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London Borough of HIllingdon presents the world premiere of

commissioned by Hillingdon Music Hub

Music by David Perkins

Words by Caroline Dooley and David Perkins

Conducted by Matt Thomas

featuring children from Hillingdon’s primary schools  
and members of the RAF Regiment Band

The Great Barn, Ruislip
Wednesday 18 May 2016

an aero-dynamic cantata 
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CHOIR DIRECTORS
Dr Triplett’s CE Primary School .......... Pauline Byles

Hayes Park Primary School ................ Laura Phillips

Newnham Junior School ..................... Sheila Wood

Newnham Infant School ...................... Sue Turner

Oak Farm Junior School ...................... Kerry Stonely

Lady Bankes Junior School ................. Kate Needs

Bourne Primary School ....................... Marek Maryniak

Breakspear Junior School ................... Nicholas Hingley

PERFORMERS
Narrators ............................................. Emily Thomas and Caroline Dooley 

Singer ................................................... Cherish Bristow 

Piano ..................................................... David Perkins

Flute, Piccolo and Clarinet .................. Alison Hoyland

Flute and Clarinet ................................ Paul Summers

with Members of the Band of the Royal Air Force Regiment

Trumpet ................................................ Corporal Ruth Sidney and SAC Jerry Clack

French Horn ......................................... SAC Ed Bolton King

Trombone ............................................. SAC Kim Neath

Tuba ...................................................... SAC Chris Dennis 

Percussion ........................................... Sgt James Ansell

BEHIND THE SCENES
Project co-ordinator ............................ Tim Saward

Publicity and Ticketing ........................ Fjóla Stenning

Senior Technician ................................ Tom Peters

Video ..................................................... Talking Pictures

Programme design .............................. Phil Burton

WITH MANY THANKS TO… 
The Band of the Royal Air Force Regiment, Friends of Hillingdon Music Service,  
Wg Cdr Duncan Stubbs, Flt Lt. Chris I’Anson, FS Paul Craggs, Mercury Musical 
Developments and Victoria Saxton, Breakspear School and Oak Farm Primary School 
for the loan of mats, Barry Sweeney and Sarah Hullyer, Mrs Sue Barnes, Fiona Williams
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THE SONGS
Song 5.15pm performance 7.30pm performance

1. TAKE OFF All All

2.  THEN YOU AND I  
COULD FLY

Dr Triplett’s CE  
Primary School
Hayes Park  
Primary School

Oak Farm Junior School
Lady Bankes Junior School
Hayes Park  
Primary School

3.  PIONEERS  
OF THE AIR

Newnham Junior School Bourne Primary School
Breakspear Junior School

4. AERODYNAMICS Newnham Junior School Bourne Primary School
Breakspear Junior School

5.  FLYING HIGH WITH  
GLORY AND HONOUR

Dr Triplett’s CE  
Primary School
Newnham Infant School

Oak Farm Junior School

5A.  THE BIRTH  
OF THE RAF

All All

6.  THE BATTLE  
OF BRITAIN

All All

7.  WE WILL  
REMEMBER THEM

All All

8. HEATHROW Hayes Park  
Primary School
Newnham Infant School

Hayes Park  
Primary School
Lady Bankes Junior School

9. LANDING All All
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6 FLYING! an aero-dynamic cantata

SONG LYRICS
1. TAKE-OFF

Flying!

Nothing can be sweeter than to be in a 
two-seater,

Or floating in a glider high above the 
countryside.

Looking down on villages and towns and 
cities far below,

Above you only sky, a blue that’s 
endless, vast and wide.

Come, if you are willing, on a ride that is 
more thrilling

Than the highest roller coaster or the 
fastest racing car.

As you leave the world behind, your 
worries seem to disappear

And very soon you’re miles away, you 
can’t believe how far.

When we’re soaring in the sky,
It feels as though both you and I are 

dreaming.
Have you noticed all the while
We cannot stop our happy faces beaming?

High above the Earth
We’re gently gliding,
Swooping, rising.
Nothing can be sweeter than to be in a 

two-seater,
Or floating in a glider high above the 

countryside.
Looking down on villages and towns and 

cities far below,
Above you only sky, a blue that’s 

endless, vast and wide.

Flying!

2. THEN YOU  
AND I COULD FLY

When early man had made his fire
And sharpened flint for hunting,
And learned to fish with skilful eye
And eat what he could find,
He turned away from earthly things,
Observed the sky above him,
And, looking up, a tantalising
Thought came to his mind...

Birds fly, bees fly, why can’t I fly?
Ducks fly, geese fly, why can’t I try?
If only I had wings
They’d be very useful things,
Then I could learn to fly,
Then I could learn to fly.

Then legends grew of flying creatures,
Messengers and monsters.
Of Pegasus, the horse with wings,
And beasts of every kind.
Young Icarus, imprisoned,
Feared escape would never happen,
But Daedalus looked to the sky
With other thoughts in mind...

Doves fly, hawks fly, why can’t we fly?
Crows fly, storks fly, why can’t we try?
If only we had wings
They’d be very useful things
Then you and I could learn to fly,
Then you and I could fly.

So man continued wishing
He could soar beyond the clouds,
To search for new horizons
And look down upon the world.
To feel the never-ending space,
Serenity and freedom,
To climb up to the heavens
With angelic wings unfurled.
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We need to fly!
We have to fly!
A quest for Humankind!
Let’s always keep that thrilling and
Exciting thought in mind...

Gulls fly, bats fly, why can’t we fly?
Swans fly, gnats fly, why can’t we try?
If only we had wings
They’d be very useful things,
Then you and I could learn to fly.
Then you and I could fly.

Let’s try!

3. PIONEERS OF THE AIR

The Montgolfier boys had a plan,
Made a bag with a thirty-foot span.
Put a fire beneath, and an elegant 

basket, they say.

Then they threw in a crew for good luck,
An old rooster, a sheep and a duck,

And to people’s surprise,
Through Parisian skies, they drifted away.

Pioneers of the air,
Pioneers without fear,
To the heroes of flight
Give a wave,
Give a cheer.
Pioneers of the sky,
So determined to fly.
The glowing balloon rose to six 

thousand feet,
And it travelled a mile, quite a record to 

beat.
Pioneers, pioneers of the air.

The design of a glider is smart,
It has wings and a tail for a start.
It can move through the air with 

considerable flair,
And it’s fun.

But unless there’s a hill to be found,
It can never quite get off the ground.
It needs fuel, it needs power,
So the Wright Brothers’ hour had finally 

come!
Pioneers of the air,
Pioneers without fear,
To the heroes of flight
Give a wave,
Give a cheer.

Pioneers of the sky,
So determined to fly.
A customised glider with engine attached
Was the spark that ignited the plan that 

they hatched.
Pioneers, pioneers of the air.

So they started in earnest to build it,
And they cut and they stuck and they 

drilled it,
Working dusk until dawn till the ‘Flyer’ 

was born.

Then in 1903, you’ll remember,
On the seventeenth day of December,

What a thrill!
What a sight!
And they flew!
Powered flight!

Brothers Orville and Wilbur got 
everything right!

And that forty-yard flight saw that 
history was made,

And the twentieth century aviation 
foundations were laid.

The heroes of flight had adventures galore,
They had records to break, will there be 

any more
Pioneers, pioneers, pioneers of the air?
Pioneers, pioneers of the air!
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8 FLYING! an aero-dynamic cantata

4. AERODYNAMICS

Sitting on the runway ready for take-off,
Waiting for the signal to ‘Go’.
Engines are whirring,
Power is stirring,
Steady and low.

In an instant the revs are increased,
Throttle out and the brakes are released.
Now the thing that we need, is to have 

enough speed,
So ‘thrust’ is the first thing to know.

Aerodynamics is the way that objects 
move through the sky.

Aerodynamics can describe, explain and 
clearly show us why

‘Thrust’ is what you need to make you fly.

An aeroplane wing is shaped
To make the air flow faster on top.
When air moves faster,
The pressure of the air decreases, a lot.
So the pressure underneath the wing is 

greater
Than the pressure that you find on the top,
And the difference creates a force on the 

wing and
‘Lift’ is the gift that you’ve got.

Aerodynamics is the way that objects 
move through the sky.

Aerodynamics can describe, explain and 
clearly show us why

‘Lift’ is what you need to make you fly.

Now force number three is a snag,
It’s a negative thing called ‘drag’.
It’s the opposite force to ‘thrust’,
Which of course is a must.

And force number four is the ‘weight’,
Which reduces the lift if it’s great.
With more ‘drag’ than ‘thrust’, more 

‘weight’ than ‘lift’,
You are totally, utterly bust!

Back in our plane, we are once again
Flying high where it’s sunny and bright.
Forces stable and balanced, enable
A straight and level flight.
The ‘thrust’ of the engine is strong,
And the wings have the ‘lift’ of a song.
The ‘drag’ and the ‘weight’ in a positive 

state
Mean we’re happily flying along.

Aerodynamics is the way that objects 
move through the sky.

Aerodynamics can describe, explain and 
clearly show us why

These are all the things you need to fly.

‘Thrust’ is what you need.
‘Lift’ is what you need.
‘Weight’ and ‘drag’ are tricky we agreed.

But together, it’s clever,
Whatever the weather,
You’ll be forever as light as a feather.
So don’t be panicky, for aerodynamically
You’ll find you can fly!

5.  FLYING HIGH WITH  
GLORY AND HONOUR

Chocks away!
We are leaving,
To defend all we believe in.
Flying high,
With glory and honour,
Away from our fine west London home.

Cannot stay,
We have to go flying,
And the tears that you are crying
Give us strength and courage,
Far greater than we’ve known.

We’re on our way,
We’re off to France,
To fight the battle from the air,
To help the allied troops advance,
And give the enemy a scare.
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With nerves of steel and steady hand,
We held our course and took our aim.
With bird’s-eye view of blood-stained land,
We struggled on and played the game. 

Going home,
We are leaving,
To return to all we believe in.

Flying high,
With glory and honour,
Back to our fine west London home.

In our hearts we’ll always be flying,
And the tears that we are crying
Give us strength and courage,
Far greater than we’ve known.

6. THE BATTLE OF BRITAIN

Early in September, in nineteen thirty-nine,
Another war began, another troubled time.
The enemy was cunning, the enemy had 

might,
And planned to rule the sky.

In Summer nineteen-forty they came,
Attacking us by day and night,
And Britain knew the time had come
For a battle that she had to fight.

The pilots had a job to do,
The Hurricane and Spitfire too.

The struggle for Britain took strength 
and power.

The Battle of Britain, “Their finest hour”.

The battle was directed from 
underneath the ground,

A bunker near to Uxbridge and no-one 
heard a sound.

Eleven was the number, the name of the 
Command,

Their task to control the sky.

They made the winning battle plan
From the bunker sixty feet below,
They told the pilots what to do,

Where to fly and when to go.

The British into battle flew,
The Polish sent a squadron too.

The struggle for Britain took strength 
and power.

The Battle of Britain, “Their finest hour”.

Heroes high in the sky we applaud you,
Bravely fighting to keep us free.

Flying onwards to earn your reward,
To triumph in the air.

Never in the field of human conflict was 
so much owed

By so many, by so many, by so many to 
so few.

There were few,
Just a few,
They were outnumbered,
But they flew,
And they knew
That they could win.

You can achieve in this way,

And we believe to this day

That through the darkness you will shine

If you don’t give in.

Heroes high in the sky we applaud you,

Bravely fighting to keep us free.

Flying onwards to earn your reward, to

Triumph in the air.

Never in the field of human conflict
was so much owed
by so many, by so many,
by so many to so few,
so many to so few.
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7. WE WILL REMEMBER THEM

When petals fall too soon,
We will remember them.
A simple thing, and yet,
We will remember them.
When summer’s fragrant bloom begins 

to fade
We won’t forget the sacrifice they made.
When autumn leaves descend,
We will remember them,
And reach their journey’s end,
We will remember them.

The gratitude we feel will last forever,
We won’t forget.

The names we recall,
And remember them all.
The brave and the bold
Who fell from the sky.
And we will not forget
The sacrifice met
By the brave and the bold
Who fell from the sky.

A swallow flying high,
We will remember them.
A feather on a breeze,
We will remember them.
Through bleak and troubled sky
They struggled on,
To reach the distant star
They wished upon.
When raindrops fall like tears,
We will remember them.
As sunshine re-appears
We will remember them.
A rainbow in our heart that lasts forever,
We won’t forget.

The names we recall,
And remember them all.
The brave and the bold
Who fell from the sky.
And we will not forget
The sacrifice met

By the brave and the bold
Who fell from the sky.

The names we recall,
And remember them all.
The brave and the bold
Who fell from the sky.
And we will not forget
The sacrifice met
By the brave and the bold
Who fell from the sky.
Let the stories be told
Of the brave and the bold,
We look up to the sky
And remember them all.

8. HEATHROW

I’m packing my bag,
We’re going away,
We’re off on a summer holiday.
I’ve never flown in a plane before,
I feel quite nervous walking out the door.
But when I get to Heathrow Airport
I can’t believe my eyes,
Seeing all the names and numbers,
I never knew that aeroplanes flew
To so many destinations.

You can fly to Rio, Granada, Paris or 
even Australia,

Austria, America, or Rome.
You can fly to Scotland, Ireland,
And everywhere from Zanzibar to Nome.
Or if you’d rather not fly you could 

always stay at home.

We check in our bags, they’re not 
overweight,

We’re given the time for the departure gate.
We’re searched and scanned for security
And emerge in the land of the Duty Free.

I don’t know why we’re here so early,
It’s ages till we go.
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I sit and wait and look at people,
Wondering who will be travelling to
Each different destination.

You can fly to Rio, Granada, Paris or 
even Australia,

Austria, America, or Rome.
You can fly to Scotland, Ireland,
And everywhere from Zanzibar to Nome.
Or if you’d rather not fly you could 

always stay at home.

Our flight is called out,
Our plane is boarding,
At gate twenty-two a queue is forming.
We get on the plane,
I’m by the window,
I’ve never been so excited before.

Then we fasten our belts and we’re told 
what to do,

With instructions from the cabin crew.
They show us where all the exits are found,
It won’t be long until we’re off the ground.
We’re taking off from Heathrow Airport
And heading for the sun.
Flying is a great adventure,
I’m going to try,
And hope I can fly
To every destination.

You can fly to Rio, Granada, Paris or 
even Australia,

Austria, America, or Rome.
You can fly to Scotland, Ireland,
And everywhere from Zanzibar to Nome.
Or if you’d rather not fly you could 

always stay at home.

9. LANDING

High above the Earth
We’re gently gliding,
Swooping, rising.

Nothing can be sweeter than to be in a 
two-seater,

Or floating in a glider high above the 
countryside.

Looking down on villages and towns and 
cities far below,

Above you only sky, a blue that’s 
endless, vast and wide.

Flying!

Heading for the airport,
We’re aiming for the runway,
Reducing speed and losing height,
Our flight is nearly done.
Dropping every second,
The ground is getting closer,
And sinking through the fading light
The landing has begun.

The perfect day
Up in the sky,
We’ve been away
And now we’re flying home,

Back home,
Home,
Back home.

We’ve made a perfect landing,
Our flight has been outstanding,

We’re home!
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