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Oom	pah	pah

Oliver	-	Oom-Pah-Pah	Lyrics	1962	BroadwayOliver!	the	Musical	-	Oom-Pah-Pah	LyricsThe	song	was	written	by	Lionel	Bart.	CHAIRMAN	(spoken):Ladies	and	gentlemen,	brethren	and	sinners	all!	I	call	upon	our	Goddess	of	the	Virtues	to	give	us	her	wellknown	rendition	of	the	old	school	song	--	Oom-Pah-Pah!NANCY	(spoken):All	right,	shut	up,	you	lot!	A
bit	of	culture	now!	'Ere	we	go...(sung)	There's	a	little	dittyThey're	singing	in	the	cityEspeshly	when	they've	beenOn	the	ginOr	the	beerIf	you've	got	the	patience,Your	own	imaginationsWill	tell	you	just	exactly	what	you	want	to	hear...ALL:Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!That's	how	it	goes,Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!Ev'ryone	knows.NANCY:They	all
suppose	what	they	want	to	supposeWhen	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!Mister	Percy	SnodgrassWould	often	have	the	odd	glass	--But	never	when	he	thought	anybody	could	see.Secretly	he'd	buy	it,And	drink	it	on	the	quiet,And	dream	he	was	an	EarlWiv	a	girl	on	each	knee!CUSTOMERS	AND	NANCY:Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!That's	how	it	goes.Oom-pah-
pah!	Oom-pah-pah!Ev'ryone	knows...NANCY:What	is	the	cause	of	his	red	shiny	nose?Could	it	be...oom-pah-pah!?Pretty	little	SallyGoes	walking	down	the	alley,Displays	her	pretty	ankles	to	all	of	the	men.They	could	see	her	garters,But	not	for	free-and-gratis--An	inch	or	two,	and	then	she	knowsWhen	to	say	when!ALL:Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!That's
how	it	goes.Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!Ev'ryone	knows...NANCY:Whether	it's	hidden,	or	whether	it	shows	--It's	the	same...oom-pah-pah!She	was	from	the	country,But	now	she's	up	a	gum-tree	--She	let	a	feller	feed	'er,	then	lead	'er	alongWhat's	the	good	o'	cryin'?She's	made	a	bed	to	lie	inShe's	glad	to	bring	the	coin	in,And	join	in	this	song!ALL:Oom-
pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!That's	how	it	goes!Oom-pah-pah!Oom-pah-pah!Ev'ryone	knows.NANCY:She	is	no	longer	the	same	blushing	roseEver	since	...	oom-pah-pah!(spoken)	Altogether	now!(sung)	There's	a	little	dittyThey're	singing	in	the	cityEspeshly	when	they've	beenOn	the	ginOr	the	beerIf	you've	got	the	patience,Your	own	imaginationsWill	tell	you
just	exactly	what	you	want	to	hear...COMPANY:Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!That's	how	it	goes,Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!Ev'ryone	knows.They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	supposeWhen	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!ALL:Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!That's	how	it	goes,Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!Ev'ryone	knows.NANCY:They	all	suppose	what	they
want	to	supposeWhen	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!ALL:Oom-pah-pah!	Other	Songs:	Oliver!	the	Musical	Lyrics	1962	BroadwayOliver!	the	Musical	LyricsSYNOPSISFood,	Glorious	FoodOliver!I	Shall	ScreamBoy	for	SaleThat's	Your	FuneralWhere	Is	Love?Consider	YourselfYou've	Got	to	Pick	a	Pocket	or	TwoIt's	a	Fine	LifeI'd	Do	AnythingBe	Back	SoonOom-
Pah-PahMy	NameAs	Long	as	He	Needs	MeWho	Will	Buy?Reviewing	the	SituationOliver!	(Reprise)As	Long	as	He	Needs	Me	(Reprise)Reviewing	the	Situation	(Reprise)Finale			Copyright	©	2025	The	Musical	Lyrics	All	Rights	Reserved	Oom-pah-pah	Lyrics	CHAIRMAN	(spoken)	Ladies	and	gentlemen,	brethren	and	sinners	all!	I	call	upon	our	Goddess	of
the	Virtues	to	give	us	her	well	known	rendition	of	the	old	school	song	--	Oom-Pah-Pah!	NANCY	(spoken)	All	right,	shut	up,	you	lot!	A	bit	of	culture	now!	'Ere	we	go...	(sung)	There's	a	little	ditty	They're	singing	in	the	city	Espeshly	when	they've	been	On	the	gin	Or	the	beer	If	you've	got	the	patience,	Your	own	imaginations	Will	tell	you	just	exactly	what
you	want	to	hear...	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	NANCY	They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	Mister	Percy	Snodgrass	Would	often	have	the	odd	glass	--	But	never	when	he	thought	anybody	could	see.	Secretly	he'd	buy	it,	And	drink	it	on	the
quiet,	And	dream	he	was	an	Earl	Wiv	a	girl	on	each	knee!	CUSTOMERS	AND	NANCY	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes.	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows...	NANCY	What	is	the	cause	of	his	red	shiny	nose?	Could	it	be...oom-pah-pah!?	Pretty	little	Sally	Goes	walking	down	the	alley,	Displays	her	pretty	ankles	to	all	of	the	men.
They	could	see	her	garters,	But	not	for	free-and-gratis--	An	inch	or	two,	and	then	she	knows	When	to	say	when!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes.	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows...	NANCY	Whether	it's	hidden,	or	whether	it	shows	--	It's	the	same...oom-pah-pah!	She	was	from	the	country,	But	now	she's	up	a	gum-tree	--
She	let	a	feller	feed	'er,	then	lead	'er	along	What's	the	good	o'	cryin'?	She's	made	a	bed	to	lie	in	She's	glad	to	bring	the	coin	in,	And	join	in	this	song!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes!	Oom-pah-pah!Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	NANCY	She	is	no	longer	the	same	blushing	rose	Ever	since	...	oom-pah-pah!	(spoken)	Altogether	now!
NANCY	(sung)	There's	a	little	ditty	They're	singing	in	the	city	Espeshly	when	they've	been	On	the	gin	Or	the	beer	If	you've	got	the	patience,	Your	own	imaginations	Will	tell	you	just	exactly	what	you	want	to	hear...	COMPANY	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	They	all	suppose	what	they
want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	NANCY	They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Hottest	Lyrics	with	Videos	4c820058b899c3a1affefd624c8f19e0check	amazon	for	Oom-pah-pah
mp3	downloadSongwriter(s):	Lionel	BartOfficial	lyrics	by	Rate	Oom-pah-pah	by	Oliver	(current	rating:	7.69)12345678910	Album:	Oliver!CHAIRMAN	(spoken)	Ladies	and	gentlemen,	brethren	and	sinners	all!	I	call	upon	our	Goddess	of	the	Virtues	to	give	us	her	well	known	rendition	of	the	old	school	song	--	Oom-Pah-Pah!	NANCY	(spoken)	All	right,	shut
up,	you	lot!	A	bit	of	culture	now!	'Ere	we	go...	(sung)	There's	a	little	ditty	They're	singing	in	the	city	Especially	when	they've	been	On	the	gin	Or	the	beer	If	you've	got	the	patience,	Your	own	imaginations	Will	tell	you	just	exactly	what	you	want	to	hear...	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.
ALL	They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	NANCY	Mister	Percy	Snodgrass	Would	often	have	the	odd	glass	--	But	never	when	he	thought	anybody	could	see.	Secretly	he'd	buy	it,	And	drink	it	on	the	quiet,	And	dream	he	was	an	Earl	Wiv	a	girl	on	each	knee!	CUSTOMERS	AND	NANCY	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!
That's	how	it	goes.	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows...	NANCY	What	is	the	cause	of	his	red	shiny	nose?	Could	it	be...oom-pah-pah!?	Pretty	little	Sally	Goes	walking	down	the	alley,	Displays	her	pretty	ankles	to	all	of	the	men.	They	could	see	her	garters,	But	not	for	free-and-gratis--	An	inch	or	two,	and	then	she	knows	When	to	say	when!	ALL
Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes.	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows...	NANCY	Whether	it's	hidden,	or	whether	it	shows	--	It's	the	same...oom-pah-pah!	She	was	from	the	country,	But	now	she's	up	a	gum-tree	--	She	let	a	feller	feed	'er,	then	lead	'er	along	What's	the	good	o'	cryin'?	She's	made	a	bed	to	lie	in	She's	glad	to	bring
the	coin	in,	And	join	in	this	song!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes!	Oom-pah-pah!Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	NANCY	She	is	no	longer	the	same	blushing	rose	Ever	since	...	oom-pah-pah!	(spoken)	Altogether	now!	NANCY	(sung)	There's	a	little	ditty	They're	singing	in	the	city	Espeshly	when	they've	been	On	the	gin	Or	the	beer	If
you've	got	the	patience,	Your	own	imaginations	Will	tell	you	just	exactly	what	you	want	to	hear...	CHORUS	OVERLAP	COMPANY	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it
goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	Oom-pah-pah!	CHAIRMAN	(spoken)	Ladies	and	gentlemen,	brethren	and	sinners	all!	I	call	upon	our	Goddess	of	the	Virtues	to	give	us	her	well	known	rendition	of	the	old	school	song	--	Oom-Pah-Pah!	NANCY	(spoken)	All
right,	shut	up,	you	lot!	A	bit	of	culture	now!	'Ere	we	go...	(sung)	There's	a	little	ditty	They're	singing	in	the	city	Espeshly	when	they've	been	On	the	gin	Or	the	beer	If	you've	got	the	patience,	Your	own	imaginations	Will	tell	you	just	exactly	what	you	want	to	hear...	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!
Ev'ryone	knows.	NANCY	They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	Mister	Percy	Snodgrass	Would	often	have	the	odd	glass	--	But	never	when	he	thought	anybody	could	see.	Secretly	he'd	buy	it,	And	drink	it	on	the	quiet,	And	dream	he	was	an	Earl	Wiv	a	girl	on	each	knee!	CUSTOMERS	AND	NANCY	Oom-pah-pah!
Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes.	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows...	NANCY	What	is	the	cause	of	his	red	shiny	nose?	Could	it	be...oom-pah-pah!?	Pretty	little	Sally	Goes	walking	down	the	alley,	Displays	her	pretty	ankles	to	all	of	the	men.	They	could	see	her	garters,	But	not	for	free-and-gratis--	An	inch	or	two,	and	then	she	knows	When	to
say	when!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes.	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows...	NANCY	Whether	it's	hidden,	or	whether	it	shows	--	It's	the	same...oom-pah-pah!	She	was	from	the	country,	But	now	she's	up	a	gum-tree	--	She	let	a	feller	feed	'er,	then	lead	'er	along	What's	the	good	o'	cryin'?	She's	made	a	bed	to	lie	in	She's
glad	to	bring	the	coin	in,	And	join	in	this	song!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes!	Oom-pah-pah!Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	NANCY	She	is	no	longer	the	same	blushing	rose	Ever	since	...	oom-pah-pah!	(spoken)	Altogether	now!	NANCY	(sung)	There's	a	little	ditty	They're	singing	in	the	city	Espeshly	when	they've	been	On	the	gin
Or	the	beer	If	you've	got	the	patience,	Your	own	imaginations	Will	tell	you	just	exactly	what	you	want	to	hear...	COMPANY	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,
Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	NANCY	They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Song	in	"Oliver!"	(1960	musical)For	other	uses,	see	Oom-Pah-Pah	(disambiguation).	This	article	has	multiple	issues.	Please	help	improve	it	or	discuss	these	issues	on	the	talk	page.	(Learn	how	and
when	to	remove	these	messages)	This	article	is	written	like	a	personal	reflection,	personal	essay,	or	argumentative	essay	that	states	a	Wikipedia	editor's	personal	feelings	or	presents	an	original	argument	about	a	topic.	Please	help	improve	it	by	rewriting	it	in	an	encyclopedic	style.	(March	2021)	(Learn	how	and	when	to	remove	this	message)This
article	needs	additional	citations	for	verification.	Please	help	improve	this	article	by	adding	citations	to	reliable	sources.	Unsourced	material	may	be	challenged	and	removed.Find	sources:	"Oom-Pah-Pah"	–	news	·	newspapers	·	books	·	scholar	·	JSTOR	(June	2024)	(Learn	how	and	when	to	remove	this	message)	(Learn	how	and	when	to	remove	this
message)	"Oom-Pah-Pah"	is	a	show	tune	with	music	and	lyrics	by	Lionel	Bart,	featured	in	the	1960	musical	Oliver!,	in	which	it	is	sung	by	Nancy	and	the	crowd	at	the	"Three	Cripples"	tavern.	Although	not	an	original	music	hall	song,	it	recalls	that	genre.[1]	In	terms	of	both	its	tempo	and	suggestiveness,	it	shares	characteristics	with	such	late	19th
century	songs	as	"Ta-ra-ra	Boom-de-ay".	In	the	stage	musical,	the	song	opens	Act	II	and	does	not	directly	contribute	to	the	storyline.	For	the	1968	film	version,	the	song	was	moved	near	the	end	and	served	a	dramatic	purpose:	Bill	Sikes	refuses	to	let	Nancy	take	Oliver	out	of	the	pub	and,	unbeknownst	to	him,	to	Mr.	Brownlow	for	rescue.	He	orders
Bullseye	to	guard	Oliver	while	he	discusses	matters	with	Fagin.	Nancy	then	begins	the	song,	gradually	rousing	the	pub	crowd	into	a	raucous	singalong	in	hopes	that	their	noise	will	drown	out	Bullseye’s	barking	long	enough	for	her	to	spirit	Oliver	away.	^	The	Cambridge	companion	to	the	musical.	Cambridge	University	Press.	2002.	p.	119.
ISBN	9780521791892.	Retrieved	from	"	Have	the	inside	scoop	on	this	song?Sign	up	and	drop	some	knowledge	CHAIRMAN	spoken	Ladies	and	gentlemen,	brethren	and	sinners	all!	I	call	upon	our	Goddess	of	the	Virtues	to	give	us	her	well	known	rendition	of	the	old	school	song	-	Oom-Pah-Pah!	NANCY	spoken	All	right,	shut	up,	you	lot!	A	bit	of	culture
now!	'Ere	we	go...	Sung	There's	a	little	ditty	They're	singing	in	the	city	Espeshly	when	they've	been	On	the	gin	Or	the	beer	If	you've	got	the	patience,	Your	own	imaginations	Will	tell	you	just	exactly	what	you	want	to	hear...	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	NANCY	They	all	suppose
what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	Mister	Percy	Snodgrass	Would	often	have	the	odd	glass	--	But	never	when	he	thought	anybody	could	see.	Secretly	he'd	buy	it,	And	drink	it	on	the	quiet,	And	dream	he	was	an	Earl	Wiv	a	girl	on	each	knee!	CUSTOMERS	&	NANCY	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes.	Oom-pah-pah!
Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows...	NANCY	What	is	the	cause	of	his	red	shiny	nose?	Could	it	be...oom-pah-pah!?	Pretty	little	Sally	Goes	walking	down	the	alley,	Displays	her	pretty	ankles	to	all	of	the	men.	They	could	see	her	garters,	But	not	for	free-and-gratis--	An	inch	or	two,	and	then	she	knows	When	to	say	when!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!
That's	how	it	goes.	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows...	NANCY	Whether	it's	hidden,	or	whether	it	shows	--	It's	the	same...oom-pah-pah!	She	was	from	the	country,	But	now	she's	up	a	gum-tree	--	She	let	a	feller	feed	'er,	then	lead	'er	along	What's	the	good	o'	cryin'?	She's	made	a	bed	to	lie	in	She's	glad	to	bring	the	coin	in,	And	join	in	this
song!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes!	Oom-pah-pah!Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	NANCY	She	is	no	longer	the	same	blushing	rose	Ever	since	...	oom-pah-pah!	spoken	Altogether	now!	NANCY	sung	There's	a	little	ditty	They're	singing	in	the	city	Espeshly	when	they've	been	On	the	gin	Or	the	beer	If	you've	got	the	patience,	Your
own	imaginations	Will	tell	you	just	exactly	what	you	want	to	hear...	COMPANY	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.	They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	That's	how	it	goes,	Oom-pah-pah!	Oom-pah-pah!	Ev'ryone	knows.
NANCY	They	all	suppose	what	they	want	to	suppose	When	they	hear...oom-pah-pah!!	ALL	Oom-pah-pah!
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