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Hello my friend:
Welcome to my world. | assembled this book of lyrics for my own

personal use and then discovered that other singers found it
useful also. As time goes by and my research continues | will add
more credits for writers and probably more s ongs. Since all of the

lyrics came from internet sources, | cannot personally vouch for

the accuracy of all of them. |did attempt to clean up those that
were obviously wrong. This book is designed to facilitate the

work of singers and contains several tools that | have found
useful in addition to the lyrics:

1 Key Reference
This is a list of all of the songs that you can use to note your
keys and other information for each song. | sometime use
midi files to practice new songs so there is also a column t 0
indicate wh  ether you have a midi file for it . There are also
columns to indicate whether you have a chart for it, tempo,
notes and a check column for whatever you want to use it for.

9 Set Lists

These can be photocopied and used to create your set lists for
your gigs. You can keep copies of different lists for different

types of gigs or different venues. Transfer the key from your

Key Reference to the set list for easy access during the gig.

1 Contacts
These sheets are for your contacts. You can list you r
musicians and subs where they will always be with you on a
gig if you suddenly need to call some one to fill in. You can
keep you venue contacts here, emergency numbers, or what
ever contact numbers and emails you might need to have

with you on your gig.

1 Mailing List
This sheet can also be copied, clipped to a clip board and
passed around your audience to collect email addresses for
your mailing |ist. Being a cyber chi
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mail because of the expense and work involved. This list can
help you build your fan base.

Songs are listed alphabetically. Introduction and instrumental

breaks are gray. The print is very | a
see anything that isndét very | arge and
easier to read in dim li ghting. This PDF file can be printed and

bound . (I suggest spiral or putting it in a notebook) If you have a
laptop that you take to your gigs, you can view it on the laptop.
How you use it is your choice. | am sharing it with you because it

has been us eful to me. | hope you find it useful also.

Please do not distribute copies . One day | will be publishing it

and it would be nice if the world did not already have a copy. J
Also | have not yet procured the legal rights to distribute these

songs so |  would like to avoid any problems in that respect. | am

sharing it with you to get your feedback and because | consider
you a friend.

Thank you for your cooperation.

Carla Van Blali®izzett
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Let's Do It

Let's Fall In Love

Let's Stay Together

Like Someone In Love




~— e~~~

~~Carlad s

Bi

g

Jaz-2~~t-y~Fi~-€-s~

Name

Key

Tempo

Midi

Style

Notes

L-O-V-E

Love for Sale
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And Out
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Swinging On A Star

Teach Me Tonight

Take the "A" Train

Taking A Chance On Love

A Taste Of Honey

Tenderly

That Old Black Magic

That Old Feeling

That's All
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THAT'S WHAT FRIENDS ARE FOR

Them There E yes

There Is No Greater L ove

There Will Never Be AnotherY ou

These Foolish T hings

Three Coins In The F ountain

They Can't Take That Away From Me

This Masquerade

Time After Time

Triste

Try To R emembe r

Twilight Time

TWISTED

Unforgettable

Very Thought Of Y ou, The

Wave

Way You Look Tonight, The

We're In The M oney

We're In This Love Together

What a Difference A Day Ma de
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What A Little Mo onlight C an Do

What Are Y ou Doing The Rest Of Your
Life

What A Wonderful W  orld

What Is This Thing Called Love

What Now My Love

What You Won't Do For Love

When | Fall In Love

WHEN SUNNY GETS BLUE

When You're Smiling

When You Wish Upon A Star

WhoCanlTurnT o

Willow Weep ForM e

Windmills Of Your M ind

With A Song InMy H  eart

Yes Sir, That's My Baby

You'd Be So Easy to Love

Youdbd Be So Ni comeToo (C

You Don't Know M e

You D on't Know What Love | s

You Do Something To Me

You Go To My H ead

You Made Me Love You

You Make Me Feel So Young

You Must Have Been a Beautiful Baby

Young A t Heart

You're Nobody Till Somebody Loves You

Zing! Went The Strings of My Heart
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ADayInT he Life Of A

Fool
Louis Bonfi

A day in the life of a fool
A sad and a long, lonely
day

| walk the avenue

And hope | run into

The welcome sight of
you coming my way

I'll stop just across from
your door

But, you're never home
anymore

So there, in my room

And there, in my gloom

I'll cry, tears of good -
bye

Till you come back to me
That's the way it will be
Everyday in the life of a
fool
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Ain't Misbehavin'
Andy Razaf

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.

| know for certain the
one | love

I'm thru 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
cornetr,

don't go nowhere, what
do | care,

Your kisses are worth
waitin' for, believe me

| 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

~~Carlad s
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Ain't N obody's B usiness
ifl Do

(Porter Grainger / Everett Robbins)

There ain't nothing | can
do

Or nothing | can say
That folks don't criticize
me

But I'm going to do

Just as | want to
anyway

And don't care just what
people say

If | should take a

To jump into the ocean
Ain't nobody's business
if | do

notion

If I go to church on
Sunday

Then cabaret all day
Monday

Ain't nobody's business
if | do

If my man ain't got no
money

And | say "take all mine,
honey"

Ain't nobody's business

Bi g J-az-z~~t-yFi~€~S~~~~~~~~mm~~m
if 1 do
If I give  him my last
nickel
And it leaves me in a
pickle

Ain't nobody's business
if | do

But I'd rather my man
would hit me

Than follow him to jump
up and quit me

Ain't nobody's business
if | do

| swear | won't call no

copper
If I'm beat up by my

papa

Ain't nobo dy's business
if | do

Nobody's business
Ain't nobody's business
Nobody's business if |
do
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Alfie

Bacharach, Burt; David, Hal

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 | guess

It is 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 | believe

There's a hea ven above

Alfie

| know there's
something much more
Something even non

~~Carlad s
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believers

Can believe in

| believe in love

Alfie

Without true love you
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...

Alfie...
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All Of Me

Seymour Simons / Geraldadrks

All of me, Why not take
all of me

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

Take my lips, | want to
loose them

Take my arms, I'll never
use them

Your goodbye left me
with eyes that cry

How can | go on dear
without you

You took the part that
once was my heart

So why not take all of
me
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Only a fool would say

All The Way : ,

Cahn/Van Heusen But if you'll let me love
you

When somebody loves It's for sure I'm gonna

you love you - all the way,

It's no good unless he all the way

loves you - all the way
Ha ppy to be near you
When you need someone

to cheer you - all the
way

Taller than the tallest
tree is

That's how it's got to
feel

Deeper than the deep
blue see is

That's how deep it goes
- if its real

When somebody needs
you

It's no good unless he
needs you - all the way
Through the good or

lean years

And for all the in

between years - come
what may

Who know where the

road will lead us
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Almost Lik

Love
(Lerner/Loewe)

e Being!| n

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

(Just) Like a bel
ringing for me

| that is

And from the way that |
feel

When the bell starts to
peel

| would swear | was
falling , | could swear |
was falling

It's almost like being in
love

~~Carlad s
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Always A nd Forever
Temperton, Rod

Always and forever
Each moment with you
Is just like a dream to
me

That somehow came
true, yeah

And | know tomorrow
Will still be the same
Cuz we got a life of love
That won't ever change
and

Everyday love me your
own special way

Melt all my heart away
with a smile

Take time to tell me you
really car e

And we'll share
tomorrow together

Ooh baby, I'll always
love you forever

Ever, ever, ever
There’'ll always be
sunshine

When | look at you

Bi g
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It's something | can't
explain
Just the things that you

do

If you get lonely

Call me and take

A second to give to me
That magic you make

and

Repeat 1
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Anything Goes

(Cole Porter)

Times have
changed...and we've
often rewound the clock
Since the Puritans got a
shock, when they landed
on Plymouth Rock.

If today, any shock they
would try to stem.
'Stead of landing on
Plymouth Rock,
Plymouth Rock would
land on them.

In Olden days a glimpse
of stocking was looked
on as something
shocking,

But now God knows,
Anything Goes.

Good authors too, who
once knew better words,
Now only use 4 letter
words writing prose,
Anythin g Goes.

The world has gone mad
today, and good's bad

Bi g

today

And black's white today
and day's night today
When most guys today
that women prize today
Are just silly gigilo's.
And though|  dnnot a
great romancer, | know
that I'm

Bound to answer when
you pr opose,
Anything Goes.

When Grand -ma -ma,
who's age is 80 in
nightclubs is

Getting matey with
gigolo's,

Anything Goes.

When mother packs and
leaves poor father
Because they decide
they'd rather be tennis
pro's,

Anything Goes.

If saying your prayers
you like, if green pears
you like

JaZ~Z2~~t-ytA~e~-S~~~~~~
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If old chairs you like, if
back stairs you like,

If love affairs you like,
with young bears you

like

Why nobody will oppose.

And though I'm not a
great romancer,

| know that I'm bound
to answer when you
propose,

Anythin g Goes!

Bi
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As Time Goes By
Hupfeld

This day and age we're
living In

Gives cause for
apprehension

With speed and new
iInvention

And things like fourth
dimension

Yet we get a trifle weary
With Mr. Einstein's
theory

So we must get down to
earthattime s

Relax relieve the tension
And 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 ti me goes by

~~Carlad s
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And when two lovers
W00

They still say, "I love
you"

On that you can rely
No matter what the
future brings

As time goes by

Moonlight and love

songs

Never out of date

Hearts full of passion
Jealousy and hate
Woman needs man

And man m ust have his
mate

That no one can deny

Well, it's still the same
old story

A fight for love and glory
A case of do or die

The world will always
welcome lovers

As time goes by
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A Time For Love
Mandel, Johnny; Webster, Paul Francis

A time for summ er skies
For humming birds and
butterflies

For tender words that
harmonize with

Love

A time for climbing hill
For leaning our of
windowsills

Admiring the daffodils
Above

A time for holding hands
together

A time for rainbow

colored weather.

The kind of ma ke believe
That we've been

dreaming of

As time goes drifting by
The willow bends and so
do |

But Oh my friend
whatever sky above

I've known

A time for spring

Bi
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A time for fall

But best of all
A time for Love
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Autumn Leaves
Johnny Mercer

The falling leave S drift
by the window

The autumn leaves of
red and gold....

| see your lips, the
summer kisses

The sunburned hands, |
used to hold

Since you went away,
the days grow long

And soon I'll hear ol'
winter's song.

But | miss you most of
all my darling,

When aut umn leaves
start to fall.

Since you went away,
the days grow long

And soon I'll hear ol’
winter's song.

But | miss you most of
all my darling,

When autumn leaves
start to fall.

13
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Avec Les Temps
Léo Ferré

Avec le temps...

Avec le temps, va, tout
s'en va

On oublie le visage et
I'on oublie la voix

Le coeur, quand ca bat
plus,

C'est pas la pein' d'aller
chercher plus loin

Faut laisser faire et c'est
tres bien

Avec le temps...

Avec le temps, va, tout
s'en va

L'autre qu'on adorait,
gu'on cherchait sous la
pluie

L'autre qu'on devinait au
détour d'un regard
Entre les mots entre les
lignes et sous le fard
D'un serment maquillé
qui s'en va faire sa nuit
Ave c le temps,

Tout s'évanouit.

Avec le temps...
Avec le temps, va, tout

~~Carlad s
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s'en va

Mém' les plus chouette's
souv'nir scataun'de
ces gueul's

A la Gal'rie j'farfouill’
Dans les rayons d'la
mort

Le sam'di soir quand la
tendresse s'en va tout'
seule

Avec le temps...

Avec le temps, va, tout
s'en va

L'autre a qui I'on croyait
pour un rhum' pour un
rien

L'autre a qui l'on
donnait du vent et des
bijoux

Pour qui I'on elt vendu
son ame pour guelques
sous

Devant quoi I'on
s'trainait comme
trainent les chiens
Avec le temps, va, tout
va bien.

Avec le temps...
Avec le temps, va, tout
s'en va
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On oublie les passions et

I'on oublie  les voix
Qui vous disaient tout
bas

Les mots des pauvres
gens

Ne rentre pas trop tard,
surtout ne prends pas
froid

Avec le temps...

Avec le temps, va, tout
s'en va

Et I'on se sent blanchi
comme un cheval fourbu
Et I'on se sent glacé
dans le lit de hasard

Et I'on se sent tout seul
peut -étre mais peinard
Et I'on se sent floué par
les années perdues
Alors vraiment

Avec le temps on n'aime
plus
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Baby |t os

Frank Loesser.

| really can't stay
Baby , it's cold outside
I've got to go away
Baby , it's cold

This evening has been
Been hoping that you'd
drop in

So very nice

I'll hold your hands
They're just like ice

My mother will start to
worry

Beautiful, what's your
hurry

And father will be pacing
the floor

Listen to that fireplace
roar

Soreally I'd better
scurry

Beautiful, please don't
hurry

Well, maybe just a half a
drink more

Why don't you put some
records on

While | pour

~~Carlad s
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out there
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Rryd tthg rlle%heoors might
think

Baby , it's bad out there
Say, what's in this drink
No cabs to be had out
there

| wish | knew
Your eyes are like
starlight now

To break the spell
I'll take your hat
Your hair looks swell

how

| ought to say no, no,
no, sir

Mind if | move in closer
At least I'm gonna say
that | tried

What's the sense of
hurting my pride

| really can't stay

Baby don 't hold out
Ah, but it's cold outside

| simply must go

Baby , it's cold outside
The answer is no

| say, it's cold out there
The welcome has been
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How lucky that you
dropped in

So nice and warm
Look out that window
Man, that's hard

My sister will be
suspici ous

Gosh, your lips look
delicious

My brother will be there
at the door

Waves upon a tropical
shore

My maiden aunt's mind
IS vicious

Gosh, your lips are
delicious

Well, maybe just a
cigarette more

Oh, never such a
blizzard before

I've got to go home
Baby , you'll freeze out
there

Say, lend me your comb
It's up to your knees out
there

You've really been grand

Bi g Jazz—~t¥y++i~€-S~

| thrill when you touch
my hand

But don't you see
How can you do this
thing to me

There's bound to be talk
tomorrow

Think of my lifelong
sorrow

At lea st there will be
plenty implied

If you caught
pneumonia and died

| really can't stay

Get over that old lie
Ah, but it's cold outsid
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Baubles, Bangles And

Beads

Sarah Vaughan Robert Wright / George
Forrest

Baubles, bangles hear
how they jing jingle

ling le

Baubles, bangles bright
shiny beads

Sparkles, spangles my
heart will sing single
lingle

Wearing baubles,
bangles and beads

I'll just glitter and gleam
So make somebody
dream

So that maybe he may
buy me a ring ringle
lingle

I've heard that's where
it le ads

Wearing baubles and
bangles

(Repeat above)
Sparkles and spangles

All the loads of bubbles
Just to give me those

Bi
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bangles

| gotta have sparkles
Bangles and beads
Yeah, got to have beads
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Begin The Beguine

(Cole Porter)

When they begin the
beguine

It brings back the sound
of music so tender,

It brings back a night of
tropical splendor,

It brings back a memory
ever green.

| 6m wi t h
under the stars,
And down by the shore

an orchestraos
And even the palms

seem to be swaying

Whent hey begin the
beguine.

y 0 U

To live it again is past all
endeavor,

Except when that tune
clutches my heart,

And there we are,
swearing to love
forever,

And promising never,
never to part.

Bi
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What moments divine,
what rapture serene,

Till clouds came along to
dis perse the joys we had
tasted,

And now when | hear
people curse the chance
that was wasted,

| know but too well

what they mean;

So

donot | et

o n thebegyme ¢

Let the love that was
once a fire remain an

§Mbar;

ay Il ng
Let it sleep like the dead
desire | 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, | love you!

And we suddenly know

~——

t hel



~~~~~~~~~~~ ~~Carlad s Bi g Ja&az-z—~t-¥y++~-€-S~—~~~~~~~~—~m

Wh a t heaven wedre 1| n,
When they  begin the
beguine

20
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To show | love you,

thinking of you
Write your name across

Betcha By Golly Wow

Thom Bell and Linda Creed

Thereods a spark "85 magi c

in your eyes Anything you ask Il try,
Candyland appears each cause

time you smile

Never thought that fairy
tales came true

But they come true

Betcha by golly, wow
Youdre the one t
been waiting for forever

when 1 06m near vy g\anI ever will my love for
Youdre a genie yaul keep growin strong
disguise Keep growin strong
Full of wonder and

surprise Betcha by golly, wow

Youbdbre the one t |

And betcha by golly, been waiting for forever
WOW And ever will my love for

Youdre the one YOKeePgoyigsiong
been waiting for forever Keep growin strong
And ever will my love for
you keep growin strong
Keep growin strong

Betcha by golly, wow

FADE

Youdre the one t
been waiting for forever

And ever will my love for

you

If I could Id catch a

falling star

To shine on you so |l

know where you are

Order rainbows in your
favorite shade

21
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Bésame
Andrea Bocelli

(Bésame, bésame
Bésame, besame....)

Bésame, bésame mucho
Each time | cling to your
kiss

| hear music divine

Bésame, bésame mucho
Hold me, my darling,
and say

That you'll always be
mine

Dearest one, if you
should leave me

Then each little dream
will take wings

And my life would be
through

Bésame, bésame,
bésame mucho

Love me forever and
make

All my dreams come true

~~Carlad s
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This joy is something
new

My arms enfolding you
Never knew this thrill
before

Who ever thought I'd be

Holding you cl  ose to me
Whispering, it's you |
adore

Well, dearest one, baby
If you should leave me
Each little dream would
take wings

And my life would be
through

Bésame, bésame,
bésame mucho

Love me forever and
make

All my dreams come true

Bésame, bésame,
bésame...

(Spanish)

Bésame, bésame mucho
Como si fuera esta
noche
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La ultima vez

Bésame, bésame mucho
Que tengo miedo a
perderte

Perderte después

Bésame, bésame mucho
Como si fuera esta
noche

La ultima vez

Bésame, bésame mucho
Que tengo miedo a
perde rte

Perderte después

Quiero tenerte muy
cerca

Mirarme en tus 0jos
Verte junto a mi
Piensa que tal ves
manana

Yo ya estaré lejos
Muy lejos de ti

Bésame, bésame mucho
Como si fuera esta
noche

La ultima vez

~~Carlad s
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Bésame, bésame mucho
Que tengo miedo a
perderte

Perderte despueés

Bésame, bésame mucho
Que tengo miedo a
perderte

Perderte despues

Que tengo miedo a
perderte
Perderte despues
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Big Spender

Dorothy Fields

The minute you walked
in the joint

| could tell you were a
man of distinction, ar
big spender

Good looking, so refined
Wouldn't you like to
know what's going on in
my mind?

So let me get right to
the point:

| don't pop my cork for
every guy | see

Hey big spender -
Spend.... a little time
with me.

eal

Wouldn't you like to

have fun - fun - fun?
How's about few -
laughs - laughs?

| could show you a - -
good time

Let me show you a - -
good time

The minute you walked
in the joint

Bi
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| could tell you were a

man of distinction, a real
big spender

Good looking, so refined
Wouldn't you like to

kn ow what's going on in
my mind?

So let me get right to
the point:

| don't pop my cork for
every guy | see

Hey big spender -
Spend.... a little time
with me.



~— e~~~

~~Carlab s B

Bill Bailey

Hughie Gannon

Won't you come home
Bill Bailey,

won't come home,
she cried the whole
night long.

I'll do the cookin' honey,
I'll pay that rent.

| know I've done you
wrong.

Remember that rainy
evening,

| kicked you out,

with nothing but a fine
toothed comb

I'm know I'm to blame
now,

ain't that a shame,

Bill Bailey, won't come
home.

25
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Black Coffee

Sonny Burke/Paul Francis Webster

I'm feelin' mightly
lonesome,

Haven't slept a wink,
| walk the floor and
watch the door

and in between |

Black coffee,

Love's a hand me down
brew

I'll never know a Sunday
in this week day room.

| 'm talking to the
shadows

1 o'clock to four,

and lord how slow the
moments go

when all | do is pour
Black coffee

Since the blues caught
my eye.

I'm hanging out on
Monday,

My Sunday dreams to
dry.

Now a man is born to go
a lovin'

A woman's born to weep

Bi
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and fret

To stay at home and
tend her oven

And drown her past
regrets

in coffee and cigarettes.
I'm moonin' all the
mornin’

mournin' all the night
and in between it's
nicotine and not much
heart to fight

Black coffee

Feelin' low as the
ground,

it's drivin' me crazy, this
waitin' for my baby

To maybe come around.
My nerves have gone to
pieces

My hair is turnin' grey
All | do is drink black
coffee,

Since my man's gone
away.
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Of My

Black | s The C olor
True Love's H air

Black is the color of my
true love's hair

Her lips are like some
rosy fair

The purest eyes and the
neatest hands

| love the ground
whereon she stands

| go to the Clyde for to
mourn and weep

But satisfied | never can
sleep

I'll write to you in a few
short lines

I'll suffer death ten
thousand times

| kK now my love and well
she knows

| love the grass whereon
she goes

If she on earth no more
| see

My life will quickly fade
away

A winter's past and the
leaves are green

Bi
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The time has past that
we have seen

But still I hope the time
will come

When you and | wi

as one

Black is the color of my
true love's hair

Her lips are like some
rosy fair

The purest eyes and the
neatest hands

| love the ground
whereon she stands

Il be
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Blow, Gabriel, Blow
(Cole Porter)

Spoken:

Do you hear that playin?
Yes, | hear that playin
Do you know who's
playin?

No, who is that playin'?

Sung:

Why it's Gabriel, Gabriel
playin’,

Gabriel, Gabriel sayin'
'Will you be ready to go
when | blow my horn?'
Oh....

Blow Gabriel, Blow,

Go on and blow, Gabriel,
Blow!

I've been a sinner, I've
been a scamp,

But now I"'m willin' to
trim my lamp

So blow, Gabriel, blow!

| was low, Gabriel, low,
Mighty low, Gabriel low,
But now since | have
seen the light,

~~Carlad s
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I'm good by day and I'm
good by night
So blow, Gabriel, blow.

Once | was headed for
hell,
Once
hell;
But when | got to
Satan's door

| heard you blowin' on
your horn once more
So | said, 'Satan
farewell’

And now I'm ready to
fly,

Yes to fly higher and
higher!

'‘Cause I've gone
through brimstone
And I've been through
the fire,

And I'v e purged my soul
And my heart too

So climb up the
mountain top

And start to blow,
Gabriel blow;

Go on and blow, Gabriel,
blow!

| was headed for
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| want to join your

happy band

And play all day in the

Promised Land,

So blow, Gabriel, blow!

29
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Blue Moon
Lorenz Hart

You saw m
alone
Without a dream in my
heart

Without a love of my
own

e standing

Blue Moon

You know just what |
was there for

You heard me saying a
prayer for

Someone | really could
care for

And then there suddenly
appeared before me

The only one my arms
will hold

| heard somebody
whisper please adore me
And when | looked to

the Moon it turned to
gold

Blue Moon
Now I'm no longer alone
Without a dream in my

~~Carlad s
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heart
Without a love of my
own

And then there suddenly
appeared before me

The only one my arms
will ever hold

| heard somebody
whisper please adore me
And when | looked 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 moon

Now I'm no longer alone
Without a dream in my
heart

Without a love of my
own
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Body A nd Soul

Johnny w. green / edward heyman / robert sour /
frank eyton

What have you done to
me

| can @ eat, | cannot
sleep

An d nlnotthe same
anymore

No, no

I d d knéw what to do
Cause all of me wants all
of you,

Do | stand alone a
shore

t the

Now once | could turn
away

From everything | feel
today,

But now | wanna walk
Through your door

(CHORUS)

But vé gbttoknow

Oh, body and soul

That wegotdho doubt
Inside and out

We are whole

31
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Oh, body and soul

D o ntédeave me out in

the ¢ old

Just love me body and

soul

(Body and soul)
Do you hear me, baby

| e wasted too much
time
Li vi
mine
And then came the
Day | found you

ng for what

And now | want nothing
less

| e found a love

That is truly blessed and
| wanna make dreams
come true

(CHORUS)

Every day is getting
better

The more | trust

| feel stronger and
stronger
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Every kiss brings me
closer

It feels good to love you
inside

~~Carlab s B

Is there any doubt

In your mind, oh, babe
Love me, baby, body and
soul

D o ntéeave me out in
this cold

Just love me, hey

Love me with your body,
baby

Ohh, tell me baby

Tell me, darling

Just love me

Just love me, love me
Hey, hey, body and soul

32

g

JaZ~Z2~~t-ytA~e~-S~~~~~~



~~Carlad s

~— e~~~

But Not For Me

(Gershwin/Gershwin)

They're writing songs of
love - but not for me

A lucky star's above -
but not for me

With love to lead the

way

I've found more clouds

of gray

Than any Russian play -

can guarantee

| was a fool to fall
get this way

Ah ho alas and awe -
lackaday

Although | can't dismiss
The memory of her kiss

| guess she's not - she's
not for me

Old man sunshine -
listen you

Never tell me dreams

come true
Just try it
a riot
Beatrice Fairfax don't
you dare

Ever tell me she will
care

- and

SO

- and all start

Bi
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I'm certain - it's the final

curtain

| never want to here

from any cheerful Polly -
Anna's

Who tell you fate

supplies a mate - it's all
bananas

It all began so well - but
what an end

This is the time - a

fellow needs a friend
When every happy plot
Ends with a marriage
knot

And there's no knot, no
(K)not for me
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Bye Bye Blackbird

Julie London Raydenderson Mort Dixon

Pack up all my care and
woe

Here | go, singin' low
Bye bye blackbird
Where somebody waits
for me

Sugar's sweet, so is he
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
Make my bed and light
the light

I'll arrive late tonight
Blackbird, bye bye
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Cabaret
Fred Ebb

What good is sittin’
alone in your room
Come hear the music
play, yes

Life is a cabaret old
chum

Come to the cabaret
Put down that knittin',
the book and the broom
Time for a holiday, yes
Life is a cabaret old
chum

So come to the cabaret
Come taste the wine,
come hear that band
Yes, it's time for
celebratin’

Right this way, your
table's waitin’

NO use permittin' a
prophet of doom

Wipe every smile away,
yes

Life is a cabaret old
chum

So come to the cabaret,
yes

Yes, life is a cabaret old
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chum
Only a cabaret old chum
So come to the cabaret
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Call Me Irresponsible
cahn/van heusen

Callme - irrespon sible,
call me - unreliable,
Throw in -

undependable, too.

Do my foolish alibis,

bore you?

Well I'm not too clever,

| just - adore you.

Call me - unpredictable,

tellme - I'm impractical.
Rainbows I'm inclined to
pursue.

Call me - irresponsible,
yes I'mu nreliable,

But it's undeniably true,
I'm irresponsibly mad,
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Candy

By Mack David, Joan Whitney & Alex Kramer

~~Carlad s

Candy

| 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 | need sympathy
You wish that there

were four of her

So | could love much
more of her

She has taken your
complete heart

Got a sweet tooth for my
sweetheart

Candy

It's gonna be just dandy
The day | take my Candy
And make her mine, all
mine

Candy

| call my sugar Candy
Because I'm sweet, so
sweet on Candy

Bi
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And Candy's sweet on

me

You wish that there
were four of him

Oh how | could love
much more of him

He has taken your
complete heart

You got a sweet tooth
foryour s weetheart
Candy

It's gonna be just dandy
The day | take my candy
Gee how the sun will
shine
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Can't Help Lovin' That

Man
Kern, Jerome; Hammerstein, Oscar

Oh listen sister,

| love my mister man,
And | can't tell you why
There is no reason why |
shoul d love that man,
It must be somethin'
that de angels have
planned.

Fish gotta swim, birds
gotta fly,

| gotta love one man till
| die.

Can't help lovin' that
man of mine.

Tell me he's lazy, tell me
he's slow,

Tell me I'm crazy,
maybe | know.

Can't help lovi n' that
man of mine

When he goes away,
that's a rainy day,

And when he comes
back that day is fine,
The sun will shine!

He can come home as
late as can be,

Bi
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Home without him ain't

no home to me,
Can't help lovin' that
man of mine.

Can't help lovin' that
man of mine.
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Can't Take My Eyes Off
You

Frankie Valli

You're just too good to
be true.

Can’t take my eyes off
you.

You’'d be like heaven to
touch.

| wanna hold you so
much.

At long last love has
arrived.

And | thank God I'm
alive.

You're just too

be true.

Can’t take my eyes off
you.

good to

Pardon the way that |
stare.

There’s nothing else to
compare.

The sight of you leaves
me weak.

There are no words left
to speak.

But if you feel like | feel.
Please let me know that

~~Carlad s
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it’s real.
You're ju
be true.
Can’t take my eyes off
you.

st too good to

| love you baby, and if
it’s quite all right,

| need you baby to
warm the lonely night.

| love you baby.

Trust in me when | say:
Oh pretty baby, don’t
bring me down, | pray.
Oh pretty baby, now

th at | found you. Stay.
And let me love you,
baby. Let me love you ...
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Caravan
Juan Tizol and Duke Ellington

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 |
may keep

The mem'ry of our
caravan

This is so exciting
You are so inviting
Resting in my arms
As | thrill to the magic
charms

Of you beside me here
beneath the blue

My dream of love is
coming true

Within our desert
caravan!
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Carnival
(Black Orpheus).ouis Bonfi

| 'll sing to the sun in the
sky

| 'll sing
high
carnival time is here
magical time of year
and as the time draws
near

dreams fill my heart

as the sun rises

| 'll sing while he plays
his guitar

| 'll sing as the night
wakes the dawn

will love come my way
on this magical day
and will love stay in my
heart

will true love come my

way

on this magical day
orwill I live alone
iInmy .. dreams...
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Cheek T o0 Cheek

(Berlin)

Heaven, I'm in heaven
And my heart beats so
that| can hardly speak
And | seem to find the
happiness | 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 (swinging)
cheek to cheek

Oh | 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

~~Carlad s
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Oh | love to go out
fishing

In a river or a creek

But | don't enjoy it half
as much

As dancing cheek to
cheek

(Come on and) Dance
with me

| want my arm(s) about
you

That (Those) charm(s)
about you

Will carry me through...
(Right up) To heaven,
I'm in heaven

And my heart beats so
that | can hardly speak
And | seem to find the
happiness | seek
When we're out together
dancing, out together
dancing (swinging)
Out together dancing
cheek to cheek
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Close Enough For L

Paul Williams

You and I, an
unmatched pair

Took the time to touch,
to share

Worlds apart the night
we met

We braved the odds and
won the bet

N ot perfect yet

But close enough for
love

How old
romance
Shared a kiss and shared
the dance

Shared the body and
bouquet

We'll taste the wine
another day

When you and |

Are close enough for
love

-fashioned, pure

Not just lovers, more

than friends

Who knows  where one
starts, one ends?

~~Carlad s

ove
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Tracing lights through
sleepless nights

That I'll remember
always , always

Long goodbyes and
tearful looks

Hold up well in poems
and books

But you and | have life
to hold

The greatest story never
told

Not perfect yet

But close  enough for
love
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Come Fly With Me

Cahn/Van Heusen

Come fly with me, let's
fly let's fly away

If you can use, some
exotic booze

There's a bar in far
Bombay

Come fly with me, we'll
fly we'll fly away

Come fly with me, let's
float down to Peru
Inlamalan d, there's a
one man band

And he'll toot his flute
for you

Come fly with me, we'll
float down in the blue
Once | get you up there,
where the air is rarefied
We'll just glide, starry
eyed

Once | get you up there,
I'll be holding you so
near

You may here, an gels
cheer - because were
together

Weather wise it's such a
lovely day
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You just say the words,
and we'll beat the birds
Down to Acapulco Bay
It's perfect, for a flying
honeymoon - they say
Come fly with me, we'll

fly we'll fly away
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Comeln From T he Ra In

Well, hello there, good
old friend of mine

You've been reaching for
yourself for such a long,
long time

There's so much to say,
no need to explain

Just an open door for
you to come in from the
rain

It's a long, road when
you're all alone
Andamanli ke you will
always choose the long
way home

There's no right or
wrong, I'm not here to
blame

| jJust want to be the one
who keeps you from the
rain

From the rain

And it looks like sunny
skies

Now that | see you're
alright

Time has left us older,
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but wiser

| know | am

(Instru)

And it's good to know
my best friend has come
home again

'‘Cause | think of us like
an old cliche

But it doesn't matter,
‘cause | love you
anyway

Come in from the rain
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Come Rain O r Come

Shine

Harold Arlen

I'm gonna love you, like
no body's loved you
Come rain or come shine
High as a mountain,
deep as a river

Come rain or come shine
| 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 'sloved 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
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I'm with you rain or
shine
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Compared T o What

Eugene McDaniels

| love to lie and lie to
love

| & hangin® on they
push and shove
Possession is the
motivation

That is hangin® up the
goddamn nation
Looks like we always
end up in a rut
Everybody now
Tryin® to make it real
compared to what

Slaughterhouse is killin®
hogs

Twi sted children killin®
frogs

Poor dumb rednecks
rollin” logs

Tired old ladies kissin®
dogs

| hate the human love of
that stinking mutt

I c ausdit

Tryin® to make it real
compared to what

~~Carlad s
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Pr esi de nstgotihse O

war
Fol ks donoét
what sfot 6

Nob ody gives us rhyme
or reason

Have one doubt they call
it treason

We @e chicken feathers
All without one nut
goddamn it

Tryin" to make it real
compared to what

Church on Sunday sleep
and nod

Tryin" to duck the wrath
of God

Preachers fillin- us with
fright

They all tryin™ to teach
us what they think is
right

They really got to be
some kind of nut

| Cc ausdit

Tryin" to make it real
compared to what

Wher ebs
w h e r £tldat honey

t hat

k now

bee
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Wher ebs my
w h e r £ndy money
Unreal values a crass
distortion

Unwed mothers need
abortion

Kind of brings to mind
old young King Tut
He did it now

Tried to make it real
compared to what

Tryin" to make it real
compared to what

~~Carlad s
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Corcovado
Antonio Carlos Jobim

Quiet nights of quiet
stars quiet chords from
my guitar

floating on the silence
that surrounds us.

Quiet thoughts and quiet
dreams quiet walks by
guiet streams

and a window that looks
out on the mountains
and the sea, oh how
lovely

This is where | want to
be here with you so
close to me

until the final flick

life's ember.

er of

| who was lost and
lonely believing life was
only

a bitter tragic joke, have
found with you,

the meaning of
existence, oh my love
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Um cantinho, um violao,
Este amor, uma cancgao,
Pra fazer feliz a quem se
ama

Muita calma pra pensar,
E ter tempo pra sonhar
Da janela,ve -seo
Corcovado, O Redentor,
gue lindo

Quero a vida sempre

assim,

Com voce perto de m
Até o apagar da velha
cha - ma

im,

E eu que era triste,
Descrente desse
mundo

Ao encontrar vocé eu
conheci

O q ue é a felicidade,
meu amor
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Cry Me AR iver

Hamilton, Arthur

Now you say you're
lonely

You cried the long night
through

Well, you can cry me a
river

Cry me a river

| cried a river over you

Now you say you're
sorry

For being so untrue
Well, you can cr
river

Cry me a river

| cried a river over you

y me a

You drove me,

Nearly drove me out of
my head

While you never shed a
tear

Remember?

| remember all that you
said

Told me love was to
plebeian
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Told me you were
through with me

And now you say you
love me

Well, just to prove that
you do...

Come on! Come on!
Cry me ariver...

Cry me ariver...

| cried a river over you

| cried a river over you...
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Dansez SurM ol
Dansez sur moi

Dansez sur moi

Le soir de vos fiancailles
Dansez dessus mes vers
luisants

Comme un parquet de
Versailles

Embrassez -vous,
enlacez -vous

Ma voix vous montre la
voie,

La voie lactée, la voie
clarté

Ou les pas ne pesent pas
Dansez sur moi
Dansez sur moi
Dansez sur moi
Dansez sur moi
Dansez sur moi
Dansez sur moi

Qui tourne comme un
astre

Etrennez -vous,
étreignez  -vous
Pour que vos coeurs
s'encastrent

Tel un tapis, tapis

Je me tapis sous vos

volant

Bi

51

g Jazz—~ty+i-e-S—~————~———m

pieds

C'est pour vous tous que
sur mes doigts
La nuit je comp
pieds

Dansez sur moi
Dansez sur moi
Dansez sur moi
Dansez sur moi
Dansez sur moi
Dansez sur moi
Le soir de mess
funéralilles

Que la vie soir un feu
d'artifice

Et la mort un feu de
paille

Un chant de cygne s'est
éteint

Mais un autre a cassé
I'oeuf

Sou s un saphir en vrai
saphir

Miroite mon sillon neuf
Dansez sur moi

Dansez sur moi

Dansez sur moi

Dansez sur moi

Dansez sur moi

te mes
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Darling Je Vous Aime
Beaucoup

Darling, je vous aime
beaucoup

Je ne sais pas what to
do

You know you've
completely

Stolen my hear t
Morning, noon and
night -time too
Toujours, wondering
what to do

That's the way I've felt
Right from the start
Ah, Cherie!

My love for you is tres,
tres fort

Wish my French were
good enough

I'd tell you so much
more

But | hope that you
compree
All the thi
to me
Darling, je vous aime
beaucoup

| love you, yes | do

ngs you mean
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Wish my French were
good enough

I'd tell you so much
more

But | hope that you
compree

All the things you mean
to me

Darling, je vous aime
beaucoup

| love you, yes | do

(Darling, je vous

aime

beaucoup)
| love you, yes | do
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Day By Day

(Stordahl/Weston/Cahn)

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

| find that day by day
you 're making all my
dreams come true
And (S0) come what
may | want you to know
I'm (That | am) yours
alone, and I'm in love
(in love) to stay

As we go through the
years day by day

(I said, "Day by day")
(As we go through the
years day by day)
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The Days of Wine A nd
Roses

(Johnny Mercer )

The Days of Wine and
Roses

Laugh and run away

Like a child at play,
Through the

meadowland toward a
closing door,

A door marked Never -
more,

That wasnoét 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.
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'Deed | Do

| was oh, so blue till you
came along,

Just to make my life a
wonderful song,

You brought sunshine
just to brighten my
loneliness.
Is it any
happiness,
| confess
[Chorus:]
Do | want you

Oh my, do I?

Honey, 'deed | do!

Do | need you?

Oh my, do |

Honey, 'deed | do!

I'm glad that I'm the
one who found you,
That's why I'm always
hangin' 'round you.

Do | love you?

Oh my, do I?

Honey, ‘'deed | do!
There are lots of others
that | have met,

Those you meet today,
tomorrow forget,

wonder in my
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You're the only one who
ever could stand the
test.

That's the reason why |
choose you from the
rest,

You're the best
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Dindi

By Antonio Carlos Jobim

Sky, sovast is the sky

And far away clouds just
wandering by..

Where do they go?

Oh | don't know, don't
know...

Wind that speaks to the
leaves

Telling stories that no
one believes

Stories of love

Belong to you and me....

Oh Dindi....

If | only had words

| would  say all the
beautiful things that |
see

When you're with me
oh my Dindi

Oh Dindi...

Like the song of the
wind in the trees
That's how my heart is
singing Dindi, happy
Dindi
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When you're with me

| love you more today
Yes | do, yes | do

I'd let you go aw ay
If you take me with you

Don't you know Dindi
I'd be running and
searching for you
Like a river that can't
find the sea

That would be me
Without you my Dindi
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Do | love you?
(Cole Porter)

Do | love you do 1?
Doesn't one and one
make two?

Dollovey oudol?
Does July need a sky of
blue?

Would I miss you, would
, if you ever should go
away?

If the sun should desert
the day, what would life
be?

Will | leave you, never?
Could the ocean leave
the shore?

Will I worship you
forever?

Isn't heaven

forevermo re?

Do | love you, do I?

Oh my dear it's so easy
to see,

Don't you know | do,
don't I show you | do,
Just as you love me.
Will I leave you, never?
Could the ocean leave
the shore?

~~Carlad s
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Will 1 worship you
forever?

Isn't heaven
forevermore?

Do | love you, do I?

Oh my dear it's so easy
to see,

Don't you know | do,
don't I show you | do,
Just as you love me.
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Do | Move You?

(Nina Simone)

Do | move you, are you
willin'

Do | groove you, is it
thrillin'

Do | soothe you, tell the
truth now

Do | move you, are you
lo ose now

The answer better be
(Yes, yes)

That pleases me

Are you ready for this
action

Does it give you
satisfaction

Are you hip to what I'm
sayin'

If you are then let's
start swayin'

The answer better be
(Yes, yes)

That pleases me

When | touch you do
you quiver

Form your head down to
your liver

Bi
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know it

Don't be psychic or

you'll blow it

The answer better be

(Yes, yes)

That pleases me
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Do Nothing Till You Hear
FromM e

Do nothing till you hear
from me

Pay no attention to
what's said

Why one should tear the
seam of anyone's dream
Is over my head

Do nothing till you hear
from me

At least consider our
romance

If you should take the
word of others you've
heard

| haven't a chance

True, I've been seen
with someone new

But does that mean tha t
I'm untrue?

While we're apart, the
words in my heart
Reveal how | feel about
you

Some kiss may cloud my
memory

And other arms may
hold a thrill
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But please do nothing
till you hear it from me
And you never will!
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Don't Fence Me In

Oh, give me land, lot s of
land under starry skies
above,

Don't fence me in.

Let me ride through the
wide open country that |
love,

Don't fence me in.

Let me be by myself in
the evenin' breeze,

And listen to the
murmur of the
cottonwood trees,

Send me off forever but
| ask you please,
Don't fence me in.

Just turn me loose, let
me straddle my old
saddle

Underneath the western
skies.

On my Cayuse, let me
wander over yonder

Till | see the mountains
rise.

| want to ride to the
ridge where the west
commences
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And gaze at the moon

till

| lose my senses

And | can't look at
hovels/hobbles and |
can't stand fences
Don't fence me in.

Oh, give me land, lots of
land under starry skies,
Don't fence me in.

Let me ride through the
wide open country that |
love,

Don't fence me in.

Let me be by my

self in

the evenin' breeze

And listen to the
murmur of the
cottonwood trees

Send me off forever but
| ask you please,

Don't fence me in

Just turn me loose, let
me straddle my old
saddle

Underneath the western
skies

On my Cayuse, let me
wander over yonder

Till | see the mountains
rise.

Ba boo ba ba boo.
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| want to ride to the

ridge where the west
commences

And gaze at the moon
till | lose my senses
And | can't look at
hovels/hobbles and |
can't stand fences
Don't fence me in.

No.

Poppa, don't you fence
me in
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Dream a little dream of

me
(W.Schwant/F.Andre/G.Kahn)

Stars shining bright
above you

Night breezes seem to
whisper | love you
Birds singing in the
sycamore tree

Dream a little dream of
me

Say nighty night and
kiss me

just hold me tight and
tellm e you miss me
While I'm alone and blue
as can be

Dream an little dream of
me

Stars fading but | linger
on dear

still craving your kiss
now I'm longing to
linger till dawn dear
just saying this

Sweet dreams till
something find S you
sweet dream s th at leave
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your worries behind you
But in your dreams
whatever they be
Dream a little dream of
me

Stars fading but | linger
on dear

still craving your kiss

but I'm longing to linger
till dawn

just saying this

But in your dreams
whatever they be

you gotta make me a
promise

promise to me

you'll dream a little
dream of me
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Don't Explain
(Billie Holiday / Arthur Herzog Jr.)

Hush now, don't explain
Just say you'll remain
Unless you're mad, don't
explain

My love, don't explain
What is there to gain
Skip that lipstick
Don't explain

You know that | love
you

And what loving does
All my thoughts are real
For I'm so completely
yours

Try to hear folks chatter
And | know you cheat
Right or wrong, don't
matter

When you're with me,
sweet

Hush now, don't exp lain
You're my love and pain

My life's your love

Don't explain
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Don't get around much
anymore

Missed the Saturday hop
Heard they crowded the
floor

Couldn’t bear it without
you

Don't get around much
anymore

Thought I'd visit the
club

Got as far as the d
They d have asked me
about you

Don't get around much
anymore

oor

Darling, | guess my
mind's more at ease
But nevertheless, why
stir up memories

Been invited on dates
Might have gone but
what for

Awfully different
without you
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Don't get around much
anymore
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East Of The Sun

Brooks Bowman

East of the sun,

And west of the moon,
We'll build a dream
house

Of love dear.

Near to the sun in the
morning,

Nearer to the moon at
night,

Dining on love and
kisses,

Dining by pale
moonlight.

Just you and |,

Fore ver and a day,
Love will not die,

We'll keep it that way,
Up among the stars we'll
find,

A harmony of love,

To a lovely tune,

East of the sun,

And west of the moon,
dear,

East of the sun,

And west of the moon.
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Embraceable You
(Gershwin/Gershwin)

Emb race 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

| love all, the many
charms about you
Above all, | want my
arms about you

Don't you be a naugh
baby

Come to mama, come to
mam a do

My sweet embraceable
you

ty
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Et M aintenant

Et maintenant, que vais
je faire?

De tout ce temps que
sera ma vie

De tous ces gens qui
m'indifferent
Maintenant que tu es
partie

Toutes ces nuits,
pourquoi, pour qui?

Et ce matin qui revient
pour rien

Ce coeur qui bat, pour
qui, pourquoi?

Qui bat trop fort, trop
fort

Et maintenant que vais -

je faire?

Vers quel néant glissera
ma vie?

Tu m'as laissé la terre
entiere

Mais la terre sans toi
c'est petit

Vous mes amiss  oyez

Bi g
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Vous savez bien que I'on
n'y peut rien

Méme Paris creve
d'ennui

Toutes ces rues me
tuent

Et maintenant que vais -
je faire

Je vais en rire pour ne

plus pleurer

Je vais brdler des nuits
entieres

Au matin je te hairai

Et puis un soir dan
miroir

Je verrai bien la fin du
chemin

Pas une fleur et pas de
pleurs

Au moment de |'adieu

S mon

Je n'ai vraiment plus
rien a faire

Je n'ai vraiment plus
rien
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Everytime we say
goodbye

(Cole Porter)

Everytime we say
goodbye, | die a little,
Everyti me we say
goodbye, | 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,

| can hear a lark
somewhere, begin to
sing about it,
There'sno love song
finer, but how strange
the change from major
to minor,

Everytime we say
goodbye.

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

| can hear a lark
somewhere, begin to

Bi
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sing about it,

There's no love song
finer, but how strange
the chan ge from major
to minor,

Everytime we say
goodbye.
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EXACTLY LIKE YOU

| KNOW MY WAY, |

KNOW I'VE BEEN BLUE
YES, PRAYING EACH
NIGHT,

FOR SOMEONE EXACTLY
LIKE YOU

NOW WHY SHOULD WE
SPEND MONEY,

ON A SHOW OR TWO?
NOBODY DOES THOSE
LOVE SCENES,
EXACTLY LIKE YOU.

YES YOU MAKE ME FEEL
SO GRAND, (YES)

| WANT TO HAND THE
WORLD TO YOU

YOU SEEM TO
UNDERSTAND

EACH FOOLISH LITTLE
DREAM I'M DREAMIN'

OF - I'M SCHEME'N

NOW | KNOW MY MY
MOTHER,

AND SHE TAUGHT ME TO
BE TRUE
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SHE MEANT ME FOR
SOMEONE -
EXACTLY LIKE YO U
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Fascinating Rhythm

(Gershwin)

~~Carlad s

Verse:

Got a little rhythm, a
rhythm, a rhythm

That pit -a-pats through
my brain;

So darn persistent,

The day isn't distant
When it'll drive me
insane.

Comes in the morning
Without any warning,
And hangs around me all
day .

I'll have to sneak up to

it

Someday, and speak up
to it.

| hope it listens when |
say:

Refrain:

Fascinating Rhythm,
You've got me on the go!
Fascinating Rhythm,

I'm alla -quiver.
Whena messyou're
making!

The neighbo
know

rs want to

Bi
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Why I'm always sha
Just like a flivver.
Each morning | get up
with the sun -
Starta -hopping,
Never stopping -
To find at night no work
has been done.

| know that

Once it didn't matter -
But now you're doing
wrong;

When you start to patter
I'm so unhappy.

Won'tyo utake a day
off?

Decide to run along
Somewhere far away off
And make it snappy!

Oh, how I long to be the
man | used to be!
Fascinating rhythm,

On won't you stop

picking on me?

king
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In a restaurant

Feel Like Making Love Holding hands by

o candlelight
Strolling in the park While I 6m touchi
Wa_tchlng winter turn to Wanting you with all my
sprin g might
Walking in the dark
Seeing lovers do their
thing Ooh ooh ooh
Ooh ooh ooh
(CHORUS)
(CHORUS)
Thatos the t1 mMe gyglinginthe park
| feel like making love to Watching winter turn to
you A _ spring
Thatos the 1t1 me wjkinginthe dark
| feel like making See ing lovers do their
Dreams come true, oh thing
baby Ooh ooh ooh
When you talk to me (CHORUS)

When youdre moaning
sweet and low

When youobOre touching
me

And my feelings start to

show

Ooh ooh ooh

(CHORUS)
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Never know how much |
love you

Never know how much |
care,

When you put your arms
around me

| get a fever that's so
hard to bear

You give me fever, when
you kiss me

Fever when you hold me
tight.

Feve r, in the morning,
Fever all though the
night.

Sun lights up the
daytime,

Moon lights up the night
And I light up when you
call my name

And Oooh I'm gonna
treat you right

You give me fever
When you kiss me
Fever when you hold me
tight

Fever, in the morn ing

Bi
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Fever all through the
night.

Everybody's got the
fever,

That is something you
oughta know

Fever isn't such a new
thing

Fever started long ago.

Romeo loved Juliet,
Juliet she felt the same
When he put his arms
around her,

He said julie baby you're
my flame

Now give me fever,
when we Kkiss,

Fever with that flame in
use

Fever, I'm on fire, fever
yeah | burn forsooth.

Captain Smith &
Pocahontas

Had a very mad affair
when her daddy tried to
kill him,

She said daddy oh don't
you dare
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He give s me fever

With his kisses, fever

when he holds me tight

Fever I'm his mrs

Daddy won' t you treat

him right

~— e~~~

Now you've listened to
my story,

Here's the point that |
have made

Chicks were born to give
you fever

Be it farenheit or
centigrade

They give you fever
Whe n you kiss them,
fever if you live you
learn

Fever, till you sizzle
What a lovely way to
burn,

what a lovely way to
Burn,

what a lovely way to
burn.
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Fine and Mellow
(Billie Holiday)

My man don't love me
Treats me oh so mean
My man he don't love me
Treats me awfully

He's the, lowest man
That I've ever see

He wears high trimmed
pan

Stripes are really yellow
He wears high trimmed
pan

Stripes are really yellow
But when he starts in to
love me

He's so fine and mellow

Love will make you drink
and gamble

Make you stay out all
night long repeat

Love will make you drink
and gamble

Make you stay out all
night long repeat

Love will make you do
things

That you know is wrong

Bi g
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But if you treat me right
baby
| 61 | stay home e
But if you tre  at me right
baby
| 61 | stay home e
But you're so mean to
me baby

| kKnow you're gonna
drive me away

Love is just like the
faucet

It turns off and on
Love is just like the
faucet

It turns off and on
Sometimes when you
think it's on baby

It ha s turned off and
gone
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The first time ever | saw
your face

The first time ever | saw
your face

| thought the sun rose in
your eyes

And the moon and stars
Were the gifts you gave
To the dark and the
endless skies

The first time ever |
kissed your mouth

| felt the earth move in
my hand

Like the trembling heart
of a captive bird

That was there at my
command, my love

And the first time ever |
lay with you

| felt your heart so close
to mine

And | knew our joy
would fill the earth

And last til the end of
time , my love
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The first time ever | saw
your face

Your face, your face,
your face
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Fly me to the moon

Fly me to the moon

Let me sing among
those stars

Let me see what spring
is like

On Jupiter and Mars

In other words, hold my
hand

In other words, baby
kiss me

Fill my heart with song
Let me sing for ever
more

You are all | long for
All I worship and adore
In other words, please
be true

In other words, | love
you
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Fools Rush In

(Mercer/Bloom)

Fools rush in

Where angels fear to
tread

And so | com
love

My heart above my head
Though | see

The danger there

If there's a chance for
me

Then | 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

| felt my life begin
S0 open up you
and let

This fool rush in

e to you my

r heart
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From Here to Eternity

You vowed your love
From here to eternity
A love so true,

It never would die
You gave your lips
Gave them so willingly
How could | know
Your kiss meant
goodbye?

Now I'm alone

With only a memory
My empty arms

Will never know why...
Though you are gone
This love that you left
with me

Will live from here to
eternity.

Now I'm alone

With only a memory
My empty arms

Will never know why...
Though you are gone
This love that you left
with me

will live...

From here to eternity.
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From This Moment O n
(Cole Porter)

Now that we are close,
Nno more nights morose,
Now that we are one,
the beguine has just
begun.

Now that we're side by
side, the future looks so
gay,

Now we are allibied
when we say.......
Fromt his moment on,
you for me dear

Only two for tea dear,
from this moment on,
From this happy day, no
more blue songs,

Only whoop dee doo
songs,

From this moment on.
For you've got the love |
need so much,

Got the skin | love to
touch,

Got the arms to hold m e
tight,

Got the sweet lips to
kiss me goodnight,
From this moment on,
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you and I, babe,

We'll be ridin' high,
babe.

Every care is gone, from
this moment on.
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Get Happy

Words by The Koehler and Music by Harold

Arlen.

Pack up your troubles
and just get happy
Ya better chase all your
cares away

Sing Hallelujah, c'mon
get happy

Get ready for the
judgment day

The sun is shinin', ¢'mon
get happy

The Lord is waiting to
take your hand

Shout Hallelujah, c'mon
get happy

We're goin' to the
Promised Land

We're headin' 'cross the
river

Gonna wash our sins in
the tide

It's all so peaceful

On the other side
Forget your troubles and
just get happy

Ya better chase all your
cares away

Sing Hallelujah, ¢c'mon

~~Carlad s
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get happy
Get ready for the

judgment day

Th e sun is shinin’, ¢'mon
get happy

The Lord is waiting to
take your hand

Shout Hallelujah, ¢c'mon
get happy
We're goin' to the
Promised Land

We're headin' 'cross the
river

Wash our sins away in
the tide

It's all so peaceful

On the other side

<in strumental break>

We're headin' 'cross the
river

Wash our sins away in
the tide

It's all so peaceful

On the other side
Forget your troubles and
just get happy

Ya better chase your
cares away!!

Sing Hallelujah, ¢c'mon



~~~~~~~~~~~ ~~Carlad s Bi g Ja&az-z—~t-¥y++~-€-S~—~~~~~~~~—~m

get happy
Get ready for the

judgment day

<scat to end>
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Gimme a pigfoot and a

bottle of beer
(Wesley 'Sox' Wilson)

Up in Harlem every
Saturday night

Where the highbrows
get together

It's just too right

They all congregate and
all night hop

And what they do is Ooh
boppad ap

Ole Hanna Brown from
way across town

Gets full of corn and
starts

Bringing them down
And at the break of day
You can hear ole Hanna
say

Gimme a pigfoot and a
bottle of beer

Send me a gate | don't
care

feel just like | wanna
clown

Give the piano
drink

Because he's bringing
me down

player a

~~Carlad s
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He's got rhythm yeah,
when he stamps his feet
He sends me right off to
sleep

Cheek all your razors
and all your guns

We're gonna be arrested
when the wagon comes
Gimme a pigfoot and a
bottle of beer

Send me cause | don't

care
| want a pigfoot and a
bottle of gin

Send me daddy move
right in

| feel just like | wanna
shout

Give the piano player a
drink

Because he's knocking
me out

He's got rhythm when
he stamps his feet

He moves me right off to
sleep

Check all your razors
and your guns

Do the hueklebuck until
the rising sun

Gimme a pigfoot and a
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bottle of gin

Move me, ‘cause I'm in

my sin

Gimme a pigfoot and a

bottle of beer
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Girl from Ipanema, The

Tall and tan and young
and lovely
The girl fro
goes walking
And when she passes,
each one she passes
goes - ah

m Ipanema

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 - ooh

(Ooh) But | watch her so

sadly

How can | tell her | love
her

Yes | would give my

heart gladly

But each day, when she
walks to the sea

She looks straight
ahead, not at me

Bi
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Tall, (and) tan, (and)
young, (and) lovely

The girl from Ipanema
goes walking

And when she passes, |
smile - but she doesn't
see (doesn't see)

(She just doesn't see,
she never sees me,...)
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The Glory of love

(Bette Midler)

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 a
little, cry a little,

until 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 it's 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,

yes, and always have
the blues a little.
That's the story of,
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that's the glory of love.
That's the story of,
that's the glory of love.
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God Bless The Child

(Billie Holiday / Arthur Herzog Jr.)

Them th at's got shall get
Them that's not shall

lose

So the Bible said and it
still is news

Mama may have, Papa
may have

But God bless the child
that's got his own

That's got his own

Yes, the strong gets
more

While the weak ones
fade

Empty pockets don't
ever make the grade
Mama may have, Papa
may have

But God bless the child
that's got his own
That's got his own

Money, you've got lots
of friends

Crowding round the door
When you're gone,
spending ends
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They don't come no
more

Rich relations give
Crust of bread and such
You can help yourself
But don't take too much
Mama may have, Papa
may have

But God bless the child
that's got his own
That's got his own

Mama may have, Papa
may have

But God bless the child
that's got his own
That's got his own
He just worry 'bout
nothin'

Cause he's got his own
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Good Morning Heartache

Good morning heartache
You old gloomy sight

Good morning heartache
Thought we said

goodbye last night

| turned  and tossed until
it seems you ha  ve gone
But here you are with

the dawn

Wish | forget you, but
you're here to stay

It seems | met you
When my love went
away

Now everyday | stop I'm
saying to you

Good morning heartache
what's new

Stop haunting me now
Can't shake you no how
Just leave me alone

I've got those Monday

bl ues

Straight to Sunday blues

~~Carlad s
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Good morning heartache
Here we go again

Good morning heartache
You're the one

Who knows me well
Might as well get use to
you hanging around
Good morning heartache
Sit down
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Good Night, My

Someone
(Meredith Wilson)

Good nigh
someone,
Good night, my love.
Sleep tight, my
someone,

Sleep tight, my love.
Our star is shining its
brightest light,

So good night, my
someone, good night.
Sweet dreams be yours
dear,

If dreams, there be;
Sweet dreams to carry
you

Close to me.

| wi sh they may, and |
wish they might.

Now good night, my
someone, good night.
True love can be
whispered from heart to
heart

When lovers are parted
they say.

But | must depend on a
wish and a star

t, my
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As long as my heart
doesn't know who you
are.

Sweet dreams be
dear,

If dreams, there be;
Sweet dreams to carry
you

Close to me.

| wish they may, and |
wish they might.

Now good night, my
someone, good night.
Good night, good night.

yours
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Green Dolphin Street

Lover, one lovely day,
Love came planning to
stay.

Gree n Dolphin Street
supplied the setting,
The setting for nights
beyond forgetting.

And through these
moments apairt,
Memories live in my
heart.

When | recall the love |
found on,

| could kiss the ground
on

Green Dolphin Street.
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Have A Good Time

Written by Boudleaux Bryant and
Felice Bryant

Goodbye (goodbye) |
hate to see you go

But have a good time
(have a good time)

So long, I'll miss you,
dear, | know

But have a good time
(have a good time)
Have your fling, be gay
with your new love

I'm setting you f ree
Dance and sing, pretend
that it's true love

Don't worry 'bout me

| -1-1-1know (I know)
that tears will only drive
you

Farther away (farther
away)

Just go, forget that I'm
alive

It's your holiday (it's
your holiday)

When you're tired of
being reckless and
carefree

Remember that I'll be
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waiting to welcome you
home

So have a good time
(have a good time)

And, honey when you're
tired of being reckless
and carefree
Remember that I'll be
waiting to welcome you
home

So have a good time
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And all at once | lost my

Have You Met Miss breath

f?
Jones?” and all at once was
(Lorenz Hart)

scared to death

It happened and all at once | hold the
| felt it happened eatrh and sky!
| was awake
I wgsnc}t bli'nd Nowl metMissJones
Il didnot think and weéll keep o
| felt it happened meeting till we die
now | belive in matter Miss Jones and |
over mind.

And now you see we
mustnoét wait
the nearest moment that
we marry is too late!

Have you met Miss

Jones

some one said as we
shook hands

She w as just Miss Jones
to me

Then| said Miss Jones

youodbre a girl who
understand

| 6m a boy who must be
free.
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Hello Dolly

Hello Dolly, well hello
dolly

It's so nice to see you
back where you belong
You're looking swell,
Dolly, | can tell, Dolly
You're still glowin',
You're still crowin’

Yo u're still goin' strong
| feel the room swaying,
for the band's playing
One of your old favorite
songs from way back
when, so,

Take her wrap fellas,
find her an empty lap,

fellas

Dolly don't ever go away
again.

Hello Dolly, well hello
dolly

It's so nice to see you

back where you belong
You're looking swell,
Dolly, | can tell, Dolly
You're still glowin',
You're still crowin’
You're still goin' strong
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| feel the room swaying,
for the band's playing
One of your old favorite
songs from way back
when, so,

Wa Wa Wow, fellas, look
at the old girl now, fellas
Dolly don't ever go
away, Dolly don't ever
go away

Dolly don't ever go away
again!
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Help Me Make It
Through The Night

Take the ribbon from my
hair -

Shake it loose - and let it
fall,

Layin' soft against - your
skin,

Like the shadows on the
wall.

Come and lay down by
my side

Till the early mornin’
light.

All I'm taking is your
time.

Help me make it through
the night.

| don't care what's right
or wrong,

And | won't try to
understand,

Let the devil take
tomorro  w.
For tonight
friend.
Yesterday is dead and
gone,

And tomorrow's out of

- | need a

Bi
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And it's so sad to be
alone.

Help me make it through
the night.

Mmmmm

Lord it's so sad to be
alone

Help me make it through
the night

Lead me through the
night
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How Do You Keep the
Music Playing

How do you keep

The music playing

How do you make it last
How do you keep the
song

From fading too fast
How do you lose
Yourself to someone
And never lose your way
How do you not run out
Of new things to say
And since

We're always changing
How can it be the same
And tell me how

Year after year

You re sure your heart
Will fall apart each time
You hear his name

| know the way

| feel for you

It"s now or never
The more | love, the
More that I'm afraid
That in your eyes

| may not see
Forever, forever

Bi g

If we can be

The best of lovers

Yet be the best of
friends

If we can try with
Every day to make it
Better as it grows
With any luck

Then | suppose

The music never ends

| know the way

| feel for you

It's now or never
The more | love

The more that I'm
afraid

That in your eyes

| may not see
Forever, forever

If we can be

The best of lovers
Yet be the best of
friends

If we can try with
Every day to make it
Better as it grows
With any luck

Then | suppose

The music never ends
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HONEYSUCKLE R OSE

EV'RY HONEYBEE FILLS
WITH JEALOUSY

WHEN THEY SEE YOU
OUT WITH ME,

| DON'T BLAME THEM
GOODNESS KNOWS
HONEYSUCKLE ROSE
WHEN YOUR PASSIN' BY
FLOWERS DROOP AND
SIGH

AND | KNOW THE
REASON WHY,

YOUR MUCH SWEETER,
GOODNESS KNOWS
HONEYSUCKLE ROSE
DON'T BU Y SUGAR,
YOU JUST HAVE TO
TOUCH MY CUP;
YOU'RE MY SUGAR,

IT'S SWEET WHEN YOU
STIRIT UP

WHEN I'M TAKIN' SIPS
FROM YOUR TASTY LIPS,
SEEMS THE HONEY
FAIRLY DRIPS,

YOU'RE CONFECTION
GOODNESS KNOWS
HONEYSUCKLE ROSE
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How About You

(B.Lane/R.Freed)

~~Carlab s B

| li ke New York in June,
how about you?

| like a Gershwin tune,
how about you?

| love a fireside when a
storm is due.

How about you?

| like potato chips,
moonlight motor trips,
how about you?

I'm mad about good
books, can't get my fill
And James Durante's
look s give me a thrill
Holding hands in the
movie show, when all
the lights are low

May not be new, but |
like it, how about you?
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How High the moon

(Nancy Hamilton / Morgan Lewis)

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 |
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

Un til you will, how still
my heart

How high the moon
Somewhere there's
music

How faint the tune

~~Carlad s
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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
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How i nsensitive

How insensitive | must
have seemed

When she told me that
she loved me

How unmoved and cold
| must have seemed
When she told me so
sincerely

Why? She must have
asked

Did | just turn and stare
in icy silence?

What was | to say
Whatcany ou say
When a love affair is
over

Now she's gone away
And I'm alone

With a memory of her
last look

Vague and drawn and
sad

| see it still

All her heartbreak in
that last look

How, she must have
asked

Could I just turn and

Bi
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Wha twas | to do
What can you do
When a love affair is
over
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How Little We Know

How little we know
How much to discover
What chemical forces
flow

From lover to lover
How little we
understand - what
touches of that tingle
That sudden explosion
whentwot ingles
intermingle

Who cares to define
What chemistry this is
Who cares with your lips
on mine

How ignorant bliss is
So long as you kiss me
(and) the world around
us shatters

How little it matters
how little we know
(How little we know,

how little we know,...)

Bi
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| Can't give you
anything but love

| Can't give you
anything but love
That's the only thing
I've plenty of, Baby,
Dream a while, scheme

a while, you're sure to

find,

Happiness, and | guess -
all those things you've

always longed for,

Gee, I'd like to see you
looking swell, Baby,

Diamond bracelets

Woolworth doesn't sell,

Baby,

‘Til that lucky day, you

know darned well, baby,

| can't give you anything

but love.

- baby,
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| Could Write a Book

(Rodgers/Hart)

~~Carlad s

If they asked me, |

could write a book;
About the way you walk,
and whisper;

And look.

| could write a preface;
On how we met;

That the world will
never forget.

And the simple;

Secret of the plot;

Is just to tell them;

That | love you, alot.
Then the world
discovers;

As my bo ok ends;
How to make two lovers
of friends.
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| cover the waterfront

(Johnny Green and Edward Heyman)

~~Carlab s B

| cover the waterfront
I'm watching the sea
Will the one I love

Be coming back to me
| cover the waterfront
In search of my love
An I'm covered

By a starlit sky above
Here am |

Patiently waiting
Hoping and longing
Oh how | yearn
Where are you

Have you thought back
time

Will you remember
Will you return

Will the one | love

Be coming back

To me
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| cried for you

(Arthur Freed / Gus Arnhei
Lyman)

m / Abe

| cried for you

Now it's your turn to cry
over me

Every road has a turning
That's one thing you're
learning

| cried for you

What a fool | used to be
Now I've found two eyes
Just a little bit bluer

I've found a heart

Just a little bit truer

| cried for you

Now it's your turn to cry
over me
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| didn't know what time

it was
(Richard Rodgers / Lorenz Hart)

Once | was young --
yesterday, perhaps --
danced with Jim and
Paul

and kissed some other
chaps.

Once | was young,

but never was naive.

| thought | had a trick or
two

up my imaginary sleeve.
And now | know | was
naive.

REFRAIN

| didn't know what time
it was

then | met you.

Oh, what a lovely time it
was,

How sublime it was too!
| didn't know what time
it was

you hold my hand.
Warm like the m
May it was,

and I'll say it was grand.

onth of

~~Carlad s
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Grand to be alive, to be

young,

to be mad, to be yours
alone!

Grandto see your face,

feel your touch,
hear your voice say I'm
all your own.

| didn't know what time
it was
live was no prize.

| wanted love an

d here

it was

shining out of your eyes.
I'm wise,

and | know what time it
IS NOW.

VERSE 2

Once | was old --
Twenty years or so --
rather well preserved:

t he

wri nkl es di

show.

Once | was old,

but not too old for fun.
| used to hunt for little
girls
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~~Carlad s
up my imaginary gun.

But now I aim for only

one!

REFRAIN

| didn't know what time
it was

then | met you.

Oh, what a lovely time it
was,

How sublime it was too!
| didn't know what time
it was

you hold my hand.
Warm like the month of
May it was,
and 'l sayi twas grand.

Grand to be alive, to be

young,

to be mad, to be yours
alone!

Grandto see your face,

feel your touch,
hear your voice say I'm
all your own.

| didn't know what tim e
it was

live was no prize.

| w anted love and here

Bi g
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It was

shining out of your

eyes.

I'm wise,
and | know what time it
IS NOWw.
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| Don't Stand a Ghost of
a Chance With You

| need your love so
badly

| love you oh so madly
But | don't stand a ghost
of a chance with you

| thought at last | found
you

But other loves surround
you

And | 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'm dreaming

For | don't stand a ghost
of achance  with you
Cuz | don't stand

A ghost of a chance
With you
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| Fall in Love Too Easily
(Cahn/Styne)

There are those who can
leave love or take it
Love to them is just
what they make it

| wish that | were the
same

But love is my fav'rite
game

| fallin| ove too easily
| fall in love too fast

| fall in love too terribly
hard

For love to ever last

My heart should be well -

schooled

'‘Cause I've been burned
in the past

And still | fall in love too
easily

| fall in love too fast
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| Get A Kick Out Of You

(Port er)
Verse:

My story is much to sad
to be told

But practically
everything leaves me
totally cold

The only exception |
know is the case

When I'm out on a quiet
spree, fighting vainly the
old ennui

Then | suddenly turn
and see

Your fabulous face

Cho rus:

| get no kick from
champagne

Mere alcohol doesn't
thrill me at all

So tell me why should it
be true

That | get a kick out of
you

Some like the perfume

Bi g Ja&zz—~t¥y++-€-S~—~~~~~~~—m

from Spain

I'm sure that if | took
even one sniff

It would bore me
terrifically too

But| get a kick out of
you

Some like the bop -type

refrain

I'm sure that if, | heard
even one riff

It would bore me
terrifically too

But | get a kick out of
you

Some they may go for
cocaine

I'm sure that if, | took
even one sniff

It would bore me

terrif ically too

But | get a kick out of
you

| get a kick every time |
see you standing there
before me

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

| get no kick in a plane
Flying too high with

some gal in the sky

Is my idea of nothing to
do

But | get a kick out of

you
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| Got Rhythm

- Words by Ira Gershwin, Music by
George Gershwin

In this fast and troubled
world

We sometimes lose our
way

But | am never lost

| feel this way because...

| got rhythm, | got
music

| gotmy  qirl

Who could ask for
anything more?

I've got good times, no
more bad times

I've got my girl

Who could ask for
anything more?

Old man trouble (old
man trouble)

| don't mind him (I don't
mind him)

You won't find him
'round my door

I've got starlig ht (I've

got starlight)

I've got sweet dreams
(I've got sweet dreams)
I've got my girl

Bi g

Who could ask for, who
could ask for more?

Instrumental break

Old man trouble (old
man trouble)

| don't mind him (I don't
mind him)

You won't find, you're
nev er gonna find him
'round my door

Oh, I've got rhythm
(hey! I've got rhythm)
I've got music (hey! |
got music)

| got my girl

Who could ask for
anything more?

In this fast and troubled
world

I've got rhythm, I've got
rhythm

I've got rhythm, I've got
rhythm

I've got rhythm, I've got
rhythm

{fade}

Verse:
Days can be sunny,
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With never a sigh;
Dont' need what money
Can buy.

Birds in the tree sing
Their dayful of song.
Why shouldn't we sing
Along?

I'm chipper all the day,
Happy with my lot.
How do | get that way?
Look at what I've got:
Refrain:

| got rhythm,

| got music,

| got my man -
Who could ask for
anything more?

| got daisies,

In green pastures,

| got my man -
Who could ask for
anything more?

Old Man Trouble,

| don't mind him -
You won't find him
'Round my door.

| got starlight,

| got sweet dreams,

| got my man -
Who could ask for
anything more -
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Who could ask for

anything more?
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| Left My Heart In San

Francisco
Words by Douglass Cross and Music
by George Cory

~~Carlad s

The loveliness of Paris
seems somehow sadly
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

| left my heart in San
Francisco

High on a hill, it calls to
me

To be wher e little cable
cars climb halfway to
the stars

The morning fog may
chill the air, | don't care
My love waits there in
San Francisco

Above the blue and
windy sea

When | come home to
you, San Francisco

Bi g
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Your golden sun will
shine for me

112



~— e~~~

~~Carlad s

I'll Be Seei ngY ou
Cathedral bells were
tolling

And our hearts sang on.
Was it the spell of Paris
Or the April dawn?
Who knows when we
shall meet again,

But when the morning
chimes ring sweet,
agal né.

I'll be seeing you,

| n all the old familiar
places,
That this
embraces,
All day through.

In that small cafe

The park across the way,
The children's carousel,
The chestnut trees,

The wishing well.

heart of mine

I'll be seeing you, in
every lovely summer's
day

In everything that's light
and gay

Bi g
I'll always,
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.

think  of you
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I'll Never Fall In Love
Again

What do you get when
you fall in love?

A guy with a pin to burst
your bubble

That' s what you get for
all your troubble

I'll never fall in love
again

I'll never fall in love
again

What do you get when
you kiss a guy

You get enough germs
to catch pneumonia
After you do, he'll never

phone ya

I'll never fall in love
again

I'll never fall in love
again

Don't tell me what it's
all about

‘cause I've been there
and I'm glad I'm out
Out of those chains
those chains that bind

~~Carlad s
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you
That is why I'm here to
remind you

What do you get when
you fall in love?

You only get lies and
pain an d sorrow

So for at least until
tomorrow

I'll never fall in love
again

I'll never fall in love
again
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I'l Take R  omance

I'll take romance

While my heart is young
and eager to fly

I'll give my heart a try

I'll take romance

I'll take romance

While my arms are
strong and eager for you
I'll give my arms their
cue

I'll take romance

So, my lover when you
want me call me

In the hush of the
evening

When you call me in the
hush of the evening

I'll rush to my first real
romance

While my heart is young
and ea ger and gay

I'll give my heart away
I'll take romance
Instrumental break
replaces first line of next
verse

While my arms are
strong and eager for you

Bi g

I'll give my arms their
cue

I'll take romance

So, my lover when you
want me call me

In the hush of the
evening

When you call me in the
hush of the evening

I'll rush to my first real
romance

While my heart is strong
and eager and gay

I'll give my heart away
I'll take romance

I'll take romance ...

I'll take romance ...
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| Love Paris
(Porter)

| love Pari
time

| love Paris in the fall

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

S in the spring

| love Paris every
moment

Every moment of the
year

| love Paris, why oh why
do I love Paris

Because my love is here

~~Carlad s
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I'm beginning to see the
light
(H.James/Ellington/J.Hodges/D.George)
| never cared much for

moonlit skies

| never wink back at
fireflies

But now that the stars
are in your eyes

I'm beginning to see the
light

| never went in for
afterglow

Or candlelight
mistletoe

But now when you turn
the lamp down low

I'm beginning to see the
light

on the

Used to ramble through
the park
Shadowboxing in the
dark

Then you came and
caused a spark
That's a four
now

-alarm fire

| never made love by

Bi g
lantern -shine
| never saw
my wine
But now that your lips
are burning mine
I'm beginning to see the
light

rainbows In
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I'm Going to Sit Right
Down and Write Myself a
Letter

(Ahlert/Young )

I'm gonna sit right down
and write myself a letter
And make believe it
came from you

I'm go nna write words
oh so sweet

They're gonna knock me
off my feet

A lotta kisses on the
bottom

I'll be glad | got 'em

I'm gonna smile and
say: "l hope you're
feeling better"

And close with love the
way you do

I'm gonna sit (right)
down and write myself a
let ter

(And make believe it
came, though | know it's
not the same)

And (I'll) make believe
(that) it came from you
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I'm In The Mood For Butforto -night, for -get

It!
Love .
(Jimmy McHugh and Dorothy Fields) I'm In The Mood For

Love.
I'm In The Mood For
Love
Sim -ply be -cause you're
near me...
Fun -ny, but wheny ou're
near me
I'm In The Mood For
Love.

Heav -enis in your eyes
Bright as the stars we're

un -der

Oh!lsitan -y won -der
I'm In The Mood For

Love?

Why stop to think of

wheth -er

This lit -tle dream might
fade?

We've put our hearts to -
geth -er

Now we are one, I'm not

a- fraid!

If there's a cloud a -bove
If it should rain we'll let

it
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In the Mood

Mr. What -ya-call -em
what you doin tonight
Hope you're in the mood
because I'm feeling just
right

How's about a corner

with a table for two
Where the music's
mellow in some gay
rendezvous

There's no chance
romancin' with a blue
attitude

You got to do some
dancin' to get in the

mood

Sister What -ya-call -em
that's a kindly idea
Something swing -a-dilla
wou |d be good to my ear
Ev'rybody must agree

the dancin' has charm
When you have the
certain one you love in
your arms

Steppin' out with you

will be a sweet interlude

Bi g
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A builder -up with that
will put me in the mood
In the mood - that's it |
got it
In the mood - your ear
will spot it
In the mood - oh what a
hot hit

Be alive and get the jive
You've got to learn how
Hep, hep, hep - hep like
a hepper

Pep, pep, pep
pepper

Step, step, step
like a stepper
We're muggin' and

huggin'

We're in the mood n ow
Mr. What -ya-call -em all
you needed was fun

You can see the wonders
that this evenin' has

done

Your feet were so heavy

'til they hardly could

move

Now they're light as

feathers and you're right

in the groove

- hotas a

- step
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You were only hungry Step, step, step, step
for some musical food step like a stepper

You 're positively, We're muggin' and now
absolutely in the mood we're huggin’

Sister What -ya-call -em '‘Cause we're in the

I'm indebted to you mood

It all goes to show what
food and fluids can do
Never felt so happy and
so fully alive

Seems that jammin’
jumpin' is a powerful
jive

Swingeroo is giving me
a new attitude

My heart is full of
rhythm and I'm in the
mood

In the mood that's it
‘cause | got it and I'm

In the mood your ear
will spot it when you're
In the mood bobbity bop
adiddly -bop -a-bop -a
Be alive and get the jive
You've got to learn how
Hep, hep, hep, you're
hep like a hepper full of
Pep, pep, pep, you're hot
as a pepper and you
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In The Still Of The Night

(Porter)

~— e~~~

In the still of the night
As | gaze out of m y
window

At the moon in its flight
My thoughts all stray,
stray to you

In the still of the night
While the world lies in
slumber

Oh the times without
number

When | say to you

Do you love me
Just like | love you
Are you my life to be

That dream  come true
Or will this dream of
mine

Will it fade way out of
sight

Just like that moon
growing dim

Way out on the rim of
the hill

In the still of the night
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| Only Have Eyes for You

(Warren/Dubin)

~— e~~~

My love must be a kind
of blind love
| can't see an
you

And dear, | wonder if
you find love

An optical illusion, too?

yone but

Are the stars out
tonight?

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

'‘Cause | only have eyes
for you, dear

The moon may be high
But | can't see a thing in
the sky

'‘Cause | only have ey
for you.

es

| don't know if we're in

a garden

Or on a crowded avenue
You are here, so am |
Maybe millions of people
go by

But they all disappear
from view

Bi g
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And | only have eyes for

you
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Isn't it romantic?

I've never met you, yet
never doubt, dear;

| ca n't forget you, I've
thought you out, dear.

| know your profile and

| know the way you Kkiss,
just the things | 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
take.

Why should | 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.
| hear the breezes

~~Carlad s
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playing in the trees
above

while all the world is
sayi ng 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 | will
fall in love per chance?
Isn't it rom ance?

My face is glowing, I'm
energetic.

The art of sewing |
found poetic.

My needle punctuates
the rhythm of romance.
| don't give a stitch if |
don't get rich.

A custom tailor who has

no custom

IS like a sailor, no one

will trust ‘em.

But therei s magic in the
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music of my shears.

| shed no tears, lend me
your ears.

Isn't it romantic?

~~Carlab s B

Soon | will have found
some girl that | adore.
Isn't it romantic?

While | sit around my
love can scrub the floor.
She'll kiss me every
hour or she'll get the
sack

and when | take a
shower she can scrub
my back.

Isn't it romantic?

On a moonlight night
she'll cook me onion
soup.

Kiddies are romantic
and if we don't fight we
soon will have a troupe.
We'll help the
population,

it's a duty that we owe
to dea r old France.
Isn't it romance?
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Is You Is Or Is You Ain't
(Ma' Baby)

= written by Billy Austin and Louis Jordan

| got a gal who's always
late

Anytime we have a date
But | love her, yes | love
her

Mmm, he's gonna walk
up to my gate
And see if he ca
straight

'‘Cause he wants her,

he's gonna ask her

IS you is or is you ain't

my baby

The way you're actin’
lately makes me doubt
You's is still my baby,
baby

Seems my flame in your
heart's done gone out

A woman is a creature
that has always be en
strange

Just when you're sure of
one, you find she's gone
and made a change

Is you is or is you ain't

my baby

n get it

~~Carlad s
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Maybe baby's found
somebody new

Or is my baby still my
baby true

Is you or is you ain't my
baby, baby

Baby boy, the way
you're actin' lat ely
makes me doubt

See here, who's been
cuttin' me

You's is still my baby,
baby

Baby boy, it seems my
flame in your heart's
done gone out

Oh, blackout

A woman is a creature
that has always been
strange

Just when you're sure of
one, you find she's gon
and made a change
And took my change

Is you is or is you ain't
my baby

Maybe baby's found
somebody new

Maybe baby's found
somebody
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Is my baby still my baby
true
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It Could Happen To You

Hide your heart from
sight,

Lock your dreams at
night,

It could happen to you.
Dond6t count stars or you
might stumble,

Someone drops a sigh,
and down you tumble.
Keep an eye on spring,
Run when churchbells
rng,

It could happen to you.
All I ever did was
wonder how your arms
would be,

And it happened to me
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It Don't M ean A Thing
(If It Ain't Got That
Swing)

(Irving Mills, Duke Ellington)

What good is melody,
what good is music

If it ain't possessin'
something sweet

It ain't the melody, it
ain't the music

There's something else
that makes the tune
complete

It don't me  an athing, if
it ain't got that swing

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

It makes no diff'rence if

it's sweet or hot

Just give that rhythm
ev'rything you got

It don't mean a thing, if

it ain't got that swing

Bi g Ja&zz—~t¥y++-€-S~—~~~~~~~—m

do-a,do -a,do -a,do -a

|t dondét mean a
you gotta do is sing
Do-a,do -a,do -a,do -a,
do-a,do -a,do -a,do -a
It makes no difference if

| t6s sweet or
Just give that rhythm
everyth 1 ng youodve g
| t donot mean a
It aindt got t ha
Do-a,do -a,do -a,do -a,
do-a,do -a,do -a,do -a

h o1

*(alt. Yowuoll gi-
rhythm everything

youodove got/
Youbve gotta gi v

everything youov:

| T DONOT MEAN A THI NG

| t dtanean a thing if
It aindt got
Do-a,do -a,do -a,do -a,

t hat

SWi ng
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It Had To Be You

It had to be you, it had

to be you
| wandered around, and
finally found - the

somebody who

Could make me be true,
and could make me be
blue

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, gave
me a thrill - with all your
faults, | love you still

It had to be you,
wonderful you

It had to be you
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It Happened in Monterey

(Wayne/Rose)

It happened in
Monterey, a long time
ago

| met her in Monterey, in
old Me xico

Stars and steel guitars
and luscious lips, as red
as wine

Broke somebody's heart
and I'm afraid, that it
was mine

It happened in

Monterey, and without
thinking twice

| left her and through

away, the key to

paradise

My indiscreet heart,

longs for the sweetheart
That | left in old

Monterey
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| Thought About You

| took a trip on a train
And | thought about you
| passed a shadowy lane
And | thought about you

Two or three cars arked
under the stars

A winding stream

Moon shining down on
some little town

And with each beam, the
same old dream

And every stop that we
made, oh, | thought
about you

When | pulled down the
shade then | really felt
blue

| peeked through the
crack, looked at the
track

The one going back to
you

And what did | do? |

thought about y ou
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It Might As Well Be
Spring

I'm as restless as a
willow in a windstorm
I'm as jumpy as puppet
on a string

I'd say that | had spring
fever

But I know it isn't spring
| am starry eyed and
vaguely discontented
Like a nightingale
without a song to sing
O w hy should | have
spring fever

When it isn't even spring
| keep | were someone
else

Walking down a strange
new street

And hearing words that
I've never head

From a girl I've yet to
meet

I'm as busy as spider
spinning daydreams
Spinning spinning
daydreams

I' m as giggy as a baby

Bi g
on a swing
| haven't seen a crocus
or a rosebud
Or a robin on the wing
But | feel so gay in a
melancholy way
That it might as well be
spring
It might as
Well be
Spring
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IT'S DE -LOVELY

(Cole Porter)

| feel a sudden urge to
sing t he kind of ditty
that invokes the spring
SO

control your desire to
curse while | crucify the
verse.

This verse I've started
seems to me the Tin
Pantithesis of melody,
So to spare you all the
pain, I'll skip the darn
thing and sing the
refrain.

Mimimi mi. Rererere.
Do sol mi do la si. Take
it away!

The night is young, the
skies are clear and if you
want to go walking,

dear,

It's delightful, it's

delicious, it's de -lovely.
| understand the reason
why you're sentimental
cause so am |I.

It's deligh  tful, it's

~~Carlabs Bi g

delicious, it's de -lovely.
You can tell at a glance
what a swell night this is
for romance. You can
hear

Mother Nature
murmuring low: "Let
yourself go."

So please be sweet, my
chickadee, and when |
Kiss you, just say to me:

It's delightful, it's
delicious, it's delectable,
it's delirious,

It's dilemma, it's de -
limit, it's deluxes, it's
de - lovely.

Oh, charming sir, the
way you sing would
break the heart of Mrs.
Crosby's Bing,

For the tone of your tra
la la has that certain je

ne sais quoi.
Oh thank the kindly,
winsome w ench but

'stead of falling into
Berlitz French.

Just warble to me,
please, this beautiful
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strain of Brooklynese. Mi
mi mi mi.

Re re re re. Do dol mi do
la si. Take it away!

Time marches on and
soon it's plain you've
won my heart and I've
lost my brain.
It's delightful, it's
delicious, it's de
Life seems so sweet that
we decide its in the bag
to get unified.
It's delightful, it's
delicious, it's de
See the crowd in that
church, see the proud
parson plop ped on his
perch.

Get the sweet beat of

that organ sealing our
doom. "Here goes the
groom, boom!"

How they cheer and how
they smile as we go
galloping down that

aisle.

"It's divine, deatr. It's
diveen, dear. It's de -
wunderbar. It's de

~~Carlabs Bi g

-lovely.

-lovely.

victory.

It's de v aloop. It's de
vinner. It's de voiks. It's

de -lovely."

The knot is tied and so

we take a few hours off

to eat wedding cake.

It's delightful, it's

delicious, it's de -lovely.
It feels so fine to be a

bride and how's the

groom? Why, he slightly
fried.

It' s delightful, it's
delicious, it's de
To the pop of
champagne off we hop

in our plush little plane,

till a bright light through
the darkness colly calls,
"Niag'ra Falls."

All's well, my love, our
day's complete, and

what a beautiful bridal
Suite .

"It's de -reamy. It's de
rowsy. It's de -reverie.
It's de -rhapsody. It's

-lovely.

de -regal. It's de -royal.
It's de -Ritz.It'sde -
lovely."
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We settle down as man
and wife to solve the
riddle called marr ied
life. It's delightful, it's
delicious, it's de

We' re on the crest, we
have no cares, we're
just a couple of honey
bears. It's delightful, it's
delicious, it's de
All's as right as can be

till one night at my
window | see,

an absurd bird with a
bundle hung on his nose
-- "Get baby clo'es."
Those eyes of yours are
filled with joy when

nurse appears and cries
"It's a boy."

"He's appalling. He's
appealing. He's a
pollywog. He's a
paragon.

He's a Popeye. He's a
panic. He's a pip. He's

de -lovely."

Our boy grows up, he's
six foot three. He's so
good -looking, he looks
like me.

~~Carlad s

-lovely.

-lovely.
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It's delightful, it's
delicious, it's delovely.
He's such a hit, this son
of ours, that all the
dowagers send him
flowers. It's

delightful, it's delicious,
it's de -lovely.

So sublime is his press
that in time, L.B. Mayer,
no less, makes a night
flight

to New York and tells
him he should go
Hollywood.

Good God! He gets such
pay that Elaine Barrie's
his fiancee .

It's delightful, it's
delicious, it's delectable,
it's delirious, it's
dilemma,

it's delimit, it's deluxe.
It'sd e-lovely.
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It's only a paper moon

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 p
penny arcade

It's a Barnem & B
world

Just as phony as it can
be

But it wouldn't be make

layed in a

ailey

Bi g
believe
If you believed in me.

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.
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I've Got a Crush On You

How glad the many
millions of Annabelles
and Lillians

Would be to capture me
But you had such
persistence, you wore
down my resistance

| fell and it was swell

I'm your big and brave
and handsome Romeo
How | won you | 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

| never had the least
notion that

| could fall with so much
emotion

i g JazzZz——tyti-e-S—————~———m

Could you coo, could you
care

For a cunning cottage
we could share

The world wi Il pardon
my mush

'‘Cause | 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 | have got a
crush, my baby, on you
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I've got my love to keep
me warm

(Irving Berlin)

The sn ow is snowing
and the wind is blowing
But | can weather the
storm!

What do | care how
much it may storm?
For I've got my love to
keep me warm

| can't remember a
worse December
Just watch those icicles

form!

Oh, what do | care if
icicles form?

Oh, I've got my love to

keep me warm

Off with my overcoat, off
with my glove

| need no overcoat, I'm
burning with love!

My heart's on fire, the
flame grows higher
So | will weather the
storm!

Bi g

What do | care how
much it may storm?
Oh, I've got my love to
keep me warm

The snow is snowing,
the wind is blowing
But | can weather the
storm!

What do | care how
much it may storm?
Oh, I've got my love to
keep me warm

| can't remember a
worse December

Just watch those icicles
form!

What do | care if icicles
form?

Oh-ho -ho, | 've got my
love to keep me warm

Off with my overcoat, off
with my glove

| need no overcoat, I'm
burning with love!

My heart's on fire, the
flame grows higher
So | will weather the
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storm!

What do | care how
much it may storm?
Oh, I've got my love to
keep me warm
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I've Got The World On A
String

I've got the world on a
string

I'm sitting on a rainbow
Got the string around

my finger
What a world, what a
life - I'min love

I've got a song that |

sing

| can make the rain go
Any time | move my
finger

Lucky m e, can't you see
- I'min love

Life's a wonderful thing

As long as | hold the

string

I'd be a silly so -and -so
If | should ever let her

go
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I've Got You Under My
Skin

(Porter)

I've got you under my
skin

I've got you deep in the
heart of me
Sodeepinm vy 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 |
know so well

That I've got you under
my skin

I'd sacri  fice anything
come what might

For the sake of having
you near

In spite of a warning
voice that comes in the

Bi g

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 | do, just
the thought of you
Makes me stop before |
begin

'‘Cause I've got you
under my skin

142

JaZ~Z2~~t-ytA~e~-S~~~~~~



~— e~~~

| Wanna Be Like You

(Richard M. and Rober B. Sherman)

(Sung)

Now I'm the king of the
swingers

Oh, the jungle VIP

I've reached the top and
had to stop

And that's what
botherin' me

| wanna be a man,
mancub

And stroll right into
town

And be just like the
other men

I'm tired of monkeyin'
around!

Oh, oobee doo

| wanna be like you

| wanna walk like you
Talk like you, too
You'll see it's true

An ape like me

Can learn to be huma
too

(Spoken)
Gee, cousin Louie
You're doin' real good

~~Carlad s
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Now here's your part of
the deal, cuz
Lay the secret on me of
man's red fire

But | don't know how to
make fire

(Sung)

Now don't try to kid me,
mancub

| made a deal with you
What I desire is man's
red fi re

To make my dream come
true

Give me the secret,
mancub

Clue me what to do
Give me the power of
man's red flower

So | can be like you

You!

| wanna be like you
| wanna talk like you
Walk like you, too
You'll see it's true
Someone like me
Can learn to be
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Like someone like me

Can learn to be

Like someone like you

Can learn to be

Like someone like me!
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| Wish You Love

by Albert A. beach
French Lyric and Music by Charles Trenet,
1946

~~Carlad s

| wish you bluebirds in
the spring

To give your heart a
song to sing

And then a kiss, but
more than this,

| Wish You Love

And in July, a lemonade,
To cool you in some
leafy glade;

| wish you health and
more than wealth,

| Wish You Love

My breaking heart and |
agree

That you and | could
never be

So with my best, my
very best, | set you free.

| wish you shelter from
the storm,

A cosy fire to keep you
warm;

But most of all, when

Bi g
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snowflakes fall,
| Wish You Love
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C'est paris, c'est paris

J'al Deux Amours tout entier

On dit qu'au dela des
mers

La - bas sous le ciel clair
Il existe une cité

Au séjour en  chanté
Et sous les grands
arbres noirs

Chaqgue soir

Vers elle s'en va tout
mon espoir

Le voir un jour
C'est mon réve joli
J'ai deux amours
Mon pays et paris

J'ai deux amours

Mon pays et paris

Par eux toujours

Mon cilTur est ravi
Manhattan est belle

Mais a quoi bon le nier

Ce qui m'ensorcelle

C'est paris, c'est paris

tout entier

Le voir un jour
C'est mon réve joli
J'ai deux amours
Mon pays et paris

Manhattan est belle
Mais a quoi bon le nier

Ce qui m'ensorcelle
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Just Friends

Just friends

Lovers no more

Just friends

But not like before

To think of what we've
been

And not to kiss again
Seems like pretending

It isn't the ending

Two friends

Drifting apart

Two friends

But one broken heart
We loved we laughed we
cried

Then suddenly love died
The story ends

And we're

Just friends

We loved we laughed
and we cried

Then suddenly love died
The story ends

And we're

Just friends
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Just in Time And changed my lonely
Betty Comden and Adolph Green ||fe that |Ove|y day

| was resting
comfortably, face down
in the gutter

Lif e was serene, | knew
where | was at

"There's no hope for
him," my dearest friends
would mutter

| was something
dragged in by the cat.
Then ...

<instr umental break for
first two lines>

Mm, | was lost, the
losin' dice were tossed
My bridges all were
crossed, nowhere to go
Now you're here and
now | know just where
I'm goin'

No more doubt or fear, |
found my way

Just in time, | found you For love came just in

just in time

Before you came, m time
. y . y You found me justin
time was runnin' low fime

| was lost, the losin' dice
were tossed

My bridges all were
crossed, nowhere to go
Now you're here and
now | know just where
I'm goin'

No more doubt or fear, |
found my way

For love came justin
time

You found me just in
time

And changed my lonely
life that lovely day
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Just One of Those Things

(Cole Porter)

It was just one of those
things

Just one of those crazy
flings

One of those bells that
now and then rings
Just one of those things
It was just one of th ose
nights

Just one of those

fabulous flights

A trip to the moon on
gossamer wings

Just one of those things

If we'd thought a bit
before the end of it
When we started
painting the town

We'd have been aware
that our love affair
Was too hot not to cool
down

So good -Dbye, dear, and
amen

Here's hoping we meet
now and then

Bi g
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It was great fun
But it was just one of
those things
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Just The Way You Are

Don't go changing, to try
and please me

You never let me down
before

Don't imagine you're too
familiar

And ldo n'tseeyou
anymore

| wouldn't leave you in
times of trouble

We never could have
come this far

| took the good times,

I'll take the bad times

I'll take you just the way
you are

Don't go trying some
new fashion

Don't change the color
of your hair

Yo u always have my
unspoken passion
Although | might not
seem to care

| don't want clever
conversation

Bi g
| never want to work
that hard
| just want someone
that | can talk to
| want you just the way
you are.

| need to know that you
will always be

The same old someone
that | knew

What will it take 'till you
believe in me

The way that | believe in
you.

| said | love you, and
that's forever

And this | promise from
the heart

| could not love you any
better

| love you just the way
you are.
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Killing M e Softly

CHORUS)

Strumming my pain with
his fingers

Singing my life with his
words

Killing me softly with his
song

Killing me softly with his
song

Telling my whole life
with his words

Killing me softly with his
song

| heard he sang a good

song
| heard he  had a style
And so | came to see
him

To listen for a while
And there he was, this
young boy

A stranger to my eyes

(CHORUS)

| felt all flushed with
fever

Bi g

Embarrassed by the

crowd

| felt he found my

letters

And read each one out

loud

| prayed that he woul d
finish

But he just kept right on

(CHORUS)

He sang as if he knew
me

In all my dark despair
And then he looked right

through me

As 1 f | wasnot
And he just kept on

singing

Singing clear and strong
(CHORUS)

Oh oh oh oh...
La la la, oh oh....

(CHO RUS)
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He was strumming my
pain

Yeah, he was singing my
life

Killing me softly with his
song

Killing me softly with his
song

Telling my whole life
with his words

Killing me softly with his
song

Bi
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La Belle Vie

Oh la belle vie

Sans amour

Sans soucis

Sans p robleme.
Hum la belle vie

On est seul

On est libre

Et I'on s'aime.

On s'amuse a passer
sans peur du lendemain
Des nuits blanches
Qui se penchent

Sur les petits matins.

Mais la belle vie
Sans amour
Sans soucis
Sans probleme
Oui la belle vie
On est seul

On est triste

Et I'on traine.

Et quand tu auras
compris

Réveille -toi

Je serai la

pour toi

Bi
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Lady Is A Tramp, The

(Rodgers/Hart)

She gets too hungry, for
dinner at eight

She loves the theater,
but doesn't come late
She'd never bother, wit
people she'd hate
That's why the lady is a
tramp

Doesn't like crap games,
with barons and earls
Won't go to Harlem, in
ermine and pearls
Won't dish the dirt, with
the rest of those girls
That's why the lady is a
tramp

She loves the free, fresh
wind in  her hair

Life without care

She's broke, but it's o'k
She hates California, it's
cold and it's damp
That's why the lady is a
tramp

Doesn't like dice games,
with sharpies and frauds

h
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Won't go to Harlem, in

Lincolns or Fords

Won't dish the dirt, with
the rest of those broads
That's why the lady is a
tramp
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Won't go to Harlem in
ermine and pearls.

on't dish the dirt with
the rest of the girls:
That's why the lady is a

Lady Is A Tramp, The
(Ladyds Version

I've wined and dined on
mulligan stew, and

. tramp.
never wished for turkey.
As | hitched and hiked | like the free fresh win d
and grifted, too, from in my hair, life without
Maine to Albuguerque. care:

Alas, | missed the
Beaux -Arts Ball, and
what is twice as sad:

| was never at a party
where they honored

I'm broke, it's oke.

Hate California, it's cold
and it's damp:

That's why the lady is a

tramp.
Noel Ca'ad.
But social circles spin | go to Coney - the
too fast for me; beach is divine.
My Hobohemia is the | go to ball games - the

place to bee. bleachers are fine.

| follow Winchell and
read every line:

That's why the lady is a
tramp!

| get too hungry for
dinner at eight, | like the
theatre but never come
late.

| never bot  her with
people | hate: That's
why the lady is a tramp.

| like a prize fight that
isn't a fake.

| love the rowing on
Central park lake.

| go to opera and stay
wide awake:

| don't like crap games
with Barons and Earls,
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That's why the lady is a the breeze.
tramp! No dough - Heigh - Ho!l
still like  Roosevelt and
| like the green grass think he's a champ:
under my shoes, what That's why the lady is a
can | lose? tramp.
I'm flat! Th  at's that! I'm
all alone when | lower Girls get massages, they
my lamp: cry and they moan I
That's why the lady is a Tell Lizzie Arden to leave
tramp! me alone.
I'm not so hot but my
Don't know the reason shape is my own:
for cocktails at five. That's why the lady is a
| don't like flying - I'm tramp!
glad I'm alive.
| crave affection but not The food at Rect
when | drive: That's why perf ect, no doubt.
the lady is a tramp! | wouldn't know what
the Ritz is about.
Folks went  to London | drop a nickel and
and left me behind. coffee comes out:
| missed the crowning - That's why the lady is a
Queen Mary didn't mind. tramp!
Won't play Scarlett in
"Gone With the Wind": | like the sweet fresh
That's why the lady is a rain in my face.
tramp! Diamonds and lace - no
got, so what?
| like to hang my hat For Robert Taylor |
where | please, sail with whistle and stamp:
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That's why the lady is a
tramp!
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Lady Sings the blues

Lady sings the blues
She's got them bad

She feels so sad

Wants the world to
know

Just what the blues is all
about

Lady sings the blues
She tells her side
nothing to hide

Now the world will now
Just what the blues is all
about

The blues ain't nothing
but a pain in your heart
when you get a bad start
When you and your man
have to part

| ain't gonna just sit
around and cry

And now | won't die
Because | love him

Lady sings the blues
she's got 'em bad
She feels s o0 sad
The world will know

Bi g
She's never gonna sing
them no more

No more
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La mer

Qu'on voit danser le long
des golfes clairs

A des reflets d'argent

La mer
Des reflets changeants
Sous la pluie

La mer

Au ciel d'été confond
Ses blancs moutons
Avec | es anges si purs

La mer bergere d'azur
Infinie

Voyez

Pres des étangs
Ces grands roseaux
mouillés

Voyez

Ces oiseaux blancs
Et ces maisons rouillées

La mer

Bi g
Les a bercés
Le long des golfes clairs
Et d'une chanson
d'amour

La mer

A bercé mon coeur pour
la vie
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La Vie En Rose

Des yeux qui font baiser
les miens,

Un rire qui se perd sur
sa bouche,

Voila le portrait sans
retouche

De I'nomme auquel
j'appartiens

Quand il me prend dans
ses bras

Il me parle tout bas,

Je vois la vie en rose.

Il me dit des mots
d'amouir,

Des mots de tous les
jours,

Et ca me fait quelque
chose.

Il est entre dans mon
coeur
Une part de bonheur

Dont je connais la cause.

C'est lui pour moi. Moi
pour lui

Bi g

Dans la vie,
Il me I'a dit, I'a jure pour
la vie.

Et des que je l'apercois
Alors je sens en moi
Mon coeur qui bat

Des nuits d'amour a ne
plus en finir

Un grand bonheur qui
prend sa place

Des enuis des chagrins,
des phases

Heureux, heureux a en
mourir.

Quand il me prend dans
ses bras

Il me parle tout bas,

Je vois la vie en rose.

Il me dit des mots
d'amouir,

Des mots de tous les
jours,

Et ca me fait quelque
chose.

Il est entre dans mon
coeur
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Une part de bonheur

Dont je connais la cause.

C'est toi pour moi. Moi

pour toi

Dans la vie,

Il me I'a dit, I'a jure pour

la vie.

Et des que je I'apercois

Alors je sens en moi
Mon coeur qui bat
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(French lyrics by Jacques Prevert

Oh ! je voudrais tant que tu
te souviennes

Des jours heureux ou nous
étions amis.

En cetemps -lala vie était
plus belle,

Et le soleil plus bralant
gu'aujourd'hui.

Les feuilles mortes se
ramassent a la pelle.

Tu vois, je n'ai pas oublié...
Les feuilles mortes se
ramassent a la pelle,

Les souvenirs et les regrets
aussi

Et le vent du nord les
emporte

Dans la nuit froide de
I'oubli.

Tu vois, je n'ai pas oublié
La chanson que tu me
chantais.

{Refrain:}

C'est une chanson qui nous
ressemble.

Toi, tu m'aimais et je
t'aimais

Et nous vivions tous deux
ensemble,

~~Carlabs Bi g

Toi qui m'aimais, moi qui
t'aimais.

Mais la vie sépare ceux qui
s'aiment,

Toutd oucement, sans faire
de bruit

Et la mer efface sur le sable
Les pas des amants
désunis.

Les feuilles mortes se
ramassent a la pelle,

Les souvenirs et les regrets
aussi

Mais mon amour silencieux
et fidele

Sourit toujours et remercie

la vie.

Je t'aimais tan t, tu étais si

jolie.

Comment veux  -tu que je
t'oublie ?

En cetemps -la, la vie était
plus belle

Et le soleil plus bralant
gu'aujourd'hui.

Tu étais ma plus douce
amie

Mais je n'ai que faire des
regrets

Et la chanson que tu
chantais,

Toujours, toujours je

I' entendrai !
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Let It Be Me

| bless the day | found
you.

| want to stay around
you .

And so | beg you,

Let it be me.

Don't take this heaven
from one.

If you must cling to
someone.

Now and forever,

let it be me.

Each time we meet love,

| find comp lete love.
Without your sweet
love,

what would life be.

So never leave me

lonely.

Tell me you'll love me
only.

And that you'll always
let it be me.
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Let's call the whole
thing off

Things have come to a
pretty pass

Our romance is growing
flat,

For you like this and the
other

While | go for this and
that,

Goodness knows what
the end will be

Oh | don't know where
I'm at

It looks as if we two will
never be one
Something must be
done:

You say either and | say
either,

You say neither and |
say neither

Either, either

Neither, neither

Let's call the whole
thing off.

You like potato and |

Bi g
like potahto
You like tomato and |
like tomahto
Potato, potahto,
Tomato, tomahto.
Let's call the whole
thing of
But oh, if we call the
whole thing off
Then we must par t
and oh, if we ever part,
then that might break
my heart

So if you like pyjamas
and | like pyjahmas,

I'll wear pyjamas

and give up pyajahmas
for we know we need
each other so

we better call the whole
thing off

let's call the whole thing
off.

You say la ughter and |
say larfter

You say after and | say
arfter

Laughter, larfter

after arfter
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Let's call the whole

thing off,

You like vanilla and |
say vanella

you saspiralla, and |
saspirella

vanilla vanella
chocolate strawberry
let's call the whole thing
of

bu t oh if we call the
whole thing of

then we must part

and oh, if we ever part,
then that might break
my heart

So if you go for oysters
and | go for ersters

I'll order oysters

and cancel the ersters
for we know we need
each other

we better call the calling
off off,

let's call the whole thing
off.

| say father, and you say
pater,
| saw mother and you

Bi g

say mater

Pater, mater

Uncle, auntie

let's call the whole thing
off.

| like bananas and you
like banahnahs

| say Havana and | get
Havahnah

Bananas, banahnahs
Havana, Havahnah
Go your way, I'll go
mine

So if I go for scallops
and you go for lobsters,
So all right no contest
we'll order lobseter

For we know we need
each other

we better call the calling
off off,

let's call the whole thing
off.
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Let's Do It
(Porter)

Why even in France the
best upper sets do it
Lithuanians and Letts do
it

Let's do it, let's fall in
love

In Japan, all the
Japaneese doit

Up in Lapland all the
Laplandeese doiit
Let's do it, let's fall in
love

The Dutch in old
Amsterdam do it

No t to mention the Fins
Folks in Siam do it -
think of Siamese twins

In shallow shoals
English souls do it
Goldfish in the privacy of
bowls do it

Let's do it, let's fall in
love

The chimpanzees in the

Bi g

zoos do it

Some courageous
kangaroos do it

Let's do it, let's fall in
love

I'm sure giraffes on the
sly do it

Even eagles as they fly
do it

Let's do it, let's fall in
love

Electric eels | might add
do it

Though it shocks em |
know

Why ask if shad do it
garcon de "shad roe"

The world admits bears
inpitsd ot

Even Pekingeses at the
Ritz do it

Let's do it, let's fall in
love

The royal set sans regret
did it

And they considered it
fun

166

JaZ~Z2~~t-ytA~e~-S~~~~~~



~~~~~~~~~~~ ~~Carlad s

Marie Antoinette did it
with or without
Napoleon

Parliament pleasure

bent did it

Mam'selles every time

their short of ren t did it
Let's do it, let's fall in

love

Bi
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Let's Fall In Love

Let's fall in love

Why shouldn't we fall in
love?

Our hearts are made of
it

Let's take a chance
Why be afraid of it?

Let's close our eyes
And make our own
paradise

Little we know of it
Stillwe can try
To make a go of it

We might have been
meant for each other
To be or not to be, let
our hearts discover

Let's fall in love

Why shouldn't we fall in
love?

Now is the time for it
While we are young
Let's fall in love
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Let's Stay Together

I, I'm soin love with
you

Whatever you want to
do

Is all right with me
'‘Cause you make me feel
so brand new

And | want to spend my
life with you

Since, since we've been
together

Loving you forever

Is what | need

Let me be the one you
come running to

I'll never  be untrue

Let's, let's stay together
Lovin' you whether,
whether

Times are good or bad,
happy or sad

Whether times are good
or bad, happy or sad

Why, why some people

Bi g
break up
Then turn around and
make up
| just can't see
You'd never do that to
me (would  you, baby)
Staying around you is all
| see
(Here's what | want us
to do)

(repeat to fade):

Let's, we oughta stay
together

Loving you whether,
whether

Times are good or bad,
happy or sad
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Like Someone In Love

Lately | seem to find | 0m
gazing at stars,

He aring guitars,

Like someone in love.

Sometimes the things |

do astound me,

O0Specially whenever

youore around me.

Lately | seem to walk as

though | have wings,

| bump into things,

Like someone in love.

And when | look at you

| 6m | i mp | i ke a gl ove,
And | feealng like

someone in love.
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L is for the way you look
at me

O is for the only one |
see

V is very, very
extraordinary

E is even more than
anyone that you adore
can

Love is all that | can

give to you

Love is more than just a
game for two

Two in love can make it
Take my heart and
please don't break it
Love was made for me
and you

L is for the way you look
at me

O is for the only one |
see

V is very, very
extraordinary

E is even more than
anyone that you adore
can

Bi g

Love is all that | can
give toyou

Love is more than just a
game for two

Two in love can make it
Take my heart and
please don't break it
Love was made for me
and you

Love was made for me
and you

Love was made for me
and you
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Love for Sale
(Cole Porter)

When the only sound in
the em pty street,

Is the heavy tread of the
heavy feet

That belong to a
lonesome cop

| open shop.

When the moon so long
has been gazing down
On the wayward ways of
this wayward town.
That her smile becomes
a smirk,

| go to work.

Love for sale,
Appetizing
for sale.

Love that's fresh and
still 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,

young love

~~Carlad s
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For a trip to paradise?
Love for sale

Let the poets pipe of
love

in t heir childish way,
| know every type of
love

Better far than they.

If you want the thrill of
love,

I've been through the
mill of love;

Old love, new love
Every love but true love
Love for sale.
Appetizing young love
for sale.

If you want to buy my
wares.

Follow me and climb the
stairs

Love for sale.

Love for sale.
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Lover man, oh, where

can you be?

(Jimmy Davis / Ram Ramirez /
James Sherman)

| don't know why but
I'm feeling so sad
| long to try something |

never had

Never had no kissin'
Oh, what I've b een
missin'

Lover man, oh, where
can you be?

The night is cold and I'm
so alone

I'd give my soul just to
call you my own

Got a moon above me
But no one to love me
Lover man, oh, where
can you be?

I've heard it said
That the thrill of
romance
Can be like
dream

| go to bed with a prayer
That you'll make love to

a heavenly

Bi g
me
Strange as it seems

Someday we'll meet

And you'll dry all my

tears

Then whisper sweet

Little things in my ear
Hugging anda  -kissing
Oh, what I've been
missing

Lover man, oh, where

can you be?
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Lullaby of Birdland
(George Shearing)

Lullaby of Birdland,
that's what |

always hear when you
sigh.

Never in my wordland
could there be ways to
reveal

in a phrase how | feel.
Have you ever heard two
turtle doves

bill and coo when they
love?

Th at's the kind of magic
music we make with our
lips

when we Kkiss.

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,

Bi g
kiss me sweet and
go
flyin' high in Birdland,
high in the sky up above
all because we're in
love.

we'll
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Look Of Love |, The

The look of love is in
your eyes

A look your smile can't
disguise

The look oflo  -oveis
saying so much more
than just words could
ever say

And wha tmy heart has
heard, well it takes my
breath away

| can hardly wait to hold
you, feel my arms
around you How long |
have waited

Waited just to love you,
now that | have found
you

Don't ever go

You've got the Look of
love, it's on your face

A look thattime can't
erase
Be mine toni  -ight, let

this be just the start of
so many nights like
Let's take a lover's vow
and then seal it with a

this
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Kiss
| can hardly wait to hold
you, feel my arms
around you
How long | have waited
Waited just to love yo u,
now that | have found
you
Don't ever go
Don't ever go
| love you so
| love you so
| love you so
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Lush Life

(Billy Strayhorn)

| used to visit all the
very gay places

Those come what may
places

Where one relaxes on
the axis

of the wheel of life

To get the feel of life
from jazz

and cocktails

The girls | knew had sad
smiles

and sullen grey faces
With distinguished
traces

That used to be there
you could see

where they'd been
washed away

By too many through the
day

twelve o'clock tales
Then you came along
with your siren song

To tempt me to madness
| thought for a while

that your poignant smile
Was tinged with the

Bi g

sadness of a

great love for me

Ah yes, | was
wrong...again...

| was wrong

Live is lonely again
And only last year
everything
seemedsosur e
Now life is awful again
A trough full of hearts
could only

be a bore

A week in Paris could
ease the bite of it

All | care is to smile in
spite of it

I'll forget you, | will
While yet you are still
Burning inside my brain
Romance is mush
Stifling those wh 0 strive
So I'll live a lush life

In some small dive
And there I'll be

While I'll rot

With the rest of those
whose lives are

lonely too
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Mack the Knife

Oh the shark has pretty
teeth dear

And he shows them
pearly white

Just a jack -knife has
Mac - heath dear

And he keeps it out of
sight

When the shark bites
with his teeth dear
Scarlet billows start to
spread

Fancy gloves though
wears Mac -heath dear
So there's not a trace of
red

On the sidewalk Sunday
morning

Lies a body oozing life
Someone's sneaking
'roun d the corner

Is the someone Mack
the Knife

From a tugboat by the
river

Bi g

A cement bag's dropping
down

The cement's just for the
weight dear

Bet you Mackies's back
in town

Louis Miller disappeared
dear

After drawing out his
cash

And Mac -heath spends
like a sailo

Did our boy do
something rash

Sukey Tawdry, Jenny
Diver

Polly Peachum Lucy
Brown

O the line forms on the
right dear

Now that Mackie's back
In town
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Make Someone Happy

(Styne/Comden/Green)

Make someone happy,
Make just one someone
happy.

Make | ust one heart the
heart you sing to.

One smile that cheers
you,

One face that lights
when it nears you.

One gal you're
everything to.

Fame, if you win it,
Comes and goes in a
minute.

Where's the real stuff in
life to cling to?

Love is the answer,
Someone to love is the
answer.

Once you've found her,
Build your world around
her.

Make someone happy.
Make just one someone
happy

And you will be happy
too.
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Making Whoopee

(Gus Kahn)

Another bride, another
groom

The countryside is all in
bloom:;

The flow'rs' ntrees s,
The birds and bees is
Making whoopie.

The choir sings, "Here
comes the bride"
Another victim is at her
side

He's lost his reason
'‘Cause it's the season
For making whoopee.

Down through the
countless ages,

You'll find it ev'rywhere:
Somebody m  akes good
wages,

Somebody wants her
share.

It's so he'll fall for
Making whoopee.

Another year, or maybe

~~Carlad s
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less

What's this | hear? Or
can't you guess?

She feels neglected,
And he's suspected
Of making whoopee.

She sits alone 'most
ev'ry night
He doesn't
or even write
He says he's busy
But she says, "Is he
Making whoopee?"

He doesn't make much
money

Five thousand dollars
per;

Some judge who thinks
he's funny

Says, "You pay Ssix to
her."

He says, "Now judge,
suppose | fail?"

The judge says, "Bud
right into jail.

You'd better keep her
You'll find it cheaper
Than making whoopee."
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Additional verses:

Another bride
Another groom
Another sunny
Honeymoon;
Another season,
Another reason

For makin' whoopee.

A quiet service,

A lot of rice,

The groom is nervous
He answers twice.

It's really killing

THat he's so willing

To make whoopee.

Picture a little lovenest
Down where the roses
cling

Picture that same sweet
lovenest

Think what a year can
bring.

He's washing dishes
And baby clothes
He's so ambitious
He even sews;

Bi g
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But don't forget, boys
That's what you get,
boys

For makin' whoopee.
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Mambo Italiano

(A boy went back to
Napoli because he
missed the scenery)
(The native dances and
the charming songs)
(But wait a minute
something's wrong)
(‘cause now it's)

Hey mambo, mambo
Italiano hey hey mambo
mambo Italiano

Go go go you mixed up
Siciliano

All you Calabrese do the
mambo like -a crazy with
the

Hey ma m bo don't wanna
tarantella

Hey mambo no more
mozzarella

Hey mambo , mambo
Italiano try an enchilada
wit h a fish baccala

Hey goomba | love how
you dance the rumba

But take some advice
paisano learn -a how to

Bi g
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If you're gonna be a
square you ain't

go anywhere

Hey mambo mambo
Italiano hey hey mambo
mambo Italiano

Go go Joe shake like a
tiavanna

E o che se dice you get
happy in the pizza when

you

Mambo Italiano

Hey chadrool you don't -
a have to go to school

Just make it with a big

-a gonna

bambino

It's like vino

Kid you good -a looking
but you don't  -a know

what's cooking 'til you
Hey mambo mambo
Italiano

Hey h ey mambo mambo
Italiano

Ho ho ho you mixed up
Siciliano

E lo che se dice you get
happy in the pizza when
you

Mambo Italiano
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Man | love
(Gershwin)

~~Carlad s

. The

Verse:

When the mellow moon
begins to beam,

Ev'ry night | dream a
little dream:;

And of course Prince
Charming is the theme:
The he

For me.

Although | realise as
well as you

It is seldom that a
dream comes true,

To me it's clear

That he'll appear.

Refrain:

Some day he'll come
along,

The man | love;

And h e'll be big and
strong,

The man | love;
And when he ¢
way,

I'll do my best to make
him stay.

He'll look at me and
smile -

omes my

Bi g
I'll understand;
And in a little while
He'll take my hand,;
And though it seems
absurd
| know we both won't
say a word.

Maybe | shall meet him
Sunday,
Maybe Monday
not;

Still I'm sure to meet

him one day -

Maybe Tuesday

Will be my good news
day.

He'll build a little home
Just meant for two;

From which I'll never
roam -

Who would? Would you?
And so, all else above,
I'm waiting for the man

| love.

- maybe
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Mean to me
(Roy Turk / Fred E. Ahlert)

You're mean to me
Why must you be mean
to me?

Gee, honey, it seems to
me

You love to see me cryin'
| don't know why

| stay home each night
When you say you phone
You don't and I'm left
alone.

Sing the blues and
sighin'

You treat me coldly
day in the year

You always scold me
Whenever somebody is
near, dear

| must be great fun to
be mean to me

You shouldn't, for can't
you see

What you mean to me

each
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Minnie the Moocher

Hey folks here's the
story 'bout Minnie the
Moocher

She was a low
Hoochie Koocher
She was the roughest
toughest frail

But Minnie had a heart
as big as a whale

Hidey Hidey Hidey Hi
Hodey odey odey oh
Heedey Heedey Heedey
Hee

Hidey Hidey Hidey Ho

-dow n

She messed around with
a bloke named Smokey
She loved him though he
was c okey

He took her down to
Chinatown

And showed her how to
kick the gong around
Hidey Hidey Hidey Hi
Whooooooooaaaap !
Heedey Heedey Heedey
Hee

Hidey Hidey Hidey Ho

Bi g

She had a dream about
the King of Sweden

He gave her things that
she was needin'

He gave her a home
built of gold and steel

A diamond car with the
platinum wheels

Hidey Hidey Hidey Hi
Whooooooooaaaap!
Heedey Heedey Heedey
Hee

Hidey Hidey Hidey Ho

He gave her is
townhouse and his racin'
horses

Each meal she ate was a
dozen courses

Had a million dollars
worth of nickels and
dimes

She sat around and
counted them a million
times

Hidey Hidey Hidey Hi
Whooooooooaaaap
Heedey Heedey Heedey
Hee

Hidey Hidey Hidey Ho
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H 1
Poor Min

Poor Min'
Poor Min'....

185



~— e~~~

Miss Celie's Blues

(Quincy Jones, Rod Temperton
Richie)

~~Carlad s

e Lionel

Sister, you've been on
my mind

Oh sister, we're two of a
kind

So sister, I'm keeping
my eyes on you

| bet you think | don't
know nothing

But singing the blues
Oh sister, have | got
news for you

I'm something

| hope you think that
you're something too

Oh scuffling, | been up
that lone some road

And | seen a lot of suns
going down

Oh but trust me

No low | ife 's gonna run
me around

So let me tell you
something, sister
Remember you name
No twister, gonna steal

Bi g
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your stuff away

My sister

We sh ore ain't got a
whole lot of time

So shake you shimmy
Sister

Cause honey, this song
is feeling fine
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Look at me, I'm as
helpless as a kitten up a
tree;

And | feel like I'm
clingin' to a cloud,

| can' t understand

| get misty, just holding
your hand.

Walk my way,

And a thousand violins
begin to play,

Or it might be the sound
of your hello,

That music | hear,

| get misty, the moment
you're near.

Can't you see that you're
leading me on?

And it's just what | want
you to do,

Don' t you notice how
hopelessly I'm lost
That's why I'm following
you.

On my own,
When | wander through
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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.

Too misty,

And too much

In love.
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Mona Lisa

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?
Oristhis 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?
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Mon Homme

Il a le regard économe

Il a le verbe r are, ca me
plait

Il aime le chant des
colombes et I'odeur du

café

Et ces petites choses

gu'on fait sans y penser

C'est mon homme, mon
drapeau

Mon homme, celui qu'il
me faut

Je frissonne je prends
I'eau

C'est mon homme, mon
abri, mon lit, mon héros

Il n e saurait pas
comment briller

Ou comme un phare
banal, oublié

Dans sa mer ordinaire

Il brise les vagues sans
VOIr

Ces milliers de lumiéres
Qu'il m'offre sans le
vouloir

Bi g
C'est mon homme, mon
drapeau
Mon homme, celui gu'il
me faut
Je frissonne je prends
" eau
C'est mon homme, mon
feu, mon repos

C'est mon homme, mon
ami

Qui pardonne, celui
gu'on choisit

Quand je tatonne, quand
je faillis

C'est mon homme qui
fait ce qu'il dit

C'est mon homme je
I'admire

Mon ozone, l'air que je
respire

Mon opium, mon jour
Oh mon homme, mon
toit, mon chemin, mon
amour
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Moondance

Well it's a marvellous
night for a moondance
With the stars up above
In your eyes

A fantabulous night to
make romance

'‘Neath the cover of
October skies

And all the leaves on the
trees are falling

to the sound of the
breezes that blow

And I'mtr ying to please
to the calling

Of your heart  -strings
that play soft & low

You k now the night's
magic

Seems to whisper &
hush

And all the soft
moonlight

Seems to shine in your
blush....

Can I just have one a'
more moodance
With you, my love?

~~Carlabs Bi g

Can | just make some
more romance
With a' you, my love?

Well | wanna make love
to you tonight

| can't wait till the
morning has come

And | know the time is
just right

And straight into my
arms you will run

And when you co me my
heart will be waiting

To make sure that you're
never alone

There and then all my
dreams will come true
dear

There and then | will
make you my own

And every time | touch
you

You just tremble inside
And | know how much
you want me

That, you can't hide.

Chorus

Ittsa marvelous night
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for a moondance....etc

One more moondance
with you

In the moonlight

On a magic night

la, Ia, la, la, there's a
moonlight

On a magic night
Can't | have just one
more dance

With you my love?
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Moonlight In Vermont
(Black burn/Suessdorf)

~~Carlab s B

Pennies in a stream
Falling leaves a
sycamore

Moonlight in Vermont

Gentle finger waves
Ski trails down a
mountain side
Snowlight in Vermont

Telegraph cables, how
they sing down the

highway

As they travel each bend
in the road

And when pe  ople meet,

in this romantic setting
They're so hypnotized be
the lovely...

Evening summer breeze
Sweet warblings of the
meadowlark

Moonlight in Vermont
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Morning

Mornin Mister Radio,
Mornin Little Cheerios,
Mornin Sister Oriole,
Did | tell you everything
is fine, in my mind?

Mornin Mister Shoeshine
Man

Shine em bright in white
and tan.

My baby says she loves
me and

Need | tell you
everything here is just
fine, in my mind?

Scuse me if | sing,

My heart has found its
wings.

Searchin high and low,
And now a tlast | know.

Mornin Mister Golden
Gate.

| should walk but | cant
walit.

| cant wait to set it
straight.

Bi g

| was shaking but now |
am

Making it fine, here, in
my mind.

My heart will soar with

love t h a tréresand real,
My smiling face will feel
every cloud

Then higher still, beyond
the blue, until

| know | can, like any

man, reach out my hand
And touch the face of

God.

Scuse me if | sing,

My heart has found its

wings.

Searchin high and low,
And now at last, | know

Mornin Mister Radio,
Mornin Little Cheer l0S,
Mornin Sister Oriole,

Did | tell you that
everything here is just

fine, in my mind?
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More than you know

Whether you are here or
yonder

Whether you are false or
true

Whether you remain or
wander

I'm growing fonder of
you

Even though your
friends fors  ake you
Even though you don't
succeed

Wouldn't | be glad to
take you

Give you the break you
need

More than you know
More than you know
Man o' my heart

| love you so

Lately I find

You're on my mind
More than you know
Whether you're right
Whether you're wro
Man o' my heart

I'll string along

~~Carlad s

ng
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You need me so
More than you'll ever
know

Loving you the way that
| do

There's nothing | can do
about it

Loving may be all you
can give

But, honey, | can't live
without it

Oh, how I'd cry
Oh, how I'd cry
If you got tire
goodbye

More than I'd show
More than you'd ever
know

d and said
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My Baby just Cares for
Me

(Gus Kahn, Walter Donaldson)

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
cars and races

My baby do n't care for
high -tone places

Liz Taylor is not his style
And even Lana Turner's
smile

Is somethin' he can't
see

My baby don't care who
knows

My baby just cares for
me

Baby, my baby don't
care for shows

And he don't even care
for clothes

He cares for me

My baby don't care

Bi g

For cars and races
My baby don't care for
He don't care for high
tone places

Liz Taylor is not his style
And even Liberace's
smile

Is something he can't
see

Is something he can't
see

| wonder what's wrong
with baby

My baby just cares fo
My baby just cares for
My baby just cares for
me

Original lyric s

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
cars and races

My baby don't care for
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high -tone places

Liz Taylor is not his

And even Lana Turner's
smile

IS somethin' he can't see

style

My baby don't care who
knows it

My baby just cares for
me

My baby don't care for

shows

And he don't even care
for clothes

My baby just cares for

me

My baby don't care for

cars and races

My ba by don't care for

he don't care for high -
tone places

| wonder what's wrong
with baby

My baby just cares for
Just says his prayers for
My baby just cares for
me

Bi g
Alternatve version:
My baby don't care for
shows, my baby don't
care for clothes
My baby just
me!
My baby don't care for,
cars and races,
My baby don't care for,
high tall places.
Sharon Stone is not his
style, and even Cindy
Crawford's smile
Is somethin' he can't
see.
My baby don't care who
knows it,
My baby just cares for
me.
My baby do nt' care for
shows, and he don't
even care for clothes,
My baby just cares for
me.
My baby don't care for,
cars and races,
My baby don't care for,
he dont' care for high
tall places
Sharon Stone is not his
style, and even Cindy

cares for

196

JaZ~Z2~~t-ytA~e~-S~~~~~~



~~~~~~~~~~~ ~~Carlad s

Crawford's smile

Is somethin ' he can't
see,

Is somethign he can't
see

| wonder what's wrong
with baby!

My baby just cares for,
he just says his prayers
for

My baby just cares for
me!

Bi
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My Foolish Heart

- as sung by Laura Fygi

The night is like a lovely
tune

Beware, my foolish

hea rt

How white the ever
constant moon

Take care, my foolish
heart

There's a line between
love and fascination
That's hard to see on an
evening such as this
For they both give that
very same sensation
When you're lost in the
magic of a kiss
His lips are muc h too
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 could
fade and fall apart

Bi g
It's love, this time it's
love, my foolish heart

For this time it isn't
fas cination

Or a dream that could
fade and fall apart

It's love, this time it's
love, my foolish heart
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