DVD – for the Irish accent

A song for Europe – Father Ted – Comedy

To Hum

Gorgeous

Springtime

The fall

A bit disappointed

I won’t book Carnegie Hall just yet

To practice

That old joke

Do you mind if I …

Go ahead

Fever

I just can’t wait

Entries for a competition

If we won, we’d be famous like …

Not just any old idiot can take up song writing just like that.

The young fella has been driver mad with it

Give it a go

I’m sure you’d win

We’d do just as well as you would

What’ll we write it about?

How about …

We’ll call it …

Will we do the lyrics first or will we do the music?

Let’s do the lyrics and fit the tune around it

Maybe we should do the music first

I like that

Was that all right?

I’ll write it down

What’s it called again?

How about this?

To hold tight

Stop there

Keep out of the whole area of being in love

Have a good laugh

Lump of sugar

Something  like those rap fellars would write

Let’s do it!

Don’t take it so seriously

It’s just a bit of fun

Play the note

What do you think in general?

What were we thinking?

It’s not that bad.

It’s a terrible tune

It’s just the same note, over and over again

I’ll put on my favorite song

Cheer us up

I’ll turn it over

It’s nice enough

To come up with

The publishing rights

Keep their music alive

To borrow

To help out

To steal

To jump to a conclusion

Don’t tell anyone

To make money

We’ll play that by ear

Lots to think about

A lad

Uncool

A bit of a square

Then we came along

Get to sleep

To pant

Knock

I’m delighted to meet you

You did a brilliant job

Gibberish

Once he’s on stage, he’s fine

Have you known him long?

To run a company

He’s quite a catch

I’d guessed that

A puzzle to us all

Rough and tumble

Nothing to do with me

I’m really looking forward to …

It’s not up to him 

I’ll pick the winner

6 times in a row

I didn’t think they’d make it this far

To give up

Sorry about that

Are you ready to be beaten then?

Big fool

Take that back

You’re on

We’re off

What a pro

To show off

Eager to start

Put your hands together

I’m going for a fag

To whistle

To rip off

To be found out

All the way from …

We did it!

To go for it

What’s going on?

Miles better

Go and count your sour grapes

Better luck next time

To sneak out

Nasty crowd

