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1 (018) I'm Gonna Sit Right Down and Write Myself a Letter [J
goooood [JASRAC:010-2110-8]
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00oooooooooo I’'m Gonna Sit Right Down and
Write Myself a Letter

I’'m gonna sit right down and write my-

o0oooooo self a letter

ooooooooo And make believe it came from you
oo0o0oO0oO0ooooo I’'m gonna write words, oh, so sweet
oooooooo They’re gonna knock me off my feet
goooooooooo Kisses on the bottom
gooooooooo I’ll be glad I've got ’em

I’'m gonna smile and say ”I hope you're
feelin’ better”

0000 oooooogogd And sign "with love” the way you do
oooooooO0oOoOoooooo I’'m gonna sit right down and write my-
gbobobobobobo obo self a letter

000oooooo And make believe it came from you
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I’'m gonna sit right down and write my-
self a letter
And make believe it came from you

I'm gonna write words, oh, so sweet
They’re gonna knock me off my feet
Kisses on the bottom

I’ll be glad I've got ’em

I’'m gonna smile and say ”I hope you're
feelin’ better”

And sign ”"with love” the way you do
I'm gonna sit right down, write myself
a letter

And make believe it came from you
And make believe it came from you

Composerl  Fred E. Ahlert
LyricsO  Joe Young
ArtistO  Fats Waller
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I Wanna Be Loved by You

I wanna be loved by you

Just you and nobody else but you,
I wanna be loved by you, alone
Pooh pooh bee doo!

I wanna be kissed by you
Just you and nobody else but you
I wanna be kissed by you alone

I couldn’t aspire

To anything higher

Than to fill the desire

To make you my own

Paah-dum paah-dum doo bee dum,
p00000!

I wanna be loved by you
Just you and nobody else but you
I wanna be loved by you, alone
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I couldn’t aspire (To anything higher)
Than to fill the desire

To make you my own

Paah-dum paah-dum doo bee dum,
p00000!

I wanna be loved by you

Just you and nobody else but you
I wanna be loved by you alone
Paah-deeedle-eedeedle-eedeedle-
eedum

Poo pooo beee dooo!

Composer] Harry Ruby,
Herbert Stothart

LyricsO  Bert Kalmar
Artist0  Marilyn Monroe
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[repeat]

Stars Fell on Alabama

We lived our little drama

We kissed in a field of white

And stars fell on Alabama last night
I can’t forget the glamour

Your eyes held a tender light

And stars fell on Alabama last night

I never planned in my imagination

A situation so heavenly

A fairy land where no one else could
enter

And in the center just you and me
My heart beat like a hammer

My arms wound around you tight
And stars fell on Alabama last night

[repeat]

Composer]  Frank S. Perkins
LyricsO  Mitchell Parish
Artist0  Billie Holiday




4 (019) In the Shade of the Old Apple Tree 0000000
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ooooooooooo In the Shade of the Old Apple
Tree
ooooooo In the shade of the old apple tree
oooooOooooo Where the love in your eyes I could see
oooooooooo When the voice that I heard, like the
oooooooo song of the bird

Seem’d to whisper sweet music to me

ooooooo I could hear the dull buzz of the bee
ooooOooooo In the blossoms as you said to me

oo0ooooooooooo With a heart that is true, I'll be wait-
oooooooo ing for you

In the shade of the old apple tree
<instrumental passage>

ooooooo I could hear the dull buzz of the bee
ooooooooo In the blossoms as you said to me

Jo0Do0oooooooo With a heart that is true, I'll be wait-
Ooo0o0o0O000 ing for you

In the shade of the old apple tree
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I've really come a long way from the
city

And though my heart’s breaking I’ll be
brave

T've brought this bunch of flowr’s, I
think they’re pretty

To place upon a freshly moulded grave

If you will show me, Father, where
she’s lying

Or if it’s far, just point it out to me
Said he, ”She told us all when she was
dying

To bury her beneath the apple tree”

Composer]  Egbert Van Alstyne
LyricsO  Harry Williams
Artist  Mills Brothers &

Louis Armstrong

Artistd  The Ink Spots
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South of the Border

South of the border, down Mexico way
That’s where I fell in love, where the
stars above came out to play

And now as I wander, my thoughts
ever stray

South of the border, down Mexico way

She was a picture in old Spanish lace
Just for a tender while I kissed a smile
upon her face

For it was fiesta and we were so gay
South of the border, Mexico way

Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay (Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay)
Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay (Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay)

Then she sighed as she whispered,
”manana”’

Never dreaming that we were parting
And T lied as a whispered, "manana”

For our tomorrow never came
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South of the border, T jumped back
one day

There in a veil of white, by the
candlelight, she knelt to pray

The mission bells told me that I
shouldn’t stay

South of the border, Mexico way

Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay (Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay)
Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay (Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay)
Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay (Ay, Ay, Ay, Ay)
Good bye good bye.

Michael Carr
ArtistO  Gene Autry

Compose & Lyricsd  Jimmy Kennedy,
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All the Way

When somebody loves you

It’s no good unless he loves you, all the
way

Happy to be near you

When you need someone to cheer you,
all the way

Taller than the tallest tree is
That’s how it’s got to feel
Deeper than the deep blue sea is
That’s how deep it goes if its real

When somebody needs you

It’s no good unless he needs you, all
the way

Through the good or lean years

And for all the in-between years, come
what may
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Who knows where the road will lead
us

Only a fool would say

But if you’ll let me love you

It’s for sure I'm gonna love you, all the
way, all the way

Composer] James Van Heusen
LyricsO  Sammy Cahn
Artistd  Celine Dion

0O Brenda Lee
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gopooooooooooo Save the Last Dance for Me

oooooooooo You can dance-every dance with the
ooooooooo guy

goooooooo Who gives you the eye, let him hold
ooooooooooo you tight

goooooooo You can smile-every smile for the man
oooooooooo Who held your hand neath the candle
gooooooood light

12



oooooo
ooooooooboooooobo
oooo
oooooboooboboobo
ooooooooo
ooooooboooo
ooooooooo
oooooboooboboobo

ooooooooogoo
oooooooo
oboooobooooobo
ooooogo

oobooooboooooo
oooooobooooo
oobooooood
ooooooooog

oobooooood
ooboooooogd
oooooboooboboobo

ooboooooogd
oooooboooboboobo
ogoooooooogd

oooooooo
oooooooo

13

But don’t forget who’s takin’ you
home

And in whose arms you're gonna be
So darlin’ save the last dance for me

Oh I know that the musics fine

Like sparklin’ wine, go and have your
fun

Laugh and sing,but while we're apart
Don’t give your heart to anyone

But don’t forget who’s takin’ you
home

And in whose arms you're gonna be
So darlin’ save the last dance for me

Baby don’t you know I love you so
Can’t you feel it when we touch

I will never never let you go

I love you oh so much

You can dance,go and carry on

Till the night is gone

And it’s time to go

If he asks if you're all alone

Can he take you home,you must tell
him no

’Cause don’t forget who’s taking you
home

And in whose arms you’re gonna be
So darling,save the last dance for me

’Cause don’t forget who’s taking you
home

And in whose arms you're gonna be
So darling,save the last dance for me

Save the last dance for me
Save the last dance for me.

Compose & Lyrics0  Doc Pomus,
Mort Shuman

ArtistD  Manhattan Transfer
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On a Hill by the Bay



00 &O0O0 OO0 Compose & Lyricsl  Higashi Tatsuzou
oo oooo TranslationO
O ODOooooo ArtistO
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000000o0oo0oo0o0o0ooooooooooooo
oooooooooo Come on-a My House

Come on-a my house, my house

O0000O00o0o0ooOoOo I’'m gonna give you candy
ooooooooooooooboo Come on-a my house, my house
O0oooooooooo I'm gonna give a you
oooooOoOoOoOoOoooooo Apple a plum and apricot-a too eh
000oo0o0ooooooooo Come on-a my house, my house a come
ooooooooooono on

Come on-a my house, my house a come
000ooooooooooo on
00o0oooOooDoooOo Come on-a my house, my house,
goooooooooopoooo I'm gonna give you
oooooooOoooooDOooo Figs and dates and grapes and cakes
gooboooooooon eh
oooooooopooooo Come on-a my house, my house a come
oooooooooooo on
0000o00O0o0OoOOoODoOOoOOoODOoOOo Come on-a my house, my house a come
ooooooooooono on
ooooooooooooobo Come on-a my house, my house,

16

I'm gonna give you candy



Ooooo
Ooooo
Ooooo
Ooooo
Ooooo
Ooooo
Ooooo
[ |
[ |
[ |
OoOoOoo
OoOoOoo

oooooo

oooooooooooo
ogooooooooooo

oooooooooooo
ggooooooooooobooobo
oooboooooooooo
ogooooooooooo

ooooooooooooo
oooooooooooo

17

Come on-a my house, my house,
I’'m gonna give you everything

Come on-a my house, my house,

T'm gonna give you Christmas tree
Come on-a my house, my house,

I'm gonna give you

Marriage ring and a pomegranate too
eh

Come on-a my house, my house a come
on

Come on-a my house, my house a come
on

Come on-a my house, my house

I’'m gonna give a you

Peach and pear and I love your hair eh

Come on-a my house, my house a come
on

Come on-a my house, my house a come
on

Come on-a my house, my house,

I’'m gonna give you Easter-egg

Come on-a my house, my house,

I’'m gonna give you everything

Come on-a my house, my house-a
come on

Come on-a my house, my house-a
come on

Come on-a my house, my house

I’'m gonna give you

all my wage, and a bird in the cage eh

Come on-a my house, my house-a
come on

Come on-a my house, my house-a
come on

Come on-a my house, my house

I'm gonna give you candy

Come on-a my house, all your life
Come on come on, and-a be my wife

Compose & Lyrics  Ross Bagdasarian,
William Saroyan

Artistd  Rosemary Clooney
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0ooooooooooo Love Me Tender

oo Love me tender,
ooo Love me sweet,
oooo Never let me go.
ooooooo You have made my life complete,
ooo And I love you so.

Love me tender,
oo Love me true,
ooo All my dreams fulfilled.
pooo For my darlin’ I love you,
boooood And I always will.
goood

Love me tender,
alals Love me long,
ooo Take me to your heart.
000 For it’s there that I belong,
0ooooo And we’ll never part.
oooooo Love me tender,

Love me dear,
ooo tell me you are mine.
oooooooo I’ll be yours through all the years,
ooooo Till the end of time.
gooo

Composer] PD (George R. Poulton)

Artist0  Elvis Presley

LyriecsO  Elvis Presley, Vera Matson
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gooodooogoon Tennessee Waltz

I was dancing with my darling to the

ooooooo

oooooooog Tennessee Waltz

oooo When an old friend
ooooo I happened to see
ooooooo I introduced her to my loved one
oooooog And while they were dancing
oooo My friend stole

ooo My sweetheart from me
ooooo I remember the night
goooooooo and the Tennessee Waltz
oooo Now I know just

ooooo How much I have lost

ooboooooog
oooooooo
gooooooo
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Yes, I lost my little darling
The night they were playing
The beautiful Tennessee Waltz

Composerd] Pee Wee King
LyricsO  Redd Stewart
Artistd  Patti Page
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gooooooooooo Ain’t Misbehavin’
oooood No one to talk with
ooooo All by myself
ooooogo No one to walk with
goooooo But I’'m happy on the shelf
ooooog Ain’t misbehavin’
ooooooooooo I'm savin’ my love for you
ooooog I know for certain
oooo The one I love
oooooo I'm through with flirtin’
oooooboobooboobo It’s just you I'm thinkin’ of
oooood Ain’t misbehavin’
do00oooooooo I’'m savin’ my love for you
ogoooooooooo Like Jack Horner
ooo In the corner
oooo Don’t go no where
ooooog What do I care?
ooooooooooooo Your kisses are worth waitin’ for
oooood Be-lieve me
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I don’t stay out late
Don’t care to go

I’'m home about eight
Just me and my radio
Ain’t misbehavin’

I’'m savin’ my love for you

Composer] Harry Brooks
LyricsO  Andy Razaf,
Fats Waller

Artistd  Louis Armstrong
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I’m Confessin’

I'm confessin’ that I love you,

Tell me, do you love me too?

I'm confessin’ that I need you,
Honest I do, need you every moment.

In your eyes I read such strange things,
But your lips deny they’re true,

Will your answer really change things
Making me blue?

I'm afraid someday you’ll leave me,
Saying ”can’t we still be friends”

If you go, you know you’ll grieve me,
All in life on you depends.

Am I guessin’ that you love me,
Dreaming dreams of you in vain,

I'm confessin’ that I love you, over
again, over again.

I'm afraid someday you’ll leave me,
Saying ”can’t we still be friends”

If you go, you know you’ll grieve me,
All in life on you depends.
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Am I guessin’ that you love me,
Dreaming dreams of you in vain,

I'm confessin’ that I love you, over
again, over again.

Compose & Lyrics0  Doc Daugherty,
Al J. Neiburg,
Ellis Reynolds
ArtistO  Perry Como

O Louis Armstrong




14 (030) Pennies from Heaven 00000000000

[JASRAC:0P0-1600-0]

ogoooooooooooo oboooobooooo
ooboooooooooobooooOooobOoooboobboOobooboobobooooOoooDo
gobooooooobbooooooooboOoooboooooo

ooboboooooooooboOooooULoLoOOoOoooooooooooooo
ooooogooooobooooboooobooboooobobooooboOoooobooboooboooo
ooboo0o0o0 ooooooooooooboooobboooobooooDoboooooooon
oooooobooobooobooooboboooboOoOobooOobOoOoboOoboOobooboooon
ogoooogo
goobooooobooooooooooboooooboooobooobobooooboogoo

gopooooDooooobooooo Pennies from Heaven
ooooooooo Oh every time it rains
oooooo It rains pennies from heaven
ooooooooo Don’t you know each cloud contains
ooooooo Pennies from heaven
goooooooooo You'll find your fortune
goooooooo Fallin’ all over town
oo0ooo0o0o0o0oO0ooDOooDooDDoOOo Be sure that your umbrella is upside
gooobooooooooog down

Trade them for a package of sunshine
and flowers

oooooo If you want the things you love

goobooooo

oooo You must have showers

ooooooo So when you hear it thunder
Don’t run under a tree

gooooooooooo There’ll be pennies from heaven

ooo For you and me

Composer]  Arthur Johnston
LyricsO  Johnny Burke
ArtistD  Billie Holiday
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We Three

We three, we're all alone
Living in a mem-o-ry
My echo, my shadow, and me

We three, we’re not a crowd
We’re not even company
My echo, my shadow, and me

What good is the moonlight

The silvery moonlight that shines
above?

I walk with my shadow

I talk with my echo

But where is the one I love?

We three, we’ll wait for you
Even till eternity
My echo, my shadow, and me

Compose & Lyricsdl  Cogane Nelson,
Sammy Mysels,
Dick Robertson

Artistd  The Ink Spots
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I Surrender, Dear

We've played the game of stay away
But it costs more than I can pay
Without you I can’t make my way

I surrender, dear

I may seem proud, I may act gay
It’s just a pose, I'm not that way
’Cause deep down in my heart I say
I surrender, dear

Little mean things we were doing
Must have been part of the game
Lending a spice to the wooing
But I don’t care who’s to blame

When stars appear and shadows fall
Why then you’ll hear My poor heart
call

To you my love, my life, my all

I surrender, dear

Composer]  Harry Barris
LyricsO  Gordon Clifford
Artistd  Bing Crosby with

Gus Arnheim Orch.

Artistd  Louis Armstrong
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oo0oU0oooooooog Mack the Knife
ooooooooog .- ooog Oh, the shark, has, pretty teeth, dear
oooo .-+ and he shows them, pearly white
ooooopopoopoooooooooo Just a jackknife, has macheath, yeah

ooooooooo -+ and he keeps it, out of sight

ogoooooooooo --- OODOo When the shark bites, with his teeth,
oooooo dear - -+ scarlet billows start to spread
000000000O0O0OO0oO0oODDooOoOOo Fancy gloves, though, wears macheath,
oo .- yeah
oooooo so theres not a trace, hmmmm of red
ocoooooooao - 000000  On the sidewalk --- sunday morning,
oo -+ lies a body oozin life
goooooooooog .- od Someones sneakin round the corner
ooooo0ooOooDoooooo -+ is the someone, Mack the knife?
ooooooooooooog .- From a tugboat --- by the river ---
oopooooooooo a cement bags, droopin down
oooooooOoDoooo Yeah, the cements just for the weight,
gooooooooooooooo dear - --

Bet you mack, he’s back in town

27



ogoooocoooooooon ---
ooboooooooooo
ggobooooooboooooooobooo
oobooooobooo
ocoooboooooooooObooooo
oooooooooooooboboo
ogobooooood
goooogoooooooog ---
ogooooooooooo

oo

28

Looky here Louie Miller, disappeared
dear --- after drawing, out his cash
And Macheath spends, like a sailor - - -
did our boy do, somethin rash?
Sukey Tawdry, Jenny Diver

(Lotte Lenya) Polly Peachum, sweet
Lucy Brown

Oh, the line forms on the right, dears

now that Macky’s back in town

Composer]  Kurt Weill
LyricsO  Bertolt Brecht
Translationdd  Marc Blitzstein
Artist0  Louis Armstrong
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Alexander’s Ragtime Band

Come on and hear, come on and hear
Alexander’s Ragtime Band

Come on and hear, come on and hear
"Bout the best band in the land

They can play a bugle call like you
never heard before

So natural that you wanna go to war

That’s just the bestest band what am,
oh Honey Lamb

Come on along, come on along

Let me take you by the hand

Up to the man, up to the man

Who's the leader of the band

And if you want to hear that Swanee
River Played in a ragtime

Come on and hear,( come on and hear)
Come on and hear,( come on and hear)
Alexander’s Ragtime Band
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Come on and hear,( come on and hear)
Come on and hear,( come on and hear)
Alexander’s Ragtime Band

Come on and hear,( well here I come)
Come on and hear,( I'm standin’ right
here)

It’s the best band in the land

They can play a bugle call like you
never heard before

Whistle, that’s just the bestest band
what am, oh Honey Lamb

Come on along, come on along

Come on along, come on along

Let me take you by the hand, here’s
my lily whites

Up to the man, the mighty man

I'm talkin’ ’bout the man, mm, the
leader of the band

And if you care to hear that Swanee
River played in ragtime

Come on and hear, come on and hear
Come on and hear, come on and hear
Alexander’s Ragtime Band, Alexan-
der’s Ragtime Band

Compose & Lyricsd  Irving Berlin
ArtistO  Bing Crosby &
Al Jolson
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My Funny Valentine

My Funny Valentine

Sweet comic valentine

You make me smile with my heart
Your looks are laughable
Unphotographable

Yet you're my favorite work of art

Is your Figure less than Greek?
Is your mouth a little weak?
When you open it to speak
Are you smart?

But don’t change a hair for me
Not if you care for me

Stay little valentine stay

Each day is Valentines day
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Is your figure less than Greek

Is your mouth a little weak

When you open it to Speak

Are you smart?

But don’t change a hair for me

Not if you care for me

Stay little valentine stay

Each day is valentines day.

Composer[]
Lyrics
ArtistO

ad

Richard Rodgers
Lorenz Hart
Frank Sinatra
Chet Baker
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ooooooooo When the Saints Go Marching In
ooooooo We are traveling in the footsteps
ooooooo Of those who’ve gone before
000000000 (oooooo But we’ll all be reunited (but if we
oooooo) stand reunited)

0000000 (Dooooooon) On a new and sunlit shore (then a new

world is in store)

ooOooohdon Oh when the saints go marching in

ooooooo When the saints go marching in

ohoooooono Oh lord I want to be in that number

ooooo When the saints go marching in

oooooooooo And when the sun refuse (begins) to
(ooo) shine

oooooooooooo And when the sun refuse (begins) to
(ooo) shine

ohoooooono Oh lord I want to be in that number

ooooo When the saints go marching in

33



goboooooo
oooooobooooo
ohooooooOo
ooooog

ooooooooo
oobooooobood
ohooooooOo
oooog

ooooooobobooo
ooooooobobooo
ohooooooo
ooooo

ogoooooooog

ooooooooooooDo

oooooooo
oooooooo

00000000
(o0)
0000000000
(oo)
ohooOoooo0
00000

ooooog
ooboooooo
ohoooooono
goood

oobooooood
ooboooobooooo
ohoooooond
ooooo

When the moon turns red with blood
When the moon turns red with blood
Oh lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

On that hallelujah day

On that hallelujah day

Oh lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

Oh when the trumpet sounds the call
Oh when the trumpet sounds the call
Oh lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

Some say this world of trouble

Is the only one we need

But I'm waiting for that morning
When the new world is revealed

When the revelation (revolution)
comes

When the revelation (revolution)
comes

Oh lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

When the rich go out and work
When the rich go out and work
Oh lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

When the air is pure and clean
When the air is pure and clean
Oh lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in



oobooooood
ogooooooooooo
ohooooooOo
ooooog

ooooooooo
oobooooobood
ohooooooOo
oooog

35

When we all have food to eat

When we all have food to eat

Oh lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

When our leaders learn to cry
When our leaders learn to cry

Oh lord I want to be in that number
When the saints go marching in

Composer[]  Traditional
LyricsO  Traditional

Artistd  Louis Armstrong
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goboooboooon Am I Blue

It was a morning, long before dawn

00000o0oooooooooo Without a warning I found he was

oooooooooooooooono gone

ooooo How could he do it

000oooooooooooooo Why should he do it

oooooooooooooodm He never done it before

000oooooo Am I blue

oooooooo Am I blue

o0oooooooooooo Ain’t these tears, in these eyes telling
you

ooooooooggd How can you ask me "am I blue”

ooooooooo Why, wouldn’t you be too

ooooo If each plan

oopoooooo With your man

oooooo Done fell through

ooooooo There was a time

ooooooo When I was his only one

ooooo But now I'm

oooooooooooOo The sad and lonely one, lonely

ooooo Was 1 gay

oooooo Until today
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gooooOooOooooDoDooo Now he’s gone, and we’re through
oooooooo Am I blue

Composer]  Harry Akst
LyricsO  Clarke Grant
ArtistD  Billie Holiday
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oooooooooooooo Once in a While

Once in a while will you try to give
One little thought to me

00ooooOooooooooo Though someone else may be
goooooooooooo Nearer your heart?
ooooogoooogoooogo Once in a while will you dream
goooooooooo Of the moments I shared with you

Moments before we two
Drifted apart?

gooooOoOoOooOoooDoDoDoDoo In love’s smoldering ember
oooo One spark may remain
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If love still can remember

That spark may burn again
I know that I'll be contented
With yesterday’s memory

Knowing you think of me

Once in a while

Composer[
LyricsO
ArtistO

g

Michael Edwards
Bud Green

Ella Fitzgerald
Frank Sinatra &
Tommy Dorsey
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gobooobooooooooooboo On a Slow Boat to China

ooooooo I’d love to get you
goooooooo On a slow boat to China
ooooooo All to myself, alone.
oooooo Get you and keep you
gooodg In my arms evermore
ooooooo Leave all your lovers
oooooooooo Weepin’ on the far away shore

ooooood™ (waiter!)
ooooooo Out on the briny

oooooooo
ogoooocooood
ooooogoo
ooboooooog
ooooogo

— spoken:

”"who’s steering the boat?”
”who’s steering this boat?”
“waiter!”

”may i get a drink around here,
now uh---?”

With a moon big and shiny
Melting your heart of stone
Honey I’d love to get you
On a slow boat to China
All to myself, alone.



”you ever been on a cruise?”
”neither have i!”

(instrumental)

”...isn’t that a good one?”
’yes, can i see you later, you bet!”
”excuse me, i have to go back to

the bandstand now”
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(i have to go now)
(wait! don’t leave!)
ogoooooooo
opooboobooboo
ogoooooo

— spoken:

”you know our last set is at two”

i get off after that”
“what you doin’?”

”would you like to take a stroll
around the upper deck?”

”see you then”
”maybe, 00-hoo”

I’d love to get you

On a slow boat to China

All to myself, alone

A twist in the rudder

And a rip in the sail

Drifting and dreamin’

Honey throw the compass over the rail

Out on the ocean

Far from all the commotion
Melting your heart of stone
Honey I’d love to get you
On a slow boat to China
All by myself alone

(I have to go now)

(Wait! Don’t leave!)
Honey I’d love to get you
On a slow boat to China
All to myself, alone.

Composer]  Frank Loesser
LyriecsO  Frank Loesser

ArtistD  Jimmy Buffett
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ooooooooooo Besame Mucho
oooooooooo Bsame, bsame mucho
gooooooo Each time I cling to your kiss, I hear
goooooooo music divine
ooooon Bsame mucho
oooooo Hold me my darling and say that you’ll
ooooo always be mine
goooooo This joy is something new
oooooo My arms enfolding you
ooooon Never knew this thrill before
ooooooo Whoever thought I'd be
ooooo Holding you close to me
oooom™ooooood Whispering ”It’s you I adore”

Dearest one
0000 oooooo If you should leave me
oooooo Each little dream would take wing,
oo0ooo and my life would be through
oooooo Besame mucho
oooooo Love me forever and make all my
oooooo dreams come true
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(Spanish)

Bésame, BESAME MUCHO -
Como si fuera esta noche la
ultima vez,

BESAME MUCHO -

Que tengo miedo perderte,
perderte otra vez.

Quiero tenerte muy cerca,
mirar me en tus ojos

verte junto a mi.

Piensa que tal vez mainana
yo ya estaré lejos

muy lejos de ti.

Compose & LyricsO
TranslationO
ArtistO

Consuelo Velazquez
Sunny Skylar
Josephine Baker
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Oo0o0o0o0D00o0o0oOoaga Where or When
oooooooooooono It seems we stood and talked like this
before
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We looked at each other in the same
way then
But I can’t remember where or when

The clothes you’re wearing are the
clothes you wore

The smile you are smiling you were
smiling then

But I can’t remember where or when

Some things that happened for the
first time

Seem to be happening again

And so it seems that we have met
before

And laughed before, and loved before
But who knows where or when?

Composerd] Richrd Rodgers
LyricsO  Lorenz Hart
Artist0  Harry Connick, Jr.

O Peggy Lee
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gopooooooog Foolin’ Myself

go0ooo0o0o0o0OOoOoDOoDDoDOoo I try to keep you out of my heart

oooog But somehow I find

ooooooOooooo Trying to keep you out of my heart

oopooooooogoo I'm out of my mind
gooooooooooo I tell myself, ”I'm through with you

oooooomgogg And T'll having nothing more to do

gooooooo with you”

oooooooo I stay away, but every day

I'm just foolin’ myself
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Tell my friends that I don’t care

I shrug my shoulders at the whole af-
fair

But all know it isn’t so

I'm just foolin’ myself

And ev’ry time I pass

And see my face in a looking glass
I tip my hat and say

”How do you do, you fool?

You're throwing your life away”

I'm acting gay,

I'm acting proud

And every time I see you in a crowd
I may pretend

But in the end

I'm just foolin’ myself

Compose & LyricsO  Jack Lawrence,
Peter Tinturin
ArtistD  Billie Holiday
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Sometimes I’'m Happy

Sometimes I'm happy

Sometimes I'm blue

My disposition depends on you

I never mind the rain from the skies
As long as I have the sun in your eyes

Sometimes I love you
Sometimes [ hate you

When I hate you

It’s because I love you

That’s how I am

So what can I do

I'm happy when I'm with you

Sometimes I’'m happy

Sometimes I'm blue

My disposition depends on you

I never mind the rain from the skies
As long as I have the sun in your eyes
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Sometimes I love you

Sometimes I hate you

When I hate you
It’s because I love you
That’s how I am
So what can I do

I'm happy when I'm with you

I'm happy when I'm with you

I'm happy when I'm with you

Composer[
Lyrics

ArtistO

O

Vincent Youmans
Irving Caesar,
Clifford Grey
Nat King Cole
Joni Mitchell




28 (120) My Way 0OOO0GOO [JASRAC:0M2-6435-5]

gboboooboooboobogobo oboboooooooo

gbobobobbobooooooooooooooooooooooobbobobobDbo
gooboobooboboooooboobooboobooboobooooonog

oobooogoooooboooooboooooboooobobooooooooboooobooboo
ooooogooooobboooooooooooobooooboooboooboo
oobooooboooobooooobooooooboobooboobooooooooooooobooo
obooooooocoooboooobooooooooooomooboooooooOoo
gobooooooooboooooboobooooboooobooooboooooooboobooo
ooooooooooooobooOobOUbbOObOUODDoOoooooooOoOoOoo
oooooo
ooooboooomoooooboboooooooo0ooobooboooboboo
oggoooooooooobooobooooobooooooogoo

ooooooooo

oobooooood
ooooogo
ooooooboo
ogooocooood

oooooooo
ogoooooooog
oooooooo
oooood

oobooooood
ggoooooooboooood
ogoooogoooog
ooooooobooooo

goboooooo
ooooooobooooo
oooooooo
ooooog

My Way

And now, the end is near;

And so I face the final curtain.

My friend, I'll say it clear,

T’ll state my case, of which I’'m certain.

T've lived a life that’s full.

I’ve traveled each and every highway;
And more, much more than this,

I did it my way.

Regrets, I've had a few

But then again, too few to mention.

I did what I had to do

And saw it through without exemp-
tion.

I planned each charted course, each
careful step along the byway

And more, much more than this, I did
it my way
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Yes, there were times, I'm sure you
knew

When I bit off more than I could
chew.

But through it all, when there was
doubt,

I ate it up and spit it out.

I faced it all and I stood tall;

And did it my way.

I've loved, I've laughed and cried.
I've had my fill; my share of losing.
And now, as tears subside,

I find it all so amusing.

To think I did all that;

And may I say - not in a shy way,
”Oh no, oh no not me,

I did it my way”.

For what is a man, what has he got?
If not himself, then he has naught.
To say the things he truly feels;

And not the words of one who kneels.
The record shows I took the blows -
And did it my way!

Yes, it was my way.

Composerd Jacques Revaud,
Claude Francois
LyricsO  Gilles Thibaut,

Lucien Thibaut
Paul Anka
Frank Sinatra

English LyricsO
ArtistO
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00oooooooooo Cow Cow Boogie

Out on the plains down near Santa Fe
I met a cowboy ridin’ the range one

goooooooooooo day
O00ooooooooooooo And as he jogged along I heard him
gbobobobobobo singin’

goooooooooooo The most peculiar cowboy song
gooooooooooo It was a ditty, he learned in the city
ooooooo Comma ti yi yi yeah
o0oooooooo Comma ti yippity yi yeah
o0ooooOooooOoo Now get along, get hip little doggies
goooooooo Get along, better be on your way
o0o0ooooooooono Get along, get hip little doggies
goooooooooooo He trucked ’em on down that old
gooboooboboooboboooo fairway

Singin’ his Cow Cow Boogie in the
strangest way
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Comma ti yi yi yeah
Comma ti yippity yi yeah

Now singin’ his cowboy songs

He’s just too much

He’s got a knocked out western accent
with a dixie Touch

He was raised on local ways

He’s what you call a swingin’ half
breed

Singin’ his Cow Cow Booogie in the
strangest way

Comma ti yi yi yeah

Comma ti yippity yi yeah

Compose & LyricsO  Benny Carter,
Gene De Paul,
Don Raye

Artistd  The Judds

O Ella Fitzgerald
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Croce di Oro

You'll be gone when the dawn comes
tomorrow

You'll be far, far away out at sea

So I give you this croce di oro

It will bring you home safely to me

Ev’ry hour we're apart will be sorrow
In the chapel a candle will burn

Take my love and this croce di oro

I will pray for you till you return

My darling, my darling, my darling
Do you see that star in the blue?
Each night I will give it a message
And the star will give it to you
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Till we meet on that far-off tomorrow
May the Good Lord be with you and
then

With the help of this croce di oro
You'll be back in my arms once again

With the help of this croce di oro
You'll be back in my arms once again
(croce di oro)

Compose & Lyrics0  Kim Gannon
ArtistD  Patti Page
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Smoke Rings

Tell me where do they go

These smoke rings I blow each night
What do they do these circles of blue
and white

Why do they seem to picture a dream
of love

Why do they fade my phantom parade
of love

Puff puff puff puff your cares away
Puff puff puff night and day

Blow blow them through the air silky
little rings

Those little smoke rings I love take me
above with you

Puff puff puff puff your cares away
Puff puff puff night and day
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Blow blow them through the air silky
little rings

Those little smoke rings I love please
take me above

Take me with you

Composer] H. Eugene Gifford,
H. Ned Washington

LyricsO  H. Eugene Gifford,

H. Ned Washington

Artist0 K. D. Lang




32 (029) On the Sunny Side of the Street 00000000
ogog [JASRAC:000-1840-8]

ooooooooooobooboo boboboooooODODOO
ooooooooooOoocooOooooOoooOoOoOOObObOOOoOoOoOoOooooOon
j00o0o0o0o0o0ooooooooooooooo

ooboooooooooooooooOooooOoOoboOoooOoboOoooOooboOooooboOoon
bobooboobooboooboooboobooooboooooooboooOoooo
oboooooooobooooobooooobooooboboooooOooobooooboobooo
oooooooocboooooooboOooOoOoOoOobobOOoOoOoOObOoOoOOoObOO
ooobooogoooooooogoooboooobooooooobooooboooobOoD
ooobooogoooooobobooooboboooobooboooobooboooobooobooobooboo
oooboooooooobooobooobooOoOoOoboOoooOoboOoooOooboOoooooon
oobooooooooooooboooooOooOoOoobOOoOoOobOOoOoOoOoboOooboOoooo
goboooooooobooobooooooooobooooboooooooboobooo
ogooooooooboobobOooooooOooooooooOooo

00o0ooooooooooooo On the Sunny Side of the Street
ooooooooo Grab your coat and get your hat
goooooo Leave your worry on the doorstep
ooooon Just direct your feet
oooooooo To the sunny side of the street
oooooooo Can’t you hear a pitter-pat
oopooooooog And that happy tune is your step
oooooooo Life can be so sweet
ooooooo On the sunny side of the street
ooooooooo I used to walk in the shade
ooooo With those blues on paradebn
ooooooooo But now I'm not afraid
goooooooo This rover crossed over
ooooooooo If I'd never have a cent
o0ooo0oOoOoOooooDOoo I’d be rich as Rockefeller
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oooooo Going to set my feet
oooooooo On the sunny side of the street

Composerd] Jimmy Mchugh
LyricsO  Dorothy Fields
ArtistD  Billie Holiday
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Get Out and Get Under the
Moon

What do you do in the evening,
When you don’t know what to do?
Read a book, play a game,

Every night it’s just the same!

What do you say if I tell you
How to keep from feeling blue,
My advice is good to stay,
And it’s easier to do.

When you're all alone, any old night,
And you're feeling mighty blue,

Pick up your hat, close up your flat,
Get out, get under the moon!
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[Scatting]
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Underneath the bright, silvery light,
You'll be feeling better soon,
Pick up your hat, close up your flat,
Get out, get under the moon!

La-de-da-da-da-da, look! Look! Look
at those stars above!

Ah, look, look, look at those sweeties
love,

Oh, boy, give me a night in June!

I mean it, when you're all alone, any
old night,

And you're feeling out of tune,

Pick up your hat, close up your flat,
Get out, get under the moon!

When you make a date, any old night,
You gonna meet your sweetie soon?
Are you? Hm?

Well, then pick up your hat, close up
that flat!

Get out, get under the moon!

Underneath that bright, silvery light,
You'll be feeling better soon,

Pick up your hat, close up your flat,
Get out, get under the moon!

Da-da-da-da-da-da, walk, walk, Kkiss
and then walk again,

And talk, talk, kiss and then talk
again,

Oh, boy, sweethearts are all in June!

I mean it, when it’s raining out, stay
in your flat,

But on a lovely night in June,

Pick up your hat, close up your flat,
Get out, get under the moon!

Composer[]
LyricsO

Larry Shay
Charles Tobias,
Jerome William

Artist0  Helen Kane
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(good thing, got yourself a good thing
It’s a good thing, got yourself a good
thing | won’t let you go.)

Goody Goody

So you met someone who set you back
on your heels, Goody goody!

So you met someone and now you
know how it feels, Goody goody!

So you gave him your heart too,

just as i gave mine to you.

And he broke it in little pieces, now
how do you do?

So you lie awake just singin’ the blues
all night, Goody goody!

So you think that love’s a barrel of dy-
namite.

Hooray and Hallelujah!

You had it coming to ya.

Goody goody for him, goody goody for
me,

And i hope you're satisfied, you rascal
you.
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So you met someone who set you back
on your heels, Goody goody!

So you met someone and now you
know how it feels, Goody goody!

So you gave him your heart too just
as i gave mine to you.

And he stuck it in his collection,
section ninety-two.

So you lie awake just singin’ the blues
all night,

So you think that love’s a barrel

of dynamite.

Hooray and Hallelujah!

You had it coming to ya.

Goody goody for him, goody goody for
me!

And i hope you're satisfied, you rascal
you

Compose & Lyrics  Matt Malneck,
Johnny Mercer
Artistd  Chicago

0  Julie London
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goooooo It’s a Sin to Tell a Lie
Verse Verse:
oooooooooo You know it’s a sin to tell a lie,
oooooooooooo Still you keep saying, "I love you!”
oopooooooooo It may be true, I wish I knew,
oooooobooooDo But I'm giving fair warning to you.
Chorus Chorus:
Be sure it’s true when you say, "I love
gooobooooboono you”,
goooooo It’s a sin to tell a lie.
oopooooooooo Millions of hearts have been broken,
oooooooo Just because these words were spoken.

I love you, yes, I do, I love you,

ooooooooooooooo If you break my heart i’ll die.
oooooooooo So be sure it’s true when you say "I
gooooboobD bobo love you”,

oooooooo It’s a sin to tell a lie!

Composer Billy Mayhew
LyriesO  Billy Mayhew

Arrangedd  Jim Bottorff
ArtistD  Billie Holiday
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Sophisticated Lady

They say into your early life romance
came

And in this heart of yours burned a
flame

A flame that flickered one day and
died away

Then, with disillusion deep in your
eyes

You learned that fools in love soon
grow wise

The years have changed you, somehow
I see you now

Smoking, drinking, never thinking of
tomorrow, nonchalant
Diamonds shining, dancing,
with some man in a restaurant
Is that all you really want?
No, sophisticated lady,

I know, you miss the love you lost
long ago

And when nobody is nigh you cry

dining

Composer]  Duke Ellington
LyricsO  Mitchell Parish,
Irving Mills
ArtistD  Billie Holiday

O Sarah Vaughan
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oooooooooooo Release Me
ooooooo Please release me, let me go
oooooooooo I don’t love you anymore
ooooooo To live together is a sin
ooooooooooo Release me and let me love again
000ooooooo I have found a new love dear
ooooooooo And T'll always want him near
oooooooooooo Her lips are warm while yours are cold
oo0ooooooooo Release me my darling let me go
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Oh, please release me, let me go
I don’t love you anymore

To live together is a sin

Release me and let me love again

Compose & LyricsO  Eddie Miller,
Pilahi Paki,
W. Stevenson
Artistd  Patti Page

0  Engelbert Humperdinck
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oooooooooggd Johnny Guitar

Play the guitar, play it again, my

oooooooooooo Johnny

oo0oooooooooo Maybe you’re cold but you're so warm
goobooooobuooono inside
000ooo0o0ooooooooooo I was always a fool for my Johnny

For the one they call Johnny Guitar

oo0oooobooobpoooDoo Play it again, Johnny Guitar
ooooooooooooooo Whether you go, whether you stay, I
goobooooobooono love you

goooooooo But if you're cruel, you can be kind, I
gooooooobooooooo know

There was never a man like my Johnny
Like the one they call Johnny Guitar

Composer]  Victor Popular Young
LyricsO  Peggy Lee
Artistd  Peggy Lee
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o0ooooooooooooo What a Difference a Day Made
goooooooo What a difference a day made
24000 Twenty four little hours
gooooooooo Brought the sun and the flowers
oooooo Where there used to be rain
oooooooo My yesterday was blue, dear
oooooooooo Today I'm a part of you, dear
gooooooo My lonely nights are through, dear
ogoooogo Since you said you were mine
oooooo What a difference a day makes
oooooo There’s a rainbow before me
ooooo Skies above can’t be stormy
gooooooooooo Since that moment of bliss, that

thrilling kiss
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It’s heaven when you find romance on

your menu

What a difference a day made

And the difference is you

Composer[
LyriesO
TranslationO
ArtistD

Maria Mendez Grever
Maria Mendez Grever
Stanley Adams

Dina Washington
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oooooooooo Try to Remember

Try to remember the kind of Septem-

gooboooboooon ber

oooboooooo When life was slow and oh so mellow
O0ooooooooooo Try to remember the kind of Septem-
godoooooooa ber

000D0ooO0oooDooOoOo When grass was green and grain was
oooooooooo yellow

Try to remember the kind of Septem-
ber
When you were a tender and callow

fellow
oooooooooooo Try to remember and if you remember
ooooooooog .- Then follow—follow, oh-oh
goobooooooo
000oooooo Try to remember when life was so ten-
der

That no one wept except the willow
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Try to remember when life was so ten-
der
That dreams were kept beside your pil-
low

Try to remember when life was so ten-
der

That love was an ember about to bil-
low

Try to remember and if you remember
Then follow—follow, oh-oh

Deep in December, it’s nice to remem-
ber

Although you know the snow will fol-
low

Deep in December it’s nice to remem-
ber

Without a hurt, the heart is hollow

Deep in December it’s nice to remem-
ber

The fire of September that made us
mellow

Deep in December our hearts should
remember

Then follow

Composer] Harvey Schmidt
LyricsO  Tom Jones
Artistd  Perry Como
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oooooooooo As Time Goes By

You must remember this

A kiss is still a kiss, a sigh is just a
sigh.

The fundamental things apply

As time goes by.

And when two lovers woo

They still say, "I love you.”

On that you can rely

No matter what the future brings
As time goes by.

Moonlight and love songs
Never out of date.

Hearts full of passion
Jealousy and hate.

Woman needs man

And man must have his mate
That no one can deny.
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It’s still the same old story

A fight for love and glory

A case of do or die.

The world will always welcome lovers
As time goes by.

[ Moonlight and love songs
Never out of date.
Hearts full of passion
Jealousy and hate.
Woman needs man
And man must have his mate
That no one can deny.

It’s still the same old story

A fight for love and glory

A case of do or die.

The world will always welcome lovers
As time goes by. ]

Oh yes, the world will always welcome
lovers
As time goes by.

Composer] Herman Hupfeld
LyricsO  Herman Hupfeld
Artistd  Dooley Wilson
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J000000oo0oooooooooo Diamonds Are a Girl’s Best
Friend

A kiss on the hand may be quite con-

goobooobooooboodg tinental,
gooooooooooooo But diamonds are a girl’s best friend.
00000o0000DO0ooDoDoOo A kiss may be grand, but it won’t pay
gooooooo the rental
On your humble flat or help you at the
automat
goooooooooo Men grow cold as girls grow old,
oo0ooOoOoOoOoooooo And we all lose our charms in the end.
go00o0o0oO0o0oOoOoOoOoOoOoOoOoOoOoO But square cut or pear shape these
ooooo rocks don’t lose their shape!
goooooooooo Diamonds are a girl' s best friend.

[h)



ogoooooooogd
ogoooooooogd
ooooogoooogoo
ooooooooooooooboboboo

ogooooooooooooo
ooooogoooogoo

ooooooooboobobobobo
goboooobooooo
goboooooo

goooogooboooobooooo
gooooooo
ggobooooboooobooooo
ggooocoooooooo

gooooooooobooogo
gobooooooooooogo
goboooooobooooooooobod
ooooogoooogoo

76

I’ ve heard of affairs that are strictly
platonic,

But diamonds are a girl’ s best friend.
And T think affairs that you must keep
Masonic

Are better bets

If little pets get big baggettes.

Time rolls on, and youth is gone,
And you can’t straighten up when you
bend.

But stiff back or stiff knees,

You stand straight at Tiffany’s!
Diamonds are a girl’s best friend.

There may come a time when a lass
needs a lawyer,

But diamonds are a girl’s best friend.
There may come a time when a hard-
boiled employer

Thinks you're awful nice,

But get that ice or else no dice.

He’s your guy when stocks are high,
But beware when they start to de-
scend.

It’s then that those louses go back to
their spouses!

Diamonds are a girl’s best friend.

Jule Styne, Leo Robin
LyricsO  Jule Styne, Leo Robin

Composer[

Artistd  Emmylou Harris
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goboooboooo East of the Sun, West of the
Moon

goooooo Fast of the Sun and west of the Moon,
oooooooooo We’ll build a dream house so lovely
0000000 oooooo Near to the sun in a day, near to the
ooooooo moon at night,
ooooooooooo We'll live in a lovely way dear
10000000000 Living our love in memory
ooooooooooobo Just you and i, forever and a day,
ooooooooo Love will not die, we'll keep it that
0D00o0oo way,
00oo00oooOoOoDooOoD Up among the stars we’ll find
ooooooo A harmony of life, too lovely tune

East of the sun and west of the moon,
dear,
Fast of the sun and west of the moon.

Composer]  Brooks Bowman
LyricsO  Brooks Bowman
Artistd  Frank Sinatra
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oooooo Fallen(Autumn) Leaves

The falling leaves drift by the window
The autumn leaves of red and gold

I see your lips, the summer kisses
The sun-burned hands I used to hold

Since you went away the days grow
long

And soon I'll hear old winter’s song
But I miss you most of all my darling
When autumn leaves start to fall

Composer]  Joseph Kosma
LyriecsO  Jacques Prevert
English LyricsO  Johnny Mercer
Artistd  Nat King Cole
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gboboboboboboboboboooooooooooobobobobo
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oooooooo A Foggy Day

A foggy day, in london town,

oopooooooooo It had me low, and it had me down

oooooOoooOo I viewed the morning, with much

0 ooboooboboo alarm,

goooooooooooo The british Museum, had lost its
charm

How long I wondered,

ooooooo Could this thing last,
ooooooOooooo But the age of miracles, it hadn’t past
goooooooooo And suddenly, i saw you standing right
gobobooobooobooooo there

ooog And through foggy london town, the

sun was shining everywhere

Composerl  George Gershwin
LyricsO  Ira Gershwin
ArtistD  Billie Holiday

79



46 (022) It All Depends on You 0000000

[JASRAC:010-7461-9]

gooboooooooooooooobobo obooooboooooooo

ooboooooooboooboooOooooOoboooOoboOoobooobooOoOooOoOoOooOoooDo
gbobooooooboooboobooooboooobooooobooOoooooon
gboboooodooboooboooboooobooobooooobooOobooooao
doooooooooooooooooooooooa

oomoboobooooooooomooooooboobooooboooobooooboo
ICO00o0oooO000oo000oDo0o00Uo00UoDo0O0o0DooOO0Oo0o
bobooooooooboooboooboboboOobOobOOobOooOoooooboooboo
oooo

ocoooooooooooOooOoOoOoObDOOObbbBbLo
oooobooooooboooooboOoOobobooOoboOoOoOoboOooOoboOoOooOoboOooOnoO
oboobooooooooooooobobooboboooobooobobooDbOoDo
ogo

dooooooooog It All Depends on You
0oo0ooooDoo I can be happy, i can be sad
000000000000 I can be good, i can be bad
0ooOoooooo It all depends on you
ooooooooo I can be lonely out in a crowd
ooo0000ooOoOoo I can be humble, i can be proud
000o0ooooooo It all depends on you

I can save money, or spend it

oo0ooooooooon Go right on living, or end it
ooooooooooooooo You' re to blame, baby, for what i do
00000 O00ooooooooo I know that i can be beggar, i can be
gooooooobooono king

oooooooon I can be almost any old thing
oooooooooo It all depends on you

Composerd Buddy G. DeSylva,
Edward D. Ballantine
LyricsO  Lew Brown, Ray Henderson
ArtistD  Billie Holiday
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gooooooooo Love for Sale

Love for sale,
Appetizing young love for sale.
Love that’s fresh and still unspoiled,

OO0 00O ooog Love that’s only slightly soiled,
00o0o0oooooDoOoD Love for sale.

0000000 oooooog Who will buy?

OO0 ooo obooo Who would like to sample my supply?
oooo Who's prepared to pay the price,
o0oooooo For a trip to paradise?
oooooooo Love for sale

oooooooo Let the poets pipe of love in their child-
oooooooo ish ways,

ooooooooooo I know every type of love
gooooooooooooo Better far than they.
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If you want the thrill of love,

T’'ve been through the mill of love;
Old love, new love

Every love but true love

Love for sale.

Appetizing young love for sale.
If you want to buy my wares.
Follow me and climb the stairs
Love for sale.

Compose & Lyricsd  Cole Porter

ArtistO  Billie Holiday
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oooooooooo Danny Boy

Oh, danny boy, the pipes, the pipes

are calling
From glen to glen and down the moun-
tainside
ohooooooooooag The summer’s gone and all the roses
00000000 falling,
ooooooo ’tis you, ’tis you must go and i must
gooboooboooon bide.
goooooooooo But come ye back when summer’s in
ooooog the meadow,
ooooo Or when the valley’s hushed and white
oooooooooooo with snow,
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’tis 'l be there in sunshine or in
shadow,
Oh, danny boy, oh danny boy, i love
you so.

And when you come and all the
flowers are dying,

If i am dead - as dead as i well may
be -

Ye'll come and find the place where i
am lying

And kneel and say ave there for me;
And i shall hear, though soft you
tread above me,

And all
sweeter be,
And ye shall bend and tell me that
you love me,

my grave shall warmer,

And i shall sleep in peace until you
come to me.

Composerd traditional(Ireland)
LyriecsO  Frederic E. Weatherly
ArtistD  John Mecdermott
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A Foggy Day 000000 45 010
Ain’t Misbehavin’ 0000000000 12 001
Alexander’s Ragtime Band 000000000000 00000OO0OO 18 041
All the Way O00OO0OOOOOOOO 6 002
Amazing Grace 0000000000000 oo 043
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As Time Goes By 00000000 41
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Blue Christmas 0000000000 oo
Come on-a My House 00000000 9 006
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Danny Boy 00000000 48 053
Diamonds Are a Girl’s Best Friend 000000000000 O00OO 42 005
Dream a Little Dream of Me 0000000000 0o 055
East of the Sun, West of the Moon 000000000 43 008
Fallen(Autumn) Leaves 0000 44
Foolin’ Myself 00000000 26 011
Get Out and Get Under the Moon OO0 OO0O0O0O 33 057
Goody Goody DO DOODODO 34 013
I'm Confessin’ 0000000 13 017
I'm Gonna Sit Right Down and Write Myself a Letter 000000000 1 018
In the Shade of the Old Apple Tree 0O OO0O0OOOO 4 019
I Surrender, Dear 0000000000 16 020
It All Depends on You 000000000 46 022
It’s a Sin to Tell a LieD 0000 35 021
It’s Only a Paper Moon 000000000 oo 061
I Wanna Be Loved by You 00000000000 2 063
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On a Hill by the Bay 00000000 8

On a Slow Boat to China 00 0000000000000 23 075
On the Sunny Side of the Street 0000000000000 32 029
Once in a While 000000000000 22 028
Pennies from Heaven 0000000000000 14 030
Release Me ODOOOOOOO 37 031
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When the Saints Go Marching In 0000000 20 090
When You' re Smiling 00000000 oo 091
Where or When 0000000000 25 039
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