	sang	like	a	bird,	but	no	one	stopped	to	hear	her	song.	
Her	voice	so	sweet,	but	she	strummed	the	guitar	all	wrong.	
Then	I	started	to	play	and	her	solo	song	became	two.	
Now	I’m	busking	by	the	banks	of	the	Thames	with	my	friend	you.	
	
Music:	
	
Both:	
We	still	sing	and	play	each	day	but	never	alone.	
Our	hat’s	been	full	since	the	London	crowds	have	grown.	
We’re	the	duo	you’ll	find	beneath	the	bridge	to	Waterloo.	
Busking	by	the	banks	of	the	Thames	with	my	friend	you.	
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