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MY FAVORITE SONGS
子供の頃から何故かJazz Vocalに魅せられた一人のオジサンが還暦近くなっても古い歌を嬉々として唄っている。
Jazzのスタンダード･ナンバーと呼ばれる1910年代頃(大正初期)からアメリカで生まれた数々の名曲は、何処で聴いても、いつ唄っても決して飽きることなく、歳とともに新しい感動を呼び起こしてくれる。これらの歌を有名な歌手達が競って異なったアレンジで時代を超えていつまでも唄い継いでいく。ポピュラー・ミュージックのクラッシックといって憚らない。
最近、若い人たちの間でもStandard Jazzを愛好する人たちが静かに増えつつあるらしい。嘘でも喜ばしい限りである。しかし、後世に残る名唱を数々残したBillie Holiday, Ella Fitzgerald, Sarah Vaughan, Carmen McRaeそしてLouis Armstrong, Bing Crosby, Nat King Cole, Sammy Davis Jr., Frank Sinatraら不世出のボーカリストたちが相次いで他界してしまった今、われわれ熟年のオジサンはスタンダードを若者だけに任せておくわけにはいかない。何と言ったって、此の素晴らしき何十年の歴史を耳で、目で、肌で体験してきた世代なのだから。
故フランク･シナトラのホームページにThe Sinatra Songbookなるものがあった。彼が吹き込んだ歌の中からおよそ360曲の歌の歌詞がのっている。
此れに倣って何十年か前に自分で口ずさんだスタンダードから最近掘り出したものまで、ただ好きであるが故に唄いたい歌(Favorite Songs)だけをリストアップしてみたところ夥しい数になってしまった。それらを約半数に絞ってみた。270曲になった。よく知られた曲でも入っていないものも沢山あるし、その逆も少なからずある。単に編者の我侭だと思って目を瞑っていただきたい。

一年もすれば私のことだから｢また改訂版が出来たぞ！｣なんていって周りの人を呆れさせるかも知れない。｢気狂い｣とも言われそうだ。まあよい。Windowsだって節操もなく次々バージョンアップされる世の中なのだ。

したがって｢これが最終版｣と銘打ったものはおそらく無さそうな気がする。或いは、シューベルトではないが｢未完成｣のままでもよい。

  1998年8月

爵士楽堂主人 若山  邦紘
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AFTER YOU

Seger Ellis

After you there is no one for me

After you there’s no one I can see

Tell me how many angels can there be

If there were more like you

What a great world this would be

After you all my laughter is gone

After you taught my heart to live on

There was no one before you

Who could thrill me like you do?

And there’ll never be anyone after you

And there’ll never be anyone never be anyone

After you

AFTER YOU'VE GONE

Henry Creamer

Turner Layton

1918

Now won't you listen honey, while I say, 
How could you tell me that you're goin' away? 
Don't say that we must part, 
Don't break your baby's heart 

You know I've loved you for these many years, 
Loved you night and day... 
Oh! honey baby, can't you see my tears? 
Listen while I say:
After you've gone and let me crying

After you've gone there's no denying

You feel blue, you feel sad

You'll miss the dearest pal you've ever had

There'll come a time, now don't forget it

There'll come a time, when you'll regret it

Someday when you grow lonely

Your heart will break like mine 

And you'll want me only

After you've gone, after you've gone away

AGAIN

D. Cochran and L. Newman

1948

Again this couldn't happen again

This is that once in a lifetime

This is the thrill divine
What's more this never happened before

Though I have played for a lifetime

That such as you would suddenly be mine

Mine to hold as I'm holding you now

And yet never so near

Mine to have when the now and the here disappear

What's matter dear for when

This doesn't happen again

We'll have this moment forever

But never, never again

AIN'T MISBEHAVIN'
Andy Lazaf
Thomas Waller and Harry Brooks
1929
No one to talk with all by myself

No one to walk with but I'm happy on the shelf

Ain't misbehavin' I'm savin' my love for you

I know for certain The one I love

I'm through with flirtin', it's just you I'm thinkin' of

Ain't misbehavin' I'm savin' my love for you

Like Jack Horner 

In the corner

Don't go nowhere, What do I care?

Your kisses are worth waitin' for believe me

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
AIN'T SHE SWEET
Jack Yellen
Milton Ager
1927
Ain't she sweet?

See her walking down that street.

Yes I ask you very confidentially,

Ain't she sweet?

Ain't she nice?

Look her over once or twice.

Yes I ask you very confidentially,

Ain't she nice?

Just cast an eye in her direction.

Oh me oh my, ain't that perfection?

Oh I repeat,

Well, don't you think that's kinda neat?

Yes I ask you very confidentially,

Ain't she sweet?

ALEXANDER'S RAGTIME BAND
Irving Berlin
1911
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 care to hear the Swanee River played in ragtime

Come on and hear , come on and hear 

Alexander's Ragtime Band!

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

Come on and hear, come on and hear, it’s 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, I'm talkin' 'bout the man

Mmm, 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
Alexander's Ragtime Band
Alexander's Ragtime Band!
ALFIE
Hal David
Burt Bacharach
1965
What's it all about, Alfie?

Is it just for the moment we live?

What's it all about when you sort it out, Alfie?
Are we meant to take more than we give

or are we meant to be kind?
And if only fools are kind, Alfie,

then I guess it's wise to be cruel.
And if life belongs only to the strong, Alfie,

what will you lend on an old golden rule?

As sure as I believe there's a heaven above, Alfie,

I know there's something much more,

something even non-believers can believe in.
I believe in love, Alfie.

Without true love we just exist, Alfie.

Until you find the love you've missed you're nothing, Alfie.

When you walk let your heart lead the way

and you'll find love any day, Alfie, Alfie.

All OF ME

Seymour Simons andLeon McAuliffe

1931

All of me why not take all of me

Can't you see I'm no good without you

Take my lips I want to lose them

Take my arms I'll never use them

Your goodbye left me with eyes that cry

How can I go on dear without you

You took the part that once was my heart

So why not take all of me

ALL OF YOU

Cole Porter

1954

I love the looks of you, the lure of you

The sweet of you, the pure of you

The eyes, the arms, the mouth of you

The East and West, North and the South of you

I'd love to gain complete control of you

And handle even the heart and soul of you

So love at least a small percent of me do

For I love all of you 

ALL OR NOTHING AT ALL
Jack Lawrence
Arthur Altman
1930
All or nothing at all

Half a love, never appealed to me

If your heart, never could yield to me

Then I'd rather (rather) have nothing at all

All or nothing at all

If it's love, there is no in between

Why begin then cry, for something that might have been

No I'd rather (rather) have nothing at all

But please don't bring your lips so close to my cheek

Don't smile or I'll be lost beyond recall

The kiss in your eyes, the touch of your hand makes me weak

And my heart may go dizzy and fall

And if I fell (I fell) under the spell of your call

I would be, caught in the undertow

So you see, I've got to say no, no

All or nothing at all
ALL THE WAY

Sammy Cahn
James Van Heusen

1957

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 got to feel

Deeper than the deep blue sea is 

That's how deep it goes if it's real 

When somebody needs you

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

Though the good or learn years

And for all the in between years, come what may

Who knows where the road will lead us?

Only a fool would say

But if you let me love you

It's for sure I'm gonna love you

All the way, All the way
ALMOST LIKE BEING IN LOVE

Alan Jay Lerner

Frederick Loewe

1947

What a day this has been

What a rare mood I'm in

Why it's almost like being in love

There's a smile on my face

For the whole human race

Why it's almost like being in love

All the music of life seems to be

Like a bell that is ringing for me

And from the way that I feel

When the bell starts to peel

I would swear I was falling

I could swear I was falling

It's almost like being in love

AMAPOLA
Joseph M. Lacalle, Albert Gamese(Eng words)
1924
Amapola

My pretty little poppy

You're like that lovely flower, so sweet and heavenly

Since I found you

My heart is wrapped around you

And loving you it seems to beat a rhapsody

Amapola

The pretty little poppy

Must copy its endearing charm from you

Amapola, Amapola

How I long to hear you say, "I love you."

AMONG MY SOUVENIRS
Edger Leslie
Horatio Nichols
1927
There's nothing left for me of days that used to be

There's just a memory among my souvenirs

Some letters tied in blue, a photograph or two

I see a rose from you among my souvenirs

A few more tokens rest within my treasure chest

And though they do their best to give me consolation

I count them all apart and as the teardrops start

I find a broken heart among my souvenirs

I count them all apart and as the teardrops start

I find a broken heart among my souvenirs

ANGEL EYES

Earl Brent

Matt Dennis

1964

Try to think that love's not around

Still it's uncomfortably near

My poor old heart ain't gaining any ground

Because my angel eyes ain't here

Angel eyes, that old Devil sent

They glow unbearably bright

Need I say that my love's misspent?
Misspent with angel eyes tonight

So drink up all of you people

Order anything you see

And have fun you happy people

The drink and the laughs on me

Pardon me but I got to run

The fact's uncommonly clear

I got to find who's now the number one

And why my angel eyes ain't here

Excuse me while I disappear


ANNIVERSARY SONG

Al Johnson

Saul Chaplin

1946

Oh!, how we dance on the night we were wed

We vowed our true love though a word wasn’t said

The world was in bloom there were stars in the skies

Except for the few that were there in your eyes

Dear, as I held you so close in my arms

Angels were singing a hymn to your charms

Two hearts gently beating were murmuring low

My darling I love you so
ANYTIME

Herbert "Happy" Lawson

1921

Any time you're feelin' lonely

Any time you're feelin' blue

Any time you feel down-hearted

That will prove your love for me is true

Any time you're thinkin' 'bout me

That's the time I'll be thinkin' of you

So any time you say you want me back again

That's the time I'll come back home to you

Any time you're thinkin' 'bout me

That's the time I'll be thinkin' of you

So any time you say you want me back again

That's the time I'll come back home to you
APRIL IN PARIS
E.Y. Harburg
Vernon Duke
1932
April in Paris,

Chestnuts in blossom,

Holiday tables,

Under the trees.

April in Paris,

This is a feeling,

No one can ever reprise.     

I never knew the charm of Spring,

Never met it face to face,

I never knew my heart could sing,

Never missed a warm embrace,

"Til April in Paris,

Whom can I turn to?

What have you done to my heart?

AROUND THE WORLD

Harold Adamson and Victor Youngn
1956

Around the world, I've searched for you
I traveled on when hope was gone

to keep a rendezvous

I know somewhere, sometime, somehow

you'd look at me

And I would see the smile you're smiling now

It might have been in County Down

or in New York,

in Gay Paree or even London Town

No more will I go all around the world

For I have found my world in you
AS LONG AS I LIVE
Ted Koehler
Harold Arlen
1934
Maybe I can't live to love you as long as I want to.

Life isn't long enough baby, but I can love you as long as I live.

Maybe I can't give you diamonds and things like I want to,

But I can promise you, baby, I'm gonna want to as long as I live.

I never cared, but now I'm scared, I won't live long enough.

That's why I wear my rubbers when it rains and eat an apple every day then see

the doctor anyway.

What if I can't live to love you as long as I want to.

Long as I promise you, baby, I'm gonna love you as long I live.

<musical interlude>

I'll even wear long underwear, when winter breezes blow

I'm gonna take good care of me because, a sneeze or two might mean the flu,

And that would never never do

What if I can't live to love you as long as I want to.

Long as I promise you, baby, I'm gonna love you as long I live.

AS TIME GOES BY
Herman Hupfeld

1931

This day and age we’re living in gives cause for apprehension

With speed and new invention and things like third dimension

Yet we get a trifle weary with Mr. Einstein’s theory

So we must get down to earth at time relax, relieve the tension

No matter what the progress or what may yet be proved

The simple facts of life are such they cannot be removed

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

There’s a moonlight, there’s a love songs

There’s never out of date

(There’s) hearts full of passion jealousy and hate

Woman needs man and man must have(gonna get) his mate

That no one can(whose ever gonna) deny

It’s still the same old story, (it’s) a fight for love and glory

(It’s) A case of do or die

The world will always gonna welcome (all your) lovers 

(yes they will) As time goes by 

As time goes by

AT LAST

Mack Gordon

Harry Warren

At last my love has come along

My lonely days are over 

And life is like a song

At last the skies above are blue

My heart was wrapped in clover 

The night I looked at you

I found a dream that I can speak to

A dream that I can call my own

I found a thrill to press my cheek to

A thrill I’ve never known

You smiled and then the spell was cast

And here we are in heaven

For you are mine at last
AUTUMN LEAVES
Johnny Mercer

Joseph Kosma

The falling leaves drift by the windows

The autumn leaves of red and gold

I see your lips the summer kisses

Sunburned hands I used to hold

Since you went away the days grow long

And soon I’ll hear the winter song

But I miss you most of all, my darling

When autumn leaves start to fall

AUTUMN IN NEW YORK
Vernon Duke
1934
Autumn in New York

Why does it seem so exciting (inviting)

Autumn in New York

It spells the thrill of first-knighting

Shimmering clouds - glimmering crowds (glittering crowds and shimmering clouds)

In canyons of steel

They're making me feel - I'm home

It's autumn in New York

That brings a (the) promise of new love

Autumn in New York

Is often mingled with pain

Dreamers with empty hands 

(They) All sigh for exotic lands

(But) It's autumn in New York

It's good to live it again

This autumn in New York

Transforms the slums into Mayfair

Autumn in New York

You'll need no castles in Spain

Lovers that bless the dark

On benches in Central Park

(But) It's autumn in New York

It's good to live it again

(- in New York)
BABY WON'T YOU PLEASE COME HOME

Charles Warfield and Clarence Williams

1919

Baby won't you please come home 

'Cause your daddy's all alone

I have tried in vain

Never no more to call your name

When you left you broke my heart

Because I never thought we'd part

Every hour in the day

You will hear me say:

"Baby won't you please come home"

BASIN STREET BLUES

Spencer Williams

1933

Now want you come along with me

Oh the Mississippi 

We’ll take a boat to the land of dreams

Swing down the river down to New Orleans

Basin Street is the street 

Where all the elite meets
In New Orleans land of dreams

You’ll never know how nice it seems 

Just how much it really means

Glad to be, yes siree where welcome’s free

Dear to me where that will I lose

My Basin Street Blues

Now aren’t you glad to came with me

Down the Mississippi

We saw the place where the folks all meet

Way down the river down to New Orleans

A BEAUTIFUL FRIENDSHIP
Stanley Styne

Donald Kahn

You are standing there

Oh, how stranger seem

‘Cause today I saw you for the first time

For the first time

Now this is the end of a beautiful friendship

It ended a moment ago

This is the end of a beautiful friendship

I know, I know for your eyes told me so

We were always like sister and brother

Until tonight, until tonight 
When we looked at each other

That was the end of a beautiful friendship

And just the beginning of love

This is the end of a beautiful friendship

And just the beginning of love
BETWEEN THE DEVIL AND THE DEEP BLUE SEA

Ted Koehler

Harold Arlen

1931

I don’t want you, but I’d hate to lose you

You’ve got me in between 

The devil and the deep blue sea

I forgive you, ‘cause I can’t forget you

You’ve got me in between

The devil and the deep blue sea

I ought to cross you off my list

But when you come knocking at my door

Fate seems to give my heart a twist

And I come running back for more

I should hate you, but I guess I love you

You’ve got me in between 

The devil and the deep blue sea

BEGIN THE BEGUINE

Cole Porter

1935

When the begin the beguine

It brings back the sound of music so tender

It brings back the night of tropical splendor
It brings back a memory evergreen
I’m with you once more under the stars

And down by the shore an orchestra’s playing

And even the palms seem to be swaying
When they begin the beguine

To live it again is past all endeavors
Except when that tune clutches my heart

And there we are swaying to love forever

And promising never, never to part

What moments divine, what rapture serene?
Till clouds came along to disperse the joys we had tasted

And now when I hear people curse the chance that was wasted 

I know that too well what they mean

So don’t let them begin the beguine

Oh yes let them begin the fire remain an ember

Let it sleep like the dead desire I only remember

When they begin the beguine

Oh yes let them begin the beguine make them play

Till the stars that were there before return above you

Till you whisper to me once more “Darling I love you”
And we suddenly know what heaven we’re in

When they begin the beguine

When they begin the beguine

BEWITCHED
Lorenz Hert
Richard Rodgers
1941
I'm wild again, beguiled again

A simpering, whimpering child again

Bewitched, bothered, and bewildered am I

Couldn't sleep and wouldn't sleep

Then love came and told me I shouldn't sleep

Bewitched, bothered, and bewildered am I

Lost my heart but what of it?

He is cold, I agree

He can laugh but I love it

Although the laugh's on me

I'll sing to her, each Spring to her

And long for the day when I cling to her

Bewitched, bothered, and bewildered am I
THE BIRTH OF THE BLUES
B.G.De Sylva and Lew Henderson
Ray Henderson
1926
Oh, they say some people long ago

Were searching for a diff'rent tune

One that they could croon

As only they can

They only had the rhythm

So they started swaying to and fro

They didn't know just what to use

That is how the blues really began

They heard the breeze in the trees

Singing weird melodies

And they made that the start of the blues

And from a jail came the wail

Of a down-hearted frail

And they played that

As part of the blues

From a whippoorwill

Out on a hill

They took a new note

Pushed it through a horn

'Til it was worn

Into a blue note

And then they nursed it, rehearsed it

And gave out the news

That the Southland gave birth to the blues!
BLACK AND BLUE
Andy Razaf
Thomas Waller & Harry Brooks
1929
Cold empty bed...springs hurt my head
Feels like ole Ned...wished I was dead
What did I do...to be so black and blue

Even the mouse...ran from my house
They laugh at you...and all that you do
What did I do...to be so black and blue

I'm white...inside...but, that don't help my case
That's life...can't hide...what is in my face

How would it end...ain't got a friend
My only sin...is in my skin
What did I do...to be so black and blue

  (instrumental break)

How would it end...I ain't got a friend
My only sin...is in my skin
What did I do...to be so black and blue
BLUE CHRISTMAS

Billy Hayes and Jay Johnson

1964

I’ll have a blue Christmas without you

I’ll be so blue thinking about you

Decorations of red on a green Christmas tree

Won’t mean a thing if you’re not here with me

I’ll have a blue Christmas that’s certain

And when that blue heartache starts hurtin’
You’ll be doin’ all right with your Christmas of white

But I’ll have a blue, blue Christmas

BLUE MONK

Theronius Monk

Abbey Lincoln

Goin' alone, life is your own,

But sometimes the cost is dear.

Bein' complete, knowin' defeat,

Keepin' on from year to year.

It takes some doin'.

Monkery's the blues you hear,

Keepin' on from year to year.

Life is a school 'less you're a fool,

But the learnin' brings you pain.

Knowin' at once you're just a dunce,

Trial and error, loss and gain.

It takes some doin'.

Monkery's a slow, slow train,

Trial and error, loss and gain.

Finding your one place in the sun

Doesn't come the easy way.

Shallow and deep, nothin' comes cheap,

Measured by the dues you pay.

It takes some doin'.

Monkery's a broad highway,

Measured by the dues you pay.
BLUE MOON
Lorenz Hart
Richard Rodgers

1934

Once upon a time before I took up smiling, 

I hated moonlight

Shadow of the night that poet finds beguiling 

seemed flat as a noon light

But no one to stay up for I went to sleep at ten

Life was a bitter cup for the saddest of all men

Blue Moon you saw me standing alone

Without a dream in my heart

Without a love of my own

Blue Moon you know just what I was there for

You heard me saying a prayer for

Someone I really could care for

And then there suddenly appeared before me

The only one my arms would hold

I heard somebody whisper please adore me

And when I looked to the Moon had turned to gold

Blue Moon now I'm no longer alone

Without a dream in my heart

Without a love of my own

BLUE SKIES
Irving Berlin

1946

I was blue, just as blue as I could be

Ev'ry day was a cloudy day for me

Then good luck came a-knocking at my door

Skies were gray but they're not gray anymore

Blue skies

Smiling at me

Nothing but blue skies

Do I see

Bluebirds

Singing a song

Nothing but bluebirds

All day long

Never saw the sun shining so bright

Never saw things going so right

Noticing the days hurrying by

When you're in love, my how they fly

Blue days

All of them gone

Nothing but blue skies

From now on

BLUES IN THE NIGHT
Johnny Mercer
Harold Arlen
1941
My mama done tol' me

When I was in kneepants

My mama done tol' me, Son!

A woman'll sweet talk

And give ya the big eye

But when the sweet talkin's done

A woman's a two-face

A worrisome thing 
Who’ll leave ya t' sing the blues in the night

Now the rain's a-fallin'

Hear the train a-callin'

Whoo-ee (My mama done tol' me)

Hear that lonesome whistle

Blowin' 'cross the trestle

Whoo-ee (My mama done tol' me)

A whoo-ee-duh whoo-ee

Ol' clickety clack's 
A-echoin’ back the blues in the night (Hum)

My mama was right, there's blues in the night
BODY AND SOUL

R.Sour, E.Heyman, F. Eyton

 J.W.Green

1930

My heart is sad and lonely

For you I sigh, for you dear only

Why haven’t you seen it

I’m all for you body and soul

I spend my days in longin’
And wondering why it’s me you’re wronging

I tell you I mean it

I’m all for you body and soul

I can’t believe it

It’s hard to conceive it

That you turn away romance

Are you pretending?
It looks like the ending

Unless I could have one more chance to prove, dear

My life a wreck you’re making

You know I’m yours for just the taking

I’d gladly surrender myself to you body and soul

My life a wreck you’re making

You know I’m yours for just the taking

I would gladly surrender 

Myself to you body and soul

BOULEVARD OF BROKEN DREAMS

Al Dubin

Harry Warren

1933

I walk along the street of sorrow 

The boulevard of broken dreams 

Where Gigolo and Gigalette 

Can take a kiss without regret 

So they forget their broken dreams 

You laugh tonight and cry tomorrow 

When you behold your shattered dreams 

And Gigolo and Gigalette 

Awake to find their eyes are wet 

With tears that tell of broken dreams 

Here is where you'll always find me 

Always walking up and down 

But I left my soul behind me 

In an old cathedral town 

The joy that you find here you borrow 

You cannot keep it long it seems 

But Gigolo and Gigalette 

Still sing a song and dance along 

Boulevard of broken dreams 

BRAZIL

S.K.Russel and Ary Baroso

1939

Brazil, the Brazil that I knew

Where I wondered with you

Lives in my imagination

Brazil where hearts for entertaining June

We stood beneath an amber moon

And softly murmured “Someday soon”
We kissed and clung

Together then tomorrow was another day

The morning found me miles away

With still a million things to say

Now when twilight dims the sky above

Recalling thrills of our love

There’s one thing I’m certain of

Return I will to old Brazil

BREEZE AND I, THE

(ANDALUCIA)
Al Stilllman

Ernesto Lecuona

The breeze and I are saying with a sigh

That you no longer care

The breeze and I are whispering goodbye

To dreams we used to share

Ours was a love song 

That seemed constant as the moon

Ending in a strange mournful tune

And all about me 

They know you have departed

Without me and we wonder why

The breeze and I

BUT BEAUTIFUL

Johnny Burke

James Van Heusen

1947

Love is funny or it’s sad

Or it’s quiet or it’s mad

It’s a good thing or it’s bad

But beautiful

Beautiful to take a chance 

And if you fall, you fall

And I’m thinking I wouldn’t mind at all

Love is tearful or it’s gay

It’s a problem or it’s play

It’s a heartache either way

But beautiful

And I’m thinking if you were mine

I’d never let you go

And that would be but beautiful I know


BUT NOT FOR ME
Ira and George Gershwin
1930

Old man sunshine listen you 
Never tell me dreams come true 

Just try it Umm... and I start a riot 

Beatrice Fairfax don’t you dare 
Ever tell me she will care I’m certain  
It’s the final curtain 
I never want to hear from any cheerful Pollyanna’s   

Who tell you fate, supplies a mate, It’s all banana-s   
They’re writing songs of love but not for me 
A lucky stars above but not for me    

With love to lead the way 
I’ve found more clouds of gray

Any Russian play could guarantee    
I was a fool to fall get that way     
High-ho Alas and also Luck-a-day   

Although I can’t dismiss the mem’ry of her kiss 

I guess she’s not for 
I guess she’s not for, I guess she’s not for me   
She’s knocking on your door but not for me  

She’ll plan a two by four but not for me 
I know that love’s a game I’m puzzled just the same 

Was I the moth or flame? I’m all at sea.   
It all began so well but what an end   
This is the time a feller needs a friend   
And every happy plot  
Ends with the marriage knot 

And there’s no knot for me   
BY THE TIME I GET TO PHENIX

Jim Webb

1967

By the time I get to Phoenix she’ll be risin’
She’ll find a note I left hangin’ on her door

She’ll laugh when she reads the part 

That says I’m leavin’
‘Cause I left that girl so many times before.

By the time I make Oklahoma she’ll be workin’
She’ll probably stop at lunch and give me a call

But she’ll hear that phone keeps on ringin’
Off the wall that’s all.

By the time I make Albuquerque she’ll be sleepin’
She’ll turn softly call my name out low

She’ll cry just to think I’d really leave her

Though time and time I’ve tried to tell her so

She just didn’t know I would really go.

BYE BYE BLACKBIRD
Mort Dixon
Ray Henderson
1925
Pack up all my care and woe

Here I go, singing low

Bye bye blackbird

Where somebody waits for me

Sugar's sweet, so is she

Bye bye blackbird

No one here can love or understand me

Oh what hard luck stories they all hand me

Make my bed and light the light

I'll arrive late tonight

Blackbird, bye bye

Bye bye blackbird 

Bye bye blackbird 

No one here can love or understand me

Oh, oh what hard luck stories they all hand me

Make my bed and light the light

I'll arrive late tonight

Blackbird, Blackbird , Blackbird bye bye
BYE BYE BLUES
Fred Hamm, Dave Bennett, Bert Lown
Chauncey Gray
1930
Bye bye blues.... bye bye blues
Bells ring.... birds sing
Sun is shin-in'.... no more pin-in'

Just we two...smil-in' through
Don't sigh....don't cry
Bye bye blues

(instrumental break)

Bye bye blues....I'm sayin' bye bye blues
Bells will ring and birds all sing
Stop your mope-in', keep on hope-in'

You and me....can't you see
Now don't you sigh.....and don't you cry
Bye bye blues
CALL ME IRRESPONSIBLE
Sammy Cahn 
James Van Heusen
1962
Call me irresponsible - call me unreliable

Throw in undependable too

Do my foolish alibis bore you

Well I'm not too clever - I just adore you

Call me unpredictable - tell me I'm impractical

Rainbows I'm inclined to pursue

Call me irresponsible - yes I'm unreliable

But it's undeniably true - I'm irresponsibly mad for you
CANADIAN SUNSET

Norman Gimbel

Eddie Heywood

1956

Once I was alone

So lonely and then 

You came out of nowhere

Like the sun up from the hills

Cold, cold was the wind

Warm, warm were your lips

Out there on the ski trail

Where your kiss filled me with thrills

A week end in Canada

A change of scene

Was the most I bargained for

And then I discovered you

And in your eyes

I found a love that I couldn’t ignore

Down, down came the sun

Fast, fast beat my heart

I knew as the sunset

From the day we’d never part 

CANDY

Mack David, Joan Whitney and Alex Kramer
1945
Candy, I call my sugar Candy

Because I’m sweet on Candy

And Candy’s sweet on me

She understands me, my understanding Candy

And Candy’s always handy

When I need sympathy

I wish that there were four of her

So I could love much more of her

She has taken my complete heart

Got a sweet tooth for my sweet heart

Candy, it’s gonna be just dandy

The day I take my Candy

And make her mine all mine

THE CANDY MAN

Leslie Bricusse and Anthony Newly

1970

Who can take a sunrise sprinkle it with dew?
Cover it with chocolate or a miracle or two

The candy man, the candy man can

The candy man can ’cause he mixes it with love

And makes the world taste good

Who can take the rainbow wrap it in a sigh?
Soak it in sun and make a groovy lemon pie

The candy man, the candy man can

I said the candy man can ’cause he mixes it with love

To make the world taste good

(repeat)

Oh the candy man can every thing he bakes

Satisfying and delicious 

Talking ‘bout your childhood wishes

You can even eat the dishes

Who can take tomorrow put it in a dream?
Separate the sorrow and collect up all the cream

The candy man, the candy man can

I said the candy man can ‘cause he mixes it with love

To make the world taste good

Candy man, candy man, candy man

Candy man, candy man, candy man

Candy man, candy man, candy man

Candy man, candy man, candy man
CARAVAN
Duke Ellington, Irving Mills and Juan Tizol
1937
Night and stars above that shine so bright

The myst'ry of their fading light

That shines upon our caravan

Sleep upon my shoulder as we creep

Across the sand so i may keep

The mem'ry of our caravan

This is so exciting

You are so inviting

Resting in my arms

As i thrill to the magic charms

Of you beside me here beneath the blue

My dream of love is coming true

Within our desert caravan!
CAROLINA MOON
Benny Davis and Joe Burke
1928
Carolina Moon, keep shining, 

Shining on the one who waits for me, 

Carolina Moon, I'm pining, 

Pining for the place I long to be, 

How I'm hoping tonight, you'll go, 

Go to the right window, 

Scatter your light, say I'm alright, please do, 

Tell her that I'm blue and lonely, 

Dreamy Carolina Moon. 
CHARMAINE
Lew Pollack and Erno Rapee
1926
I can't forget, that night we met, how bright were stars above

That precious mem'ry lingers yet, when you declared your love

And then you went away and now each night and day

I wonder why you keep me waiting, 
Charmaine, my Charmaine

I wonder when bluebirds are mating, 
will you come back again

I wonder if I keep on praying, 
will our dreams be the same

I wonder if you ever think of me too..

I am waiting my Charmaine for you...

CHEROKEE
Ray Noble
1938
Cherokee sweet Indian maiden

Since first I met you I can't forget you

Cherokee sweet heart child of the prairie

Your love keeps calling my heart enthralling

Cherokee dreams of summtertime

Of lovertime gone by throng

My memory, so tenderly and sigh

My sweet Indian maiden

One day I hold you

In my arm fold you Cherokee.
CHEEK TO CHEEK
Irving Berlin
Heaven, I'm in heaven

And my heart beats so that I can hardly speak

And I seem to find the happiness I seek

When we're out together dancing cheek to cheek

Heaven, I'm in heaven

And the cares that hung around me through the week

Seem to vanish like a gambler's lucky streak

When we're out together dancing cheek to cheek

Oh I love to climb a mountain

And reach the highest peak

But it doesn't thrill (boot) me half as much 

As dancing cheek to cheek

Oh I love to go out fishing

In a river or a creek

But I don't enjoy it half as much

As dancing cheek to cheek

(Come on and) Dance with me

I want my arm(s) about you

That (Those) charm(s) about you

Will carry me through...

To heaven, I'm in heaven

And my heart beats so that I can hardly speak

And I seem to find the happiness I seek

When we're out together dancing, out together dancing

Out together dancing cheek to cheek

CHICAGO

Fred Fisher

1922

Chicago, Chicago that toddlin’ town

Chicago, Chicago I’ll show you around I love it

Bet your bottom dollar you lose the blues

In Chicago, Chicago 

The folks who visit all wanna settle the down

On State street, that great street I just wanna say

They do things they don’t do on Broadway, say

You’ll have the time, the time of your life

Bring all your friend, your kids and your wife

To Chicago, Chicago, Chicago my home town

THE CHRISTMAS SONG

Mel Torme and Robert Wells

1946
Chestnuts roasting on an open fire

Jack Frost nipping at your nose

Yuletide cards being sung by a choir
And folks dressed up like Eskimos

Everybody knows a turkey and some mistletoe

Help to make the season bright

Tiny tots with their eyes all aglow

Will find it hard to sleep tonight

They know that Santa’s on his way

He’s loaded lots of toys and goodies on his sleigh

And every mother’s child is gonna spy

To see if reindeer really know how to fly

And so I’m offering this simple phrase

To kids from one to ninety-two

Although it’s been said many times, many ways

“Merry Christmas to you”
CLOSE TO YOU

Hal David

Burt Bacharach

1963

Why do birds suddenly appear?
Every time you are near

Just like me they long to be

Close to you

Why do stars fall down from the sky?
Every time you walk by

Just like me they long to be

Close to you

On the day that you were born 

The angels got together

And decided to create a dream come true

So they sprinkled moon dust your hair

Of gold and star light in your eyes of blue

That is why all the boys in town

Follow you all around

Just like me they long to be

Close to you

CLOSE YOUR EYES
Bernice Petkere
1933
Under a midnight sky,

Watching a single star.

Thrilled by the beauty up above.

Alone, just you and I,

With just a soft guitar,

Thrilled by the beauty of our love.

Close your eyes,

Rest your head on my shoulder and sleep.

Close your eyes, and I will close mine.

Close your eyes, 

Let's pretend that we're both counting sheep.

Close your eyes -- this is divine.

Music plays 

Something dreamy for dancing, while we're romancing,

It's loves holiday.

And love will be our guide.

Close your eyes,

When you open them, Dear, I'll be near   

By your side.

So won't you close your eyes?

Close your eyes.
COCKTAILS FOR TWO
Arthur Johnson and Sam Coslow
1934
In some secluded rendezvous
That over looks the avenue

With some one sharing a delightful chat

Of this and that and Cocktails For Two

As we enjoy a cigarette

To some exquisite chansonette

Two hands are sure to slyly meet beneath

A servinette with Cocktails For Two

My head may go reeling

But my heart will be obedient

With intoxicating kisses

For the principal in gradient
Most any afternoon at five

We’ll be so glad we’re both alive

Then maybe fortune will complete her plan

That all began with Cocktails For Two

COME RAIN OR COME SHINE

Johnny Mercer
Harold Arlen
I'm gonna love you, like nobody's loved you

Come rain or come shine

High as a mountain, deep as a river

Come rain or come shine

I guess when you met me

It was just one of those things

But don't you ever bet me

'Cause I'm gonna be true if you let me

You're gonna love me, like nobody's loved me

Come rain or come shine

We'll be happy together, unhappy together

Now won't that be just fine

The days may be cloudy or sunny

We're in or out of the money

But I'm with you always

I'm with you rain or shine

THE CONSTANT RAIN

Jorge Ben

1963

Chove, chuva constant in the rain

Chove, chove, chove, chuva endless in the rain

As I stand here and remember

That once, our heart were one

And every day was spring to me

Till you left and took away the sun

Now the days are lonely 

The song of love is still

They say that I’ll forget you but I say I never will

And it hurts with such a pain

To be alone, and lovely in the rain

And it hurts with such a pain to be alone

And lonely in the rain

Chove, chuva constant in the rain

Chove, chove, chove, chuva endless in the rain

Chove, chuva constant in the rain

Chove, chove, chove, chuva endless in the rain

Chove, chuva constant in the rain

Chove, chove, chove, chuva endless in the rain

COMES LOVE

Lew Brown, Sam Stept & Charles Tobias
1938
Comes a rain storm, put your rubbers on your feet
Comes a snow storm, you can get a little heat
Comes love, nothing can be done

Comes a fire, firemen come and rescue me
Blow a tire, you can patch the inner tube
Comes love, nothing can be done

Don't try hidin', 'cause it isn't any use
You'll just start slidin', when your heart turns on the juice

Comes a heat wave, you can hurry to the store
Come a summons, hide yourself behind a door
Comes love, nothing can be done

Comes a headache, you can lose it in a day
Comes a toothache, see your dentist right away
Comes love, nothing can be done

Comes the measles, you can quarantine the room
Comes a mousy, you can chase it with a broom
Comes love, nothing can be done

That's all brother, if you've ever been in love
That's all brother, and you know just what I'm speakin' of

Comes a nightmare, you can always stay awake
Comes depression, you could get another break
Comes love, nothing can be done
Nothing can be done

A COTTAGE FOR SALE
Larry Conley
Willard Robison
1930
Our little dream castle with every dream gone,
is lonely and silent, the shades are all drawn,
and my heart is heavy as I gaze upon
A cottage for sale

The lawn we were proud of is waving in hay,
Our beautiful garden has withered away,
Where you planted roses, the weeds seem to say,
A cottage for sale.

From every single window, I see your face,
But when I reach a window, there's empty space.
The key's in the mailbox the same as before,
But no one is waiting any more,

The end of the story is told on the door.
A cottage for sale.
CRY ME A RIVER
Arthur Hamilton
1953
Now you say you're lonely

You cry the whole night thorough

Well, you can cry me a river, cry me a river

I cried a river over you

Now you say you're sorry

For bein' so untrue

Well, you can cry me a river, cry me a river

I cried a river over you

You drove me, nearly drove me out of my head

While you never shed a tear

Remember, I remember all that you said

Told me love was too plebeian

Told me you were through with me and

Now you say you love me

Well, just to prove you do

Come on and cry me a river, cry me a river

I cried a river over you
I cried a river over you

I cried a river over you
CUANDO VUELVA A TU LADO

(What A Deff’rence A Day Made)

Maria Grever, 1934

Stanley Adams (English words)

Cuando vuelva a tu lado

No me niegues tus besos

Que el amor que te he dado

No podrás olvidar

No me preguntes nada

Que nada he de expli carte

Que el beso que negaste

Ya no lo puedes dar

Quando vuelva a tu lado

Y esté sola contigo

Las cosas que te digo

No repitas jamás

Por compaciõn

Une tu labio al mio

Y estrechame en tus brazos

Y cuenta los latidos

De nuestro corazon
DANNY BOY

F. Wheterly

Oh, Danny boy the pipes the pipes are calling

From glen to glen and down the mountain side

The summer’s gone and all the roses falling

It’s you it’s you must go, and I must bide

But coming back when summer’s in the meadow

And when the valley’s hushed and white with snow

It’s I’ll be here in sunshine or in shadow
Oh, Danny boy, oh, Danny boy I’ll miss you so 

Oh, Danny boy, oh, Danny boy I love you so 

DAY BY DAY

S. Cahn, A Stordahl

P. Weston

1945

Day by day 

I'm falling more in love with you

And day by day my love seems to grow

There isn't any end to my devotion

It's deeper dear by far than any ocean

I find that day by day 

You're making all my dreams come true

And come what may I want you to know

I'm yours alone, and I'm in love to stay

As we go through the years day by day

DAY DREAM

John La Touché
Duke Ellington and Billy Strayhorn
1940

Funny the way that I feel now

Can keep my feet on the ground?

Ev’ry thing seems a real now

When you’re not around

Day Dream

Why do you haunt me so

Deep in a rosy glow

The face of my love you show

Day Dream

I walk alone on air

Building a castle there

For me and my love to share

Don’t know the time lordy, I’m in a daze

Sun in the sky while I moon around feeling hazy

Day Dream 

Don’t break my reverie

Until I find that he is

Day dreaming just like me

THE DAYS OF WINE AND ROSES

Johnny Mercer

Henry Mancieni

1962

The days of wine and roses

Just a run away

Like a child that play

Through the meadows run 

Towards the closing door

A door marked “Never more”
That wasn’t there before

The lonely night discloses

Just a passing breeze

Filled with memories

Of the golden smile 

That introduced me to

The days of wine and roses and you

DINAH
Sam M. Lewis and Joe Young
Harry Akst
1925
Dinah 

Is there anyone finer 

In the state of Carolina? 

If there is and you know her 
Show her to me. 
Dinah 

Got those Dixie eyes blazin' 

How I love to sit and gazin' 

To the eyes of Dinah Lee. 
Every night why do I 

Shake with fright? 

Cause my Dinah might 

Change her mind about me. 
Oh, Dinah 

Should you wander to China 

I would hop an ocean liner 

Just to be with Dinah Lee. 

DO NOTHIN' TILL YOU HEAR FROM ME

(Concerto for Cooty)
Bob Russell, 1943

Duke Ellington, 1940

Do nothin' till hear from me

Pay no attention to what said

Why people tear the seams of anyone's dream

Is over my head

Do nothin' till hear from me

At least consider our romance

If you should take the words of other's you've heard

I haven't a chance

True I've been seen with someone new

What does that mean that I'm untrue 

When we're apart 

The words in my heart reveal how I feel about you

Some kiss may cloud my memory

And other arms may hold a thrill

But please do nothin' till you hear it from me

And you never will

So just on pretty baby, don't you anything as long

You know your daddy's coming home 

That vouch you very long

Though baby, do nothin' till you hear from me
DO YOU KNOW WHAT IT MEANS TO MISS NEW ORLEANS
Eddi De Lange

Louis Alter

1946

Do you know what it means to miss New Orleans?

And miss it each night and day

I know I’m not wrong, the feeling’s getting stronger

The longer I stay away

Miss the moist covered vines, the tall sugar pines

Where mochin’ birds used to sing

And I’d like to see the lazy Mississippi

A hurryin’ into spring

The moonlight on the Bayou

A Creole tune that fills the air

I dream about Magnolias in June

And soon I’m wishin’ that I was there

Do you know what it means to miss New Orleans

When that’s where you left your heart?

And there’s something more, I miss the one I care for

More than I miss New Orleans
DON’T WORRY ’BOUT ME

Ted Koehler

Rube Bloom

1939

Don't worry 'bout me

I'll get along

Forget about me

Be happy my love

They say that our little show is over

And so the story ends

Why not call it a day, the sensible way

And still be friends

Look out for yourself

Should be the rule

Give your heart and your love 

To whom ever you love

Don't you be a fool

Baby why stop and cling,

To some fading thing 

That used to be

If you can't forget

Don't worry 'bout me

DREAM

Johnny Mercer

1944

Get in touch with that sundown fellow

As he tiptoes across the sand

He's got a million kinds of stardust

Pick your favorite brand, and
Dream, when you're feeling blue

Dream, that's the thing to do

Just watch the smoke rings in the air

You'll find your share of memories there

So dream when the day is through

Dream, and they might come true

Things never are as bad as they seem

So dream, dream, dream

DREAM A LITTLE DREAM OF ME
Gus Kahn
Wilbur Schwandt and Fabian Andree
1930
Stars shining bright above you

Night breezes seem to whisper "I love you"

Birds singing in the sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of me

Say "Night-ie night" and kiss me

Just hold me tight and tell me you'll miss me

While I'm alone and blue as can be

Dream a little dream of me

Stars fading but I linger on, dear

Still craving your kiss

I'm longing to linger till dawn, dear

Just saying this

Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you

But in your dreams whatever they be

Dream a little dream of me

EAST OF THE SUN
Brooks Bowman

1961

East of the sun and west of the moon,

We'll build a dream house so lovely

Near to the sun in a day, near to the moon at night,

We'll live in a lovely way dear

Living our love in memory

Just you and I, forever and a day,

Love will not die, we'll keep it that way,

Up among the stars we'll find

A harmony of life, too lovely tune

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

East of the sun and west of the moon.

EASY STREET

Alan Rankin Jones

1931

Easy Street, I’d love to live on Easy Street

Nobody works on Easy Street

Just sit around all day

Just sit and play the horses

Life is sweet for folks who live on Easy Street

No weekly payments you must meet

That makes your hair turn gray

When opportunity comes a’knocking

You just keep on with your rocking

’Cause you know your fortune’s made

And if the sun makes you perspire

There’s a man you can hire

To plant tree so you can have shade

On Easy Street I’m telling everyone that I meet

If I could live on Easy Street

I wouldn’t want no job today

So please go away
EMBRACEABLE YOU
Ira Gershwin

George Gershwin

1930

Embrace me, my sweet embraceable you!
Embrace me, you irreplaceable you! 
Just one look at you, my heart grew tipsy in me;
You and you alone bring out the Gypsy in me
I love all the many charms about you
Above all I want my arms about you
Don't be a naughty baby,
Come to papa come to papa do
My sweet embraceable you
EVERYBODY LOVES SOMEBODY
Irving Taylor and Ken Lane
1948
Everybody loves somebody sometime

Everybody falls in love somehow

Something in your kiss just told me

That sometime is now

Everybody finds somebody someplace

There's no telling where love may appear

Something in my heart keeps saying

My someplace is here

If I had it in my power

I'd arrange for every girl to have you charms

Then every minute, every hour

Everybody would find what I found in your arms

Everybody loves somebody sometime

And though my dreams were overdue

Your love made it all worth waiting

For someone like you

EVERYTHING HAPPENS TO ME

Tom Adair

Matt Dennis

1941

I make a date for golf -you can bet you life it rains.

I try to give a party - and the guy upstairs complains.

I guess I'll go thru life; 

Just catchin' colds and missin' trains,

Ev'rything happens to me.

I never miss a thing - I've had measles and the mumps.

And ev'ry time I play my ace –
My partner always trumps.

I guess I'm just a fool;

Who never looks before he jumps,

Ev'rything happens to me.

At first my heart tho't; 

You could break this jinx for me.

That love would turn the trick; to end my despair.

But now, I just can't fool;

This head that thinks for me.

I've mortgaged all my castles in the air.
I've telegraphed and called;

I sent "Air Mail Special", too;

You answer was goodbye -

And there was even postage due.

I fell in love just once;

And then it had to be with you,

Ev'rything happens to me.
EVERYTIME WE SAY GOODBYE

Cole Porter

1944

Every time we say goodbye I die a little

Every time we say goodbye I wonder why a little

Why the gods above me

Who must be in the know?
Think so little of me, they allow you to go

When you’re near there’s such an air of spring about it

I can hear a lark somewhere begin to sing about it

There’s no love song finger

But how strange the change from major to minor
Every time we say goodbye

EXACTLY LIKE YOU
Dorothy Fields
Jimmy McHugh
1930
I used to have a perfect sweetheart,

Not a real one, just a dream

A wonderful vision of us as a team

Can you imagine how I feel now, love is real now, it's ideal

You're just what I wanted and now it's nice to live,

Paradise to live:
I know why I’ve waited, know why I've been blue,

Prayed each night for some-one exactly like you

Why should we spend money on a show or two

No one does those love scenes 
Exactly like you
You make me feel so grand I want to hand the world to you

You seem to understand each foolish little scheme I’m

Scheming dream I’m dreaming, now I know why mother

Taught me to be true she meant me for someone 
Exactly like you

FEELINGS

Moris Albert and L. Gaste

1974

Feelings nothing more than feelings

Try to forget my feelings of love

Tear drops rolling down on my face

Trying to forget my feelings of love

Feelings for all my life I feel it

I wish I never met your girl

You never come again

Feelings wow, wow, wow feelings

Oh, oh, oh feel you again in my arms

Feelings, feelings like I’ve never lost you

Feelings like I’ll never have you again in my heart

Feelings, nothing more than feelings 

Trying to forget my feelings of love

Tear drops, tear drops rollin’, rollin’ rollin’ …
Rollin’ down on my face

Trying to forget my feelings o love

Feelings for all my life I feel it

Oh, I wish I’ll never met you girl

You’ll never come again

Feelings, feelings like I’ve never lost you

Feelings like I’ll never have you again in my heart

Feelings wo------ feelings

Wo - - - feelings, I feel you, I feel you, I feel you, I feel you, I feel you

I feel you, feeling, feeling, feelings wa wo - - wa --- -- ---- feelings

Wow - - - feelings, I feel you, Ifeel you, yeah I feel you

Wo - - - - - - - Feelings


FIVE PENNIES, THE

Sｙlvia Fine

1959

This little penny is to wish on

And make your wishes come true

This little penny is to dream on

And dreams of all you can do

This little penny is a dancing penny

See how it glitters and it glows

As bright as a whistle, light as a thistle

Quick, quick as a wink upon it’s twinkling toes, oh

This little penny is to laugh on

To see that tears never fall

This little penny is the last little penny

And most important of all

For this penny is to love on

And where love is heaven is there

So with just five pennies it they’re these five pennies

You’ll be a millionaire

FLY ME TO THE MOON
Bart Howard

1954

Fly me to the moon 

And let me play among the stars

Let me see what spring is like on Jupiter and Mars

In other wards hold my hand

In other words darling kiss me

Fill my heart with song 

And let me sing forever more

You are all I long for all I worship and adore

In other words please be true

In other words I love you

A FOGGY DAY

Ira Gershwin
George Gershwin
1937
A foggy day, in London town

It had me low, and it had me down

I viewed the morning, with much alarm

The British Museum, had lost its charm

How long I wondered, could this thing last

But the age of miracles, it hadn't past

And suddenly, I saw you standing right there

And in foggy London town, the sun was shining everywhere
FOR ONCE IN MY LIFE
Ronald Miller

Orlando Murden
1965

Goodnight old friend,

This is the end of the guy that I used to be

For you made me know the reason why on me
For once in my life 
I have someone who needs me

Someone I needed so long

For once unafraid 
I can go where life leads me

And this time I know I’ll be strong

For once I can touch 
What my heart used to dream of

Long before I knew

Someone warm like you 
Would make my dream come true

For once in my life I won’t let sorrow hurt me 

Not like it’s hurt me before

For once I have something that I know won’t desert me

I’m not alone any more

For once I can say this is mine you can take it

Long as I know I have love I can make it

For once in my life I have someone who needs me
THE FOLKS WHO LIVE ON THE HILL
Oscar Hammerstein II
Jerome Kern
1937

Someday we'll build a home 

On a hilltop high, you and I, 

Shiny and new, a cottage that two can fill. 

And we'll be pleased to be called 

"The folks who live on the hill." 

Someday we may be adding 

A thing or two, a wing or two. 

We will make changes as any family will. 

But we will always be called 

"The folks who live on the hill." 

Our veranda will command a view of meadows green, 

The sort of view that seems to want to be seen. 

And when the kids grow up and leave us, 

We'll sit and look at the same old view, just we two. 

Darby and Joan who, used to be Jack and Jill, 

The folks like to be called 

What they have always been called, 

"The folks who live on the hill"
FOOLS RUSH IN

Johnny Mercer

Rube Bloom

1940

Fools rush in

Where angels fear to tread

And so I come to you my love

My heart above my head

Though I see

The danger there

If there's a chance for me

Then I don't care

Fools rush in

Where wise men never go

But wise men never fall in love

So how are they to know?
When we met

I felt my life begin

So open up your heart 

And let this fool rush in

FOR ALL WE KNOW
Sam M. Lewis
J. Fred Coots
1934
For all we know we may never meet again

Before you go make this moment sweet again

We won't say "Good night" until the last minute

I'll hold out my hand and my heart will be in it

For all we know this may only be a dream

We come and go like a ripple on a stream

So love me tonight; tomorrow was made for some

Tomorrow may never come for all we know

FOR ME

Leslie Bricuss
Anthony Newly

1964
Hey, there’s a hum in the air

Hey, every star’s in a spin

Hey, something’s saying out there

Hey, something’s gonna being 

For me

Never at no time was there a night like this

Never at no time was there a star so clear

Never at no time has my heart beat so fast

Never at no time was there for me so near

Somewhere there’s someone else who feels it too

Something rare and wonderful is due

Hey, there’s a fire in the sky

Hey, and the moon’s in a dive

Hey, it’s a dream you can’t buy

Hey, life is coming alive 

For me, for me, for me, for me….

FOR SENTIMENTAL REASON
Deek Watson
William Best
1945
I love you for sentimental reasons

I hope you do believe me

I'll give you my heart

I love you and you alone were meant for me

Please give your loving heart to me

And say we'll never part

I think of you every morning

Dream of you every night

Darling, I'm never lonely

Whenever you are in sight

I love you for sentimental reasons

I hope you do believe me

I've given you my heart

FOR YOU
Al Dubin
Joe Burke
1930
I will gather stars out of the blue 
For you, for you

I'll make a string of pearls out of the dew 
For you, for you

Over the highway and over the street

Carpets of clover I'll lay at your feet

Oh, well there's nothing in this world I wouldn't do
For you, for you

FOREVER YOUNG

Bob Dylan
1974

May God bless and keep you always 
May your wishes all come true 
May your always do for others 
And let others do for you 
May you build a ladder to the stars 
And climb on ev'ry rung 
May you you stay Forever Young 
Forever young forever young 
May you stay forever young 
May you hands be always busy 
May your feel always be swift 
May you build a strong foundation 
When the winds of chainging shift. 
May your heart always be joyful 
May your song always be sung
May you stay forever young  
Forever young forever young 
May you stay forever young. 
FROM RUSSIA WITH LOVE

Lionel Bart

1963

From Russia with love I fly to you

Much wiser since my goodbye to you

I’ve traveled the world to learn 

I must return from Russia with love

I’ve seen places, faces and smiled for a moment 

But oh, you haunted me so

Still my tongue tied, young pride

Would not let my love for you show

In case you’d say no

From Russia I flew but there and then

I suddenly knew you’d care again

My running around is through 

I fly to you rrom Russia with love

GEOGIA ON MY MIND

Staut Gorrel and Hoagy Carmichael

1930

Georgia, Georgia the whole day through
Just an old sweet song 

Keeps Georgia on my mind

Georgia, Georgia a song of you

Comes as sweet and clear 

The moonlight through the pine

Other arms reach out to me

Other eyes smile tenderly

Still in peaceful dreams I see

The road leads back to you

Georgia, Georgia no peace that I find

Just an old sweet song 

Keeps Georgia on my mind

GET OUT OF TOWN
Cole Porter
1938
Get out of town,

Before it’s too late, my love;

Get out of town, 

Be good to me, please

Why wish me harm? 

Why not retire to a farm

And be contented to charm

The birds off the trees?
Just disappear, 

I care for you much too much,

And when you are near,

Close to me, dear

We touch too much.

The thrill when we meet

Is so bitter sweet that,

Darling, It’s getting me to down

So on your mark, get set, 

Get out of town.
A GHOST OF A CHANCE
Bing Crosby and Ned Washington
Victor Young
1932
I need your love so badly,

I love you, oh, so madly,

But I don’t stand a

Ghost of a chance with you!

I thought at last I’d found you,

But other loves surround you,

And I don’t stand a

Ghost of a chance with you.

If you’d surrender,

Just for a tender kiss or two,

You might discover, 

that I’m the lover, meant for you,

And I’d be true,

But what’s the good of scheming,

I Know I must be dreaming,

For I don’t stand a

Ghost of a chance with you!
GIRL FROM IPANEMA, THE 

Norman Gimbel and Antonio Carlos Jobin

Tall and tan and young and lovely 

The girl from Ipanema goes walking

And when she passes each one she passes goes "Aah"

When she walks she's like a samba 

That swings so cool and sways so gentle

That when she passes each one she passes goes "Ah"

Oh, but I watch her so sadly

How can I tell her I love her? 

Yes I would give my heart gladly

But each day when she walks to the sea

She looks straight ahead not at me

Tall and tan and young and lovely 

The girl from Ipanema goes walking

And when she passes I smile but she doesn't see

She just doesn’t see

No she doesn't see

GIRL TALK

Bobby Troup and Neal Hefti

1981

They like to chat about the dresses they will wear tonight

They chew the fat about their tresses and the neighbor’s fight

Inconsequential things that men don’t really care to know

Because essential things that women find so “appro-po”
But that’s the dame, they’re all the same

It’s just a game, they call it girl talk, girl talk

They all meow about the ups and downs of all their friends

The who, the how, the why, they dish the dirt, it never ends

The weaker sex, the speaker sex we mortal male behold

But tho’ we joke we wouldn’t trade you for a ton of gold

So baby stay and gab away but hear me say

That after girl talk, talk to me

It’s all been planned, so take my hand, please understand

The sweetest girl talk, talk of you

GIVE ME A SIMPLE LIFE
Hurry Ruby
Rube Bloom
1945
I don't believe in frettin' and grievin';

Why mess around with strife'

I never was cut out to step and strut out.

Give me the simple life.

Some find it pleasant dining on pheasant.

Those things roll off my knife;

Just serve me tomatoes; and mashed potatoes;

Give me the simple life.

A cottage small if all I'm after,

Not one that's spacious and wide.

A house that rings with joy and laughter

and the ones you love inside.

Some like the high road, I like the low road,

Free from the care and strife.

Sounds corny and seedy, but yes, indeed-y;

Give me the simple life. 

GLOOMY SUNDAY

Laszlo Javor and Rezso Seress (Hungary), 1933

Sam M. Lewis (Eng. Words, 1936)

Sunday is gloomy my hours are slumberless

Dear is the shadows I live with are numberless

Little white flowers will never awaken you

Not where the back coach of sorrow has taken you

Angels have no thought of ever returning you

Would they be angry if I thought of joining you?
Gloomy Sunday, Gloomy Sunday

Gloomy Sunday, with shadows I spent it all

My heart and I have decided to end it all

Soon there’ll be candles and prayers that are sad, I know

Let them all weep let ’em know that I’m glad to go

Death is your dream for in death I am caressing you

With the last breath of my soul I’ll be blessing you

Gloomy Sunday, Gloomy Sunday

Dreaming, I was only dreaming 

I wake and I find you ’asleep in the deep of my heart, dear

Darlin’ I hope that my dream never haunted you

My heart is telling you how much I wanted you

Gloomy Sunday, Gloomy, Gloomy Sunday

Gloomy Sunday

THE GLORY OF LOVE

Billy Hill

1936
You’ve got to give a little, take a little

And let your poor heart break a little

That’s the story of

That’s the glory of love

You’ve got to laugh little, cry a little

Before the clouds roll by a little

That’s the story of

That’s the glory of love

As long as there’s the two of us

We’ve got the world and all its charms

And when the world is through with us

We’ve got each other’s arms

You’ve got to win a little, lose a little

And always have the blues a little

That’s the story of

That’s the glory of love

THE GLOW WORM

Lilla Cayley Robinson, Johnny Mercer (Modern words)
Paul Lincke
1952
Shine little glow-worm, glimmer, glimmer

Shine little glow-worm, glimmer, glimmer

Lead us lest too far we wander

Love's sweet voice is calling yonder

Shine little glow-worm, glimmer, glimmer

Hey, there don't get dimmer, dimmer

Light the path below, above

And lead us on to love!

<lengthy instrumental interlude>

Glow little glow-worm, fly of fire

Glow like an incandescent wire

Glow for the female of the species

Turn on the AC and the DC

This night could use a little brightnin'

Light up you little ol' bug of lightnin'

When you gotta glow, you gotta glow

Glow little glow-worm, glow

Glow little glow-worm, glow and glimmer

Swim through the sea of night, little swimmer

Thou aeronautical boll weevil

Illuminate yon woods primeval

See how the shadows deep and darken

You and your chick should get to sparkin'

I got a gal that I love so

Glow little glow-worm, glow

Glow little glow-worm, turn the key on

You are equipped with taillight neon

You got a cute vest-pocket *Mazda*

Which you can make both slow and *fazda*

I don't know who you took a shine to

Or who you're out to make a sign to

I got a gal that I love so

Glow little glow-worm, glow

Glow little glow-worm, glow 

Glow little glow-worm, glow 

Glow little glow-worm, glow !!

GOIN' OUT OF MY HEAD

Teddy Randazzo and Bobby Weinstein 
1964
Well I think I’m going out of my head

Yes, I think I’m going out of my head over you, over you

I want you to want me

I need you so badly

I can’t think of anything but, but you (2x. goto *)
And I think I’m going out of my head

‘Cause I can’t explain the tears I shed over you, over you

I see you each morning

But you just walk pass me

You don’t even know that I exit

I’m going out of my head over you

Out of my head over you

Out of my head, day and night

Night and day and night

Wrong or right

I must think of a way into your heart

Oh, there’s no reason why

My being shy should keep us apart

*) I’m going out of my head over you

Out of my head over you

Out of my head, day and night

Night and day and night

Day and night, night and day and night

Day and night, night and day and night

Day and night, night and day and night
GONE WITH THE WIND
Herb Magidson and Allie Wrubel
1937
Gone with the wind

Just like a leaf that has blown away

Gone with the wind

My romance has flown away

Yesterday's kisses are still on my lips

I had a lifetime of heaven at my fingertips

But now all is gone

Gone in the rapture that thrilled my heart

Gone with the wind

The gladness that filled my heart

Just like a flame

Love burned brightly, then became an empty smoke dream that has gone

Gone with the wind

GOOD-BYE

Gordon Jenkins

1935

I’ll never forget you, I’ll never forget you

I’ll never forget how we promised one day

To love one on other for ever that way

We said we’d never say good-bye

But that was long ago

Now you’ve forgotten I know

No used to wonder why

Let’s say farewell with a sigh, let love die

But we’ll go on living
Our own way of living

So you take the high road and I’ll take the low

It’s time that we parted it’s much better so

But kiss me as you go

Good-bye

THE GOOD LIFE

Jack Reardon

Sacha Distel

1962
Oh, the good life 

Full of fun seems to be ideal

Umm the good life 

Makes you hide the sadness you feel

You want really fall in love 

So you can’t take the chance

So just be honest with yourself

Don fake romance

Yes, the good life 

To be free and explore the unknown

Just like the heartache 

When you learn you must face life alone

So just remember and I still want you

And in case you wonder why

Well just wake up

Kiss the good life good bye

GOOD LIFE, THE / I WANNA BE AROUND

Oh, the good life full of fun seems to be ideal

Umm the good life makes you hide the sadness you feel

You want really fall in love so you can’t take the chance

So just be honest with yourself, don’t fake romance

Yes, the good life to be free and explore the unknown

Just like the heartache when you learn you must face life alone

So just remember and I still want you 

And in case you wonder why

Well just wake up kiss the good life good bye

Cause I wanna be around to pick the pieces

Somebody breaks your heart

Some, somebody’s twice as smart as I

Somebody who will swear to be true you used to do with me

Leave you to learn that misery loves company

I mean I wanna be around 

To see how he does it when he breaks your heart to bits

Let’s see if the puzzle really fits so fine

That’s when I’ll discover that revenge is sweet

As I sit there applauding from a front row seat

Somebody breaks your heart like you broke mine

GOOD MORNING HEARTACHE
RayNobel and Jimmy Campbell
Reg Connelly
1945
Goodmorning heartache, you all gloomy sight
Goodmorning heartache, thought we said goodbye last night

I tossed and turned 

Until it seemed you had gone

But here you are with the dawn

Wish I'd forget you

But you're here to stay

It seems I met you

When my love went away

Now every day I start by

Saying to you

Goodmorning heartache, what's new?

Stop haunting me now

Can't shake you no how

Just leave me alone

I've got those monday blues

Straight through sunday blues

Goodmorning heartache

Here we go again

Goodmorning heartache

You're the one who knew me well

Might as well get used to you

Hangin' around

Goodmorning heartache, sit down
GOOD NIGHT

Sｙlvia Fine

1959

Good night, time to call it a day

Sleep tight, dreams your troubles away

Good night inspite of any sorrow

There’s a bland new days on is way tomorrow

Some day, all your dreams come true

Some way, for me and you

So close your eyes and dream of it my darlin’
Till then Good night, good night sleep tight

GOODNIGHT SWEETHEART

Ray Nobel, Jimmy Campbell and Reg Connelly

1931

Goodnight sweetheart

Till we meet tomorrow

Goodnight sweetheart

Sleep will banish sorrow

Tars and parting may make us forlorn

But with the dawn, a new day is born

So I’ll say

Goodnight sweetheart

Tho’ I’m not beside you

Goodnight sweetheart

Still my love will guide you

Dream enfold you

In each one I’ll hold you

Goodnight sweetheart, goodnight

GOODNIGHT, SWEETHEART, GOODNIGHT
Goodnight, sweetheart, well, it's time to go,

Goodnight, sweetheart, well, it's time to go,

I hate to leave you, but I really must say,

Goodnight, sweetheart, goodnight.

Repeat

Well, it's three o'clock in the morning,,

Baby, I just can't treat you right,

Well, I hate to leave you, baby,

Don't mean maybe, because I love you so.

Repeat

Now, my mother and my father,

Might hear if I stay here too long,

One kiss and we'll part,

And you'd better be going
Although I hate to see you go.
GOODY-GOODY
Johnny Mercer
Matt Malneck
1936
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 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!
GRADUATION DAY

Joe Sherman and Noel Sherman

It’s a time for joy, a time for tears

A time we’ll treasure through the years

We’ll remember always graduation day

At the senior prom we danced till three

And then you gave your heart to me

We’ll remember always graduation day

Though we leave in sorrow

All the joys we’ve known

We can face tomorrow

Knowing we’ll never walk alone

When the Ivy walls are far behind

No matter where our path may wind

We’ll remember always, always graduation day

We’ll remember always graduation day


GRANADA

Dorothy Dodd (Eng. Words)

Augustin Lara

1932

Granada, I’m falling under your spell

And if you could speak 

What a fascinating tale you could tell

Of an age the world has long forgotten

Of an age that waves a silent magic in Granada today

The dawn in the sky greets, the day with a sigh for Granada

For she can remember, the splendor that once was Granada

It still can be found in the hills all around as I wander along

Entranced by the beauty before me

Entranced by a land full of sunshine and flowers and song

And when day the done and the sun starts to set in Granada

I envy the blush of the snow-clad Sierra Nevada

For soon it will welcome the stars 

While a thousand guitars play a soft habanera

Then moonlit Granada will live again 

The glory of yesterday, romantic and gay

GUILTY

Gus Kahn

Hurry Akst, Richard A. Whiting

Is it a sin? 
Is it a crime?

Loving you dear like I do

If it’s a crime then I’m guilty

Guilty of loving you

Maybe I’m wrong dreaming of you

Dreaming the lonely night through

If it’s a crime then I’m guilty

Guilty of dreaming of you

What can I do? What can I say?

After I’ve taken the blame

You say you’re through, you go your way

But I’ll always feel just the same

Maybe I’m right, maybe I’m wrong

Loving you dear like I do

If it’s a crime then I’m guilty

Guilty of dreaming of you
HALLELUJAH I LOVE HIM SO
Ray Charles
1956
Let me tell you ‘bout a boy I know

He's my baby and he lives next door

Every morning ‘fore the sun comes up

He brings me coffee in my favorite cup

That's why I know yes I know

Hallelujah I just love him so

When I call him on the telephone

And tell him that I'm all alone

By the time I count from one to four

I hear him (knock knock knock) on my door

In the evening when the sun goes down

And there is nobody else around

He kisses me and he holds me tight

And whispers baby everything is alright

That's why I know yes I know

Hallelujah I just love him so

When I call him on the telephone

And tell him that I'm all alone

By the time I count from one to four

I hear him (knock knock knock) on my door

In the evening when the sun goes down

And there is nobody else around

He kisses me and he holds me tight

And whispers baby everything is alright

That’s why I know yes I know

Hallelujah I just love him so yeah

Hallelujah I just love him so oh

Hallelujah I just love him so
HAPPY TALK
Oscar Hammerstein II
Richard Rodgers
1949
Happy talk, keep talking happy talk

Talk about things you like to do

You got to have a dream, if you don't have a dream

How you gonna have a dream come true?

Talk about the moon floating in the sky

Looking like a lily on the lake

Talk about a bird learning how to fly

Making all the music he can make!
Happy talk, keep talking happy talk

Talk about things you like to do

You got to have a dream, if you don't have a dream

How you gonna have a dream come true?
Talk about the sparrow looking like a toy

Picking through the branches of a tree

Talk about the girl, talk about the boy

Counting all the ripples on the sea

Happy talk, keep talking happy talk

Talk about things you like to do

You got to have a dream, if you don't have a dream

How you gonna have a dream come true?

Talk about the boy saying to the girl

Golly, baby, I'm a lucky cuss

Talk about the girl saying to the boy

You an' me is lucky to be us
Happy talk, keep talking happy talk,

Talk about things you like to do

You got to have a dream, if you don't have a dream

How you gonna have a dream come true?

If you don't talk happy, and you never have dream

Then you'll never have a dream come true!

It's good idea, you like?

Ah ah ah!
HARLEM NOCTURNE
Dick Rogers
Earie Hagen
1940
A nocturne for the blues played on a broken heart string

It's wailing out the news my baby is gone from me.
Dark shadows in the rain, a telephone that won't ring

Just memories remain of lovers that used to be.

I miss the laughs and the fun, my spot in the sun

When I was the one one and only.

The music and lights, those wonderful nights

The morning is the time we'd kiss.

The laughs and the fun, my days in the sun,

They're over and done, and I'm lonely;

Don't ask me to hide the heartbreak inside

The gleaming spark is gone, the light went dark.

This nocturne for the blues took all and left me nothing

Nothing but the blues 'til baby comes back to me.

HAVE I TOLD YOU LATELY
V. Morrison

Have I told you lately that I love you?

Have I told you there’s no one else above you?

(you) Fill my heart with gladness

Take away all my sadness 

Ease my troubles that’s what you do

For the morning sun in all it’s glory

Greets the day with hope and comfort, too
You fill my life with laughter

(and) Somehow you make it better

Ease my troubles that’s what you do

There’s a love that’s divine
And it’s yours and it’s mine like the sun 

And at the end of the day

We should give thanks and pray

To the one, to the one

Have I told you lately that I love you?

Have I told you there’s no one else above you?

Fill my heart with gladness

Take away all my sadness 

Ease my troubles that’s what you do
Fill my heart with gladness

Take away all my sadness 

Ease my troubles that’s what you do
HEART AND SOUL

Frank Loasser

Hoagy Carmichael

1965

Heart and soul I fell in love with you

Heart and soul the way a fool would do

Madly because you held me tight 

And stole kisses in the night

Heart and soul I begged to be adored

Lost control and tumbled over board

Gladly that magic night we kissed 

There in the moonlight

Oh, but your lips were thrilling much too thrilling

Never before were mine so strangely willing

But now I see what one embrace can do

Look at me it’s got me loving you

Madly that little kiss you stole

Held all my heart and soul

HEEBIE JEEBIES
Boyd Atkins
1926
Transcribed from vocals by Louis Armstrong, recorded 2/26/26, 

From Louis Armstrong, Hot Fives & Hot Sevens, the 25 Greatest; Living Era AJA 5171. 

Say, I've got the heebies, 

I mean the jeebies, 

Talking about 

The dance, the heebie jeebies, 

Do, because they're boys, 

Because it pleases me to be joy! 

Say, don't you know it? 

You don't know how, don't be blue, 

Someone will teach you; 

Come on, and do that dance, 

They call the heebie jeebies dance, 

Yes, ma'am, 

Papa's got the heebie jeebies dance! 

Scatting... 

Say, come on, now, and do that dance, 

They call the heebie jeebies dance, 

Sweet mama! 

Papa's got to do the heebie jeebies dance! 

Spoken: 

Wooh! Got the heebie jeebies! 

Whatcha doin' with the heebies? 

I just have to have the heebies!

HEEBIE JEEBIES
Boyd Atkins
1926
(Repeat)

I got Heebie, got Heebie Jeebies I'm talkin' about 
You've got Heebie Jeebies blues 
Sweet call eh, bon 
Come on down just little bit joy and 
Baby don't you know it 
Come on and show it and don't be blue 
Say come on dance do that dance called Heebie 
Heebie Jeebies dance called Heebie Jeebies dance 
I've been havin' them havin' them all day long 
I've got that Heebies but I can't go long
'Cause when I got 'em I just roll along 
Now listen ev'ry body while I sing this song. 
I'm singin' about that dance and make you shake your shoes 
that dance that give you folks Heebie Jeebies blues 
call you Heebie Jeebies dance tra ra ra ra ra 
call you Heebie Jeebies dance. 
Oh, Skeep scat di du ra du du ra du du ra doh 
pa ra-p ra da ra ra don da ra ra don du ru da too du ru da too 
Baby don't you know it 
Come on and show your honey don't be blue 
Say come on dance do that dance 
call Heebie Jeebies dance your man 
call Heebie Jeebies dance oh, 
HELLO DOLLY!
J. Herman

1963

Hello Dolly! Well Hello Dolly

It’s so nice to have you back where you belong

You’re looking swell Dolly

We can tell Dolly

You’re still glowin’, you still crowin’
You still goin’ strong

We feel the room swayin’ for the band’s playin’
One of your old favorite songs from ‘way back when 

So take her wrap fellas, find her empty lap, fellas

Dolly you’ll never go away again

Dolly you’ll never go away

Dolly you’ll never go away

Dolly you’ll never go away again

HERE'S THAT RAINY DAY
Johnny Burke
James Van Heusen
1953
I should have saved

Those leftover dreams

Funny

But here's that rainy day

Here's that rainy day

They told me about

And I laughed at the thought

That it might turn out this way

Where is that worn out wish

That I threw aside

After it brought my love so near

Funny how love becomes

A cold rainy day

Funny

That rainy day is here

It's funny

How love becomes

A cold rainy day   

Funny

That rainy day is here


HERE'S TO LIFE

 Phyllis Molinary
Artie Butler

1984

No complaints and no regrets, 

I still believe in chasing dreams and placing bets.    

And I have learned for all you give is all you get,

So you give it all you've got. 

I had my share, I drank my fill  

And even though I'm satisfied, I'm hungry still  

To see what's down another road beyond a hill 
And do it all again. 

So here's to life and every joy it brings. 

So here's to life to dreamers and their dreams. 

Funny how the time just flies, 

How love can go from warm hello's to sad good byes, 

And leave you with the memories you've memorized

To keep your winters warm. 

But there's no yes in yesterdays, 
And who know what tomorrow brings or takes away  

As long as I'm still in the game the game I want to play 

For laughs, for life, for love. 

So here's to life and every joy is brings. 

Here's to life, to dreamers and their dreams. 

May all your storms be weathered may all that's good get better. 

Here's to life, here's to love and here's to you. 

May all your storms be weathered may all that's good get better 

Here's to life, here's to love and here's to you.

HEY THERE
Richard Adler and Jerry Ross
1954

Hey there you with the stars in your eyes

Love never made a fool of you

You used to be too wise

Hey there you on that high flying cloud

Though she won’t throw a crumb to you

You think someday she’ll come to you

Better forget her, her with her nose in the air

She has you dancing on a string

Break it and she won’t care

Won’t you take this advice?

I hand you like you brother 

Or are you not seeing things to clear

Are you too much in love to hear?

Is it all going in one ear and out the other?

HONEYSUCKLE ROSE
Andy Razaf
Thomas Waller
1929
Have no use for other sweets of any kind,

Since the day you came around.

From the start I instantly made up my mind,

Sweeter sweetness can't be found.

You're so sweet, can't be beat,

Nothin' sweeter ever stood on feet.

Ev'ry honey bee fills with jealousy

When they see you out with me,

I don't blame them, goodness knows, honeysuckle rose

When you're passing by, flowers droop and sigh,

And I know the reason why,

You're much sweeter, goodness knows, honeysuckle rose.

Don't buy sugar, you just have to touch my cup'

You're my sugar, it's sweet when you stir it up.

When I'm takin' sips from your tasty lips,

Seems the honey fairly drips,

You're confection, goodness knows, honeysuckle rose. 
HOW DO YOU KEEP THE MUSIC PLAYING
Alan and Marilyn Bergman

Michel LeGrand
1982
How do you keep the music playing?

How do you make it last?

How do you keep a song from fading too fast?

How do you loose yourself to someone?

Never loose your way

How do you not run out of new things to say?
Since we know we’re always changing

Why should it be the same?

And tell me how year after year 

You’re sure your heart will fall apart 

Each time you hear her name

I know the way I feel for you it’s now or never

The more I love the more that I’m afraid

In your eyes may not see forever, forever

If we can be the best of lover

Yet be the best of friends

If we can try with everyday to make it better as it grows

With any luck then I suppose 

The music never ends 
HOW HIGH THE MOON
Nancy Hamilton
Morgan Lewis
1940
Somewhere there's music

How faint the tune

Somewhere there's heaven

How high the moon

There is no moon above

When love is far away too

Till it comes true

That you love me as I love you

Somewhere there's music

How near, how far

Somewhere there's heaven

It's where you are

The darkest night would shine

If you would come to me soon

Until you will, how still my heart

How high the moon

Somewhere there's music

How faint the tune

Somewhere there's heaven

How high the moon

The darkest night would shine

If you would come to me soon

Until you will, how still my heart

How high the moon
A HUNDRED YEARS FROM TODAY
Joseph Young and Ned Washington

Victor Young
1933
Don’t save your kisses pass them around
You’ll find my reason’s logically sound

Who’s gonna know that you passed them around? 

A hundred years from today

Why crave a penthouse that’s fit for a queen?

You’re nearer Heaven on Mother Earth’s green

If you had millions what will they all mean

A hundred years from today

So laugh and sing make love the thing

You’d better be happy while you may

There is always one beneath the sun

Who’s bound to make you feel that way

Thank you ever waters

The moon is shinning and that’s a good sign

Cling to me darling and say that you’ll be mine

Remember honey we won’t see it shine

A hundred years from today say

One hundred years from today
A HUNDRED YEARS FROM TODAY / TOMMOROW NIGHT
Joseph Young and Ned Washington, Victor Young/ Sam Coslow and Will Grosz
Don’t save your kisses pass them around

You’ll find my reason’s logically sound

Who’s gonna know that you passed them around 

A hundred years from today

Why crave a penthouse that’s fit for a queen

You’re nearer Heaven on Mother Earth’s green

If you had millions what will they all mean

A hundred years from today

So laugh and sing make love the thing

You’d better be happy while you may

There is always one beneath the sun

Who’s bound to make you feel that certain way
Thank you ever waters

The moon is shinning and that’s a good sign

Cling to me darling and say that you’ll be mine

Remember honey we won’t see it shine

A hundred years from today say

One hundred years from today
Tomorrow night, will you remember what you said tonight?

Tomorrow night, will all that thrill be gone?

Tomorrow night, will this be just another memory?

Another lovely song but couldn’t linger on

Tonight your lips are tender 

Your heart is beating also fast

And you willing me surrender

But tell me darling we’ll lip last

Tomorrow night, will you be with me in the moon is bright?

And will you say the things you said tonight?
Will you say the things to me you said tomorrow night?

I CAN'T BELIEVE THAT YOU'RE IN LOVE WITH ME
Jimmy McHugh and Clanrence Gaskill
1926
Your eyes are blue - your kisses too
I never knew - what they could do
I can't believe that you're in love with me
You are telling - everyone I know
I'm on your mind - each place you go
They can't believe that you're in love with me
I have always placed you - far (way up there) above me

I just can't (Could never) imagine - that you love me
(And) After all is said and done - to think that I'm the lucky (only) one

Cannot (I can't) believe that you're in love (can't believe that you're in love...) with me
I CAN'T GET STARTED
Ira Gershwin
Vernon Duke
1935
I’ve been around the world in a plane
Settled revolutions in Spain
The North Pole I have charted
But can't get started with you
And at the golf course I'm under par
Metro-Goldwyn wants me to star
I've got a house and a show place
But can't get no place with you

You're so supreme
The lyrics I write of you
Dream, dream, day and night of you
Scheme just for the sight of you
Baby but what good dose it do
I've been consulted by Franklin D.
Even Gabel had me to tea
But now I'm broken hearted
Can't get started with you

I CAN'T GIVE YOU ANYTHING BUT LOVE

Dorothy Fields

Jimmy McHugh

1928

I can’t give you anything but love baby

That’s the only thing I’ve plenty of baby

Dream awhile scheme awhile

We’re sure to find

Happiness and I guess

All those things you’ve always pined for

Gee, I’d like to see you looking swell baby

Diamond bracelets Wool-worth doesn’t sell baby

Till that lucky day, you know darned well baby

I can’t anything but love

I CAN'T STOP LOVING YOU

Don Gibson

1950

I can’t stop loving you, I’ve made up my mind

To live in memories of a lonesome time

I can’t stop wanting you, it’s useless to say

So I’ll just live my life in dreams of yesterday

Those happy hours that we once knew

Though long ago still make me blue

They say that time heals a broken heart

But time has stood still since we’ve been apart

I can’t stop loving you, I’ve made up my mind

To live in memories of a lonesome time

I can’t stop wanting you, it’s useless to say

So I’ll just live my life in dreams of yesterday

I CONCENTRATE ON YOU
Cole Porter
1939
Whenever skies look grey to me

And trouble begins to brew

Whenever the winter winds

Begin to blow

I concentrate on you

When fortune cries nay, nay to me

And people declare "you're through"

Whenever the blues becomes my only song

I concentrate on you

On your smile to sweet so tender

When first my kiss you deny

On the love in your eyes

When you surrender

And once again our arms entertwine

And so when wise men say to me

That loves young dreams never come true

To prove that even wise men can be wrong

I concentrate on you.
I COULD HAVE DANCED ALL NIGHT
Alan Jay Lerner and Frederick Loewe
1956
I could have danced all night, I could have danced all night

And still have danced some more

I could have spread my wings, and done a thousand things

I've never done before

I'll never know what made it so exciting 

But all at once my heart took flight

I only know that she, began to dance with me

I could have danced, danced, danced, all night

I COULDN'T CARE LESS
Words: Sammy Cahn / Music: Jimmy van Heusen

Sung by Bing Crosby
1958

Balmy breezes are blowing,

穏やかなそよ風が吹き

Each star in the sky is glowing.

空の星はキラキラ輝いている

But I Couldn't Care Less.

しかし、私にはどうでもいいこと

Lovely night birds are winging,

愛らしい夜の小鳥が羽ばたき

And filling the night with singing.

そして、夜は歌声で満たされている

But I Couldn't Care Less.

しかし、私にはどうでもいいこと

Oh how perfect the setting,

何とパーフェクトだった2人の関係

But when do I start forgetting.

でも、いつ忘れ始めりゃいいのだ

I'm alone where we walked before,

前に2人で歩いた所を、いまは一人で

For without you near I must confess

あなたが傍にいないから告白しないといけない

Life's an empty dream of loneliness.

私の暮らしは夢のない寂しさだと

And I Couldn't Care Less, 

もう、私はどうでもいい

Unless you could care once more.

あなたがもう一度愛してくれない限りは
I DIDN'T KNOW ABOUT YOU
Bob Russell
Duke Ellington
1944
I run around with my own little crowd

The usual laughs not often but loud
And in the world that I knew

I didn’t know about you

Chasing after the ring on the merry-go-round

Just taking my fun where it could be found

And yet what else could I do

I didn’t know about you

Darling, now I know I had the loneliest yesterday, every day

In your arms I know for once in my life, I’m living

Had a good time ev’ry time I went out

Romance was a thing I kidded a bout

How could I know about love

I didn’t know about you

I DIDN'T YOU KNOW WHAT TIME IT WAS
Lorenz Hart
Richard Rodgers
1939
Once I was young --yesterday, perhaps --

danced with Jim and Paul and kissed some other chaps.

Once I was young, but never was naive.

I thought I had a trick or two up my imaginary sleeve.

And now I know I was naive.

I didn't know what time it was then I met you.

Oh, what a lovely time it was,

How sublime it was too!

I didn't know what time it was you hold my hand.

Warm like the month of May it was, and I'll say it was grand.

Grand to be alive, to be young, to be mad, to be yours alone!

Grand to see your face, feel your touch, 

hear your voice say I'm all your own.

I didn't know what time it was

live was no prize.

I wanted love and here it was shining out of your eyes.

I'm wise, and I know what time it is now.

I DON'T KNOW WHY
Roy Turk
Fred E. Ahlert
1931
I don't know why I love you like I do.

I don't know why. I just do.

I don't know why you thrill me like you do.

I don't know why. You just do.

You never seem to want my romancing.

The only time you hold me is when we're dancing.

I don't know why I love you like I do.

I don't know why. I just do.
I GET A KICK OUT OF YOU
Cole Porter
1934
I get no kick from champagne

Mere alcohol doesn't thrill me at all

So tell me why should it be true

That I get a kick out of you

Some like the perfume from Spain

I'm sure that if I took even one sniff

It would bore me terrifically too

But I get a kick out of you
I get a kick every time I see you standing there before me 

I get a kick though it's clear to see, 
You obviously do not adore me

I get no kick in a plane

Flying too high with some gal in the sky 

Is my idea of nothing to do

But I get a kick out of you

I GOT IT BAD AND THAT AIN’T GOOD

Paul Francis Weister

Duke Ellington

1941

Never treat me sweet and gentle the way he should

I got it bad and that ain’t good

My poor heart is sentimental not made of wood

I got it bad and that ain’t good

But when the weekend’s over

And Monday rolls around

I end up like I start out 

Just cryin’ my heart out

He don’t love me like I love him nobody could

I got it bad and that ain’t good

I GOT RHYTHM
Ira Gershwin
George Gershwin
1930
I got rhythm, I got music

I got my man, who could ask for anything more

I got daisies in green pastures

I got my man, who could ask for anything more
Old Man Trouble, I don't mind him

You won't find him 'round my door

I got starlight, I got sweet dreams

I got my man, who could ask for anything more

Who could ask for anything more
Old man trouble, I don't mind him 

You won't find him 'round my door 

I've got starlight, I've got sweet dreams 

I've got my man, Who could ask for anything more?

Oh, I've got rhythm, I've got music

I've got daisies in green pastures

I've got starlight, I've got sweet dreams 

I've got my man, Who could ask for anything more?

I've got rhythm, I've got rhythm ... "
I LEFT MY HEART IN SAN FRANSISCO
G. Coly and D. Cross

1954

The loveliness of Paris seems somehow sadly and gay

The glory that was Rome is of another day

I’ve been terribly alone and forgotten in Manhattan
I’m going home to my city by the bay

I left my heart in San Francisco

High on a hill it calls to me

To be where little cable cars climb half way to the stars

The morning fog may chill the air I don’t care

My love waits there in San Francisco

Above the blue and windy see

When I come home to you San Francisco

Your golden sun will shine for me

I took a trip left San Francisco

This is the world having my dream

It seems now I can’t hardly wait to cross the Golden Gate

The only place my heart feels free (And I tell you that’s thee.)
I’m going back to what the squares called Frisco.
And from now on that’s where I’ll be

And I don’t care where you and you go

For San Francisco’s town to me
I LOVE A PIANO
Irving Berlin
1915
I love a piano, I love a piano

I love to hear somebody play

Upon a piano, a grand piano

It simply carries me away

I know a fine way to treat a Steinway

I love to run my fingers o'er the keys, the ivories

And with the pedal I love to meddle

When Padarewski comes this way

I'm so delighted if I'm invited

To hear that long haired genius play

So you can keep your fiddle and your bow

Give me a P-I-A-N-O, oh, oh

I love to stop right beside an upright

Or a high toned Baby Grand

I LOVE PARIS

Cole Porter

1953

I love Paris in the springtime

I love Paris in the fall

I love Paris in the winter when it drizzles
I love Paris in the summer when it sizzles

I love Paris every moment 

Every moment of the year

I love Paris why oh why do I love Paris?

Because my love is near

I LOVE YOU
Cole Porter
1943
I love you, hums the April breeze.

I love you, echo the hills.

I love you, the golden dawn agrees

As once more she sees daffodils.

It's spring again and birds on the wing again

Start to sing again the old melody.

I love you, that's the song of songs

And it all belongs to you and me.

I MAY BE WRONG

Harry Ruskin

Henry Sullivan

1929

I may be wrong but I think you’re wonderful

I maybe wrong but I think you’re swell

I like your style; say, I think you’re marvelous

But I can see so how can I tell?

All of my shirts are unsightly

All of my ties are crime

If dear in you I’ve picked rightly

It’s the very first time

You came along, say, I think you’re wonderful

I think you’re grand but I may be wrong

I ONLY HAVE EYES FOR YOU
 Al Dubin / Harry Warren
My love must be a kind of blind love,

I can't see anyone but you

And dear, I wonder if you find love,

an optical illusion, too?

Are the stars out tonight?

I don't know if it's cloudy or bright

cause I only have eyes for you.

The moon may be high,

but I can't see a thing in the sky,

cause I only have eyes for you.

I don't know if we're in a garden,

or on a crowded avenue.

You are here, so am I.

Maybe millions of people go by

but they all disappear from view,

and I only have eyes for you.

I REMEMBER YOU
Johnny Mercer

Victor Schertzinger

1942

Was it in Tahiti?

Were we on the Nile?
Long, long ago, say an hour or so

I recall that I saw your smile

I remember you

You’re the one who made my dreams come true

A few kisses ago

I remember you

You’re the one who said, “I love you, too”
I do, didn’t you know?

I remember too a distant bell

And stars that fell like rain out of the blue

When my life is through

And the angels ask me to recall

The thrill of them all

Then I shall tell them I remember you

I SOLD MY HEART TO THE JUNKMAN
Leon and Otis Rene

1935

I gave my heart to you, the one that I trusted

You brought it back to me, all broken and busted

So, I sold my heart to the Junkman

And I’ll never fall in love again

You took my heart, because you thought you could use it

Just like a little toy, you battered and bruised it

So, I sold my heart to the Junkman

And I’ll never fall in love again
Like a melodrama in a simple manner

Love plays the leading part

We have planned a happy ending

But I’m left with a broken heart

I’ll throw way my pride, and say “We’ll be friends, dear”
Teardrops I cannot hide for this is the end, dear

I sold my heart to the Junkman

And I’ll never fall in love again

And I’ll never fall in love again

I THOUGHT ABOUT YOU

Johnny Mercer

Jimmy Van Heusen

1939

Seems that I read of somebody said

The out of sight is out of mind

Maybe that so, but I try to go

And leave you behind what did I find

I took a trip on a train and I thought about you

I passed a shadowy lane and I thought about you 

Two or three cars parked under the stars

A winding stream

Moon shining down on some little town

And with each beam, same old dream

At every stop that we made, oh I thought about you

But when I pulled down the shade, 
Then I really felt blue 

I peeked through the crack and looked at the track

The one going back to you

And what did I do?

I thought about you

I WANNA BE AROUND

Johnny Mercer and Sadie Vimmerstedt

1959
I wanna be around to pick the pieces

Somebody breaks your heart

Some, somebody’s twice as smart as I

Somebody who will swear to be true 

You used to do with me

Leave you to learn that misery loves company

Wait and see

I mean I wanna be around 

To see how he does it 

When he breaks your heart to bits

Let’s see if the puzzle really fits so fine

That’s when I’ll discover that revenge is sweet

As I sit they’re applauding from a front row seat

Somebody breaks your heart like you broke mine

Somebody breaks your heart like you broke mine
I WILL WAIT FOR YOU
Norman Gimbel
Michel Legrand
1965
If it takes forever I will wait for you

For a thousand summers I will wait for you

Till you're back beside me, till I'm holding you

Till I hear you sigh here in my arms

Anywhere you wander, anywhere you go

Every day remember how I love you so

In your heart believe what in my heart I know

That forevermore I'll wait for you

The clock will tick away the hours one by one

Then the time will come when all the waiting's done

The time when you return and find me here and run

Straight to my waiting arms

If it takes forever I will wait for you

For a thousand summers I will wait for you

Till you're here beside me, till I'm touching you

And forevermore sharing your love

I WISH YOU LOVE
Charles Trenet(French words and music), Albert A. Beach(Eng words)
1946
Goodbye, no use living with our sins
This is where our story ends
Never lovers, ever friends

Goodbye, let our hearts call it a day

But before you walk away

I sincerely want to say 

I wish you bluebirds in the spring 

To give your heart a song to sing 
And then a kiss but more than this, I wish you love

And in July a lemonade 

To cool you in some leafy glade

I wish you health and more than wealth, I wish you love 

My breaking heart and I agree 

That you and I could never be

So with my best, my very best

I set you free 
I wish you shelter from the storm               

A cozy fire to keep you warm 

But most of all when snowflakes fall, I wish you love 
I WRITE THE SONGS

Bruce Jonston

1959
I’ve been a life forever 

And I wrote the very fast songs

I put the words in melody together

I am music, and I write the songs

(refrain)

I write the songs that make the whole world sing

I write the songs of love and special things

I write the songs that make the young girls cry

I write the songs, I write the songs

My heart lies deep within you

I’ve got my own place in your soul

And when I look out through your eyes

I am young again even though I’m very old

(refrain)

Music that makes you dance

Make it give your spilit of chance

And even wrote some rock’n roll so you can move

Music move jump high

So let’s our very good place the sky

It’s for you, it’s for me, it’s for you, it’s for me

It’s a worldwide symphony

(refrain)

IF I DIDN’T CARE

Jack Lawrence
1939

If I didn’t care, more than words can say

If I didn’t care, would I feel this way?

If this isn’t love, than maybe I’m wrong

But why do I lie awake all night -

And dream all day long?

If I didn’t care, would it be the same?

Would my every prayer begin and end -

With just your name?

And would I be sure that this is love beyond compare?

Would all this be true -

If I didn’t care for you?

IF I SHOULD LOSE YOU

Leo Robin

Ralhp Rainger

1935

If I should lose you

The stars would fall from the sky

If I should lose you

Leaves would wither and die

The birds in May-time - they'd sing a mournful refrain

And I would wander around - hating the sound of rain

With you beside me

The rose would bloom in the snow

With you beside me

No winds of winter would blow

I gave you my love - and I was living a dream

But living would seem - in vain if I

(Hating the rain - if I)

(All is in vain if I)

If I ever lost you
IF YOU GO AWAY

Rod McKuen and Jacque Brel

1959

If you go away on a summer night

And you might as well take the sun away

All the birds that flew in the summer sky

When our love was new and our hearts were high

When the day was young and the night was long

And the moon stood still for the night bird’s song

If you go away, if you go away, if you go away

But if you stay, I’ll make you a day 

Like no day has been all will be again

We’ll sail the sun, we’ll ride on the rain

We’ll talk to the trees, worship the wind

Then if you go, I’ll understand

Just leave me just enough love to feel up my hand

If you go away, if you go away, if you go away

If you go away

If you go away, as I know you must

There’ll be nothing left in the world that trusts
Just an empty room, full of empty space

Like the empty look, I see on your face

I had been the shadow of your dog

If I thought it might have kept me by your side 
If you go away, if you go away, if you go away, 

Please don’t go away
I’LL BE AROUND

Alec Wilder

1942
I’ll be around no matter how you treat me now

I’ll be around from now on

Your latest love can never last and when it’s past

I’ll be around when she’s gone

Goodbye again and if you find a love like mine

Just now and then drop a line 

To say you’re feeling fine

And when things go wrong

Perhaps you’ll see you’re meant for me

So I’ll be around when she’s gone

I’ll BE SEEING YOU

Kahal and Sammy Fain

1938
I’ll be seeing you

In all the old familiar places

That this heart of mine embraces all day through

In that small café he park a cross the way

The children’s carousel the chestnut tree’s 

The wishing well

I’ll be seeing you in every lovely summer’s

In every thing that’s light and gay

I’ll always think of that way 

I’ll find you in the morning sun and

When the night is new

I’ll be looking at the moon

But I’ll be seeing you

I’LL NEVER SMILE AGAIN

Ruth Lowe

1939

I'll never smile again

Until I smile at you

I'll never laugh again

What good would it do

For tears would fill my eyes

My heart would realize

That our romance is through
I'll never love again

I'm so in love with you

I'll never thrill again

To somebody new

Within my heart

I know I will never start

To smile again

Until I smile at you

I’LL SEE YOU IN MY DREAMS

Gus Kahn

Isham Jones

1924

I’ll see you in my dreams

Hold you in my dreams

Some one took you out of my arms

Still I feel the thrill of your charms

Lips that ones were mine

Tender eyes that shine

They will light my way tonight

I’ll see you in my dreams

I'M A FOOL TO WANT YOU
Jack Wolf, Joel Herron and Frank Sinatra
1951
I'm a fool to want you

I'm a fool to want you

To want a love that can't be true

A love that's there for others too

I'm a fool to hold you

Such a fool to hold you

To seek a kiss not mine alone

To share a kiss that Devil has known

Time and time again I said I'd leave you

Time and time again I went away

But then would come the time when I would need you

And once again these words I had to say

Take me back, I love you

...I need you

I know it's wrong, it must be wrong

But right or wrong I can't get along

Without you
I’M ALWAYS CHACING RAINBOWS

Joseph McCarthy

Frederic Chopin (arr. by Harry Carroll)

I’m always chasing rainbows

Watching cloud drifting by

My schemes are just like all my dreams

Ending in the sky

Some fellows look and find the sunshine

I always look and find the rain

Some fellows make a winning sometimes

I never ever make a gain, believe me

I’m always chasing rainbows

Waiting to find a little blue bird in rain

I’M BEGINNING TO SEE THE LIGHT

Johnny Hodges, Don George

Harry James, Duke Ellington

1944

I never cared much for moonlit skies

I never wink back at fireflies
But now that the stars are in your eyes

I’m beginning to see the light

I never went in for afterglow

Or candle light on the mistletoe

But now when you turn the lump down low 

I’m beginning to see the light

Used to ramble through the park

Shadow boxing in the dark

Then you came and caused a spark

That’s a four-alarm fire now

I never made love by lantern shine

I never saw rainbows in my wine

But now that your lips are burning mine

I’m beginning to see the light
I'M CONFFESSIN' THAT I LOVE YOU
Doc Daughety, Al J. Neiburg and Ellis Reynolds
1930
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 some day 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.

I’M GETTING SENTIMENTAL OVER YOU
Ned Washington

George Bassman 

1932

I never thought I’d fall

But now I hear love’ call

I’m getting sentimental over you

Things you say and things you do

Just thrill me through and through

I’m getting sentimental over you
I thought I was happy that I could live without love

But now I must admit love is all I’m dreaming of

So won’t you please be kind

And just make up your mind

That you’ll be sweet and gentle

Be sweet and gentle with me

For I’m getting sentimental over you
I'M GONNA SIT RIGHT DOWN AND WRITE MYSELF A LETTER
Joe Young
Fred E. Ahlert
1935
I'm gonna sit right down and write myself 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.

A lotta kisses on the bottom, I'll be glad I've got 'em

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

Then close "with love" the way that you do

I'm gonna sit right down and write myself a letter, ah-huh

I'm gonna make believe it came from you

<lengthy instrumental break>

I'm gonna sit right down   write myself a letter, oh, babe

And make believe it came from you

I'm gonna write words, oh, so sweet

They're gonna knock me off my feet

A lotta kisses on the bottom, I'll be glad I've got 'em

I'll smile and say "I hope you're feelin' better"

Then close "with love" the way that you do

I'm gonna sit right down, write myself a letter, oh yeah

I'm gonna make believe it came from you

I’M IN THE MOOD FOR LOVE

Jimmy McHugh

Dorothy Fields

1935

I’m in the mood for love

Simply because you’re near me

Funny but when you’re near me

I’m in the mood for love

Heaven is in your eyes

Bright as the stars we’re under

Oh, is it any wonder -

I’m in the mood for love?

Why stop to think of whether –
This little dream might fade?

We’ve put our hearts together

Now we are one, I’m not afraid

If there’s a cloud above

If it should rain we’ll let it

But for tonight forget it

I’m in the mood for love

IMAGINATION
Johnny Burke
James Van Heusen
1933
Imagination is funny, it makes a cloudy day sunny

Makes a bee think of honey just as I think of you

Imagination is crazy, you whole perspective gets hazy

Starts you asking a daisy what to do, what to do

CHORUS:

Have you ever felt a gentle touch and then a kiss and then, and then

Find it’s only your imagination again, oh well

Imagination is silly, you go around willy-nilly

For example I go around wanting you 

And yet I can’t imagine that you want me too
IMPOSSIBLE DREAM

M. Leigh and J. Darion

1965

To dream the impossible dream

To fight the unbearable foe

To bear with unbearable sorrow

To run where the brave dare not go

To right the unrightable wrong

To love pure and chaste from afar

To try when your arms are too weary

To reach the unreachable star!

This is my quest to follow the star!

No matter how hopeless, no matter how far

To fight for the right without question or pause

To be willing to march into hell for a heavenly cause!

And I know, if I’ll only be true to this glorious quest

That my heart will lie peaceful and calm

When I’m laid to my rest

And the world will be better for this

That one man scored and covered with scars

Still store with his last ounce of courage

To reach the unreachable stars

IN A MELLOW TONE
Milt Gabler
Duke Ellington
1940
In A Mellow Tone feelin' fancy free 

And I'm not alone I've got company 

Everything's ok the live-long day 

With this mellow song I can't go wrong 

In a mellow tone that’s the way to live 

If you mope and groan something's gotta give 

Just go your way and laugh and play 

You know there's joy unknown 
In A Mellow Tone 

In A Mellow Tone that's the way to live 

If you mope and groan something’s got to give 

Just go your way and laugh and play 

You know there's joy unknown 
In A Mellow Tone 

Just go your way and laugh and play 

You know there's joy unknown 
In A Mellow Tone 

In A Mellow Tone

IN A SENTIMENTAL MOOD
Irving Mills and Manny Kurtz

Duke Ellington

1935

In a sentimental mood

I can see the stars come through my room

While your loving attitude 

Is like a flame that lights the gloom

On the wings of every kiss

Drifts a melody so strange and sweet

In this sentimental bliss

You make my paradise complete

Rose petals seem to fall it’s 

All like a dream to call you mine

My heart’s a lighter thing since

You make this night a thing divine

In a sentimental mood

I’m within a world so heavenly

For I never dream that you’d 

Be loving sentimental me
IN THE MOOD
Joe Garland
1939
Who's the lovin' daddy with the beautiful eyes

What a pair o' lips, I'd like to try 'em for size

I'll just tell him, "Baby, won't you swing it with me"

Hope he tells me maybe, what a wing it will be

So, I said politely "Darlin' may I intrude"

He said "Don't keep me waitin' when I'm in the mood"

First I held him lightly and we started to dance

Then I held him tightly what a dreamy romance

And I said "Hey, baby, it's a quarter to three

There's a mess of moonlight, won't-cha share it with me"

"Well" he answered "Baby, don't-cha know that it's rude

To keep my two lips waitin' when they're in the mood"

In the mood, that's what he told me

In the mood, and when he told me

In the mood, my heart was skippin'

It didn't take me long to say "I'm in the mood now"

In the mood for all his kissin'

In the mood his crazy lovin'

In the mood what I was missin'

It didn't take me long to say "I'm in the mood now"

<instrumental interlude>

So, I said politely "Darlin' may I intrude"

He said "Don't keep me waitin' when I'm in the mood"

<instrumental interlude>

"Well" he answered "Baby, don't-cha know that it's rude

To keep my two lips waitin' when they're in the mood"

Who's the lovin' daddy with the beautiful eyes

What a pair o' lips, I'd like to try 'em for size

I'll just tell him, "Baby, won't you swing it with me"

Hope he tells me maybe, what a wing it will be

So, I said politely "Darlin' may I intrude"

He said "Don't keep me waitin' when I'm in the mood"

First I held him lightly and we started to dance

Then I held him tightly what a dreamy romance

And I said "Hey, baby, it's a quarter to three

It's a mess of moonlight, won't-cha share it with me"

"Well" he answered "Baby, don't-cha know that it's rude

To keep my two lips waitin' when they're in the mood"
IN THE STILL OF THE NIGHT
Cole Porter
1937
In the still of the night,

As I gaze from my window,

At the moon in it’s flight,

My thoughts all stray to you.
In the still of the night,

While the world is in slumber,

Oh, the times without number,

Darling, when I say to you;
Do you love me as I love you?

Are you my life to be,

My dream come true?

Or will this dream of mine
Fade out of sight

Like the moon, growing dim,

On the rim of a hill

In the chill, still of the night?

IN THE WEE SMALL HOURS OF THE MORNING
Bob Hilliard
David Mann
1955
In the wee small hours of the morning

While the whole wide world is fast to sleep

You lie awake and think of the girl 

And never ever think of counting sheep

When your lonely heart has learned its lesson

You’d be hers if only she would call

In the wee small hours of the morning

That’s the time you miss her most of 

When the sun is high

In the afternoon sky

You can always find something to do

But the dusk till dawn as the clock tick song

Something happens to you

When your lonely heart has learned its lesson

You’d be hers if only she would call

In the wee small hours of the morning

That’s the time you miss her most of all

That’s the time you miss her most of all

IN THIS WHOLE WIDE WORLD

Gene Roland

Jacques Coscales

In this whole wide world

Is there no one to love me?

In this whole wide world

Is there on one to care?

Will I ever find -

One who’ll give me the peace of mind?

Whose affection will never ware?
Who will always be fare?

In this whole wide world 

Is there no one to hold me?

Is there no one girl 
Who will always be there?

And when all is done

Will I be her only one?

In this whole wide world

INDIAN SUMMER

Al Cubin

Victor Herbert

1919

Summer, you old Indian summer

You’re the tear that comes after June-time’s laughter

You see so many dreams that don’t come true

Dreams we fashion when summer time was new

You are here to watch over

A heart that is broken

By a word that somebody left unspoken

You’re the ghost of a romance in June

Going astray, fading too soon

That’s why I say

Farewell, goodbye to you Indian summer

INDIANA
Ballard McDonald
James Hanley
1917
I have always been a wand'rer

Over land and sea

Yet a moonbeam on the water

Casts a spell o'er me

A vision fair I see

Again I seem to be

Back home again in Indiana

And it seems that I can see

The gleaming candlelight still shining bright

Thro' the sycamores for me

The new mown hay sends all its fragrance

From fields I used to roam

When I dream

About the moonlight on the Wabash

Then I long for my Indiana home

Fancy paints on mem'ry's canvas

Scenes that we hold dear

We recall them in days after

Clearly they appear

And often times I see

A scene that's dear to me

Back home again in Indiana

And it seems that I can see

The gleaming candlelight still shining bright

Thro' the sycamores for me

The new mown hay sends all its fragrance

From fields I used to roam

When I dream

About the moonlight on the Wabash

Then I long for my Indiana home

INVITATION

Paul Francis Webster

Bronislaw Kaper

1952

You and your smile hold a strange invitation

Somehow it seems we’re shared our dreams, but where

Time after time in a room full of strangers

Out of the blue suddenly you are there

Wherever I go you’re the glows of temptation

Glancing my way in the gray of the dawn

And always your eyes smile that strange invitation

Then you are gone where, oh, where have you gone?

How log must I stay in a world of illusion

Be where you are so near yet so far apart

Hoping you’ll stay with a warm invitation

Where have you been? 

Darling come in, come into my heart

ISN'T IT ROMANTIC?
Lorenz Hart
Richard Rodgers
1932
I've never met you, yet never doubt you

I can't forget you

I've thought you out, dear

I know your profile and I know the way you kiss

Just the thing I miss

On a night like this

If dreams are made of imagination

I'm not afraid of my own creation

With all my heart, my heart is here for you to take

Why should I quake

I'm not awake

Isn't it romantic?

Music in the night, a dream that can be heard.

Isn't it romantic?

Moving shadows write the oldest magic word.

I hear the breezes playing in the trees above

While all the world is saying you were meant for love.

Isn't it romantic

Merely to be young on such a night as this?

Isn't it romantic?

Every note that's sung is like a lover's kiss.

Sweet symbols in the moonlight,

Do you mean that I will fall in love per chance?

Isn't it romance?

I hear the breezes playing in the trees above

While all the world is saying you were meant for love.

Isn't it romantic

Merely to be young on such a night as this?

Isn't it romantic?

Every note that's sung is like a lover's kiss.

Sweet symbols in the moonlight,

Do you mean that I will fall in love per chance?

Isn't it romance?

Isn't it romance?

Isn't it romance?
IT ALL DEPENDS ON YOU

G. Desylva, Lew Brown

Ray Henderson

1926

I can be happy, I can be sad

I can be good or I can be bad

It all depends on you

I can be lonely out in a crowd

I can be humble, I can be proud

It all depends on you

I can save money, or spend it

Go right on living, or end it

You're to blame, honey, for what I do

I know that I can be beggar, I can be king

I can be most any (old) thing

It all depends on you

IT COULD HAPPEN TO YOU

Johnny Burke

Jimmy van Heusen

1944

Hide your heart from sight

Lock your dreams at night

It could happen to you 

Don’t count stars or you might stumble

Someone drops a sigh and down you tumble

Keep an eye on spring

Run when church bells ring

It could happen to you

All I did was wonder how your arms would be

And it could happen to me

IT DON'T MEAN A THING
Irving Mills and Duke Ellington
1932

What good is melody?

What good is music?

If it ain't possessing' something sweet

It ain't the melody

It ain't the music

There's something else that makes this tune complete

It don't mean a thing if it ain't got that swing

Du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa 

It don't mean a thing all you've got do is sing

Du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa

It makes no difference whether it's sweet or hot

Give that rhythm every thing you've got

It don't mean a thing if it ain't got that swing

Du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa 

It don't mean a thing don't mean a thing don't mean a thing 

if it ain't got that sweet swing

It don't mean a thing all you've got do is sing

Sh boo du, sh boo du, sh boo du du wa

It makes no difference if it's sweet or hot

Give that rhythm every thing you have got

It don't mean a thing, don't mean a thing, it don't mean a thing

if it ain't got that swing

Du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa du wa 

IT HAD TO BE YOU

Gus Kahn and Isham Jones
1924

Why do I do that what you say?

Why must, I must give you the way?

Why do I sigh? 

Why can’t I try to forget?

It must have been that something lovers call fate

Kept on saying I had to wait

I met them all and I couldn’t fall till we met

It had to be you, it had to be you

I wondered around and finally found somebody who

Could make me feel blue

Could make me be true

And even be glad just to be sad thinking of you

Some others I’ve seen might never be mean

Might never be cross or try to be boss but they wouldn’t do

For nobody else gives me the thrill 

With all your faults dear I love you still

It had to be you, it had to be you, wonderful you  

Some others I’ve met I try to forget

For none could compare with our love affair

That we had just we two

‘Cause nobody else gives me that thrill 

With all your faults dear I love you still

It had to be you, wonderful you 

I wish I had you, just you, oh baby it had to be you 
IT HAD TO BE YOU
Gus Kahn and Isham Jones
1924

It seems like dreams like I always had

Could be , should be making me blue?

Why am I blue? 

It’s up to you to explain

I’m thinking may be, baby I’ll go away

Someday, some way you’ll come and say

It’s you that I need, may be you’ll be pleading in vain.

It had to be you, it had to be you

I wondered around and finally found somebody who

Could make me feel blue

Could make me be true

And even be glad just to be sad thinking of you

Some others I’ve seen might never be mean

Might never be cross or try to be boss but they wouldn’t do

For nobody else gives me the thrill 

With all your faults dear I love you still

It had to be you, it had to be you, wonderful you  

Some others I’ve met I try to forget

For none could compare with our love affair

That we had just we two

‘Cause nobody else gives me that thrill 

With all your faults dear I love you still

It had to be you, wonderful you 

I wish I had you, just you, oh baby it had to be you 
IT NEVER ENTERED MY MIND
Lorenz Hart
Richard Rodgers
1940
Once I laughed when I heard you saying

That I'd be playing solitaire

Uneasy in my easy chair

It never entered my mind

And once you told me I was mistaken

That I'd awaken with the sun

And ordered orange juice for one

It never entered my mind

You had what I lack, myself

Now I even have to scratch my back myself

Once you warned me that if you scorned me

I'd say a lonely prayer again

And wish that you were there again

To get into my hair again

It never entered my mind

Once you warned me that if you scorned me

I'd say a lonely prayer again

And wish that you were there again

To get into my hair again

It never entered my mind

IT WAS A VERY GOOD YEAR

Ervin Drake

1961

When I was seventeen, it was a very good year

It was a very good year for small town girls

And soft summer nights

We'd hide from the lights

On the village green, when I was seventeen

When I was twenty-one, it was a very good year

It was a very good year for city girls

Who lived up the stair

With all that perfumed hair

And it came undone, when I was twenty-one

When I was thirty-five, it was a very good year

It was a very good year for blue-blooded girls 

Of independent means

We'd ride in limousines

Their chauffeurs would drive, when I was thirty-five

But now the days grow short

I'm in the autumn of the year

And now I think of my life as vintage wine

From fine old kegs

From the brim to the dregs

And it poured sweet and clear

It was a very good year

It was a mess of good years
IT’S A BLUE WORLD

Bob Wright

Ceht Forrest

It’s a blue world without you

It’s a blue world all alone

My days and nights that once were filled with heaven

With you away how empty they have grown

It’s a blue world from now on

It’s a cruel world for me

The sea, the sky, my heart and I

We’re all an indigo hue

Without you it’s a blue, blue world

IT’S A PITTY TO SAY GOODNIGHT

Billy Reid

It’s a pity to say goodnight 

Because I never saw moon was bright

But if you goota go home, you gotta go home

Give me a goodnight kiss

It’s a pity to say farewell

Because the man in the moon won’t tell

But if you goota go home, you gotta go home

Give me a goodnight kiss

How’s about tomorrow night

Just you baby and me

I can’t waitin’ for you darlin

Under ’neath the apple tree

It’s a pity to say goodnight 

Because I never saw moon was bright

But if you goota go home, you gotta 

Give me a goodnight kiss

IT’S A SIN TO TELL A LIE

Billy Mayhew

1936

Be sure it's true when you say

"I love you"

It's a sin to tell a lie

Millions of hearts have been broken

Just because these words were spoken

I love you

Yes I do

I love you

If you break my heart I'll die

So be sure that it's true when you say

"I love you"

It's a sin to tell a lie
IT’S BEEN A LONG, LONG TIME

Sammy Cahn

Jule Styne

1945

Just kiss me once then kiss me twice -

Then kiss once again

It’s been a long, long time

Haven’t felt like this my dear since -

Can’t remember when

It’s been a long, long time

You’d never know how many –
Dreams a dreams about you

Or just how empty they all seem without you

So kiss me once then kiss me twice -

Then kiss once again

It’s been a long, long time

IT'S EASY TO REMEMBER
Lorenz Hart
Richard Rodgers
1934
Your sweet expression

The smile you gave me

The way you looked when we met

It's easy to remember

But so hard to forget

I hear you whisper

"I'll always love you"

I know it's over, and yet

It's easy to remember

But so hard to forget

So I must dream

To have your hand caress me

Fingers press me tight

I'd rather dream

Than have that lonely feeling

Stealing through the night

Each little moment

Is clear before me

And though it brings me regret

It's easy to remember

But so hard to forget

IT'S MAGIC
Sammy Cahn
Jule Styne
1948
You sigh, the song begins, you speak and I hear violins

It's magic

The stars desert the skies and rush to nestle in your eyes

It's magic

Without a golden wand or mystic charms

Fantastic things begin when I am in your arms

When we walk hand-in-hand, the world becomes a wonderland

It's magic

How else can I explain those rainbows when there isn't rain?

It's magic

Why do I tell me myself these things that happen are all really true

When in my heart I know the magic is my love for you?

IT’S ONLY A PAPER MOON

Billy Rose and E.Y.Harburg

Harold Arlen

Say, it’s only a paper moon

Sailing over a cardboard sea

But it wouldn't be make-believe

If you believed in me

Yes, it's only a canvas sky

Hanging over a muslin tree

But it wouldn't be make-believe

If you believed in me

Without your love

It's a honky-tonk parade

Without your love

It's a melody played in a penny arcade

It's a Barnum and Bailey world

Just as phony as it can be

But it wouldn't be make-believe

If you believed in me

IT'S THE TALK OF THE TOWN
Marty Symes and A.J. Neiburg
Jerry Livingston
1933
I can’t show my face,

Cann’t go anyplace;

People stop and stare;

It’s so hard to bear.

Ev’rybody knows you left me,

It’s the talk of the town.

Ev’rytime we meet,

My heart skips a beat;

We don’t stop to speak,

Though it’s just a week.

Ev’rybody knows you left me,

It’s the talk of the town.

We send out invitations to friends and relations,

Announcing our wedding day.

Friends and our relations gave congratulations.

How can I face them?

What can I say?

Let’s make up sweetheart;

We can’t stay apart.

Don’t let foolish pride

Keep you from my side.

How can love like ours be ended?

It’s the talk of the town.
I'VE GOT A CRUSH ON YOU
Ira Gershwin
George Gershwin
1930
How glad the many millions of Annabelles and Lillians

Would be to capture me

But you had such persistence, you wore down my resistance

I fell and it was swell

I'm your big and brave and handsome Romeo

How I won you I shall never never know

It's not that you're attractive

But, oh, my heart grew active

When you came into view

I've got a crush on you, sweetie pie

All the day and night-time give me sigh

I never had the least notion that

I could fall with so much emotion

Could you coo, could you care

For a cunning cottage we could share

The world will pardon my mush

'Cause I have got a crush on you

Could you coo, could you care

For a cunning cottage

That we could share

The world will pardon my mush

'Cause I have got a crush, my baby, on you

I'VE GOT THE WORLD ON A STRING
Ted Koelher

Harold Arlen

1932
I've got the world on a string 

Sitting on a rainbow
I've got a string on my finger

What a world, what a life I’m in love

I've got a song that I sing

I can make the rain go

Anytime I move my finger

What a world, what a life I’m in love

Life is a beautiful thing

As long as I got that string

I’d be a silly so and so

If I should ever let you go

I've got the world on a string 

Sitting on a rainbow
I've got a string on my finger

What a world, what a life I’m in love

I'VE GOT YOU UNDER MY SKIN

Cole Porter

1936
I 've got you under my skin

I've got you deep in the heart of me

So deep in my heart, that you're really a part of me

I've got you under my skin

I've tried so not to give in

I've said to myself this affair never will go so well

But why should I try to resist

When baby will I know so well

That I've got you under my skin

I'd sacrifice anything come what might 

For the sake of having you near

In spite of a warning voice that comes in the night

And repeats, repeats in my ear

Don't you know you fool, you never can win

Use your mentality, wake up to reality

But each time I do, just the thought of you 

Makes me stop before I begin

'Cause I've got you under my skin
I’VE GOTTA BE ME

Walter Marks

Whether I’m right, or whether I’m wrong

Whether I find a place in this world or never belong

I’ve gotta be me, I’ve gotta be me

What else can I be but what I am

I want to live, not merely survive

And I won’t give up this dream of life that keeps me alive

I’ve gotta be me, I’ve gotta be me

The dream that I can see makes me what I am

The far away prize, a world of success

It’s waiting for me, if I heed a call

I won’t settle down or settle for less

As long as there’s a chance that I can have it all

I’ll go it alone, if that how it must be

I can be right for somebody else, if I’m not right for me

I’ve gotta be free, I’ve gotta be free

Daring to try to do it or die

I’ve gotta be me

I'VE GROWN ACCUSTOMED TO HER FACE
Alan Jay Lerner
Frederick Loewe
1956
I've grown accustomed to her face

She almost makes the day begin

I've grown accustomed to the tune she whistles night and noon

Her smiles, her frowns, her ups, her downs

Are second nature to me now

Like breathing out and breathing in

I was serenely independent and content before we met

Surely I could always be that way again and yet

I've grown accustomed to her looks, accustomed to her voice

Accustomed to her face

<instrumental interlude>

I'm very grateful she's a woman and so easy to forget

Rather like a habit one can always break and yet

I've grown accustomed to the trace of something in the air

Accustomed to her face

I’VE NEVER BEEN IN LOVE BEFORE

Frank Loesser

I’ve never been in love before

Now all at once it’s you

It’s you forever more

I’ve never been in love before

I thought my heart was safe

I thought I knew the score

But this is wine that’s all too strange and strong

I’m full of foolish song and out my song must pour

So please forgive this hopeless haze I’m in

I’ve really never been in love before
JEEPERS CREEPERS
Johnny Mercer
Harry Warren
1938
Jeepers, creepers, where'd ya get those peepers,

jeepers, creepers, where'd ya get those eyes?

Gosh all, git up, how'd they get so lit up,

gosh all, git up, how'd they get that size?

Golly gee! When you turn those heaters on

woe is me, got to put my cheaters on.

Jeepers, creepers, where'd ya get those peepers?

Oh, those weepers, how they hypnotize!

Where'd ya get those eyes?

JOHNNY GUITAR

Peggy Lee

Victor Young

Play the guitar, play it again my Johnny

Maybe you’re cold, but you’re so warm inside

I was always a fool for my Johnny

For the one that I call Johnny Guitar

What if you go, what if you stay I love you

What you’re cruel, you can be kind I know

There was never a man like my Johnny

Like the one they call Johnny Guitar

THE JOKER

Leslie Bricuss and Anthony Newly

1964
The joker, the joker

There’s always a joker in the pack

There’s always a lonely clown

The poor laughing fool falls on his back

And everyone laughs when he’s down

(refrain)

There’s always a funnyman in the game

But he’s only funny by mistake

Everyone laughs at him just the same

They don’t see his lonely heart break

No, they don’t care as log as 

There is a jester just a fool

As foolish as he can be

There’s always a joker, that’s a rule

But fate deals a hand and I see

The Joker is me

The Joker is me

The Joker is me

The Joker is me

JUST A GIGOLO
Original lyrics : Julius Brammer, 1924

Eng. lyrics : Irving Caesar, 1929

Music : Lenello Casucci, 1928
Just a gigolo, everywhere I go,

ただのジゴロさ、僕が行く所どこでも、
People know the part I'm playing.

みんなは僕のやらかすことを知っているのだ。

Paid for every dance, selling each romance,
ダンスの相手をして稼ぎ、みんなにロマンスを売り、
Every night some heart betraying.
毎晩だれかの心を裏切る野郎だと。


There will come a day, youth will pass away,

いつか、若さも無くなる日が来るんだろうけど、
Then what will they say about me.
そしたらみんな、僕のことをどう言うだろう？

When the end comes I know, they'll say “Just a gigolo,”

その日が来たら、僕は分かってる、みんな「ただのジゴロさ」と言うだろうと
As life goes on without me.
僕がいなくても皆の生活は続くんだから。
JUST IN TIME

Betty Comden and Adolph Green

Jule Styne

1956

Just in time

I found you just in time

Before you came my time

Was running low

I was lost

The losing dice were tossed

My bridges all were crossed

Nowhere to go

Now you're here

And now I know just where I'm going

No more doubt or fear

'Cause I found my way

For love came just in time

You found me just in time

And saved my lonely life

That lovely day

THE LADY IS A TRAMP
Lorenz Hart
Richard Rodgers
1937
She gets too hungry for dinner at eight
She likes the theater and never comes late
She never bothers with people she'd hate
That's why the lady is a tramp
Doesn't like crap games with barons or earls
Won't go to Harlem in ermine and pearls
Won't dish the dirt with the rest of the girls
That's why the lady is a tramp
She likes the free, fresh wind in her hair
Life without care
She's broke, and it's *"oke"*
Hates California, it's cold and it's damp
That's why the lady is a tramp
THE LAST TIME I SAW PARIS
Oscar Hammerstein II
Jerome Kern
1940
The last time I saw Paris, her heart was warm and gay,
I heard the laughter of her heart in every street caf‚
The last time I saw Paris, her trees were dressed for spring,
And lovers walked beneath those trees and birds found songs to sing.
I dodged the same old taxicabs that I had dodged for years.
The chorus of their squeaky horns was music to my ears.
The last time I saw Paris, her heart was warm and gay,
No matter how they change her, I'll remember her that way.

I'll think of happy hours, and people who shared them
Old women, selling flowers, in markets at dawn
Children who applauded, Punch and Judy in the park
And those who danced at night and kept our Paris bright
'til the town went dark.
LAURA

Johnny Mercer

David Raksin

1945

Laura is the face in the misty lights

Footsteps that you hear down the hall

The (love) that floats on a summer night

That you can never quite recall

And you see Laura on a train that is passing through

Those eyes how familiar they seem

She gave your very first kiss to you

That was Laura but she's only a dream

But she's only a dream

LAZY RIVER
Hoagy Carmichael and Harold Arlen

1942

Up a lazy river by the old mill-run

That lazy, lazy river in the noon-day sun

Linger in the shade of a kind old tree

Throw away your troubles dream a dream with me

Up a lazy river where the robin’s song

Awakes a bright new morning we can loaf a long

Blue skies up above every one’s in love

Up a lazy river how happy you could be

Up a lay river with me
LET IT SNOW! LET IT SNOW! LET IT SNOW!
Sammy Cahn
Jule Styne
1945
Oh, the weather outside is frightful

But the fire is so delightful

And since we've no place to go

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow

It doesn't show signs of stopping

And I brought some corn for popping

The lights are turned way down low]

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow

When we finally kiss good night

How I'll hate going out in the storm

But if you really hold me tight

All the way home I'll be warm

The fire is slowly dying

And, my dear, we're still good-bye-ing

But as long as you love me so

Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART

Beth Slater Whitson

Leo Friedman

1937

Let me call you sweetheart 

I’m in love with you

Let me hear your whisper 

That you love me too

Keep the love light glowing 

In your eyes so true

Let me call you sweetheart 

I’m in love with you

LET ME TRY AGAIN

Caravelli, Paul Anka, Jourdan, Fuguier 

Sammy Cahn

1973

I know I said that I was leaving

But I just couldn't say good-bye

It was only self-deceiving

To walk away from someone who

Means everything on earth to you

You learn with every lonely day

I've learned, and now I'm (I've come) back to stay

Let me try again - let me try again

Think of all we had before - let me try once more

We can have it all - you and I again

Please forgive me or I'll die - let me try again

I was such a fool to doubt you

To try to go it all alone

There's no sense to life without you

Now all I do is just exist

And think about the chance I've missed

To beg is not an easy task

(But) Pride is such a foolish mask

Let me try again - let me try again

Think of all we had before - let me try once more

We can have it all - you and I again

Please forgive me or I'll die - (please) let me try again
LIKE SOMEONE IN LOVE
James Van Heusen and Johnny Burke
1944
Lately I find myself out gazing at stars

Hearing guitars like someone in love

Sometimes the things I do astound me

Mostly whenever you're around me

Lately I seem to walk as though I had wings

I bump into things like someone in love

Each time I look at you I'm limp as a glove

And feeling like someone in love

<instrumental-first two lines of first verse>

Sometimes the things I do astound me

Mostly whenever you're around me

Lately I seem to walk as though I had wings

I bump into things like someone in love

Each time I look at you I'm limp as a glove

And feeling like someone in love

I'm feeling like someone in love

Li’l Darlin

Jon Hendricks

Neal Hefti

1958

Don't need no palace paved with gold
Don't need more cash than banks can hold
When I get to feelin' a feelin'
For somethin' there's not to much of
My sweet Li'l Darlin' gives me her love 

Don't catch me chasin' 'round at night
I'm not impressed by glam'rous sights
Li'l Darlin' may not be very pretty
As some of the gals I can see
But my Li'l Darlin' only loves me 

(Trumpet Solo) 

Oh Yes, I know my man's in love with me
Somethin' tells me constantly
Though I've never been chased by lots of other guys
Or won no beauty prize
Its me its me and me all alone he can see
He the kinda guy that likes to stay home in the evenin'
Most women tell me he's rare
Long as he loves me that's all I care.

LIZA

Ira and George Gershwin

Liza, Liza, skies are gray

But if you’ll smile at me

All the clouds will roll away

Liza, Liza, don’t delay

Come keep me company

And the clouds will roll away

See the honeymoon a-shin’ down

We should make a date with Parson Brown

So, Liza, Liza, name the day

When you belong to me

And the clouds will roll away

LONG AGO AND FAR AWAY
Ira Gershwin
Jerome Kern
1944
Long ago and far away, I dreamed a dream one day

And now that dream is here beside me

Long the skies were overcast but now the clouds have passed

You're here at last

Chills run up and down my spine, Aladdin's lamp is mine

The dream I dreamed was not denied me

Just one look and then I knew

That all I longed for long ago was you

<music break>

Chills run up and down my spine, Aladdin's lamp is mine

The dream I dreamed was not denied me

Just one look and then I knew

That all I longed for long ago was you

A LOT OF LIVIN' TO DO
Lee Adams
Charles Strouse
1960
There are girls just ripe for some kissing
And I mean to kiss me a few.
Oh, those girls don't know what they're missing
I've got a lot of living to do.
And there's wine all ready for tasting
And there's Cadillacs all shiny and new.
Got to move, 'cause time is a-wasting.
There's such a lot of living to do.
There's music to play, places to go, people to see.
Everything for you and me.
Life's a ball, if only you know it.
And it's all just waiting for you.
You're alive, so come on and show it.
There's such a lot of living to do.
LOVE FOR SALE
Cole Porter
1930
Love for sale,

Appetizing young love for sale,

Love that's still fresh and unspoiled,

Love that's only slightly soiled.

Love for sale,

Who will buy?

Who would like to sample my supply?

Who's prepared to pay the price,

For a trip to Paradise?

Love for sale,

Let the poets pipe of love,

In their childish way,

I know ev'ry type of love,

Better far than they.

If you want the thrilll of love,

I've been through the mill of love,

Old love, new love,

Ev'ry 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,

Love.......for sale.

LOVE IS A MANY SPLENDORED THING

P.F.Webster and S. Fain

1955

Love is a many-splendored thing

It’s the April rose that only grows in the early spring

Love is nature way of giving a reason to be living

The golden crown that makes a man a King

Once on a high and windy hill

In the morning mist two lovers kissed 

And the world stood still

Then your fingers touched my silent heart 

And taught it how to sing

Yes true loves are many splendored thing

LOVE IS JUST AROUND THE CORNER

Lee Robin and Lwis E. Genslar

1934

Love is just around the corner

Any cozy little corner

Love is just around the corner

When I’m around you

I’m a sentimental mourner
And I couldn’t be forlorner

When you keep me on a corner

Just waiting for you

Vinus de Milo

Was noted for her charms

But strictly between us

You’re cuter than Vinus and what’s more you got arms

So, let’s go cuddle in a corner

Any cozy little corner

Love is just around the corner

And I’m around you

LOVE IS HERE TO STAY

Ira and George Gershwin 

1938

It’s very clear our love is here to stay

Not for a year but ever and a day

The radio and the telephone and the movies that we know

May just be padding fancies and in time may go

But oh my dear our love is here to stay

Together we’re going a long, long way

In time the Rockies may crumble

Gibraltar may tumble

They only made of clay but

Our love is here to stay

LOVE LETTERS

E. Heyman and

Victor Young

1954

Love letters straight from your heart

Keep us so near while apart

I’m not alone in the night

When I can have all the love you write

I memorize every line

I kiss the name that you sign

And darling then I read again right from the start

Love letters straight from your heart
LOVE LETTERS IN THE SAND

E. Coots

C. Kenny

1931

On a day like today we passed the time away

Writing love letters in the sand

How you laughed when I cried

Each time I saw the tide

Take our love letters from the sand

You made a row that you would ever be true

But somehow that row meant nothing to you

Now my broken heartaches with every wave it breaks
Over love letters in the sand

LOVE ME OR LEAVE ME
Gus Kahn
Walter Donaldson
1928
This affair is killin' me

I can't stand uncertainly

Tell me now I've got to know

Whether you want me to stay or to go

Love me or leave me 

Or let me be lonely

You won't believe me, I love you only

I'd rather be lonely

Then happy with someone else

You might find the night time

The right time for kissin'

But night time is my time

For just reminiscin'

Regrettin' instead of forgettin'

With somebody else

There'll be no one

Unless that someone is you

I intend to be independently blue

I want your love

But I don't want to borrow

To have it today to give it back tomorrow

For your love is my love

There's no love for nobody else

A LOVELY WAY TO SPEND AN EVENING
Harold Adamson
Jimmy McHugh
1943
This is a lovely way to spend an evening.

Can’t think of anything I’d rather do.

This is a lovely way to spend an evening.

Can’t think of anyone as lovely as you

A casual stroll thru a garden,

A kiss by a lazy lagoon,

Catching a breath of moonlight,

Humming our favorite tune.

This is a lovely way to spend an evening.

I want to save all my nights

and spend them with you.

LOVER COME BACK TO ME

Oscar Hammerstein II 
Sigmund Romberg
You went away I let you

We broke the ties that bind

I wanted to forget you

And leave the past behind

Still, the magic if the night I met you

Seems to stay forever in my mind
The sky was blue and high above

The moon was new and so was love

This eager heart of mine was singing

Lover, where can you be?

You came at last love had its day

That day is past you’ve gone away

This aching heart of mine is singing

Lover, come back to me

When I remember every little thing

You used to do I'm so lonely

Every road I walk along I walk along with you

No wonder I am lonely

The sky is blue the night is cold

The moon is new but love is old

And while I am waiting here 

This heart of mine is singing

Lover, come back to me
LULLABY OF BIRDLAND

George David Weiss

George Shearing

1952

Lullaby of Birdland that’s what I 

Always hear when you sigh

Never in my wordland could there be ways to reveal

In a phrase how I feel

Have you ever heard two turtle doves

Bill and coo when they love?

That’s the kind of magic music we make with our lips

When we kiss

And there’s a weepy old willow

He really knows how to cry

That’s how I’d cry in my pillow

If you should tell me farewell and goodbye
Lullaby of Birdland whisper low

Kiss me sweet and we’ll go

Flying high in Birdland high in the sky up above

All because we’re in love

LULLABY IN RAGTIME

Sylvia Fine

1959

Won’t you play the music so the cradle can rock

To a lullaby in ragtime

Sleepy hands are creeping to the end of the clock

Play a lullaby in ragtime

You can tell the sand man is on his way

By the way that they play

As still as the trill of a thrush in a twilight hush

So you can hear the

Rhythm of the ripples on the side of the boat

As you sail away to dream land

High above the moon you hear a silvery note

As the sandman takes your hand

So rock-a-bye my baby, don’t you cry my baby

Sleepy time is nigh

Won’t you rock me to a ragtime lullaby?
MACK THE KNIFE
Bertolt Brecht & Marc Blitzstein
Kurt Weill
1928
Oh, the shark, babe, has such teeth, dear

And it shows them pearly white

Just a jackknife has old MacHeath, babe

And he keeps it, ah, out of sight

Ya know when that shark bites with his teeth, babe

Scarlet billows start to spread

Fancy gloves, oh, wears old MacHeath, babe

So there’s never, never a trace of red

Now on the sidewalk, huh, huh, whoo sunny morning, un huh

Lies a body just oozin' life, eek

And someone’s sneakin' ‘round the corner

Could that someone be Mack the Knife?

There's a tugboat, huh, huh, down by the river dontcha know

Where a cement bag’s just a'drooppin' on down

Oh, that cement is just, it's there for the weight, dear

Five'll get ya ten old Macky’s back in town

Now d'ja hear ‘bout Louie Miller? He disappeared, babe

After drawin' out all his hard-earned cash

And now MacHeath spends just like a sailor

Could it be our boy's done somethin' rash?

Now Jenny Diver, ho, ho, yeah, Sukey Tawdry

Ooh, Miss Lotte Lenya and old Lucy Brown

Oh, the line forms on the right, babe

Now that Macky’s back in town

I said Jenny Diver, whoa, Sukey Tawdry

Look out to Miss Lotte Lenya and old Lucy Brown

Yes, that line forms on the right, babe

Now that Macky’s back in town

Look out, old Macky's back!!

MAKE LOVE TO ME

Bill Norvas, Allan Copeland. Leon Rappolo, Paul Mares, Ben Pollack, 
George Brunies, Mel Stitzel, and Walter Melrose
1954
Take me in your arms and never let me go

Whisper to me softly while the moon is low

Hold me close and tell me what I want to know

Say it to me gently let the sweet talk flow

Come a little closer make love to me

Kiss me once again before we say good night

Take me in your loving arms and squeeze me tight

Put me in your mood so I can dream all night

Everybody’s sleeping so it’s quite all night

Come a little closer make love to me

When you’re near so help me dear

Chills run up my spine

Don’t you know I love you so?

*I won’t be happy ’til you’re mine
When I’m in your arms and give my heart a treat

Everything about you is so doggoned sweet

Every time we kiss you make my life complete

Baby doll you know you swept me off my feet

Now the time to tell you 
2x.(hey baby) make love to me

MAKIN' WHOOPEE!
Gus Kahn
Walter Donaldson
1927
Another bride, another June

Another sunny honeymoon

Another season, another reason

For makin' whoopee

A lot of shoes, a lot of rice

The groom is nervous, he answers twice

Its really killin' that he's so willin' to make whoopee

Picture a little love nest 

Down where the roses cling

Picture the same sweet love nest 

And think what a year can bring

He's washin dishes and baby clothes

He's so ambitious he even sews

But don't forget folks,

Thats what you get folks, for makin' whoopee

MAM’SELLE

Mack Gordon

Edmund Goulding

1946

A small café, mam’selle

Our rendezvous mam’selle

The violins were warm

And sweet and so were you, mam’selle

And as the night danced by

A kiss became a sigh

Your lovely eyes seem to sparkle

Just like wine does

No heart yearned

The way that mine does for you

And yet I know to well 

Someday you’ll say goodbye

Then violins will cry 

And so will I, mam’sell 

THE MAN I LOVE 
Ira and George Gershwin 
1924

Someday he'll come along

The man I love

And he'll be big and strong

The man I love

And when he comes my way

I'll do my best to make him stay
He'll look at me and smile

I'll understand

Then in a little while

He'll take my hand

And though it seems absurd

I know we both won't say a word
Maybe I shall meet him Sunday

Maybe Monday, maybe not

Still I'm sure to meet him one day

Maybe Tuesday will be my good news day
He'll build a little home

That's meant for two

From which I'll never roam

Who would, would you

And so all else above

I'm dreaming of the man I love
MAYBE SEPTEMBER

(Song from ‘The OSCAR’)
Artie Butler

Phyllis Molinary
Maybe September I’ll love again

Maybe a rainbow will catch me then

This little boy lost will find his way once more

Just like before when lips were tender

The shade of a willow where love was born

A face on a pillow in early morn’
I still see that golden world in all its splendor

Maybe September love will come again

A taller tree, a sweeter lark

A bluer morning sky above

And maybe come September

I’ll share these wonders with my love
MAYBE YOU’LL BE THERE

Sammy Gallop
Rube Bloom
1947

Each Time I see the crowds of people 
Just like a fool I stop and stare 
It's really not the proper thing to do 
But may be you'll be there 
I go out walking after mid-night 
along the lonely thoroughfare 
It's not the time and place to look for you 
And may be you'll be there 
You said your arms will al-ways hold me 
You said your lips were mine a-lone--to kiss 
Now after all the things you told me 
How could it end like this 
Some-day if all my prayers are answered 
I’ll hear a foot-step on the stair with anxious heart 
I’ll hurry to the door 
And maybe you'll be there
MacARTHUR PARK
Jim Webb
1968

There will be another song for me

For I will sing it

There will be another dream for me 

For someone will bring it

I will drink the wine while it is warm

And never let you catch me looking at the sun

But after all the loves of my life

After all the loves of my life

You’ll still be the one

I will take my life into my hands

And I will use it

I will win the worship in their eyes

And I will lose it

I will have the thing that I desire

And my passions flow like rivers to the sky

But after all the loves of my life

After all the loves of my life

I’ll be thinking of you

And wondering why
MEMORIES OF YOU

Andy Razaf

Eubie Blake

1930

Waking skies at sunrise

Every sunset too 

Seems to be bringing me

Memories of you

Here and there every where

Scenes that we once knew

And they all just recall 

Memories of you

How I wish I could forget those happy yesteryears

That have left a rosary of tears

Your face beams in my dreams

Spite of all I do

Everything seems to bring

Memories of you

MIDNIGHT SUN
Lionel Hampton, Sonny Burks and Johnny Mercer
1947
Your lips were like a red and ruby chalice, warmer than the summer night

The clouds were like an alabaster palace rising to a snowy height.

Each star it's own aurora borealis, suddenly you held me tight,

I could see the midnight sun.

I can't explain the silver rain that found me--or was that a moonlight veil?

The music of the universe around me, or was that a nightingale?

And then your arms miraculously found me,suddenly the sky turned pale,

I could see the midnight sun.

Was there such a night, it's a thrill i still don't quite believe,

But after you were gone, there was still some stardust on my sleeve.

The flame of it may dwindle to an ember, and the stars forget to shine,

And we may see the meadow in december, icy white and crystalline.

But oh my darling always i'll remember when your lips were close to mine,

And we saw the midnight sun.
MISTY

Johnny Burke

Erroll Garner

1955

Look at me, I’m as helpless as a kitten up a tree

And I feel like I’m clinging to a cloud

I can’t understand I get misty 

Just holding your hand

Walk my way and a thousand violins begin to play

Or it might the sound of your hello

That music I hear I get misty 

The moment you’re near

You can say that you’re leading me on

But it’s just what I want you to do

Don’t you notice how hopelessly I’m lost

That’s why I7m following you

On my own, would I wander through this wonderland alone

Never knowing my right foot from my left

My hat from my glove I’m too misty 

And too much in love

MONA LISA

Jay Livingston

Ray Evans

1949

Mona Lisa, Mona Lisa men have named you

You’re so like the lady with the mystic smile

Is it only ‘cause you’re lonely they have blamed you -

For that Mona Lisa strangeness in your smile?

Do you smile to tempt a lover Mona Lisa?
Or is it this your way to hide a broken heart?

Many dreams have been brought to your doorstep
They just lie there and they die there

Are you warm are you real Mona Lisa -

Or just a cold and lonely lovely work of art?

Mona Lisa, Mona Lisa

MOOD INDIGO
Duke Ellington, Irving Mills and Albany Bigard
1931
You ain't been blue; no, no, no.

You ain't been blue,

Till you've had that mood indigo.

That feelin' goes stealin' down to my shoes

While I sit and sigh, "Go 'long blues".

Always get that mood indigo,

Since my baby said goodbye.

In the evenin' when lights are low,

I'm so lonesome I could cry.

'Cause there's nobody who cares about me,

I'm just a soul who's

Bluer than blue can be.

When I get that mood indigo,

I could lay me down and die.

MOON RIVER

Johnny Mercer

Henry Mancini
1961

Moon River wider than a mile

I'm crossing you in style someday

All the dream makers, you heartbreaker

Wherever you're going I'm going your way

Two drifters off to see the world

There's such a lot of world to see

We're after the same rainbows

And waiting round the bend

My huckleberry friend, Moon River

And me


MOONGLOW

Eddie De Lange and Irving Mills

Will Hudson

1934

It must have been moon-glow

Way up in the blue

It must have been moon-glow

That led me straight to you

I still hear you saying

Dear one, hold me fast

And I start in playing

Oh lord, please let this last

We seemed to float right thru the air

Heavenly songs seemed to come from everywhere

And now when there’s moon-glow

Way up in the blue

I always remember

That moon-glow gave me you

That moon-glow gave me you

That moon-glow gave me you

MOONLIGHT BECOMES YOU

Johnny Burke

James van Heusen

1942

Moonlight becomes you - it goes with your hair

You certainly know the right thing to wear

Moonlight becomes you - I'm thrilled at the sight

And I could get so romantic tonight

All dressed up to go dreaming

Now don't you tell me I'm wrong

And what a night to go dreaming

Mind if I tag along

If I say: "I love you" - I want you to know

It's not just because there's moonlight - although

Moonlight becomes you so

MOONLIGHT IN VERMONT
John Blackburn

Karl Suessdorf

  1944

Pennies in a stream, falling leaves, a sycamore

Moonlight in Vermont

Icy finger waves, ski trail on a mountain side

Snow-light in Vermont

Telegraph cables, they sing down the highway

And travel each bend in the road

People who meet me in this romantic setting

Are so hypnotized by the lovely

Evening summer breeze, warbling of a meadowlark

Moonlight in Vermont
You and I and Moonlight in Vermont
MORE

M. Ciorciolini

N. Oloviero and R. Ortolani

1962

More than the greatest love the world has known

This is the love I’ll give to you alone

More than the simple words I try to say

I only live to love you more each day

More than you ever know my arms long to hold you so

My Life will be in your keeping, 

Waking, sleeping, laughing, weeping 

Longer than always is a long, long time

But for beyond forever you’ll be mine

I know I never lived before and my heart is very sure

No one else could love you more

MORE I SEE YOU, THE

Mack Gordon

Harry Warren

1945

The more I see you the more I want you

Somehow this feeling just grows and grows

With every sigh I become more mad about you

More lost without you and so it goes

Can you imagine how much I love you?

The more I see you as years go by

I know the only one for me

Can only be you?
My arms won’t free you

My heart won’t cry

MORE THAN YOU KNOW
William Rose and Edward Eliscu
Vincent Youmans
1929
More than you know, More than you know,

Man of my heart, I love you so.

Lately I find, You're on my mind,

More than you know.

Whether you're right, Whether you're wrong,

Man of my heart, I'll string along,

You need me so

More than you'll ever know.

Loving you the way that I do,

There's nothing I can do about it,

Loving may be all you can give,

But honey I can't live without it.

Oh, how I'd cry, Oh, how I'd cry,

If you got tired, and said goodbye,

More than I'd show,

More than you'll ever know.

MR. BOJANGLES
Jerry Jeff Walker
1969

I knew a man Bojangles and he danced for you in worn out shoes

with silver hair, ragged shirt, buggy pants, he would do the old soft shoe.

He could jump so high, jump so high, and then he lightly touched down.

I met him in a cell in New Orleans I was, but I was down and out. 

He looked to me to be a very eyes of age, as he spoke light out.

Talked of life, talked of life, laughed, slapped his leg a step.

He said his name was Bojangles and he danced a lick light across the cell.

He grabbed his pants, took a better stance, jumped up high, 

Tthat’s when he clicked his heels.

Then he let go a laugh, Lord, Lord, Lord he let go a laugh,

Shook back his clothes all around.

That was Mr. Bojangles, Mr. Bojangles, Mr. Bojangles

Lord, he could dance.

Told me other time, he worked with Minstrel shows, 

Traveling through out the south.

Spoke with tear of fifteen years how his dog and he

They used to travel about.

But his dog up and died, the dog just got old and died, 

After twenty years he still grieved.

He said “I dance now at every chance in honky-tonks for my drinks and tips.

But most the time I spend behind these county bars

You see son I drinks a bit.”
Then he shook his head, Lord, God, when he shook his head, 

I could swear I heard someone said “Please”.

That’s Mr. Bojangles, Mr. Bojangles, Mr. Bojangles, come back and dance.

Mr. Bojangles, Mr. Bojangles, Mr. Bojangles, dance. 

Come back and dance. Mr. Bojangles.
MR. SANDMAN

Pat Ballad

1954

Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream

Make her complexion like peaches and cream

Give her two lips like roses in clover

And tell me that my lonesome nights are over

Sandman, I’m so alone

Don’t have nobody to call my own

Please turn on your magic beam

Mr. Sandman, bring me a dream

There’s no one I can call my own

I’m so tired of being alone

Sandman, bring me a dream

MR. WONDERFUL
Jerry Bock, Larry Holofcener and George David Weiss
1956
Why this feeling? Why this glow?
Why the thrill when you say Hello?
It's a strange and tender magic you do
Mister Wonderful, that's you.

Why this trembling when you speak
Why this joy when you touch my cheek?
I must tell you what my heart knows is true
Mister Wonderful, that's you.

And why this longing to know your charms
To spend forever here in your arms

Oh there's much more I could say
But the words keep slipping away
And I'm left with one point of view
Mister Wonderful, that's you

One more thing, then I'm through
Mister Wonderful
Mister Wonderful
Mister Wonderful, I love you! [image: image1]
MUSIC MAESTRO PLEASE

Magidson

Wrubel

Tonight I mustn’t think of her

Music Maestro please

Tonight, tonight I must forget

How much I need her, so Mr. Leader

Play your lilting melodies

Ragtime, Jazz-time, Swing or any old thing

To help me ease the pain that solitude can bring

She used to love waltzes

So please don’t play a waltz

And she danced so divinely

And I loved her so, but there I go

Tonight I mustn’t think of her

No more memories

Swing out, tonight I must forget

Music, Maestro please

MY BABY JUST CARES FOR ME
Gus Kahn
Walter Donaldson
1930
My baby don't care for shows, my baby don't care for clothes,

My baby just cares for me.

My baby don't care for furs and laces,

My baby don't care for high-toned places,

My baby don't care for rings or other expensive things,

She's sensible as can be.

My baby don't care who knows it,

My baby just cares for me.

(Instrumental interlude)

My baby's no Crosby fan, Dick Tracy is not her man,

My baby just cares for me.

My baby don't care for Mr. Tibbits,

She'd rather have me around to kibbitz.

Roy Rogers is not her style, and even Clark Gable's smile

Is something that she can't see.

(Oh, you lucky so-and-so)

I wonder what's wrong with baby,

My baby just cares for me.

MY FOOLISH HEART

Ned Washington

Victor Young

1949

The night is like a lovely tune

Beware my foolish heart

How white the ever constant moon

Take care my foolish heat

There’s a line between love and fascination
That’s hard to see on a evening such as this

For they both give the ver same sensation

When you’re lost in the magic of a kiss

Her lips are much to close to mine

Beware my foolish heart

But should our eager lips combine

Then let the fire start

For this time it isn’t fascination

Or a dream that will fade and fall apart

This time it’s love my foolish heart
MY FUNNY VALENTINE

Lorenz Hart and Richard Rodgers

1937

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 Valentine's day

Is your figure less than Greek

Is your mouth a little weak

When you open it to speak

Are you smart?

But don't you change one hair for me

Not if you care for me

Stay little Valentine stay

Each day is Valentine's day

MY HEART BELONGS TO DADDY
Cole Porter
1938
While tearing off a game of golf
I may make a play for the caddy
But when I do, I don't follow through
Cause my heart belongs to Daddy

If I invite a boy some night
To dine on my fine food and haddie
I just adore, his asking for more
But my heart belongs to Daddy

Yes, my heart belongs to Daddy
So I simply couldn't be bad
Yes, my heart belongs to Daddy
Da, Da, Da, Da, Da, Da, Da, Da, DAAAAD 

So I want to warn you laddie
Though I know that you're perfectly swell
That my heart belongs to Daddy
Cause my Daddy, he treats it so well

MY HEART STOOD STILL

Lorenz Hart

Richard Rodgers

I took one look at you

That's all I meant to do

And then my heart stood still

My feet could step and walk

My lips could move and talk

And yet my heart stood still

Though not a single word was spoken

I could tell you knew

That unfelt clasp of hands

Told me so well you knew

I never lived at all

Until the thrill of that moment when

My heart stood still

MY MELANCHOLY BABY
Geo. Norton and M.E. Watson
Ernie Burnett
1912
Why do you grieve?

Try and believe

Life is always sunshine

When the heart beats true

Banish your fears

Smile through your tears

When you're sad

It makes me feel the same as you...

Come to me my melancholy baby

Cuddle up and don't be blue

All your fears are foolish fancy, maybe

You know, dear, that I'm in love with you;

Every cloud must have a silver lining

Wait until the sun shines through

Come on and smile, my honey dear,

While I kiss away each tear

Or else I shall be melancholy too...

MY ONE AND ONLY LOVE

Robert Mellin and Guy Wood

1953

The very thought of you makes my heart sing

Like an April breeze on the wings of spring

And you appear in all your splendor

My one and only love

The shadows fall and spread their mystic charms

In the hush of night while you’re in my arms

I feel your lips so warm and tender

My one and only love

The touch of your hands is like heaven

A heaven that I’ve never known

The blush on your cheek whenever I speak 

Tells me that you are my own

You fill my heart with such desire

Every kiss you give sets my soul on fire

I give myself in sweet surrender

My one and only love

My one and only love

MY PRAYER
Jimmy Kennedy
George Boulanger
1939
When the twilight is gone and no songbirds are singing

When the twilight is gone you come into my heart

And here in my heart you will stay while I pray 

My prayer is to linger with you

At the end of the day in a dream that’s divine

My prayer is a rapture in blue

With the world far away and your lips close to mine

Tonight while our hearts are aglow

Oh tell me the words that I’m longing to know

My prayer and the answer you give

May they still be the same for as long as we live

That you’ll always be there at the end of my prayer

MY ROMANCE
Lorenz Hart
Richard Rodgers
1935
My romance doesn't have to have a moon in the sky

My romance doesn't need a blue lagoon standing by

No month of may, no twinkling stars

No hide away, no softly guitars

 

My romance doesn't need a castle rising in Spain

Nor a dance to a constantly surprising refrain

Wide awake I can make my most fantastic dreams come true

 

My romance doesn't need a thing but you

My romance doesn't need a thing but you

MY WAY

Paul Anka, J.Revaux and C.Francois

1967

And now, the end is near; And so I face the final curtain.

My friend, I'll say it clear, I'll state my case, of which I'm certain.

I've lived a life that's full. I've traveled each and ev'ry highway;

But 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 exemption.

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

But more, much more than this, I did it my way.

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,

"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!

NANCY

Phil Silvers

Jimmy van Heusen

1944

If I don't see her each day, I miss her

Gee what a thrill, each time I kiss her

Believe me, I've got a case 

On Nancy, with the laughing face

She takes the winter and makes it summer

And summer could take some lessons from her

Picture a tomboy in lace

That's Nancy with the laughing face

Have you ever heard mission bells ringing?

Well she'll give you the very same glow

When she speaks you would think it was singing

Just hear her say hello

I swear to goodness, I can’t resist her

Sorry for you she has no sister

No one could ever replace

My Nancy with a laughing face
NATURE BOY
Eden Ahbez
1948
There was a boy

A very strange enchanted boy

They say he wandered very far, very far

Over land and sea

A little shy and sad of eye

But very wise was he

And then one day

A magic day he passed my way

And while we spoke of many things

Fools and kings

This he said to me

"The greatest thing you'll ever learn

Is just to love and be loved in return"

<instrumental interlude>

"The greatest thing you'll ever learn

Is just to love and be loved in return"

THE NEARNESS OF YOU
Ned Washington
Hoagy Carmichael
1937
It’s not the pale moon that excites me

That thrills and delights me, oh no

It’s just the nearness of you

It isn’t your sweet conversation

That brings this sensation, oh no

It’s just the nearness of you

When you’re in my arms and I feel you so close to me

All my wildest dreams come true

I need no soft lights to enchant me

If you’ll only grant me the right

To hold you ever so tight

And to feel in the night the nearness of you

NEVERTHELESS

Bert Kalmar and Harry Ruby

1931

I knew the time had to come

When I'd be held under your thumb

I'm like a pawn in your hand

Moved and compelled, at your command

Whether it's for bad or for good

I would never change it if I could

Maybe I'm right, maybe I'm wrong

Maybe I'm weak, maybe I'm strong

But nevertheless I'm in love with you

Maybe I'll win, maybe I'll lose

And maybe I'm in for cryin' the blues

But nevertheless I'm in love with you

Somehow, I know at a glance, 

The terrible chances I'm taking

Fine at the start

Then left with a heart that is breaking

Maybe I'll live a life of regret, 

And maybe I'll give much more than I get

But nevertheless, I'm in love with you

NIGHT AND DAY

Cole Porter

1932

Like the beat beat beat of the tom-tom

When the jungle shadows fall

Like the tick tick tock of the stately clock

As it stands against the wall

Like the drip drip drip of the raindrops

When the summer shower is through

So a voice within me keeps repeating you, you, you

Night and day, you are the one

Only you beneath the moon or under the sun

Whether near to me, or far

It's no matter darling where you are

I think of you

Day and night, night and day, why is it so

That this longing for you follows wherever I go

In the roaring traffic's boom 

In the silence of my lonely room 

I think of you

Day and night, night and day

Under the hide of me

There's an oh such a hungry yearning burning inside of me

And this torment won't be through 

Until you let me spend my life making love to you

Day and night, night and day
NIGHT WE CALL IT A DAY, THE

Tom Adair

Matt Denis

1941

There was a moon out in space

But a cloud drifted over its face

You kissed me and went on your way

The night we called it a day

I heard the song of the spheres 

Like a minor lament in my ears

I hadn't the heart left to pray 

The night we called it a day

Soft through the dark

The hoot of an owl in the sky

Sad though his song

No bluer was he than I

The moon went down stars were gone

But the sun didn't rise with the dawn

There wasn't a thing left to say

The night we called it a day  

The night we called it a day

A NIGHTINGALE SANG IN BERKLEY SQUARE
Eric Maschwitz
Manning Aherwin
1940
That certain night, the night we met

There was magic abroad in the air,

There were angels dining at the Ritz and

A nightingale sang on Berk’ley Square.

I may be right, I may be wrong,

But I’m perfectly willing to swear

That when you turn’d and smiled at me

A nightingale sang on Berk’ley Square.

The moon that lingered over London town,

Poor puzzled moon, he wore a frown.

How could he know we two were so in love.

The whole darn world seemed upside down,

The streets of town were paved with stars.

It was such a romantic affair,

And as we kiss’d and said “goodnight”

A nightingale sang on Berk’ley Square.

How strange it was, how sweet and strange.

There was never a dream to compare

with that hazy, crazy night we met,when

A nightingale sang on Berk’ley Square.

This heart of mine beat loud and fast

Like a merry-go-round in a fair.

For we were dancing cheek to cheek and

A nightingale sang on Berk’ley Square.

When dawn came stealing up all gold and blue

To interrupt our rendezvous,

I still remember how you smiled and said

“Was that a dream or was it true?”

Our homeward step was just as light

As the tap dancing feet of Astaire

And like an echo far away

A nightingale sang on Berk’ley Square.
NO MOON AT ALL
Reed Evans and Dave Mann
1947
No moon at all, what a night

Even lightnin' bugs have dimmed their lights

Stars have disappeared from sight

And there's no moon at all

Don't make a sound, it's so dark

Even Fido is afraid to bark

What a perfect chance to park

And there's no moon at all

Should we want atmosphere for inspiration, dear

One kiss will make it clear

That tonight is right and bright moonlight might interfere

No moon at all way up above

This is nothin' like they told us of

Just to think we fell in love

And there's no moon at all

Aww, there's no moon at all

There is no moon at all

No moon at all

NOODY HOME
Loonis McGlohon

1980

The old dirt road still winds by there

The house still has that country air

And memories live everywhere 

But there's nobody home

The winter sun still warms the sky

And from the house tops sparrows fly

I know the mail man passes by

But there's nobody home

But swing hangs empty on the front porch now

But I can close my eyes and see

Mama sittin' there shellin' butter beans

Waitin' for Papa or waitin' for me

I see the upstairs window pane

Where I would stand and watch the rain

Or listen for the evening train

But there's nobody home

Or listen for the evening train

But there's nobody home
OH! LOOK AT ME NOW
John DeVrries
Joe Bushkin
1941
I'm not the guy who cared about love

And I'm not the guy who cared about fortunes and such

Never cared much

Oh look at you now

I never knew the technique of kissing'

I never knew the thrill I could get from your touch

Never knew much

Oh look at you know

You're a new man, better than

Casanova at his best

With a new heart, a brand-new start 

I'm so proud I'm bustin' my vest

So I’m the guy who turned out a lover

Yes I'm the guy who laughed at those blue diamond rings

One of those things

Oh! look at you now
Look at me now

OH! WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING
Oscar Hammerstein II
Richard Rodgers
1943
There’s a bright golden haze on the meadow,

There’s a bright golden haze on the meadow,

The corn is as high as an elephants eye,

An’ it looks like it’s climbin’ clear up in the sky.

Oh, What a beautiful mornin’,

Oh, What a beautiful day.

I got a beautiful feelin’

Ev’erything’s goin’ my way.

All the cattle are standin’ like statues,

All the cattle are standin’ like statues,

They don’t turn their heads as they see me ride by,

But a little brown mav’rick is winkin’her eye.

(Repeat Chorus)

All the sounds of the earth are like music,

All the sounds of the earth are like music,

The breeze is so busy it don’t miss a tree,

And an ol’ weepin’willer is laughin’ at me!

(Repeat Chorus)

OL' MAN RIVER

Oscar Hammerstein II and Jerome Kern, 

1927

Here we all work on de Mississippi

Here we all work while de big boss plays

Pullin' does boats from de dawn to sunset
Gettin' no rest till de Judgement Day

Yet don't look up an' yet don't look down

Don't dast make the big boss frown

So you bow yo' head an' you bend yo' knee

An' you pray to God that it all to be free

Dere's an ol' man called Mississippi

Dat's de old man that I long to be

What is he care if its folks unhappy?

What is he care if the land ain't free?

Ol' man river, dat ol' man river 

He must know sumpin' but don't say nothin'

He jus' keeps rollin', he keeps on rollin' along

He don't plant 'taters, he don't plant cotton

An' dem dat plants 'em is soon forgotten

But ol' man river, he jus' keeps rollin' along

You an' me, we sweat an' strain

Body all achin' an' racked with pain

"You dat, tote dat barge!","You lift dat bale!"

And if you git a little drunk an' you land in jail

Ah gits weary an' sick of tryin'

Ah'm tired of livin' but I skeered of dyin'

But ol' man river, he jus' keeps rollin' along.
OLD CAPE COD

Claire Rothrock, Milton Yakus
Allan Jeffrey

1957
If you’re fond of sand dunes and salty air,

Quaint little villages here and there,

You’re sure to fall in love with

Old Cape Cod. 

If you like the taste of a lobster stew,

Served by a window with an ocean view,

You’re sure to fall in love with

Old Cape Cod.

Winding roads that seem to beckon you

Miles of green beneath the skies of blue,

Church bells chiming on a Sunday morn

Remind you of the town where you were born.

If you spend an evening, you’ll want to stay,

Watching the moonlight on Cape Cod Bay,

You’re sure to fall in love with

Old Cape Cod.
OLD DEVIL MOON
E.Y. Harburg
Burton Lane
1946
I looked at you and suddenly

Something in your eyes I see

Soon begins witching me

It's that old devil moon

That you stole from the sky

It's that old devil moon deep in your eyes

You and your glance makes this romance too hot to handle

Stars in the night blazin' their light can't hold a candle

To your razzle dazzle

You've got me flyin' high and wide

On a magic carpet ride

Full of butterflies inside

I wanna cry

Wanna croon

Wanna laugh like a loon

It's that old devil moon deep in your eyes

Just when I think I'm free as a dove

Old evil moon deep in your eyes

Blinds me with love!!
OLD MAN TIME
Cris Friend

Jack Raynolds

1989
Old man time 

He’s so mean

He’s the meanest man that you’ve ever seen

He gave me youth and then he took it away

He took my curly hair and turned it gray

He made me rich, he made me poor

Oh he’s mean that for sure

All your dreams all your schemes 

Don’t mean a thing

He gave me beauty charm and grace

Then put winkles in my face

That’s old man, old man time

Some people call him arthritis

Some people call him bursitis

But no matter what his name is

His game is still the same

To make you forget what you went to the store for

Oh, what you used to chase the girls for

That’s old man, old man time

ON A CLEAR DAY
Alan Jay Lerner
Burton Lane
1965
On a clear day, rise and look around you

And you'll see who you are

On a clear day how it will astound you

That the glow of your being outshines every star

You'll feel part of ev'ry mountain, sea, and shore

You can hear from far and near a world you've never heard before

And on a clear day, on that clear day

You can see forever and ever more
ON A SLOW BOAT TO CHAINA

Frank Loesser

1948

I love to get you on a slow boat to China

All to myself alone

Get you and keep you in my arms ever more

Leave all your lovers weeping on a far away shore

Out on a briny with a moon big and shiny

Melting your heart of stone

I love to get you on a slow boat to China

All to myself alone

ON GREEN DOLPHIN STREET
Ned Washington
Bronislau Kaper
1947
Lover, one lovely day, 
Love came planning to stay.
Green Dolphin Street supplied the setting,
The setting for nights beyond forgetting.
And through these moments apart,
Mem'ries live in my heart.
When I recall the love I found on,
I could kiss the ground on 
Green Dolphin Street.

ON THE SUNNY SIDE OF THE STREET

Dorothy Fields

Jimmy McHugh

 1930

Grab your coat and get your hat, 

Leave your worry at the doorstep

Just direct your feet 

To the sunny side of the street

Can't you hear that pitter pat 

And that happy tune is your step

Life can be so sweet 

On the sunny side of the street

I used to walk in the shade 

With those blues on parade

But I'm not afraid 'cause 

This rover, crossed over

If I never had a cent 

I'll be as rich as Rockefeller
Gold dust at my feet 

On the sunny side of the street

ONCE UPON A TIME

Lee Adams

Charles Strouse

1962

Once upon a time a girl with moonlight in her eyes

Put her hand on mine and said she loved me so

But that was once upon a time very long ago

Once on a hill we sat beneath a willow tree

Counting all the stars and waiting for the dawn

But that was once upon a time now the tree is gone

How the breeze ruffled through her hair

How we always laughed as though tomorrow wasn’t there

We were young and didn’t have a care

Where did it go?

Once upon a time the world was sweeter than we know

Everything was ours how happy we were then

But somehow once upon a time never some again

ONCE UPON A SUMMERTIME
Eddie Marnay, Johnny Mercer(Eng words)
Eddie Barclay and Michel Legrand
1962
Once upon a summertime if you recall 
We stopped beside a little flower stall 
A bunch of bright forget-me-nots 
Was all I'd let you buy me 

Once upon a summertime just like today 
We laughed the happy afternoon away 
And stole a kiss in every street cafe 

You were sweeter than the blossoms on the tree 
I was as proud as any girl could be 
As if the mayor had offered me the key to Paris 

Now another wintertime has come and gone 
The pigeons feeding in the square have flown 
But I remember when the vespers chime 
You loved me once upon a summertime 

Now another wintertime has come and gone 
The pigeons feeding in the square have flown 
But I remember when the vespers chime 
You loved me once upon a summertime
ONE DOZEN ROSES

Sam M. Lewis

Washburn, Jurgens and Donovan

(*)Give me one dozen roses that presupposes

That you want them for the one you love

Give me one dozen roses

And put my heart in beside them

And send them to the one I love

She’ll be glad to perceive them

And I know she’ll believe then

That something we’ve been taking of

(**)There may be orange blossoms later

Kind of think that there will

Cause she’s done something to me

And my heart won’t keep still 

Give me one dozen roses

And put my heart in beside them

And send them to the one I love

(*repeat)

Gimme a rose, or make it several of them

And put my heart in beside them

And send them to the one I love

Gimme a rose, No! about a dozen of them

I know she’ll believe then

For there’s something we’ve been taking of

(**repeat)

And send them to the one I love.  And send them

ONE FOR MY BABY
Johnny Mercer and Harold Arlen

1943
It's quarter to three

There's no one in the place except you and me
So, set 'em up Joe 

I've got a little story you ought to know

We're drinking my friend to the end of a brief episode

Make it one for my baby and one more for the road

I got the routine, so drop another nickel in the machine

I'm feelin' so bad

I wish you make the music dreamy and sad

Could tell you a lot but that not in a gentleman's code

Make it one for my baby and one more for the road

You'd never know it

But Buddy, I'm a kind of poet 

And I've gotta lot of things to say

And when I'm gloomy, you simply gotta listen to me

Until it's talked away

Yes that's how it goes, and Joe

I know you're getting anxious to close

So, thanks for the cheer

I hope you didn't mind my bending your ear

And don't let it be said,

All done steady can't carry his road

Make it one for my baby and one more for the road

That long, long, long, long road

Yes that long, long, long road
OPUS ONE

Sy Oliver and Sid Garis

1945

I’m wrackin’ my brain to think of a name

To give to this tune so Perry can croon

And maybe Ol’ Bing will give a fling

And that’ll start every one hummin’ the thing

The melody’s dumb repeat and repeat

But if you can swing it’s got a good beat

And that’s the main thing to make with the feet

‘Case every one is swingin’ today

So I’ll call it Opus one!

It’s not for Sammy Kaye, Hey! Hey! Hey!

It’s Opus one! It’s got to swing, not sway

Mister Les Brown could make it renown
And Ray Anthony could swing it for me

There’s never a doubt you’ll knock yourself out

When ever you can hear Opus One

ORANGE COLORED SKY

M. Delugg and W. Stein

I was walkin’ alone minding my business

When out of an Orange Colored Sky

Flash, Bam, A-LA-KA-ZAM, wonderful you came by

I was hummin’ a tune drinkin’ in sunshine

When out of that Orange Colored view

Flash, Bam, A-LA-KA-ZAM, I got a look at you

One look and I yield “timber”, watch out for flyin’ glass

Cause the ceiling fell in and the bottom fell out I went

Into a spin and I started to shout I’ve been hit

This is it, this is it

I was walkin’ alone minding my business

When love came and hit me in the eye

Flash, Bam, A-LA-KA-ZAM, out of an *(to Coda)
Orange Colored Sky

*Orange Colored purple striped 

Pretty green polka dots sky

Flash, Bam, A-LA-KA-ZAM and goodbye

(Wow, I thought love was much softer than 

Knot for the most disturbing sound)
OUT OF NOWHERE
Edward Heyman
Johnny Green
1931
You came to me from out of nowhere, 

you took my heart and found it free.

Wonderful dreams, wonderful schemes from nowhere

made every hour sweet as a flower for me.

If you should go back to your nowhere, 

leaving me with a memory,

I'll always wait for your return out of nowhere, 

hoping you'll bring your love to me.

OVER THE RAINBOW

在彩虹上

E.Y. Harburg

Harold Arlen

1938

When all the world is a hopeless jungle

And the raindrops tumble all around

Heaven opens a magic lane

When all the clouds darken up the skyway

There’s a rainbow highway to be found

Leading from your window pane

To a place behind the sun

Just step beyond the rain

Somewhere over the rainbow way up high

There’s a land that I heard of once in a lullaby

Somewhere over the rainbow skies are blue

And the dreams that I dare to dream really do come true

Someday I wish upon a star 

And wake up where the clouds are far behind me

Where troubles melt like lemon drops 

Away above the chimney tops that’s where you’ll find me

Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly

Birds fly over the rainbow

Why then oh why can’t I?

If happy little bluebirds fly

Beyond the rainbow

Why, oh why can’t I
P.S. I LOVE YOU
Johnny Mercer

Gordon Jenkins

1934
Dear I thought I’d drop a line 

The weather’s cool the folks are fine   

I’m in bed each night at nine  

P.S. I love you  

Yesterday we had some rain

But all is all I can’t complain  

Was it dusty on the train?  

P.S. I love you  

Write to the Browns just as soon as you’re able   

They came around to call  

I burned a hole in the dining room table

And let me see I guess that’s all

Nothing else for me to say

And so I’ll close by the way  

Everybody’s thinking of you  

P.S. I love you  
PAPER DOLL

Johnny Black

1915

I'm gonna buy a paper doll,

That I can call my own

A doll that other fellas cannot steal

And then the flirty, flirty guys – 

With all their flirty, flirty eyes

Will have to flirt with dollies, that are real

When I come home at night –
She will be waiting

She'll be the truest doll in all this world

I'd rather have a paper doll, to call my own

Then have a fickle minded - real live girl

THE PARTY'S OVER
Betty Comden and Adolph Green
Jule Styne
1956
The party's over

It's time to call it a day

They've burst your pretty balloon

And taken the moon away

It's time to wind up the masquerade

Just make your mind up the piper must be paid

The party's over

The candles flicker and dim

You danced and dreamed through the night

It seemed to be right just being with him

Now you must wake up, all dreams must end

Take off your makeup, the party's over

It's all over, my friend

PENNIES FROM HEAVEN
Johnny Burke

Arthur Johnston

1936

Every time it rains, it rains pennies from heaven

Don't you know each cloud contains

Pennies from heaven

You'll find your fortune's falling

All over the town

Be sure that your umbrella is upside down

Trade them for a package of sunshine and flowers

If you want the things you love, 

You must have showers

So when you hear it thunder don't run under a tree

There'll be pennies from heaven for you and me

PEOPLE

Bob Merrill

Jule Styne

1963
People, people who need people

Are the luckiest people in the world

We’re children needing other children

And yet letting our grown up pride

Hide all the need inside

Acting more like children than children

Lovers are very special people

They’re the luckiest people in the world

With one person is special person

A feeling deep in your soul

Says you were half now you’re whole

No more hunger and thirst

But be a person who needs people

People who need people

And the luckiest people in the world

PLEASE DON’T TALK ABOUT ME WHEN I’M GONE
Sidney Clare, Sam H. Stept and Bee palmer

1930

Please don’t talk about me when I’m gone

Oh honey, though our friendship ceases from now on

If you can’t say anything real nice

Not to talk at all that’s my advice

You go your way I’ll go mine

It’s the best way we do

Here’s a kiss I hope that this 

Brings luck to you

And listen, makes no difference how I carry on

So please don’t talk about me when I’m gone

So please don’t talk about me

Never say about me and you

Please don’t talk about me when I’m gone

POINCIANA

Buddy Berner

Nat Simon

1936

Poinciana, your branches speak to me of love

Pale moon is casting shadows from above

Poinciana, somehow I feel the jungle heat

Within me, there grows a rhythmic, savage beat.

Love is everywhere, it's magic perfume fills the air

To and fro you sway, my heart's in time, I've learned to care!

Poinciana, from now until the dawning day,

I'll learn to love forever, come what may

Love is everywhere, it's magic perfume fills the air

To and fro you sway, my heart's in time, I've learned to care!

Poinciana, from now until the dawning day,

I'll learn to love forever, come what may.

Blow tropic wind, sing a song through the tree

Tree, sigh to me soon my love I will see. 

POLKA DOTS AND MOON BEAMS

Johnny Burke

James Van Heusen

A country-dance was being held in a garden

I felt a bump and heard an "Oh, beg your pardon"

Suddenly I saw - polka dots and moonbeams

All around a pug-nosed dream

The music started, and was I the perplexed one

I held my breath, and said "May I have the next one?"

In my frightened arms - polka dots and moonbeams

Sparkled on a pug-nosed dream

There were questions in the eyes of other dancers

As we floated over the floor

There were questions but my heart knew all the answers

And perhaps a few things more

Now in a cottage, built of lilacs and laughter

I know the meaning, of the words: "ever after"

And I'll always see polka dots and moonbeams

When I kiss my pug-nosed dream 

POOR BUTTERFLY

John L. Golden

Raymond Hubbel, 

1916

Poor Butterfly

'Neath the blossoms waiting 

Poor Butterfly

For she loved him so

The moments pass into hours

The hours pass into years

And as she smiles through her tears

She murmurs low

The moon and I

Know that he'll be faithful 

I'm sure he'll come back

By and by

But if he don't come back

I just must die

Poor Butterfly

POOR BUTTERFLY/ STAY

John L. Golden and Raymond Hubbel / ?

Poor Butterfly 'neath the blossom's waiting'

Poor Butterfly for she loves him so

The moments pass into hours

The hours pass into years

And as she smiles through her tears she murmurs low

The moon and I know that he be faithful

I'm sure he'll come to me by and by

But if he don't come back and I never sigh or cry

And I must die Poor Butterfly
Won't you stay, won't you stay, won't you stay

Never leave my heart

We must never apart

My darling, stay by my side where you'll always be

Say from harms in the arms of love

I have dreams, golden dreams 

Dreams to share with you

Take my hand, you will see every dream come true

Love is the time for us

Take me in your arms, I want you now

Lose to me cross in every way

I am yours, if you only stay
PRELUDE TO A KISS
Irving Gordon and Irving Mills
Duke Ellington
1938
A song in blue
Like a flower crying
For the dew
That was my heart serenading you
My prelude to a kiss

If you hear a song that grows
From my tender sentimental woes
That was my heart trying to compose
A prelude to a kiss

Though it’s just a simple melody
With nothing fancy
Nothing much
You could turn it to a symphony
A shubert tune with a gershwin touch

Oh how my love song gently cries
For the tenderness within your eyes
My love is a prelude that never dies
A prelude to a kiss

RAIN
Eugene Ford

Rain, let us cuddle while the rain.

Pitter-patters on the pane and we’re alone.

A chance to while away a dreamy afternoon,

A lovely peaceful afternoon, no one can see us.

Rain, it’s so cozy in the rain.

There’s no reason to complain if she’s with you.

To hold her hand and then,

It’s ten to one your kiss her in the rain, rain, rain.
RAINY NIGHT IN GEORGIA
 Tony Joe White
1963
Hoverin' by my suit case, 
tryin' to find a warm place to spend the night 
Heavy rain's fallin' seems I hear your voice 
call-in' it's all right 
A rainy night in Geor-gia, a rainy night in Geor-gia
Lord, I believe it's rainin' all over the over the world 
I feel like it's rainin' all over the world 
Neon signs aflash in' taxi cabs and buses 
passin' through the night 
A distant moanin' of a train 
seems to play a sad refrain to the night 
But it's rainy night in Georgia 
such a rainy night in Georgia 
Lord, I believe it's rainin' all over the world 
I feel like it's rainin' all over the world 
How many times I wondered 
It still comes out the same 
No matter how you look at it or think of it 
It's life and you just got to play the game 
I Find me a place in a box car so I take my guitar 
to pass some time 
Late at a night when it's hard to rest 
I hold your picture to my chest and I feel fine I feel fine
But it's rainy night in Georgia 
Baby it’s rainy night in Georgia 
Lord, I believe it's rainin' all over the world 
Rainin’ rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin' all over the world

rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin'
rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin'
rainin' all over the world 
Yes, rainin' over here rainin' over there 
rainin' over here rainin' over there 
rainin' all over the world 
rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin' 
rainin' rainin' rainin' rainin'
RED SAILS IN THE SUNSET
Jimmy Kennedy
Hugh Williams
1935
{Red sails in the sunset, way out on the sea}

Oh, carry my loved one home safely to me

{She sailed at the dawning, all day I've been blue}

Red sails in the sunset, I'm trusting in you

Swift wings you must borrow

Make straight for the shore

We marry tomorrow

And she goes sailing no more

{Red sails in the sunset, way out on the sea}

Oh, carry my loved one home safely to me

<instrumental interlude>

Swift wings you must borrow

Make straight for the shore

We marry tomorrow

And she goes sailing no more

{Red sails in the sunset}

Way out on the sea (ooh-wee-ooh, wee-ooh)

Oh, carry my loved one

{Home safely to me}

ROCK-A-BYE YOUR BABY WITH A DIXIE MELODY

Sam. M. Lewis, Joe Yound

Jean Schwartz

1918

Rock-a-bye your baby with a Dixie melody

When you croon, croon a tune from the heart of Dixie

Just hang my cradle, Mammy mine

Right on that Mason Dixon Line

And swing it from Virginia 

To Tennessee with the love that’s in ya

“Weep no more, my lady”, sing that song again for me

And “Old Black Joe”, 

Just as though you had me on your knee

A million baby kisses I’ll deliver

The minute that you sing the “Swanee River”
Rock-a-bye your rock-a-bye baby with a Dixie melody

ROCKIN’ CHAIR

Hoagy Carmichael

1930

Old rockin’ chair’s got me came by my side

Fetch me that gin son ‘fore I tan your hide

Can’t get from this cabin goin’ nowhere

Just sit me here grabin’ 

At the flies ’round this rockin’ chair

My dear old aunt Harriet in heaven she be

Send me sweet chariot for the end of the trouble I see

Old rockin’ chair’s get’s it

Judgement day is here

Change to my old rockin’ chair

'ROUND MIDNIGHT
Bernie Hanighen
Cootie Williams and Thelonious Monk
1944
Memories always start after sundown 
It begins to tell round midnite, round midnite 
I do pretty well til after sundown 
Supper time Im feeling sad 
but it really gets bad round midnite 

Memories always start round midnite, round midnite 
Haven't got the heart to stand those memories 
when my heart is still with you 
and old midnite knows it too 
When some quarrel we had needs mending 
does it mean that our love is ending? 

Darling I need you 
Lately I find you're out of my arms 
and out of my mind 
Let our love take win 
some midnite round midnite 
Let the Angels sing for your returning 
Let our love be safe and sound 
When old midnite comes around 

Just let our love take win 
and let the Angels sing your returning 
Please let our love be safe and sound 
When old midnite comes around 
Midnite

ROUTE 66!
Bob Troup
1946
If you ever plan to motor west,

travel my way, take the highway that is best.

Get your kicks on Route sixty-six.

It winds from Chicago to LA,

more than two thousand miles all the way.

Get your kicks on Route sixty-six.

   Now you go through Saint Looey

   Joplin, Missouri,

   and Oklahoma City is mighty pretty.

   You see Amarillo,

   Gallup, New Mexico,

   Flagstaff, Arizona.

   Don't forget Winona,

   Kingman, Barstow, San Bernandino.

Won't you get hip to this timely tip:

when you make that California trip

Get your kicks on Route sixty-six.

S’ POSIN’
Andy Razaf

Paul Denniker

1929

S’posin’ I should fall in love with you

Do you think that you could love me too?

S’posin’ I should hold you and caress you

Would it impress you or distress you?

S’posin’ I should say, “For you I yearn”
Would you think I’m speaking out of turn?

And s’posin’ I’d declare it 

Would you take my love and share it?

I’m not s’posin’, I’m in love with you

’S WONDERFUL
Ira and George Gershwin

1927

’S wonderful! ’s marvelous

You should care for me

’S awful nice ’s paradise
’S what I love to see

You’ve made my life so glamorous

You can’t blame me for feeling amorous

Oh! ’s wonderful ’s marvelous

That you should care for me

SABOR A MÍ
Alvado Carrillo，1959
Tanto tiempo disfrutamos este amor

Neustras almas se_acer caron tanto a si

Que yo guardo tu sabor pero tú llevas también

Sabor a mí
Si negaras mi pre sencia_en tu vivir

Bastaría con_abrazarte y conversar

Tanta vida yo te di que por fuerza tienes ya

Sabor a mí
No pretendo ser tu dueño

No soy nada yo no tengo vanidad

De mi vida doy lo bueno

Soi tan pobre que_otra cosa puedo dar?

Pasarán más de mil_años muchos mas

Yo no sé si tenga amor la_eternidad

Pero_allá tal como a quí en la boca llevasrás

Sabor a mí
Sabor a mí
SAYONARA
Irving Verlin
1957

Sayonara Japanese goodbye 
Whisper sayonara

But you mustn't cry

No more we stop to see pretty cherry blossoms

No more we neath the tree looking at the sky

Sayonara sayonara goodbye

Sayonara if it must be so 
Whisper sayonara

Smiling as we go

No more we stop to see pretty cherry blossoms

No more we neath the tree looking at the sky

Sayonara sayonara goodbye

SATIN DOLL
Johnny Mercer

Duke Ellington
1953

Cigarette holder which wigs me

Over her shoulder she digs me

Out cattin’ that satin doll

Baby shall we go out skippin’

Careful amigo you’re flippin’

Speaks Latin that satin doll

She’s nobody’s fool so I’m playing it cool as can be

I’ll give it a whirl, but I ain’t for no girl catching me

Switch-e-roony

Telephone numbers well you know

Doing my rhumbas with Uno

And that’n my satin doll

She’s nobody’s fool so I’m playin’ it cool as can be

I’ll give it a lick, but I ain’t for no chick nearer me

Charry big mouth

If you like cattin’ high hattin’
Droppin’ our flirtin’, Manhatt’n

Me, hattin’ that’s satin doll

Small flirtin’ that’s satin doll

Tame cattin’ that’s satin doll
SEND IN THE CLOWNS

Stephen Sondheim

1973

Isn't it rich, aren't we a pair

Me here at last on the ground - and you in mid-air

Send in the clowns

Isn't it bliss, don't you approve

One who keeps tearing around - and one who can't move

But where are the clowns - send in the clowns

Just when I stopped opening doors

Finally finding the one that I wanted - was yours

Making my entrance again with my usual flair

Sure of my lines - nobody there

Don't you love a farce; my fault I fear

I thought that you'd want what I want - sorry my dear

But where are the clowns - send in the clowns

Don't bother they're here

Isn't it rich, isn't it queer

Losing my timing this late in my career

But where are the clowns - send in the clowns

Well maybe next year

SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY

Bud Green

Les Brown and Ben Homer

1944

Gonna take a sentimental journey

Gonna set my heart at ease

Gonna make a sentimental journey

To renew old memories

I got my bag, I got my reservation

Spent each dime I could afford

Like a child in wild anticipation

I long to hear that: "All aboard!"

Seven, that's the time we leave - at seven

I'll be waiting up for heaven

Counting every mile of railroad track 

That takes me back

I never though my heart could be so yearny

Why did I decide to roam

Gotta take a sentimental journey

Sentimental journey home


SEPTEMBER IN THE RAIN

Al Dubin

Harry Warren

1937

The leaves of brown came tumbling down

Remember in September in the rain

The Sun went out just like a dying amber

That September in the rain

To every word of love I heard you whisper

The raindrops seemed to play our sweet refrain

Though spring is here to me it's still September

That September in the rain

To every word of love I heard you whisper

The raindrops seemed to play our sweet refrain

Though spring is here to me it is still September

That September in the rain

That September that brought the pain

That September in the rain

SEPTEMBER SONG

Maxwell Anderson

Kurt Weill

1938

Oh, it's a long, long while from May to December

But the days grow short when you reach September

When the autumn weather turns the leaves to flame

One hasn't got time for the waiting game

Oh, the days dwindle down to a precious few

September, November

And these few precious days I'll spend with you

These precious days I'll spend with you
SERANADE IN BLUE

Mack Gordon

Harry Warren

1942

When I hear the serenade in blue

I’m somewhere in another world a lone with you

Sharing all the joys we used to know

Many moons ago

Once again your face comes back to me

Just like the theme of some forgotten melody

In the album of my memory

Serenade in Blue

It seems like only yesterday, 

A small café, a crowded floor

And as we dance the night away

I hear you say “Forevermore”
And then the song became a sigh

Forevermore became goodbye

But you remained in my heart

So, tell me darling is there still a spark 

Or only lonely ashes of the flame we knew

Should I go on whistling in the dark?

Serenade in Blue

SERMONETTE

John Hendricks

Jurian “Canon Ball” Adderley

1956,58

I heard me a Sermonette

Have you heard it yet?

With that soulful message 

That you won’t soon forget

It tells about real true love 

People lost sight of

Through their sinful livin’
Scornin’ heaven above

It tells you to love one another

To feed that each men’s your brother

Live right ‘cause you know 

That you reap what you saw

And so to have no regret 

And to find what you’re missin’
Bow you head and listen 

To this Sermonette
THE SHADOW OF YOUR SMILE
Paul Francis Webster

Johnny Mandel

1963

The shadow of your smile

When you have gone

Will color all my dreams

And light the dawn

Look into my eyes, my love, and see

All the lovely things, you are, to me

Our wistful little star

It was far, too high

A teardrop kissed your lips

And so, so did I

Now when I remember spring

And every little lovely thing

I will be remembering

The shadow of your smile 

Your lovely smile
SHIEK OF ARABY
Harry Smith & Francis Wheeler
Ted Snider
1921
I'm the sheik of Araby
All your love belongs to me
At night when you are asleep
Into your tent I'll creep
The stars that shine up high
Will light our way to love
You rule this world with me
I'm the sheik or Araby
SIDE BY SIDE

HaryWoods

1927

Oh! We ain’t got a barrel of money 

Ma b we’re ragged and funny

But we’ll travel a long singin’ a song

Side by side

Don’t know what’s coming tomorrow

Maybe it’s troubled and sorrow

But we’ll travel the road sharin’ our load

Side by side

Trough all kinds of whether

What if the sky should fall

Just as long as we’re together

It doesn’t matter at all

When they’re all had their quarrels and parted

We’ll be the same as we started

Just travelin’ a long singin’ a song

Side by side

SINGIN’ IN THE RAIN

Arthur Freed

Nacio Herb Brown

1929

I’m singin’ in the rain, just singin’ in the rain

What a glorious feeling I’m happy again

I’m laughing at clouds so dark up above

The sun’s in my heart and I’m ready for love

Let the stormy clouds chase every one from the place

Come on with the rain I’ve a smile on my face

I’ll walk down the lane with a happy refrain

And singin’ just singin’ in the rain

SKYLARK

Johnny Mercer

Hoagy Carmichael

1942

Skylark, have you anything to say to me

Won't you tell me where my love can be?

Is there a shadow in the mist, 

Where someone's waiting to be kissed?

Skylark, have you seen a valley green with spring

Where my heart can go on journeying
Over the shadows and the rain,

To a blossom covered lane?

And in your lonely fright

Haven't you heard the music in the night,

Wonderful music, faint as a "will o' the wisp"

Crazy as a loon sad as the gypsy serenading the moon

Oh, skylark I don't know if you can find these things

But my heart is riding on your wings

So, if you see them anywhere 

Won't you lead me there?

SLEEPY TIME GAL

Joseph R. Alden and Raymond B.Egan

Ange Lorenzo and Richard A. Whiting

1924

Sleepy time gal, you’re turning night into day

Sleepy time gal, you’ve danced the evening away

Before each silvery star fades out of sight

Just give me one little kiss then let me whisper Goodnight

It’s getting’ late my darling

Sleepy time gal, When all your dancin’ is through

Sleepy time gal, I’ll find a cottage for you

You’ll learn to cook and to sew

What’s more you’ll love it, I know

When you’re a stay-at-home, play-at-home

Eight o’clock, sleepy time gal.

SMOKE GETS IN YOUR EYES

J. Kern and O. Harbach

1933

They asked me how I knew my true love was true 

Ah, I of-course replied “Something here inside – 

Can not be denied”
They said someday you’ll find all who love are blind

Ah, When your heart’s on fire you must realize

Smoke gets in your eyes

So I chaffed them and I gaily laughed 

To think they could doubt my love

Yet today my love has flown away

And I’m without my love

Now laughing friends deride tears I can not hide

Ah, so I smile and say “when a lovely flame dies -

Smoke gets in your eyes”
Smoke gets in your eyes

SO IN LOVE
Cole Porter
1948
Strange dear, but true dear,

When I"m close to you, dear,

The stars fill the sky,

So in love with you am I.

Even without you,

My arms fold about you,

You know, darling, why,

So in love with you am I.

In love with the night mysterious,

The night when you first were there,

In love with my joy delirious

When I knew that you could care.

So taunt me and hurt me,

Deceive me, desert me.

I'm yours 'til I die,

So in love, so in love,

So in love with you, my love am I.

SO RARE

 Jack Sharpe

Jerry Hebst

So rare, you’re like the fragrance of blossoms fair.

Sweet as the breath of fresh with the morning dew.

So rare, you’re like the sparkle of old champagne.

Orchid’s cellophane couldn’t compare with you.

You are perfection, you’re my idea.

Of angels singing the Ave Maria.

For you’re an angel, I breathe and love you.

With every beat of the heart that I give you.

So rare, this is a heaven on earth we share.

Caring the way we care, ours is a love so rare.
SOPHISTICATED LADY
Duke Ellington Irving Mills and Mitchel Parish
1933
They say into your early life romance came
And this heart of yours burned a flame
A flame that flickered one day and died away
Then, with disilution 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, dining 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 
SOLITUDE

Eddie DeLange and Irving Mills 
Duke Ellington
1934

In my solitude you haunt me

With reverie of days gone by

In my solitude you taunt me

With memories that never die

I sit in my chair and filled with despair

There's no one could be so sad 

With gloom everywhere I sit and I stare

I know that I'll soon go mad

In my solitude I'm praying

Dear lord above send back my love
SOMEBODY LOVES ME

Ballard McDonald and B.G. De Sylva

George Gershwin

1924

Somebody loves me I wonder who

I wonder who she can be someone for me

Somebody loves me I wish I knew

Who can she be worries me

For every girl who passes me I shout du du….. 

(Hey!) Maybe you were mean to be (for me) my loving Baby

Somebody loves me now I know who

Maybe, maybe it’s you, it’s you, it’s you

SOMEONE TO WATCH OVER ME

Ira and George Gershwin

1926
There's a saying old says that love is blind

Still we're often told, "Seek and ye shall find"

So I'm going to seek a certain lad I've had in mind

Looking everywhere, haven't found him yet

He's the big affair I cannot forget

Only man I ever think of with regret

I'd like to add his initial to my monogram

Tell me, where is the shepherd for this lost lamb?

There's a somebody I'm longing to see

I hope that he turns out to be

Someone who'll watch over me

I'm a little lamb who's lost in the wood

I know I could always be good

Someone who'll watch over me

Although he may not be the man 

Some girls think of as handsome

To my heart he carries the key

Won't you tell him please to put on some speed?
Follow my lead, oh, how I need

Someone to watch over me

SOMETHING STUPID 
C. Carlson Parks

1967
I know I stand in line until you think 

You have the time to spend an evening with me

And if we go some place to dance 

I know that there's a chance you won't be leaving with me

And afterwards we drop in to a quiet little 

Place and have a drink or two

And then I go and spoil it all by 

Saying something stupid like I love you

I can see it in your eyes that you despise 

The same old lies you heard the night before

And though it's just a line to you for me 

It's true it never seemed so right before

I practice every day to find some clever lines 

To say to make the meaning come through

But then I think I'll wait until 

The evening gets late and I'm a-lone with you

The time is right your perfume fills my head 

The stars get red and oh the night's so blue

And then I go and spoil it all by 

Saying something stupid like I love you

I love you, I love you, …..

SOMETHING’S GOTTA GIVE

Johnny Mercer, 1955

When an irresistible force such as you.

Meets an old immovable object like me.

You can bet as sure as you live.

Something’s gotta give, Something’s gotta give 

Something’s gotta give. 

When an irrepressible smile such as yours.

Warms an old implacable heart such as mine.

Don’t say “no” because I insist.

Somewhere somehow someone’s gonna be kissed.

So on guard,

Who knows what the fates have in store?

From their vast mysterious sky.

I’ll try hard ignoring those lips I adore,

But how long (how long) can anyone try?

Fight, fight, fight, fight, fight it with all of our might.

Chances are some heavenly star spangled night.

We’ll find out as sure(long) as we live, 2x. toΦ
Something’s gotta give, Something’s gotta give 

Something’s gotta give .

ΦWhen you laugh comes down.

You’ll be heavenly bell.

Yes, something’s gonna give.

Something’s gonna give.

Something’s got to give.
SOMETIMES I’M HAPPY

Vincent Sullvan

Hary Ruskin

1932
Sometimes I’m happy

Sometimes I’m blue

My disposition depends on you

I never mind the rain from the skies

If I can find the sun in your eyes

Sometimes I love you 

Sometimes I hate you

But when I hate you 

It’s cause I love you

That’s how I am, so what can I do?

I’m happy when I’m with you

A SONG FOR YOU

Leon Russell

1970

I've been so many places in my life and time

I've sung a lot of songs

I've made some bad rhyme

I've acted out my life in stages

With ten thousand people watching

But we're alone now I'm singing this song for you

I know your image of me is what I hope to be

I treated you unkindly but daring can't you see

There's no one more important to me

Baby, can't you please see through me?

Cause we're alone now I'm singing this song for you

You taught me precious secrets of the truth 
With holding nothing

You came out in front I was hiding

But now I'm so much better if my words don't come together

Listen to the melody

'Cause my love's in there hiding

I love you with a place where's there's no space or time

I love you for my life

You are a friend of mine

And when my life is over

Remember when we were together

We were alone and I was singing this song for you

We were alone and I was singing this song 
Singing this song for you

SOUTH OF BORDER
Jimmy Kennedy

Michael Carry 

1939

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

'Cause it was fiesta - and we were so gay

South of the border - Mexico way

Then she smiled as she whispered "manjanna"

Never dreaming that we were parting

Then I lied as a whispered "manjanna"

'Cause our tomorrow never came

South of the border - I jumped back one day

There in a veil of white, by the candle light - she knelt to pray

The mission bells told me (ding-dong) - that I musn't stay

South of the border - Mexico way

SPEAK LOW

Ogden Nash

Kurt Weill

1943

Speak low when you speak, love

Our summer day withers away too soon, too soon

Speak low when you speak, love

Our moment is swift, like ships adrift, 

We're swept apart, too soon

Speak low, darling, speak low

Love is a spark, lost in the dark too soon, too soon

I feel wherever I go that tomorrow is near, 

Tomorrow is here and always too soon

Time is so old and love so brief

Love is pure gold and time a thief

We're late, darling, we're late

The curtain descends, ev'rything ends too soon, too soon

I wait, darling, I wait

Will you speak low to me, speak love to me and soon

ST. LOUIS BLUES
W. C. Handy
1914
I hate to see that evening sun go down
I hate to see that evening sun go down
'Cause, my baby, he's gone left this town

Feelin' tomorrow like I feel today
If I'm feelin' tomorrow like I feel today
I'll pack my truck and make my give-a-way

St. Louis woman with her diamond ring
Pulls that man around by her
If it wasn't for her and her
That man I love would have gone nowhere, nowhere

I got the St. Louis Blues
Blues as I can be
That man's got a heart like a rock cast in the sea
Or else he wouldn't have gone so far from me

I love my baby like a school boy loves his pie
Like a Kentucky colonel loves his mint'n rye
I love my man till the day I die

STAR DUST

Michael Parish

Hoagy Carmichael

1928

And now the purple dusk of twilight time

Steals across the meadows of my heart

High up in the sky the little stars climb

Always reminding me that we're apart

You wander down the lane and far away

Leaving me a song that will not die

Love is now the stardust of yesterday

The music of the years gone by

Sometimes I wonder why I spend

The lonely nights 

Dreaming of a song.

The melody haunts my reverie

And I am once again with you.

When our love was new, and each kiss an inspiration.

But that was long ago, and now my consolation

Is in the stardust of a song.

Beside the garden wall, when stars are bright

You are in my arms

The nightingale tells his fairy tale

Of paradise where roses grew.

Though I dream in vain, in my heart you will remain

My stardust melody

The memory of love's refrain.

STARS FELL ON ALABAMA

Michael Parish

Frank Perkins

1934

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

While (And) stars fell on Alabama (fractured 'Bama)

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 (just) like a hammer

(My) Arms wound around you tight

And (While) stars fell on Alabama

Last night

STELLA BY STARLIGHT
Ned Washington

Victor Young

1946

Have you seen Stella by starlight -

Standing alone moon in her hair?

Have you seen Stella by starlight - 
When have you known rapture so rare?

The song a robin sings 

Through years of endless springs.

The murmur of a brook at evening tide 

That ripples by a nook where two lovers hide.
A great symphonic theme, 

That’s Stella by Starlight and not a dream.

My heart and I agree

She’s everything a girl could be.

STOMPIN' AT THE SAVOY
Benny Goodman, Andy Razaf, Chick Webb and Edger Sampson
1936
Savoy, the home of sweet romance,

Savoy, it wins you with a glance,

Savoy, gives happy feet a chance to dance.

Your old form just like a clinging vine,

Your lips so warm and sweet as wine,

Your cheek so soft and close to mine, divine.

How my heart is singing,

While the band is swinging,

I'm never tired of romping,

And stomping with you at the Savoy.

What joy - a perfect holiday,

Savoy, where we can glide and sway,

Savoy, let me stomp away with you;

The home of sweet romance,

It wins you at a glance,

Gives happy feet a chance to dance.

Just like a clinging vine,

So soft and sweet as wine,

So soft and close to mine, divine.

How my heart is singing,

While the band is swinging,

I'm never, never, never tired of romping,

And stomping with you at the Savoy.

What joy - a perfect holiday,

Savoy, where we can glide and sway,

Savoy, let me stomp away with you;
STORMY WEATHER
Ted Koehler
Harold Arlen
1933
Don't know why

There's no sun up in the sky

Stormy weather

Since my gal and I ain't together

Keeps raining all the time

Life is bare

Gloom and misery everywhere

Stormy weather

Just can't get my poor old self together

I'm weary all the time

Every time

So weary all of the time

When she went away

The blues walked in and then they met me

If she stays away

That old rocking chair's bound to get me

All I do is pray

The lord above will let me

Just walk in that sun again 

Can't go on   

Everything I had is gone

Stormy Weather

Since my gal and I ain't together

Keeps raining all the time 

Keeps raining all of the time

STRANGE FRUIT
Lewis Allan
1940
Southern trees bear strange fruit
Blood on the leaves
Blood at the root
Black bodies swinging in the southern breeze
Strange fruit hanging from the poplar trees
Pastoral scene of the gallant south
The bulging eyes and the twisted mouth
The scent of magnolia sweet and fresh
Then the sudden smell of burning flesh
Here is a fruit for the crows to pluck
for the rain to gather
for the wind to suck
for the sun to rot
for the tree to drop
Here is a strange and bitter crop

STRANGERS IN THE NIGHT

B. Kaempfert and C. Singleton

E. Snyder

1966

Strangers in the night exchanging glances

Wondering in the night

What were the chances we'd be sharing love

Before the night was through.

Something in your eyes was so inviting,

Something in you smile was so exciting,

Something in my heart,

Told me I must have you.

Strangers in the night, two lonely people

We were strangers in the night

Up to the moment

When we said our first hello.

Little did we know

Love was just a glance away,

A warm embracing dance away and -

Ever since that night we've been together.

Lovers at first sight, in love forever.

It turned out so right,

For strangers in the night.

A STRING OF PEARLS
Eddie DeLange
Jerry Gray
1941
SUNDAY MORNIN’ COMIN’ DOWN

Kris Kristofferson

1964

Well I woke up Sunday morning

With no way to hold my head that wouldn’t hurt

And the beer I had for breakfast wasn’t bad

So I had another for dessert

Then I fumbled through my closet

For my clothes and found my cleanest dirty shirt

And I washed my face and combed my hair

And stumbled down the stairs to meet the day

I’d smoked my brain the night before

With cigarettes and songs that I’d been pickin’
But I lit my first and watches a small kid

Cussin’ at a can that he was kickin’
Then I crossed the empty street 

And caught the Sunday smell of someone fryin’ chicken

And it brought me back to something 

That I lost somehow somewhere along the way

On the Sunday morning sidewalks

Wishin’ Lord that I was stoned

‘Cause there’s something in a Sunday

Makes a body feel alone

And there’s nothin’ short of dyin’
Half as lonesome as the sound

On the sleeping city sidewalk 

Sunday moring’s comin’ down

In the park I saw a daddy 

With a laughing little girl that he was swingin’
And I stopped beside a Sunday school

And listened to the song that they were singin’
Then I headed back for home and somewhere

Far away a lonely bell was ringin’
And it echoed through the canyon

Like the disappearing dreams of yesterday
SUMMERTIME

DuBose Heyward 
George Gershwin
1935
Summertime and the livin' is easy

Fish are jumpin' and the cotton is fine

Oh your Daddy's rich and your ma is good lookin'

So hush little baby, don't you cry

One of these mornings

You're gonna rise up singing

Then you'll spread your wings

And you'll take the sky

But till that morning

There's a nothin' can harm you

With daddy and mammy standin' by

SUMMER WIND
Johnny Mercer
Henry Mayer
1965
The summer wind, came blowin' in - from across the sea

It lingered there, so warm and fair - to walk with me

All summer long, we sang a song - and strolled on golden sand

Two sweethearts, and the summer wind

Like painted kites, those days and nights - went flyin' by

The world was new, beneath a blue - umbrella sky

Then softer than, a piper man - one day it called to you

And I lost you, to the summer wind

The autumn wind, and the winter wind - have come and gone

And still the days, those lonely days - go on and on

And guess who sighs his lullabies - through nights that never end

My fickle friend, the summer wind

SUNNY

Bobby Hebb

Sunny, yesterday my life was filled with rain

Sunny, you smiled me and really eased the pain

Oh, the dark days are done and the bright days are here

My Sunny one shines so sincere

Oh, Sunny one so true I love you

Sunny, think you for the sunshine bouquet

Sunny, thank you for he love you’ve brought my way

You gave tome your all and all

Now I feel tan feet toe

Oh, Sunny one so true I love you

Sunny, thank you for the truth you’ve let me see

Sunny, thank you for the facts from A o Z

My life was torn like wind blown sand

Then a rock was formed when we hold hands

Sunny, one so true, I love you

Sunny, thank you for the smile upon your face

Sunny, thank you for the gleam that flows with grace

You’re my spark of nature’s fire

You’re my sweet complete desire

Sunny, one so true, I love you

SWEET LORRAINE

Teddy Wilson 

I’ve just found joy.

I’m as happy as a baby boy 

With another brand new choo-choo toy.

when I’m with my sweet Lorraine.
A pair of eyes

That are bluer than the summer skies,

When you see them you will realize

Why I love my sweet Lorraine.
When it’s raining I don’t miss the sun,

For it’s in my sweetie’s smile.

Just to think that I’m the lucy one

Who will lead her down the aisle.
Each night I pray

That nobody steals her heart away,

Just can’t wait until that happy day

When I marry sweet Lorraine.

SWEET SUE-JUST YOU
Will J. Harris
Victor Young
1928
TAKE FIVE
Paul Desmond
1960
TAKE THE “A” TRAIN

Billy Strayhorn

1941

You must take the “A” train

To go to Sugar Hill ’way up in Harlem

If you miss the “A” train 

You’ll find you’ve missed the quickest way to Harlem

Hurry get on now it’s coming

Listen to these rails a-thrumming

All ’board! Get on the “A” train

Soon you will be on Sugar Hill in Harlem

TAKE THE MOMENT

Take the moment, let it happen

Hug the moment, make it last

Hold the feeling, for the moment

All the moment will have passed

All the noises buzzing in your head

Warning you to wait what for

Don’t rest and let it happen, take the moment

Make the moment many moments more

Make for us a thousand more

TAKING A CHANCE ON LOVE
John Latouche and Ted Fetter
Vernon Duke
1940
Here I go again;

I hear those trumpets blow again;

All aglow again - taking a chance on love.

Here I slide again;

About to take that ride again.;

Starry eyed again - taking a chance on love.

I thought the cards were a frame-up

I never would try.

But now I’m taking the game up

And the ace of hearts is high.

Things are mending now;

I see a rainbow blending now;

We’ll have our happy ending now

Taking a chance on love.

TANGERINE

Johnny Mercer

Victor Schertzinger

1942

Tangerine she is all they claim

With her eyes of night and lips as bright as flame

Tangerine when she dances by

Señoritas stare and cabaleros sigh

And I’ve seen toasts to Tangerine

Raised in every bar across the Argentine

Yes, she has them all on the run

But her heart belong to just one

Her hearts belongs to Tangerine

TAST OF HONEY, A 

Ric Marlow

Bobby Scott

1960

Winds may blow over the icy sea

I’ll take with me the warmth of thee

A taste of honey, a taste much sweeter than wine

(repeat)

I will return, I’ll return

I’ll come back for the honey and you

I’ll leave behind my heart to wear

And may it ever remind you of

A taste of honey, a taste much sweeter than wine

(repeat)

He never come back to his love so fair

And so she died dreaming of his kiss

His kiss was honey, a taste much bitter than wine

(repeat)

I’ll come back for the honey and you

I’ll come back for the honey and you

TEA FO TWO

Irving Caesar

Vincent Youmans

Picture you upon my knee

Tea for two and two for tea

Me for you and you for me alone

Nobody’s near us to see us for hear us 

No friends on relation on week end vacation

We won’t have the known dear

And we own a telephone dear

Day will break and you awake

Start to bake a sugar cake

For me to take for all the boys to see

We will raise a family for you a boy for me a girl

Can’t you see how happy we would be

TEACH ME TONIGHT
Sammy Cahn
Gene DePaul
1953
Did you say (that) I've got a lot to learn

Well don't think I'm trying not to learn

Since this is the perfect spot to learn

Teach me tonight

Starting with the ABC of it

Getting right down to the XYZ of it

Help me solve the mystery of it

Teach me tonight

The sky's a blackboard high above you

And if a shooting star goes by

I'll use that star to write "I love you"

A thousand times across the sky

One thing isn't very clear my love

Teachers shouldn't stand so near my love

Graduation's almost here my love

You'd better teach me tonight

I've played loves scenes in a flick or two

And I've also met a chick or two

But I still can learn a trick or two

Hey teach me tonight

I who thought I knew the score of it

Kind of think I should know much more of it

Off the wall, the bed, the floor of it

Hey teach me tonight

The midnight hours come slowly creeping

When there's no one there but you

There must be more to life than sleeping

Single in a bed for two

What I need most is post graduate

What I feel is hard to articulate

If you want me to matriculate

You'd better teach me tonight

What do you get for lessons

Teach me - come on and teach me - teach me tonight

TENDERLY

Jack Lawrence

Walter Gross

1946

The evening breeze caressed the trees tenderly

The trembling tress embraced the breeze tenderly

Then you and I came wondering by

And lost in a sigh were we

The shore was kissed by sea and mist tenderly

I can’t forget how two heats met breathlessly

Your arms opened wide and closed me inside

You took my lips, you took my love so tenderly

TENNESSEE WALTZ

Red Stewart and Pee Wee King

1948

I was waltzing with my darling to the Tennessee waltz

When an old friend I happened to see

Introduced her to my loved one 

And while they were waltzing

My friend stole my sweet heart from me

I remember the night and the Tennessee waltz

Now I know how much I have lost

Yes I lost my little darling

The night they were playing

The beautiful Tennessee waltz

TEMPTATION
Arthur Freed
Nacio Herb Brown
1933
You came, I was alone

I should have known you were temptation

You smiled, luring me on

My heart was gone, you were temptation

It would be thrilling if you were willling

If it can never be, pity me

For you were born to be kissed

I can't resist

You are temptation and I am yours

Here is my heart

Take it and say we'll never part

I'm just a slave, only a slave

To you, temptation

For you were born to be kissed

I can't resist

You are temptation and I am yours

Here is my heart

Take it and say we'll never part

I'm just a slave, only a slave

To you, temptation

THAT OLD BLACK MAGIC
Johnny Mercer
Harold Arlen
1942
That old black magic has me in its spell

That old black magic that you weave so well

Icy fingers up and down my spine

The same old witchcraft when your eyes meet mine

The same old tingle that I feel inside

When that elevator starts its ride

Down and down I go, round and round I go

Like a leaf that's caught in the tide

I should stay away but what can I do

I hear your name, and I'm aflame

Aflame with such a burning desire

That only your kiss can put out the fire

You are the lover that I've waited for

The mate that fate had me created for

And every time your lips meet mine

Baby down and down I go, all around I go

In a spin, loving the spin that I'm in

Under that old black magic called love

THAT'S LIFE
Dean Kay and Kelly Gordon
1964
That's life, that's what people say.

You're riding' high in April,

Shot down in May.

But I know I'm gonna change that tune,

When I'm back on top in June.

That's life, funny as it seems.

Some people get their kicks,

Steppin' on dreams;

But I don't let it get me down,

'Cause this ol' word keeps getting around.

I've been a puppet, a pauper, a pirate,

A poet, a pawn and a king.

I've been up and down and over and out

And I know one thing:

Each time I find myself flat on my face,

I pick myself up and get back in the race.

That's life, I can't deny it,

I thought of quitting,

But my heart just won't buy it.

If I didn't think it was worth a try,

I'd roll myself up in a big ball and die.

THEM THERE EYES
Maceo Pinkard

W Tracy and D Tauber 

I fell in love with you first time I looked into them there eyes 

You’ve got a cute little way of flirtin’ with them there eyes 

They make me feel happy they make me feel blue 

I’m fallin’ no stallin’ fallin’ in the great big way for you 

Got a cute little way of flirtin’ with them there eyes 

You’d better watch them if you’re wise with your eyes 

They sparkle bubble they’re gonna get you in a whole of trouble 

You’re over workin’ ’em there’s danger lurkin’ in them there eyes 

I fell in love with you first time I looked into them there eyes

You’ve got a certain little cute way of flirtin’ with them there eyes 

They make me feel happy they make me blue 

No stallin’ I’m fallin’ fallin’ in the great big way for you 

My heart is jumpin’ you sure started somethin’ with them there eyes

You’d better watch them if you’re wise 

They sparkle bubble gonna get you honey in a whole of trouble 

You’re over workin’ ’em there’s danger lurkin’ in them there eyes 

Sparkle bubble they’re gonna get you in a whole of trouble

You’re over workin’ ’em there’s danger lurkin’ in them there eyes

( better watch out ’cause you tell me lies)

THERE WILL NEVER BE ANOTHER YOU

Mack Gordon

Harry Warren

There may be many other nights like this

And I’ll be standing here with someone new

There may be other songs to sing 

Another fall, another spring

But there will never be another you

There may be other lips that I may kiss

But they won’t thrill me like (the way) you used to do

Yes, I may dream a million dreams

But how can they come true

If there will never ever be another you

(any other girl that feels me like you do)

THERE'S A SMALL HOTEL
Lorenz Hart
Richard Rodgers
1936
I'd like to get away, Junior

Somewhere alone with you

It could be oh, so gay, Junior

You need a laugh or two

A certain place I know, Frankie

Where funny people can have fun

That's where the two will go, Darling

Before you can count up

One, two, three.  For ...

There's a small hotel

With a wishing well

I wish that we were there together

There's a bridal suite

One room bright and neat

Complete for us to share together

Looking through the window

You can see a distant steeple

Not a sign of people -- who wants people?

When the steeple bell says,

"Good night, sleep well,"

We'll thank the small hotel together

We'll creep into our little shell

And we will thank the small hotel together

THESE FOOLISH THINGS

Holt Marvell

Jack Strachey and Harry Link
1936
A cigarette that bares a lipstick's traces

An airline ticket to romantic places

Still my heart has wings

These foolish things remind me of you.
A tinkling piano in the next apartment

Those stumblin' words

That told you what my heart meant

A fair ground painted swings

These foolish things remind me of you.

You came, you saw, you conquered me

When you did that to me

I knew somehow this had to be
Win the marks and make my heart a dancer

A telephone that rings

But who's to answer

Oh, how the ghost of you clings

These foolish things remind me of you
THEY CAN'T TAKE THAT AWAY FROM ME
Ira Gershwin
George Gershwin
1937
The way you wear your hat

The way you sip your tea

The memory of all that

No, no, they can't take that away from me

The way your smile just beams

The way you sing off key

The way you haunt my dreams

No, no, they can't take that away from me

  We may never, never meet again

  On the bumpy road to love

  Still, I'll always, always keep the memory of

The way you hold your knife

The way we danced till three

The way you changed my life

No, no, they can't take that away from me

No, they can't take that away from me

THEY SAY IT’S WONDERFUL
Irving Berlin
They say that falling is love is wonderful

It’s wonderful, so they say.

And with the moon up above, it’s wonderful

It’s wonderful, so they tell me.

I can’t recall who said it;

I know I never read it;

I only know they tell me that love is grand, and

The thing that’s known as romance is wonderful, wonderful

In every way, so they say.

To leave your house some morning,

And without any warning,

You’re stopping people shouting that love is grand, and

To hold the girl in your arms is wonderful, wonderful

In every way, so they say.

THIS IS ALL I ASK

Gordon Jenkins

1958
As I approach the prim of my life

I find I have the time of my life

Learning to enjoy at my leisure
All the simple pleasures

And so I happily concede
That this is all I ask, this is all I need 

Beautiful girl 

Walk a little slower when you walk by me

Lingerin’ sunsets stay a little longer with the lonely sea 

Children everywhere 

When you shoot the bad man shoot at me

Take me to the strange enchanted land

Grown up seldom understand

Wondering rainbows

Leave a bit of color for my heart to own

Stars in the night make my wish come true

Before the night has flown

And let the music play

As long as there’s a song to sing

And I will stay younger than Spring

THIS IS MY LIFE

B. Canfora

(repeat)
This is my life, 

Today tomorrow, love will come an find me

But that’s the way that I was born to be

This is me, this is me

Funny how a lonely day, can make a person say

What good is my life?

Funny how a breaking heart can make you start to say

What good is my life?

Funny how I often seem 

To think I’ll never find a dream in my life

’Til I look around and see 

This great big world is part of me and my life

(repeat)

Sometimes I feel afraid when I think of what a mess 

I’ve made of my life

Crying over my mistakes forgetting all the breaks 

I’ve had in my life

I was put upon this earth to be a part of this great world

It’s me and my life

Guess I’ll just add up the score 

Count the things I’m grateful for in my life

(repeat)

This is my life and I don’t give a damn for lost commotions

I’ve got a lotta love, I’ve go to give

Let me live, just let me live

This is my life, this is my life, this is my life
THIS LOVE OF MINE
Frank Sinatra
Sol Parker and Henry Sanicola
1941
This love of mine goes on and on,

Tho' life is empty since you have gone.

You're always on my mind, tho' out of sight,

It's lonesome thru the day,

But oh! the night.

I cry my heart out, it's bound to break,

Since nothing matters, let it break.

I ask the sun and the moon,

The stars that shine,

What's to become of it,

This love of mine.

THREE COINS IN THE FOUNTAIN

Styne/Chan

Three coins in a fountain

Each one seeking happiness

Thrown by three hopeful lovers

Which one will the fountain bless

Three hearts it a fountain

Each heart longing for its home

There they lie in the fountain

Somewhere in the heart of Rome

Which one will the fountain bless

Which one will the fountain bless

Three coins in a fountain

Through the ripples how they shine

Just one wish will be granted

One heart will wear a Valentine

Make it mine, make it mine, make it mine
TILL THEN

Guy Wood, Sol Marcus

Eddie Seilaer

Till then my darling please wait for me

Till then no matter when it will be

One day I know I’ll be back again 

Please wait till then

Our dreams will live though we are apart

Our love I know will keep in our hearts

Till then when all the world will be free

Please wait for me

Although there are oceans we must cross

And mountains that we must climb

I know every gain must have a loss

So pray that our loss is nothing but time

Till then let’s dream of what there will be

Till then we’ll call on each memory

Till then when I will hold you again

Please wait till then

TILL WE MEET AGAIN
Raymond B. Egan
Richard a. Whiting
1918
TIME AFTER TIME
Sammy Cahn
Jule Styne
1947
Time after time,

I tell myself that I’m

So lucky to be loving you,

So lucky to be

The one you long to see

In the evening when the day is through.

I only know what I know,

The passing years will show

You’ve kept my love so young, so new;

And time after time,

You’ll hear me say that I’m

So lucky to be loving you.

TOMMOROW NIGHT

Sam Coslow

Will Grosz

Tomorrow night, will you remember what you said tonight?

Tomorrow night, will all the thrill be gone?

Tomorrow night, will this be just another memory?

Another lovely song but couldn’t linger on

Tonight your lips are tender 

Your heart is beating also fast

And you willing me surrender

But tell me darling we’ll lip last

Tomorrow night, will you be with me in the moon is bright?

And will you say the things you said tonight?

(refrain)

Will you say the things to me you said tomorrow night?
TOO CLOSE FOR COMFORT
Jerry Bock, Larry Holofcener and George Weiss
1956
Be wise, be smart, behave, my heart

Don't upset your cart when she's so close

Be soft, be sweet, but be discreet

Don't go off your feet, she's so close for comfort

 

Too close, too close for comfort, please, not again

Too close, too close to know just when to say "When"

 

Be firm, be fair, be sure, beware
On your guard, take care, while there's such temptation

 

One thing leads to another

Too late to run for cover

She's much too close for comfort now

 

 

Too close, too close for comfort, please, not again

Too close, too close to know just when to say "When"

 

Be firm and be fair, be sure, beware

On your guard, take care, while there's such temptation

 

One thing leads to another

Too late to run for cover

She's much too close for comfort now

 
Too close, much too close

She's much too close for comfort now
TOO MARVELOUS FOR WORDS
Johnny Mercer
Richard Whiting
1937
I search for phrases

To sing your praises

But there aren't any magic adjectives

To tell you all you are!

You're just too marvelous

Too marvelous for words

Like glorious, glamourous

And that old standby, amorous

It's all too wonderful

I'll never find the words

That say enough, tell enough

I mean, they just aren't swell enough

You're much too much

And just too very, very

To ever be in Webster's Dictionary

And so I'm borrowing

A love song from the birds

To tell you that you're marvelous

Too marvelous for words

TOO YOUNG

Sylvia Dee

Sid Lippman

1951

They try to tell we’re too young

Too young to really be in love

They say that love’s a word 

A word we’re only heard 

But can’t begin to know the meaning of

And yet we’re not too young to know

This love will last though years may go

And then, someday they may recall

We were not too young at all

THE TOUCH OF YOUR LIPS
Ray Nobel
1936
The touch of your lips upon my brow;

Your lips that are cool and sweet.

Such tenderness lies in their soft caress

My heart forgets to beat.

The touch of your hands upon my head,

The love in your eyes a shine;

And now, at last, the moment devine,

The touch of your lips on mine.

TRY TO REMEMBER

Tom Jones and Harvey Schmidt

Try to remember the kind of September

When life was slow and oh so mellow

Try to remember the kind of September 

When grass was green and grain was yellow

Try to remember the kind of September 

When you were a tender and callow fellow

Try to remember and if remember then fellow

Follow, follow, follow, follow

Follow, follow, follow, follow

Try to remember when life was so tender 

That no one wept except the willow

Try to remember when life was so tender

That dreams were kept beside your pillow

Try to remember when life was so tender

That love was an ember about to billow

Try to remember and if you remember then follow

Follow, follow, follow, follow

Follow, follow, follow, follow

Deep in December it’s nice to remember

Although you know the snow will follow

Deep in December it’s nice to remember 

Without a hurt the heart is hollow

Deep in December it’s nice to remember

The fire on September that made us mellow

Deep in December our hearts should remember 

And follow

Follow, follow, follow, follow

Follow, follow, follow, follow
TWILIGHT TIME 

Buck Ram(1958)
Morty Nevins, Al Nevins & Artie Dunn(The Three Suns)
1944
Heavenly shades of night are falling, it's twilight time
Out of the mist your voice is calling, it is twilight time
When purple colored curtains mark the end of day
I'll hear you, my dear, at twilight time

Deepening shadows gather splendor as day is done
Fingers of night will soon surrender the setting sun
I count the moments darling till you're here with me
Together at last at twilight time

Here in the afterglow of day
We keep our rendezvous beneath the blue
Here in the sweet and same old way
I fall in love again as I did then

Deep in the dark your kiss will thrill me like days of old
Lighting the spark of love that fills me with dreams untold
Each day I pray for evening just to be with you
Together at last at twilight time

Together at last at twilight time 

TUXEDO JUNCTION
B. Feyne, E. Hawkins ,W. Johnson and J. Dash
1939
Way down South in Birmingham
I mean South - in Alabam's
An old place - where people go
To dance the night away.
They all drive or walk for miles
To get Jive - that Southern style
Slow Jive that will make you want 
To dance till break of day

It's a junction - 
Where the townfolks meet
At each function
In their tux they greet you

Come on down - Forget your cares
Come on down - You'll find me there
So long town - I'm heading for
Tuxedo Junction now
UNDECIDED
Sid Robin

Charles Shavers
First you say you do then you don’t

Then you say we’ll do then you won’t

You’re undecided now so what are you gonna do?

Now you wanna play then it’s no

Then you say you’ll stay that when you go

You’re undecided now so what are you gonna do?

I’ve been sitting on a fence

And it doesn’t make much sense

Cause you keep me in suspense and you know it

You promise you return 

If I don’t know really burn

Well I guess I never learn and I show it

If you got a heart and if you kind

And don’t keep us apart make up your mind

You’re undecided now so what are you gonna do?

(Coda)

Undecided, undecided, undecided

What are you gonna do?

UNDER A BLANKET OF BLUE
Marty Symes and Al J. Neiburg
Jerry Livingston
1933
Under a blanket of blue,

Just you and I beneath the stars.

Wrapped in the arms of sweet romance,

The night is ours.
Under a blanket of blue,

Let me be thrilled by all your charms,

Darling, I know my heart will dance,

Within your arms;
A summer nights magic,

Enthralling me so.

The night would be tragic,

If you weren’t here to share it, my dear
Covered with heaven above,

Let’s dream a dream of love for two,

Wrapped in the arms of sweet romance,

Under a blanket of blue.

UNFORGETTABLE

Irving Gordon

Unforgettable that’s what you are

Unforgettable though near or far

Like a song of love that clings to me

How the thought of you does things to me

Never before has does one been more

Unforgettable in every way

And forever more that’s how you stay

That’s why darling it’s incredible

That someone so unforgettable

Thinks that I am unforgettable too

UNTIL I MET YOU (CONER POCKET)
Donald Wolf and Fledy Green

1955
I used to be so fancy free

But now I’m lonesome as can be

Till one lucky day, you came my way

I never knew what love was all about until I met you

I used to think there’d never be 

A girl who’d ever care for me

And what do you know? You made it so

I never knew what love was all about until I met you

When you kissed me I felt the season

Change from winter to spring

When you kissed me I lost my reason

Cause I heard the birds sing

Love was the thing

Now I try to rub my eyes

Each time I try to realize that your love is mine

Ain’t it just fine?

I never knew what love was all about until I met you
Since I found you I feel

The entire universe reels

I never knew what love was all about until I met you

I’m the happiest boy

You’ve got my head in a whirl

I never knew what love was all about until I met you
UNTIL THE REAL THING COMES ALONG
Mann Holiner, Alberta Nichols, Sammy Cahn, Saul Chaplin and L.E. Freeman
1936
I'd work for you, I'd even slave for you

I'd be a beggar or a knave for you (whatever that is)

And if that isn't love, it'll have to do

Until the real thing comes along

I'd gladly move the earth for you

To prove my love, dear, and its worth for you

If that isn't love, it will have to do (gotta do)

Until the real thing comes along

  With all the words, dear, at my command

  I just can't make you understand

  I'll always love you, darling, come what may

  My heart is yours, what more can I say?

  (You want me to rob a bank? Well I won't do it)

I'd sigh for you, yes, I'd even cry for you, yes

I'd tear the stars down from the skies for you

If that isn't love, well skip it, it'll have to do

Until the real thing comes along

Listen baby

I'd even sigh for you, I'm 'bout ready to cry for you

I'd tear the stars down from the skies for you

If that isn't love, it'll have to do, baby, yes

Until the real thing comes along

THE VERY THOUGHT OF YOU

Ray Noble

1934

The very thought of you and I forget to do

The little ordinary things that every one ought to do

I’m living in a kind of day dream I’m happy as a king 

And foolish though it may seem to me that’s everything

The mere idea of you the longing here for you

You’ll never know how slow 

The moments go till I’m near to you

I see your face in every flower your eyes in stars above

It’s just the thought of you

The very thought of you my love

VIOLETS FOR YOUR FURS
Tom Adair
Matt Dennis
1941
WALKIN’ BY THE RIVER

Robert Sour
Una Mae Carlisle, 
1940
There's dew upon the ground   
And not a soul in sight 
I'm walkin' by the river 
'Cause I'm meetin' some-one there tonight 
I hear a distant sound   
I see a faroff light  
I'm walkin' by the river 
'cause I'm meet-in' some-one there to-night 
Murm'rin waters say 
There's no time to delay 
Hurry on your way, my friend. 
If you don't get there soon, 
There may not be a moon 
To guide you to that happy end.   
My heart is ridin' high,   
My blues have taken flight.  
I'm walkin' by the river 
'Cause I'm meetin' someone there tonight 
I'm walkin' by the river 
'Cause I'm meetin' someone there tonight.
WALKING MY BABY BACK HOME

Roy Turk and FredE. Ahlert

1930

Gee! It’s great after bein’ out late

Walkin’ my baby back home

Arm in arm over meadow and farm

Walkin’ my baby back home

We go ’long harmonizin’ a song

Or I’m reciting a poem

Owls go by and they give me the eye

Walkin’ my baby back home

We stop a while, she gives me a smile

And snuggles head to my chest

We start in to pet and that’s when I get

Her talcum over my vest

After I kind a straighten my hair

She has to borrow my comb

One kiss then I continue again

Walkin’ my baby back home

She’s ’fraid of the dark soI have to park

Outside of her door till it’s light

She says I try to kiss her she’ll cry

I dry her ears all throgh the night

Hand in hand to a barbecue stand 

Right from her door-way we roam

Eats and then it’s a pleasure again

Walkin’ my baby back home

WATCH WHAT HAPPENS
Norman Gimbel
Michel LeGrand
1964
Let someone start believing in you

Let him hold out his hand

Let him touch you and watch what happens

One someone who can look in your eyes

And see into your heart

Let him find you and watch what happens

Cold, no I won't believe your heart is cold

Maybe just afraid to be broken again

Let someone with a deep love to give

Give that deep love to you

And what magic you'll see

Let someone give his heart
Someone who cares like me

WAVE
Antonio Carlos Jobim
1967
So close your eyes

For thats a lovely way to be

Aware of things your heart alone was meant to see

The fundamental loneliness goes whenever two can dream a dream together

You can't deny don't try to fight the rising sea

Don't fight the moon, the stars above and don't fight me

The fundamental loneliness goes whenever two can dream a dream together

When I saw you first the time was halfpast three

When your eyes met mine it was eternity

By now we know the wave is on its way to be

Just catch that wave don't be afraid of loving me

The fundamental loneliness goes whenever two can dream a dream together

When I saw you first the time was halfpast three

When your eyes met mine it was eternity

By now we know the wave is on its way to be

Just catch that wave don't be afraid of loving me

The fundamental loneliness goes whenever two can dream a dream together

THE WAY WE WERE

Merilin Bergman

Marvin Hamlisch

1973

Mem’ries light the corner of my mind

Misty water colored mem’ries 

For the way we were

Scattered picture of the smile we left behind

Smiles we gave to one and another 

For the way we were

Can it be that it was also simple then? 

Oh the time rewritten every line

If we had a chance to do it all again

Tell me would we, could we

Mem’ries may be beautiful and yet

What’s too painful to remember? 

Of the way we were

The way we were
WE COULD HAVE BEEN CLOSEST OF FRIENDS
Well there you are and here am I

We are what we decided

I’m home behind a wall of pride hopelessly divided
We had so much together baby

What get into us?
How could we jus call it quits?
We should have called for love

(repeat)

We could have been closest of friends

We might have been world’s greatest lovers

But now we just without each other

We could have been closest of friends

Now I could say it did me wrong

You could say you didn’t

Or we could sit in whole up towns 

And act like little children

I could say you never really loved me

And you could say the same

But if it’s really over then who cares who was to blame

(repeat)

Closest of friends 

We might have been world’s greatest lovers

But now we just without each other

We cold have been closest of friends

WE’LL BE TOGETHER AGAIN
Frankie Laine

Carl Fischer

Here in a moment of darkness

Remember the sun has shone

Laugh and the world will laugh with you

Cry and you cry all alone
No tears, no fears 
Remember there’s always tomorrow

So what if we have to part 

We’ll be together again

Your kiss, your smile 
Are mem’ries I’ll treasure forever

So try thinking with your heart

We’ll be together again

Times when I know you’ll be lonesome

Times when I know you’ll be sad

Don’t let temptation surround you

Don’t let the blues make you bad

Someday, some way 
We both have a lifetime before us

For parting is not goodbye

We’ll be together again
WHAT A DIFFERENCE A DAY MADE

(Cuando Vuelva A Tu Lado)

Maria Grever (Original words and music)

Stanley Adams (English words)

1934

What a difference a day made

Twenty-four little hours

Brought the sun and the flowers

Where there used to be

My yesterday was blue, dear

Today I’m part of you, dear

My lonely nights are thru, dear

Since you said you were mine

What a difference a day makes

There’s a rainbow before me

Skies above can’t be stormy

Since that moment of bliss

That thrilling kiss

It’s heaven when you find 

Romance on your menu

What a difference a day made

And the difference is you

WHAT ARE YOU DOING THE REST OF YOUR LIFE
Marilyn Bergman
Michel LeGrand

1969

What are you doing the rest of your life?

North and South and East and West of your life

I have only one request of your life

That you spend it all with me

All the reasons and the times of your days

All the nickels and dime of your days

Let the reasons and the rhymes of your days

All begin and end with me

I want to see your face in every kind of light

In fields of dawn and forests of the night

And when you stand before the candles on a cake

Oh, let me be the one to hear the silent wish you make

Those tomorrow’s waiting deep in your eyes

In the world of love you keep in your eyes

I’ll awaken for asleep in your eyes

It may take a kiss or two

Through all of my life

Summer, winter, spring and fall of my life

All I ever will recall of my life is all of my life with you 
WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD

George David Weiss

George Douglas

1967

I see trees of green, red roses too

I see them bloom for me and you

And I think to myself

What a wonderful world

I see skies of blue and clouds of white

The bright blessed day the dark sacred night

And I think to myself

What a wonderful world

The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky

Are also on the faces of people gonin’ by

I see friends shakin’ hands sayin’ “How do you do?”
They really sayin’ “ I love you”
I hear babies cry I watch them grow

They’ll learn much more than I’ll ever know

And I think to myself

What a wonderful world

Yes, I think to myself

What a wonderful world
WHAT KIND OF FOOL AM I

Leslie Bricusse 

Anthony Newly

1961
What kind of fool am I who never fell in love?

It seems that I’m the only one 

That I have been thinking of

What kind of man is this an empty shell

A lonely cell in which an empty heart must dwell

What kind of lips are these that lied with every kiss?

That whispered empty words of love 

That left me alone like this

Why can’t I fall in love like any other man?
And may be then I’ll know what kind of fool I am

What kind of clown am I?

What do I know of life?

Why can’t I cast away? 

The mask of play and live my life 

Why can’t I fall in love till I don’t give a damn?
And me be then I’ll know what kind of fool I am

WHAT’S NOW IS NOW

Words: BOB GAUDIO  music: JAKE HOLMES 
You should have told me when it all began

You should have told me long ago

Someday I know you're gonna find

Just one mistake is not enough

To change my mind

What's now is now

And I'll forget what happened then

I know it all

And we can still begin again

And if the doubting faces made you go

It's only mine that matters now

Those looks will soon begin to fade

If you come back and show them all

You're not afraid

What's now is now

And I'll forget what happened then

I know it all

And we can still begin again

Now that you know how much I understand

You have no reason to be gone

And if you feel at all like me

Just let me know

I'll make it like it used to be

What's now is now

And I'll forget what happened then

I know it all

And we can still begin again...

WHAT’S NEW?

Johnny Burke

Bob Haggart

1939

What's new?

How is the world treating you?

You haven't changed a bit

Lovely as ever, I must admit

What's new?

How did that romance come through?

We haven't met since then

Gee, but it's nice to see you again

What's new?

Probably I'm boring you

But seeing you is grand

And you were sweet to offer your hand

I understand. Adieu!

Pardon my asking what's new

Of course you couldn't know

I haven't changed, I still love you so

WHEN DO THE BELL RING FOR ME

I wonder when the bells ring for me

When someone tugs the heartstring for me?

When does it come my time?

When does the poem rhyme?

When do the song they sing, sing for me?

To those who say, wake up and feel life

I say I’m ready, show me the way

Show me those arms that say welcome to real life

And hour stay, I’ll stay

How many parties more can I run to?
How many little loves can there be?

Before it’s all aboard

Forget it I want more

I want someone to want more of me

Like makin’ promises good in the daylight

The thing is here am I, where is she?

When is it my chance?

When is it my chance?

When do the bells ring for me?

WHEN I FALL IN LOVE
Edward Heyman
Victor Young
1952
When I fall in love it will be forever

Or I’ll never fall in love

In a restless world like this is

Love is ended before it’s begun

And too many moonlight kisses

Seem to cool in the warmth of the sun

When I give my heart it will be completely

Or I’ll never give my heart

And the moment I can feel that you feel that way too

Is when I fall in love with you.

<instrumental interlude first two lines>

And the moment I can feel that you feel that way too

Is when I fall in love with you.

WHEN JOANNA LOVED ME

Robert Wells

Jack Segal

Today was just and little

Tomorrow is the guess

But yesterday what I give for yesterday

To relive one yesterday

And it’s happiness

When Joanna loved me

Every town was Paris

Every day was Sunday
Every month was May

When Janna loved me

Every sound was music

Music made of laughter

Laughter that was bright and gay

But, when Joanna left me

May became December

But, even in December

I remember her warm, her smile

For a little while she loved me

Once again it’s Paris

Paris on a Sunday

And the month is May 

WHEN SUNNY GETS BLUE

Jack Segal

Marvin Fisher

1956

When Sunny gets blue her eyes get gray and cloudy

Then the rain begins to fall, pitter-patter pitter-patter

Love is gone so what can matter

No sweet lover man call

When Sunny gets blue she breaths and sigh of sadness

Like the wind that stirs trees the trees

When she sets the leaves swayin’ like some violin’s playin’

Wind and haunting melodies

People used to love to hear her laugh see her smile

That’s how she’s got her name (when Sunny gets blue)

Since that sad affair she’s lost her smile changed her style

Somehow she’s not the same 2x. to Φ
But memories will fade pretty dreams will rise up

When her other dream all fell through

Hurry new love hurry here to kiss each tear away 

And hold her near when Sunny gets blue 

ΦBut memories will fade pretty dreams will rise up

When other dream fell through

Hurry new love hurry here to kiss away each lonely tear 

Hold her near when Sunny gets blue 

Hold her near, hold her near, hold her near 

When Sunny Gets Blue

WHEN YOU WISH UPON A STAR

Ned Washington

Leigh Harline

1940

When you wish upon a star,

Makes no difference who you are,

Anything your heart desires,

Will come to you.

When your heart is in your dream,

No request is too extreme,

When you wish upon a star,

As dreamers do.

Fate is kind,

She brings to those who love,

The sweet fulfillment of,

Their secret longing,

WHEN YOU’RE SMILING

Mark Fisher and Joe Goodwin

Larry Shay

1928

When you're smiling

When you're smiling

The whole world smiles with you

When you're laughing

When you're laughing

The sun comes shining thru
But when you're crying

You bring on the rain

So stop your sighing be happy again
Keep on smiling

'Cause when you're smiling

The whole world smiles with you
WHERE OR WHEN

Lorenz Hart

Richard Rodgers

1937

It seems we stood and talked like this before

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

WHISPERING

John Schonberger, Richard Coburn

Vicent Rose

1920

Whispering while you cuddle near me,

Whispering so no one can hear me,

Each little whisper seems to cheer me

I know it's true, there's no one, dear, but you.

Whispering why you'll never leave me,

Whispering why you'll never grieve me,

Whisper and say that you'll believe me

Whispering that I love you.

WHITE CHRISTMAS

Irving Berlin

1941

The sun is shining the grass is green

The orange and palm tree sway

There’s never been such a day in Beverly Hill L. A.

But its December the twenty forth

And I am longing to be up north

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas,

Just like the ones I used to know.

Where the tree tops glisten

And children listen

To hear sleigh bells in the snow.

I'm dreaming of a white Christmas

With every Christmas card I write.

May your days be merry and bright?
And may all your Christmases be white.

WHO CAN I TURN TO?

Leslie Bricuss

Anthony Newly

1964

Who can I turn to when nobody needs me?

My heart wants to know 

And so I must go where destiny leads me

With no star to guide me and no one beside me

I’ll go on my way and after the day 

The darkness will hide me

And maybe tomorrow I’ll find what I’m after

I’ll throw off my sorrow beg steal or borrow

My share of laughter

With you I could learn to

With you on a new day

But who can I turn to if you turn away?

WILLOW WEEP FOR ME

Ann Ronell
1932

Willow weep for me, willow weep for me

Bend your branches green along the steam that runs to sea

Listen to my plea, listen willow weep for me

Gone my lover’s dream, lovely summer dream

Gone and left me here to weep my tears into the stream

Sad as I can be, hear me willow and weep for me

Whisper to the wind and say that love has sinned

To leave my heart abreaking and making a moan

Murmur to the night to hide her starry light

So none will find me sighing and crying all alone

Oh, weeping willow tree, weep in sympathy

Bend your branches down along the ground and cover me

When the shadows fall

Bend oh willow and weep for me

THE WORLD IS WAITING FOR THE SUNRISE

Eugene Lockhart

Enest Setz

1919

Dear one, the world is waiting for the sunrise

Every rose is heavy with dew

The thrush on high his sleepy mate is calling

And my heart is calling you

WRAP YOUR TROUBLES IN DREAMS
Ted Koehler and Billy Moll
Harry Barris
1931
When skies are cloudy and gray,

They're only gray for a day,

So wrap your troubles in dreams,

And dream your troubles away.

Until that sunshine peeps thru,

There's only one thing to do,

Just wrap your troubles in dreams,

And dream your troubles away.

Your castles may tumble,

That's Fate after all,

Life's really funny that way.

No use to grumble,

Just smile as they fall,

Weren't you King for a day?

Say!

Just remember that sunshine 

Always follows the rain,

So wrap your troubles in dreams,

And dream your troubles away.

YESTERDAY I HEARD THE RAIN

Canache Armando Manzanero 

Gene Lee

Yesterday I heard the rain 

Whispering your name, asking where you’ve gone

It fells softly from the clouds 

On a silent crowd as I wondered on

Out of door ways 

Black umbrella came pursue me

Faceless people as they passed were looking

Through me, no one knew me

Yesterday I shut my eyes

Face up to the skies, drinkin’ in the rain

But your image still was there

Floating in the air brighter than a flame

Yesterday I saw the city 

Full of shadows without pity
And I heard the steady rain whispering your name 

Whispering your name

YESTERDAYS

Otto Harbach
Jerome Kern

1933
Yesterdays

Yesterdays

Days I knew as happy sweet

Sequestered days

Olden days

Golden days

Days of mad romance and love

Then gay youth was mine

Truth was mine

Joyous free and flaming life

For sooth was mine

Sad am I

Glad am I

For today I'm dreaming of

Yesterdays 

YOU AND THE NIGHT AND THE MUSIC
Howard Dietz
Arthur Schwartz
1934
You and the night and the music 

Fill me with flaming desire 

Setting my being completely on fire

You and the night and the music 

Thrill me, but will we be one

After the night and the music are done?

Until the pale light of dawning and daylight 

Our hearts will be throbbing guitars

Morning may come without warning

And take away the stars

If we must live for the moment 

Love till the moment is through 

After the night and the music die

Will I have you?

YOU AND ME (WE WANTED IT ALL)

Carol Bayer Sager and Peter Allen
You and me, we wanted it all, we wanted it all

Passion without pain, sunshine without rainy days

We wanted it always

You and me, we reached for the sky, the limited was high

Never giving in, certain we could win the prize

I should have seen it in your eyes

Look, how our dreams came true

See how I got me, and baby you got you

So, it all just one thing died

A little thing called love, something deep inside

You and me, we’re like not the rest

We once were the best

Back when we were damn

How did we become so smart

And learn to break each other’s heart?

You and me, we’re like not the rest

We once were the best

But look what we became

Is it in a cryin’ shame

That we almost made it?

But we wanted it all

Maybe you and me

We wanted it all
YOU ARE SO BEAUTIFUL

Billy Peston and Bruce Fisher

1975

You are so beautiful to me

You are so beautiful to me

Can’t you see
You’re everything that I hoped for

You’re everything that I need

You are so beautiful to me

You are so beautiful to me

You are so beautiful to me
YOU ARE TOO BEAUTIFUL
Lorenz Hart
Richard Rodgers
1932
You are too beautiful

my dear, to be true

and I am a fool for beauty

fooled by a feeling

that because I had found you

I could have bound you to me.

 

You are too beautiful

for one man alone

one lucky fool to be with

when there are other men

with eyes of their own

to see with.

 

Love does not stand sharing

not if one cares

have you been comparing

my every kiss with theirs?

 

If on the other hand

I'm faithful to you

it's not from a sense of duty

you are too beautiful

and I am a fool

for beauty.

YOU BELONG TO ME
Pee Wee King, Chilton Price, and Redd Stewart
1952

See the pyramids along the Nile
Watch the sun rise on a tropic isle
Just remember, darling, all the while
You belong to me.

See the marketplace in old Algiers
Send me photographs and souvenirs
But remember when a dream appears
You belong to me.

I'll be so alone without you
Maybe you'll be lonesome too---and blue

Fly the ocean in a silver plane
Watch the jungle when it's wet with rain
Just remember (darling) till you're home again
You belong to me
YOU CAME A LONG WAY FROM ST. LOUIS
John Benson Brooks and Bob Russell
1948
You came a long way from St. Louis, 
you climbed the ladder of success,

I've seen the town and country cars 
that were parked out in front of your fancy address.
You came a long way from St. Louis, 
you broke a lotta hearts between,

I've seen a gang of gloomy gals 
who were doing alright till you came on the scene.
You came here from the middle west, 
and certainly impressed the population hereabouts.

Well, baby, I got news for you, 
I'm from Missouri too.
So natcherly I got my doubts, 
you got `em dropping by the wayside,

A feeling I ain't gonna know.

You came a long way from St. Louis, 
but baby, you still got a long way to go.

YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT LOVE IS
Don Raye and Gene DePaul
1940
You don't know what love is
‘Til you’ve learned the meaning of the blues
Until you’ve loved a love you've had to lose
You don't know what love is 

You don't know how lips hurt
Until you've kissed and had to pay the cost
Until you've flipped your heart and you have lost
You don't know what love is

Do you know how lost I've been
At the thought of reminiscing
And how lips that taste of tears
Lose their taste for kissing

You don't know how hearts burn
For love that cannot live yet never dies
Until you've faced each dawn with sleepless eyes
You don't know what love is

You don't know how hearts burn
For love that cannot live yet never dies
Until you've faced each dawn with sleepless eyes
You don't know what love is

YOU GO TO MY HEAD
Haven Gillespie

J. Fred Coots
1938

You go to my head and you linger 
Like a haunting refrain

And I find you spinning round in my brain  

Like the bubbles in a glass of champagne     

You go to my head like a sip 
Of sparkling Burgundy brew

And I find the very mention of you 

Like the kicker in a julep or two       

The thrill of the thought 
That you might give a thought

To my plea casts a spell over me   

Still I say to myself  

“Get a hold of yourself, 
Can’t you see that it never can be”

You go to my head with a smile 
That makes my temperature rise 

Like a summer with a thousand Julys

You intoxicate my soul with your eyes         

Though I’m certain that this heart of mine 

Hasn’t a ghost of a chance in this crazy romance    

You go to my head      
YOU LEAVE ME BREATHLESS
Ralph Freed
Frederick K. Hollander
1938
You leave me breathless, you heavenly thing,

You look so wonderful, you're a breath out of spring

You leave me speechless, I'm just like the birds,

I'm filled with melody, but at a loss for words,

That little grin of yours, that funny chin of yours

Does so much to my heart.

Oh!  Give your lips to me dear darling,

That would be the final touch to my heart.

You leave me speechless, I'm just like say,

I can't say any more

Because you take my breath away

YOU MADE ME LOVE YOU
Joe McCarthy
James V. Monaco
1913
You made me love you

I didn't wanna do it, I didn't wanna do it

You made me want you

And all the time you knew it

I guess you always knew it

You made me happy sometimes

You made me glad

But there were times

You made me feel so bad

You made me cry for

I didn't wanna tell you, I didn't wanna tell you

I want some love that's true

Yes, I do, 'deed I do

You know I do

Gimmie, gimmie, gimmie, gimmie what I cry for

You know you've got the brand of kisses

That I'd die for

You know you made me love you

YOU STEPPED OUT OF A DREAM

Gus Cahn 

Nagio Herb Brown

1940

You stepped out of a dream

You are too wonderful to be what you seem

Could there be eyes like yours

Could there be lips like yours 

Could there be smiles like yours honest and truly

You stepped out in the cloud

I want to take you away, away from the crowd

And have you all to myself alone and apart

Out of a dream self in my heart

YOU TURNED THE TABLES ON ME
Sidney D. Mitchell
Louis Alter
1936
You turned the tables on me

And now I'm falling for you;

You turned the tables on me

I can't believe that it's true

I always thought when you brought

The lovely present you bought

Why hadn't you brought me more,

But now if you'd come

I'd welcome anything

From the five and ten cent store,

You used to call me the top

You put me up on a throne

You let me fall with a drop

And now I'm out on my own.

But after thinking it over and over,

I got what was coming to me

Just like the sting of a bee

You turned the tables on me.

YOU’D BE SO NICE TO COME HOME TO
Cole Porter
1943

You’d be so nice to come home to
You’d be so nice by the fire

While the breeze on high

Sang a lullaby

You’d be all that I could desire

Under stars chilled by the winter

Under the August moon burning up above

You’d be so nice

You’d be paradise

To come home to and love

YOU'LL NEVER WALK ALONE
Oscar Hammerstein II
Richard Rodgers
1945
When you walk through a storm hold your head up high

And don't be afraid of the dark.

At the end of a storm is a golden sky

And the sweet silver song of a lark.

Walk on through the wind,

Walk on through the rain,

Tho' your dreams be tossed and blown.

Walk on, walk on with hope in your heart

And you'll Never Walk Alone,

You'll Never Walk Alone.

YOUNG AND FOOLISH
Arnold B. Horwitt
Albert Hague
1954
Young and foolish, 
Why is it wrong to be 
Young and foolish?

We haven't longed to be, 
Soon enough the carefree days, the sunlit days go by.

Soon enough the bluebird has to fly.
We were foolish, 
One day we fell in love,

Now we wonder 
What we were dreaming of?

Smiling in the sunlight, laughing in the rain,

I wish that we were young and foolish again.

YOU'RE THE TOP
Cole Porter
1934
You’re the Top! You’re the colosseum,

You’re the Top! You’re the louver museum,

You’re a melody from a symphony, by Strauss,

You’re a Bandle bonnet, a Shakespeare sonnet,

You’re Mickey mouse.

You’re the Nile, You’re the Tow’r of Pisa,

You’re the smile on the Mona Lisa;

I’m a worthless check, a total wreck, a flop,

But if Baby, I’m the bottom,

You’re the top!

YOU’VE CHANGED

Carey and Fisher 

You've changed
Your kisses now are so blasé
You're bored with me in every way
I can't understand
You've changed
You've forgotten the words, "I love you"
Each memory that we've shared
You ignore every star above you
I can't realise you've ever cared
You've changed
You're not the angel I once knew
No need to tell me what we're through
It's all over now
You've changed
YOU’VE GOT ME CRYIN’ AGAIN

Isham Jones

Charles Parish

You’ve got me cryin’ again

You’ve got me sighin’ again

What is this love all about? 

I’m in, I’m out

Your kisses right from the start

Came from your lips, not your heart

You make me happy and then

Somebody new looks good to you

You’ve got m cryin’ again

Just cryin’ for you
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編集後記

　編著者の屋号、爵士樂堂の｢爵士樂｣とは中国語でジャズという言葉であります。｢私の趣味は eq \o(\s\up 11(しゃくしがく),爵士樂)です｣なんて交詢社のデータ改訂のときに書いてみました。愉快千万だとは思いませんか。

　中国人の漢語による造語能力はすごいです。カタカナがありませんから外来語は一切使いません。 eq \o(\s\up 9(コカコーラ),可口可楽)はポピュラーで誰もが知っていることと思います。わたしが専門とするオペレーションズ・リサーチ分野の学術用語の訳語においても昔から｢ウーン｣と唸るものがありました。爵士樂にも脱帽するのみです。彼らは「 eq \o(\s\up 11(公　爵),Duke)エリントンや eq \o(\s\up 10(伯　爵),Count)ベイシーの音楽」がジャズだと言いたいのでしょう。

ところで年表を見て驚くことは、われわれが愛し続けてきた多くの作詞家、作曲家、歌手やミュージシャンが悉くこの世から去って行ってしまったことです。われわれがスタンダードといって聴いたり歌ったりする曲に加えられていくようなトラディショナルな作品が最近はきわめて少なくなりました。ジャズはクラシック音楽と同じく消え去ることはありませんが、今世紀初頭から数十年の間に数々の名曲が作られたようにはいかないと思います。クラシックの世界を見ても、有名な交響曲が作られたのは1800年代の前半に集中しています。

このようにある特定の分野に優れた人間や作品がこの世にかたまって現れるという現象は、どうやら音楽だけでなく美術や絵画でも同様です。1400年代のルネッサンスも、1800年代の印象派もそれを象徴するものです。学術、技術の世界でもよく似ています。歴史を紐解くことはこのような事柄をわれわれに教えてくれます。このようなサイクルの一時期にわれわれは生を享けるのです。ジャズがほぼ完熟するころに生まれ、物心ついたときからジャズが流れてくる時代に育ったからこそジャズに傾倒できたのかも知れません。今後は、若い人に押し付けがましいことはやめておきましょう。彼らは別のものを見出すでしょう。それがくだらないものでももう構いません。しかし、どんな時代にも一握りの変わり者がいて、ジャズをポピュラー・クラシックとして引き継いで行くことと思います。クラシックという意味は懐メロとはぜんぜん違うのですね。

さて、頭が変になるような難しいお話です。曲(メロディ)というものは一体どれだけ作ることが可能なのかという話が出ました。実際には無限というべきでしょうが、あえて計算して数字で見てみようではありませんか。３２小節の曲でたとえばAin’t Misbehavin’のようなＡＡＢＡ形式の曲では８小節の主題Ａと８小節のサビＢを作ればよいものとします。そして、その８小節の中でいくつの音符が使われるかを調べて見ますと、通常の曲で２５から３５見当です。そこですべての曲がちょうど３０音符から出来ているものとします。さらに音符の長短を無視し、音階はド、レ、…、シの7音だけしか使わないものとして、並びだけを計算すると７の３０乗になります。
７３０＝22,539,340,290,692,300,000,000,000
という数字が出てきます。これは8小節で作り得る曲の数です。これには全部ソの音だけがならんでいる、文字どおりのOne Note Sambaもふくまれていますし、音楽にはならないような曲も全部含まれてのことです。さらにサビが同じ数だけ作れますから、これらを掛け合わせた数だけの曲が作れることになり、その数は、

　760＝508,021,860,739,623,000,000,000,000,000,000,000,000,000,000,000,000
曲です。この数字を読めとおっしゃるのでしょうか。508極218載6073正9623澗と読みます。因みに、一、拾、百、千、萬、億、兆、京、垓、じょ(のぎへんに予)、穣、溝、澗、正、載、極、恒河沙、阿僧祗、那由他、不可思議、無量大数(1068)まであります。曼荼羅などを考える仏教から来た数の単位です。仏教の思想は超宇宙的であります。宇宙の年齢はまだ百数十億年の単位ですから赤ちゃんみたいなものです。
  大学院の学生時代、東京天文台台長の古在由秀博士の数理解析学という講義の冒頭で｢君たちは宇宙に星がどれだけあるか知っているか｣と聞かれ、われわれは｢？？？｣。すると先生はうれしそうに｢星の数ほどあります｣。古在先生、音楽も星の数ほどあるのです。

　かりにコンピュータで１秒に１曲ずつ作曲できるものとすると、

16,109,267,527,258,500,000,000,000,000,000,000,000,000,000年

かかります。世界中のコンピュータがかかってもだめだと言うことがおわかりでしょう。要するに音楽をコンピュータ処理することが出来るようになっても地球が存在している、いや宇宙が存在しているうちにすべてを作曲し尽くすことは出来ません。

スタンダード曲を一生に何曲おぼえられるのでしょう。１日に１曲マスターするとして、人生８０年に29,200曲です。ジャズの評論家になったつもりで、とにかく片っ端からレコードを聴いてみることにしましょう。１曲聴くのに５分とします。また、２４時間は聴くわけにはいきませんから、毎日８時間だけ聴くことにします。生まれ落ちたときから棺桶に入るまで８０年間聴きつづけると、2,803,200曲聴けるのです。すべて二度とは聴かないのですぞ。２０曲入ったCDを140,160枚買わなくてはなりません。１枚3,000円として４億２千万円かかります。頭が変になりませんでしたか。LPを1,600枚持っているというどこかの市長さんがいました。自慢だったんですよ。
20世紀はわれわれが生まれ育った世紀であります。ジャズとコンピュータが生まれて、われわれの生活を楽しくしてくれた世紀であったのです。
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