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i

l. I,o, how I rose eter hloom-ing From ten - rtcr steur bath sprutrfrr Of Jes - se's

race ie com- irg, As men of old have eung, rt came a f,ow'ret briglrt,

A - urid the cold of win - ter, wbeu hdf-spent was the uigbt"

e. Isaiah 'ttras foretold it,
The Rose I have in mindr'

l{tith }fary we behold it,
The Virgin-nqther kind.

To shew God'a love aright
She bore to men a Savior,
When half-speut_ *o the night.

3. The shepAerds heard the story
Proclairued by ange0s bright,

IIow Christ, the l,ord of glory,
trVas born ou earth this night.

To Bethlehern they sFed;
And iu a urarger fonnd Him,
^d"s angel-heralds said. , rlL^/,'i.'-j* 
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Copydohto r$7 by Poler Maurlc€ MirCc
Copydght Renah3d
All Bighb Administerod by Chapp€ll & Co.

Slowly, with enpression

Bb?

HARBOR LIGHTS

EbdimT eb

Words and Music by JIMMY KENNEDY
and HUGH WILLIAMS

Fm7

Bb7

I saw the Har - borltghts

Eb

theyon-ly told mewe werepart - hg,

Eb+ Eb Bb7

The samc old Har - borlig[te

to me" IIer - borlights Ilowconld I help of tears wereThat once brouglt you

EbdimT Eb

stlrt - lng?

Ab

ten - der nights

Eb Eb+ Eb

I wstcl'd tte

Bb7

Be-side the sil - vtry

YI

Fm7 Eb Ab6 Eb Eb7

'---/'
sea.- I longed toGood - bye

Abm

to

hold

B.b7

you near aird tdss you just once

Eb

mor€,- But you werc on the shlp and I was m the

Fm7 B Bb7

shore. 

-

Now I how lone Iy nights

EbdimT Eb

For all the while my heart is whis - p'rin&

Fm7 Bb7

1

Eb Ebdim Bb7 Eb

n

Eb Abm6 Eb

Some oth - cr Har - bor Lig!ils WilI steal your love from rre,- I saw the me. .-

j0(

_<
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l,{{r,iol{/" b r, /?o
IF YOU LOVE ME, REALLY LOVE ME

(Hymne a I'amour)

I

OCopyright 1954 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division ol
UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC.

Copyrlght Henewed

Moderately C

English Words by GEOFFBEY PARSONS
French Words by EDITH PIAF

Music by MARGUERITE MONNOT

AmB7 Em

D7

If the sun should tum - ble from the sky,

87

if the sea should sud - den - ly run

Cm6 GG c

dry' If You Love Me, Real

G

ly Love Men tet it hap - pehn I won't

Am7 D7 AmEm87

gNre. If it seems that ev-'rything is lostt

G B7 Cm6

I will smile and nev - er count tle

Am7 D7b9cD1 G

cost. If You Love Me, Real - ly Love Me, let it hap - pen, dar - ling I won't

I
C F c FC FC To Patter

.,

CG7

This
Thls

F

ntt
Is
Is

ntt Love! Itm

ccDmc

G7D797Dm

Patter

G7

feel - ing like the ap

Dm7 G7

ple on top of Wilt - iam Tell; with

G7 C Em D.S. al Fine

Ofs I can - not grap - ple be - cause, be - cause you're so a-dor - a belle. If



HOW ARE THINGS IN GLOCCA MORRA
from FINIAN'S RAINBOW

Copydght @ 1 946 by Chappell I Co.
Copydghl Renaryed

Slowly

Words by E.Y. HARBURG
Music by BURTON LANE

Bb/F F Cm7 c7

How Are Things In Gloc-ca Mor - ra?

Gm7 C7 Gm7 C7

Is that lit - tle brook still leap-ing there? 

-
F B' F Gm?lC

Does it still run down to

BbE F

Don-ny- cove 

-ThroughKil-Iy 

- begs,- Kil - ker-ry and Kll- dare? HowAre lhings In Gloc-ca Mor - ra?

Gm7 C7 Gm7 C7 Gm7 C7

Is t&at wil-low tree still weep-ing there? 

-

ooes *ratfl$- dfef witrtne twin - ktin' eye 

- 
c'-" 

l |jfi _'|liT'l uv 

- 

ana

FATBbCTFATc7

ao* 
| $i f 

w*k a-way, Sad and dream-y there

Bb C1 F

not to see me there? 

-

So I ask each weep- in' wil - low and each

A7 Bb Gm7 C7 D7b9FmajT

brook a - long the YflV, Andeachllf,f tr,'t .o-o ll - :,tf _![l'l r'o - o

ri

layr- 'Ifow are

,,

FGm7 Am Gm7 C7 F Gm7

Things In Gloc - ca Mor - ra thls fine day?'1- How Are Things In Gloc-ca day?tl-

(-l

01
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Copyright@ 1961 by Gladys Muslc, lnc.
Copyight Renewed and Assigned to Gladys Music

(Administerod by Wlllamson Muslc)

Moderately Slow
F Am Dm Dm/C

CAN'T HELP FALLING IN LOVE
lrom BLUE HAWAII

Bb F c7

Words and Music by GEORGE DAVID WEISS,
HUGO PERETTI and LUIGI CREATOHE

c'|
L-il
Bb FGm

3-----1

Wlse
Shall

men
I

say on - ly
stay? Would it

fools rush in,-
sin? 

-

be
Butl
rft I Can't Help Fatl - ing In

E7 AmFC7 F Am w Am E7 Am D7

f.ove With You.

Gm7 Cl F Am

Llke a riv - er flows sure-ly to the.sea, Dar-ling, so it goes, Some - things- are meant to

Dm Dm/C Bb F C7
CQ
Bb c7

be. Take my

FGm

hand, take my whole life

F Bb C7

too. For I Cantt

FC7 FCm FC7 F
3 -"-1

Ilelp Fall-ing In lpve With You.- For I Can't Help Fall-ing In Love With You.



Copyrighto 1932 (Renewed 1960) TED KOEHLEB MUSIC and S.A. MUSIc co.
Al Rlghls forTED KOEHLER MUSIC Administered by FRED AHLERT MUSIC CORPORATION
All Flghts Reserued

Easy Swing F Eb7 D7 Gm7

I'VE GOT THE WORLD ON A STRING

Gm7b5 F/C

Lyric by TED KOEHLER
Music by HAROLD ARLEN

ETIBEbgIBb

I've Got The World
song

OnA
that I

String'-
$ng-

the strlng
y time

a-round my
I move my

sit - tin'
I can

on a rain- bow,
make the rain Eo,

Got fin
lin

Am7 AbmT Gm7 c7 AbdimT CTIG

life,- I'm
seer- Itm

cll c9 F c7

Sert
9Et,

What a
Luck - y

world, what a 

-
[Gr cantt you-

tn
tn

love! I've got a

2

F Db7 F A9 D9

aslong as I hold the $tring'-love? Life is a beau - ti-ftrl thing,-

G7 G7ils GrnTlC c7

I'd be a sil - ly so and so,

Eb7 D7

if I should ev - er let

Gm7b5

go. I've Got The

WIB EbgIBb
F

World

Am7

OnA
AbmT

String,

Gm7

Gm7

sit - tlnt on

C7 Abdim7

a rain - bow,

cTlG ct I

Got thestring a- round my fin

c9 F

8€Fr What a world, what a 

-

lifc,_ I'm in love.

3 tl



Copyrighl
Copyrighl

@ 1936 Shapiro, Bemstein & Co., lnc., New york
R6newed

IN THE CHAPEL IN THE MOONLIGHT

Em

Words and Music
BILLY H

by
tLL

tr{oderately C A7

How I'd love to hear the

D7 Dm? c7

gan- In The Chap-el

C C$oimz c7 N,C.

or In The Moon

C

Am7

Iight- while we're stroll-ing down the

Enr

aisle- where rcs*es en - trvine. 

- 

How I'd love to hear you whis - per- InTheChap-el In The Moon, light-
A7 Am7

that the love-light in your

C7F

D7

eyes _
Fm7 C

Dn7 G7 c

for - ev - er will shine

Am7

fill the ros - e.s turn to

D"l

-l
k

Em

esash

Q1

till the or - gan turns

c
to rust if 3'ou nev - er come I'll still bc there till the moon-light turns to

A'7 Am7N.C,

dusL Howl'd love to hearthe cho - lr- In TheChap-el In The Moon - lighL- As they sing rOh Prom - ise

D7 Dm7 G7

lbr - ev - er be mine.

c Ab7 c7 C Ftr6 C

Mett How I'd love to hear the mine. 

-

ltu



- /,i
JU'

l-7 4
O 1933 (Renewod) CHAPPELL & CO., GLOCCA MORRA MUSIC and

s.A. MUSIC CO.
All Rights Beserved

Modorately
Gildim7 ArnT

IT'S ONLY A PAPER MOON

Am7

Lyric by BILLY ROSE and E.Y. HAHBURG
Music by HAROLD ARLEN

LJDIG6 D9

-------+-

Say, It's On - ly

G7lB

A Pa - per Moon sail - ing o-vef a card - board sea, 
-

c Am7 D'7

but it would-n't

G$dim7

C6 A ta
lr

be makc - be - lieve 
-

Am7 D't

D7

if y'ou 

-
Am7

be - Iieved - in me. 

-_
D9 GG

-"-:t-

Yes,

but lt would-n't be make - be -

a can - vas sky 

-
it's on - ly

GTIB c6cC6

hang-ing o-ver a

D7

if you 

- 
be - lieved - in me. 

-

Q7

lin tree, -

Wlth - out your

c vct
)-=H

--{--------J-.

Am7 GmajT/D BnrT E7

love, it's a hon - ky-tonk pa - rade. With - out your love, it's a mcl - o - dy played in a

D7

A9 D7#5 G cfdimT Am7 D7 Am7 G

Itts a Bar,num and Bat - ley world,_ just as phon-y as it can be,_

D9

pen-rry ar - cade.

-------ts-1.'-

G'IlB C6 D7 GG

but it rvould-n't be make - be - if you 

- 
be - lleved - in me. 

-

3t6



L4 q
@y.ight O 1940 Polycram tnternafonat publishing, lnc.
Copydght Benewsd

Moderately
G

THE LAST TIME I SAW PARIS
lrom LADY, BE GOOD

Gildim7 D7

Lyrics by OSCAR HAMMERSTETN il
Music by JEROME KERN

D7

The Last Tlnre Saw Par - ls Her heart was warm and gsy. I heard the laugh-ter of her heart in

Am7 D7 G

Cm

D7

ev . 'ry str€et ca - fe. The Last Tfine Saw Par - ls, Her trees weredressed for spring, And lov . ers walked be

Cm D7 Am7 Dll D7b9 c Al D A A7 D

neath thme trees, And biids found songs to sing. I dodged the same old tax - i - cabs that I had dodged for years; I'he

A

F$m7 B7 E Am7 Dll D7G
I

I

cho - rus of thelr squ€ak- y horns was mu - slc to my ears,

D7 Am7 Dl1 D7b9 Bm?b5 E7

The Last Tlme I Saw par - ls, IIer heart was warm and

D'tbg C6Am7J---r

gay. No mst ' ter how they change her I'll re - mem - ber her 

-

thst why. _



Copyrighl O 1 933 by Boume Co.
Copyright Renewed

Moderately bright
c Dm7 G7

LET'S FALL IN LOVE

C Em7bs A7b9 Dm7 G7 GT:F Em7

Words by TED KOEHLER
Music by HAROLD ARLEN

Am7

Let's

DrnT

Fall In

Q7

Love,

ErnT

why ehould-ntt lye,- fall in love?

A7

Our hearts are rnade- of it.

Dm7 G'|Dm7 G7 C

[,et's take a chance-

C Em7b5 A7b9

why be a - fraid -
G7 GT(F Em7

Lit- tle we know- of it,

D7

of it?-

Am7

close our eyes,

Bml I

and make our olvn 
-

E'7

Let's

Dm7 C7

go_

Par

ArnT

We

Dm7 C7

a

Dm7

dise. stlll we can try 
-

D7b9

to make a

Cmaj9

of it. 

-

Em? A7b9c"
t-Jr--_3

mighthovebeenmeant foreach oth - er._ To

Dm7 G7

or not to be. [,et our hearts dis

Dm7 G'l A1n BnrT

be

EnTbs A7b9

cov ef

c C Am7

-.?

[.et's Fall In Love, whyshould-n't we- fall in love? Now is the time-* for it whlle we are

Dn7 G'l C F C c7 Dm7 G"7 C GTsus C

ydung. I.,et's Fall In Love. young. Let's Fall ln Love.

5r)



Copyright @ 1940 by Apollo-V6tla9 Paul Lincko, Barlin
Copyrighl FlenewBd
Engllsh Lyrlc Copyright @ 1944 by Peter Maurice Muslc Co. Lid.
Published by permission of Apollo-Verlag Paul Lincke, Berlln
Sole Distributor lor the Unit€d Statas and Mexico: Edward B. Marks Music Company

Slowly
Dm7c

LILLI MARLENE

G7

German Lyric by HANS LEIP
English Lyric by TOMMIE CONNOR

Music by NORBERT SCHULTZE

cc7

Un - der - neath the lan tern
Time would come for roll - call,

by the bar - rack gate,
tlme for us to part'

Dar - ling I
Dar - ling I'd

re-menr - ber
ca-ress you

lhe way you used
and press you to

to wait;
my heart;

'Twas
And

F

there that you whis - pered
there 'neath that far off

c A'7 Dm7

ten-der-ly,
lan - tern light,

G',t c

Dm7

That you lov'd rtr€r You'd al - ways bc
I'd hold !'ou tight, lVe'd kiss "Good-nighl"

Dm7 G7 C

Dm7 c9

My Lil - ll <lf the

c

c

r
o

Or - ders came for sail - ing
Reet - ing in a bill - et

F

lamp - Iight My own Lil - li Mar - lene.

Dm7 Lr/ cc7

some-whcreo - verthere,
Just be-hind the line,

All con-fined to bar - racks rras more than I could bear;
E - ven tho' rvetre part - ed ,vour lips are close to mine;

I knew
You wait

you were wait - ing
whore that lan - tern

C Dm7

street, I heard your tbet
gleams, Your sweet face seems,

c Dm7 G9 c A7

in the
soft - ly

Dm7

But could
To haunt

not meet" I
my dreans,l My Lil li of the lamp - light' IvIy

Ca7 Dm7 G7 C
2
C

\:/ro

rri

orm Lil - li Mar - lene. I
a'



Efl

L4q LEAVING ON A JET PLANE

Copyrighl O 1987; Renewed 1995 Chorry Lane Music Publishlng Company, lnc. (ASCAP) and
Dreamworks Songs (ASCAP)

Worldwido Rights lor Dreamworks Songs Administered by Cherry Lan€ Music Publishing Company, lnc.

Words and Music by
JOHN DENVER

c

All my bags are
man-y
Now the

cC G G

to Bo, I'm stand-ing here-out- side your door,- I hate to wake- you
youdown, so man-y tlrnqs-I'veplayed a- round;- I tell you now-
io leave you. one more time 

- 
let me kiss - you, then close your eyes -

packed,
times -

I'm read - y
I've let
has cometime 

-

C D G c

morn, _
you, _
come _

the
eYtry
whcn

in', itts ear - ly
I'll think of
the days to

place
Dream

But the
Ev-'ry

good
a

my

up to
they dontt
I',U be

dawn is breaksay 

-mean _
on_

I go-
a - bout*

TJcccG

tax - i's wait - in' be's
song I sing I'll
f won't havc to

blow-in' his hornr- al - read - y I'm so
sing for you, 

- 
when I come back I'll

leave a - loner- a-bout the times

lone-snme I could
bring your wed - ding

I won't have to
ring.
die.

say

So
So

GcG C G

--___l_

C

kiss me snd smile for me, _

D

tell me that * youlll wall for me, _

CG

hold me like- youtll nev-er let mc

cG G

8(}. _ 'Cause I'm Leav - ln' On A Jet _ Plane, don,t know when I'll be back _ a - olt"

C D

bobe, I hate to go.

c c

\"-#/

D

Theretu so go. 

-

G

I'm

cG c

Leav - int 0n A Jet-Plane, don't know when I'll be back - a - oh, babe,

G

--"t.----]-

D

7

I hate to go.

3t
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Copyright
Copyright
Copyright
All Rlghts

@ 1953 by Les Editions Tropicales, Paris, France
@ 1954 by Boume Music Ltd., London, England
Renewed
tor the U.S. and Canada Controlled by Boume Co.

Lively G

THE LITTLE SHOEMAKER

G/B Bbdirn? D7

Lyrics by GEOFFREY PARSONS
RUDI REVIL and JOHN TURNEH

English
Music by

D7

In the Shoe
tapped

mak - erts
and he

G

tapped a
sewcd a

rYBy -..--_
dream.-

shop
stitched

this re - frain would ncv - er
for his frn - gers rYere be

stop, as he
as hewltched,

D7 GiB BbdinT

work-ing all
in-to ev

the
try

day.
seam. 

-

At his
Mak - ing

bench
shoes,

there was
oh, so her

as
oD

just as
just like

he
neat

bus -
mag -

Y

!c

GD7

bee,
feet

G7

Llt - tle timc to
And hehoped she'd

losc
know 

-

with theboots and
that he loved her

shoes, 

-
D7

But his
But sheso

heart
danced,

went
danced,

G

gIrl
top

side the lit
thot she wcre

pop
danced

tn
as

tle shop when a love - ly
en - tranced, like a spin - ning

G7C

set him all 
^all a-round the

whlrl._--
shop.-
D'7

shefeet
to
ty

She had
On her

come
dain

G

choose some ty danc - ing
in - to the

shoes, and heheard her
street, tnd heheard her

Am7

say 

-

pret
whirled say

D7

in a charm-ing
as she danced a -

way, 

-

way, 

-

t'Shoes to set my feet a - danc- ing,

GmajT G7

danc- ing,

C

danc ing, danc - ing all the day 

-

Shoes to set my feet a - danc - ing'

D7
2

G
I
G

Then he way."-danc - ing, danc - ing all my cars a - way."-

3 ty
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Copydghl O 1937, 1964 by Soulh€rn Muslc Pub. Co. lnc.
Copyrighls Renew€d

LISBON ANTIGUA
(ln Old Lisbon)

Dm? G7

English Lyric bY HARRY DUPREE
Music bY RAUL PORTELA'

J. GALHARDO ANd AMADEU DO VALE

Moderetely bright

C$dirn7 *ce
cr-J----r

I gaYe my heart 

-Cn Cfidim7 G't

to you in Old Lls - bon that night.

Dm7 G7

c

Un - dcr the spell of your charms, I felt your srms -- hold me so

C$dim7 Dm7 G-| c

tighL 'Twas heav to find such bliss in each klss.

Dm7/G G7 c$dim7 G9 G7

sCodaTo

C/E C$dim7 G7

I lost my heart but I found one so tlue'

)
C'7 C[dim7 C

in Old Lis - bon with

c Bb Fr/Ab cz 
' 

$[tn

I gave my you. -..- It hap - penedyou. _-

Cm G'l Dm?b5 G7 Cm

one night in Por - iu - gal, 

-

Lls - bon was gay in the moon - lighl

AbBb G7t

The starswere shin - ing a - bove- when I found you'- my- love.

Cm N.C. Cm Dm7b5 G'7 Cm G7lC Cnr G'7

What is thls strangc - ness, tbis splen-dor, sur

Cm Q7 c$dim7
Ds.alCoda COPA

s

I gave my

c

ren - der? vou.

al! this nrys - t'ry that makes me
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Copyright @ 1934 (R6newed 1961) by Famous Muslc Conoration

Slowly
G

LOVE IN BLOOM
from the Paramount Pioture SHE LOVES ME NOT

B7 Em c

ha
Words and Music by

and RALP
LEO ROBIN
H HAINGER

n-3--- Am D1 --3-1

Can it be
the trees
lho spring

that fill
that seerns

the breeze
to bring

wlth rare
the stars

and mag - ic per - fume?
right in - to my room? Oh no it is - n't the

D7{5 C

trees, it's lnve In Bloom!

Ff7 Bm

Anfl D7

r-3----- IrfT

)

sprlng, lt's Love In Bloom. -

BmG F{7 Bm r-- 3

My heart was a des-ert, you plant-ed a

Bm J----- D'l c

seed,

B7

snd thls is the flow - er Thls hour- of sweet ful - lil ' ment! Is it all a dream the

G/B BbdimT D1 GEm c BbdimT
r-i--1 3 ---1

joy su-preme, that came to us in the gloom? You know it is - n't a dream, it's Love In Bloorn.

r

(-q-
r
h
cl

g

V

I
L
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Copyrighl O 1931 by Boume'Oq.
Copyright Renews4 Asslgned to Boumo Co. and Toy Town Tunos

Moderately

LOVE LETTERS IN THE SAND
419

Words by NICK KENNY and CHARLES KENNY
Music by J. FRED COOTS

c

On a day llke to - day _

A"t D7

We passed the time a - way vrit - ing Love Let _ ters

Gc

c

In The

A7

G

Sondr---

w

D7

How you

A7

D7

laughed

D7

when I cried 
-,

each time I saw the

G

Sand.

A7

B7

You made a vow
tlde take out l,ove Let - ters In The

Em

that

D7

YOU would

,J
al - ways bc

G

true But some - how that vow

ArnT

mernt no - thlng to

A7

you.-

c

Now my poor heart Just aches _ With cv - ,ry waye it breaks o-v€r

A'ID7
2

GD7

I
GD.l

Love Let - terc In The Sand.

CG

Ona Sand. 

-
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If You Love Me, Really Love Me
Idymne A L'Amour (Edith Piqf)

.8c

If ilrt fun

E7

*}oulil tum - hlc from ttrc
ihat ev - ty - ltriry ir
our Uft on rarrh ir

,4m Am7 Dm

fEa
rrnile
*hare

DnrT

rhnuli
*fanl'

*lcy,
loct

If
I
I

xnn
E

iln
will
wiU

cui - ilen - ly run
ngv - ET count itle
ner - ni - ty wiihthrougblnrt

Efl6 l.c

&Y'
ro*t,
yru;

If You InuE lllle, Rrf,l - ly l.ovc IllIE, I.et ii h.ry - pen, I nnnt carE.

DrnTDnrFE7c g

If it

2.t

h.ry - pe& ilnr

lrn E7

Dm 67(re)

wunt

F7

rf.l.rne tr, Anr

Shrll I

F7 E7

Am

cahh a rhnoi-ing *tar? Shall I

Dm7 E7 Onqjz 5nqir

line I

c

care.

E7 Fldim

Drirg iiwhnrcyuu am?

Dn6 E7

If you ramnt mr tor I will;

Am Am7 Dm DrnT

You can *ei mc an - y ia*h Ill ilo

E7 D.S. al Fine

an - l' - ttdng )ru a*k, If pull on ly love rna rtill 'l{hrn at

i) 73
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Copydghto 1957 by Hecht & Buzzell, lnc.
copynght RonEtr,€d and Arsigned lo Hartley Music co.
Admlnlsier€d ln lhe Unlted Slates and Canada by September Music Corp,

Moderately
B7

MAY YOU ALWAYS

G7

Words and Music by LARRY MARKES
and DICK CHAFLES

To Coda
C#dim7

sG/D Em7

May You Al - ways live with laugh-ter
May no trou - ble tra - vel your way,
May you Iind some -

CDm/FE7$5 M 9G

one to love, as mueh as I love you.

cG

Mav

Em

l\4ay
You Al - ways
good for- tune
You Al - ways

iu sun-shlne, slun-ber warmwher
find your door-way, may the blue-blrd
be a drream-er, may your wild - est

night winds
slng your

dreamcome
song.
true.

N

a smile be - comesyou so.
may no wor - ry

A FfmT Bm7 W

D7 G Em? C Em7 Am? D7 W

stay too long. May your heart-aches be for-got - ten, may no tears be spilleil May

D.C. al Coda
Adim7 A9 D+,4. Em7

old ac-qualn-talce be re-mem-bered and your cup of kinil-nessfilledand

I
D7
-a_,*+__.f ,- __-

3{



Copyright @ I 942 (R6nBwed 1 970) by Famous Muslc Corporatlon

Slowly withexpression
F Am7 AbnT Gm?

MOONLIGHT BECOMES YOU
from the Paramount Picture ROAD TO MOROCCO

c7 F/A AbdimT Gm7

Words by JOHNNY BURKE
Music by JAMES VAN HEUSEN

Gm7 C7C7b9 Cm6. r_-J_-__]
D7

Moon-light Be - comes You, lt goes rvith lour hair. You cer-tain-ly know the right thing to

L1 D7 Dbg C9 F AmTAbmT Gm7 c7 F/A Abdim7 Gm7 C7b9 Cm6 D7
J----r

weaf. 

-
Gm7 C7 C7b9 F Eb6 F6

Em7b5 A7b9r--J Dm

Moon-llght Be - comes You, I'm thrilled at the sight, and I could get so ro

Bb Bb+r.-J

Gm7 Cl

Eb n J-1 Bb

F Am7 AbmT Gm7 C9 F/A AbdimT

man - tic to night. 

- 

Youtre all dressed up to go dream-ing, now don't tell me f'm wrong And

G7
r-3

:
1

I

what a nlght to go dreaming, mind if I tag a - long? If I say I love you, I want you to

Gm7 C7b9 Cm6 D7 Gm7 C9 A7 D7b9 G7
f-5

Gm7 Gb7 F6
3

know it's not Just be-causethere's moon-light, al - though Moon-light Be-comes You so.

32Q
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MY BLUE HEAVEN

)opyrlght@ 1927 (Renew€d) by Donetdson publlshtng Co. and Georgo Whifmg publlshing

Moderately
Eb

Lyric by GEORGE WHIT|NG
Music by WALTEB DONALDSON

----+-
When Whip.poor-wills call

riCht

w 8,7

My
My

Blue
BIue

Eb7

I

EbEb

and ev-'ning ls
lit - tle white

nigh
light

A turn to the

wiil

Heav - en, 

-_

hur - ry to
lead you toa

Heav - en.

Ab

-.t

c7 Fm'

co zy room, _Youtll see a smll - ing face, a fire place, a

a

Bb7 E EdimT Bb7 N.C.

lit - tle nest thatts nes - tled where the ro _ ses bloom, 

- 

Just Mol- lie and

Eb

me-* And ba-bymakes three,_ We'rehappy in My

F"7 Bb7 Eb

Blue Heav - en. 

-

3/7



Lt, >
I hov-

MY HEART CRIES FOR YOU
478

Copydghl O 1950 Polycram lnlemallonal Publishing, lnc., Orolet Mudc and Malor Songs, lnc,
Copyright Benawod

Moderately
Bb

Music by PERCY FAITH
Lyrias by CARL SIGMAN

F7

If If
me.

low
left

youtre
bloom

tn Ar-i - zo - n& t'lt
has left the ros - es since

F7 Bb

fol
you

Bb7

Iout youtre
birds

in Min-ne - so - ta ItU
have left my win - dow since

&tim7
The

Bb Eb

too.
me-

Bb

tdr
be

you

F7

there You'll
I'm

have a mil-lion chanc - es to
lone Iy as a sail - boat that's

Bb6 Cm7 F/

start
lost

a-new'
at sea,

Cm7 VI

Be - cause my love is
Itm lone - ly as a

Bb Bb6

end-less for
hu - man can

B'

you. 

-
be.- My

&n'l

Heart Cries For You, sigbs for yor4 dies for you; And

Bb7 Eb F7 b Eb Bb

my anns long for your Please come back to me. 

-

The me. 

-----

szg



Copydght O 1946 Shapiro, Bsmstein & Co., lnc.
Copyright Ronowod and Asslgned lo Polycram

Moderately BblF

Tt{E OLD LAMPLIGHTER

lnlematonal Publishing, lnc. and Ched Muslc

FA7 Dm F7

Words by CHARLES TOBIAS
Music by NAT SIMON

Bb Bdim?

He made the night 

- 

a lit - tle bright - er wher - ev - er he would go, The Old Lamp

F BbF G9 c7 N.C. x Bb/F F

J
light - er of long, long z - go. 

- 

IIis snow - y

N Dm Yl Bb BdimT F

hair 

-
night 

-

was so much wNt - er
a lit - tlc bright - er

be-
wher -

BbFCT F N.C.

neath the can - dle glow.
ev - er he rvould go.

F F6

The Old
The Old

Lamp
Lamp

F6

light
light

long,
long, alongof

er
er

of long a

F6 To Cooa$

go. 

- 

Youtd hear the
go. __-. Now if you

507

F

D.S. al Coda
N.C.

F F

pat
Iook Ifthere were

Cm Gm6 Gm6 Gm6 Gm N.C.

sweet-hearts the park he'd pass a lamp and leave dark Re - mem - ber- the days that used to be._ For he re -

ter of
up at

his feet as he came tod - dling down the streef
tbesky youtll un - der-staad thi rea - son why

His smile would hide a lone - ly heart you sec. _The lit - tle stars at night arc rll a -

GmGm

F F6 F F6 F BbCTF

calls when dreams were new, he loved some-one who loved him too Who rvolks rvith him a- lone in mem - o - ry. 

- 

He rnade the

CODA
F N.C F F6 F6 FF FC7B'

lTlHFt{
The lit - tle man we loved of long a - go.

- 72q

glow.* He furns them on when night is here, he turns them off when dawn is here,



Copydglrt O 1939 The Wodd Wde Music Co., Ltd., London, England
Copydolrt Renew€d and Assigned io SkldmorE Muslc Co,, Inc., Nof, York

for U.SA, and Canada

Moderately

r-J--------r

MY PRAYER

3 -"-1

Music by GEORGES BOUIANGER
Lyric and Musical Adaptatlon by JIMMY KENNEDY

G7r-_-3 Bbm6F FdimT

-., 
BplLr-.3 f-3

My Prayer 

- 

is to lin - ger wlth you 

- 

at the end of the day 

- 

in a dreem lhat's dl -

F F*dim7 C7 c7ils F FdimT G7r--3r-J r-3--------r 3-"1

vlne.

Bbm6 c7 c7$5|---3

My Prayer is a rap- ture in blue

Bbm

with the world far a -

F

way

J------r

To - nfglt- while our hearts are a -

c7#s F6c.7

Oh! tcll nre lhc words 

-"_ 
that I'm long- lng to know. _

FUimT G7r- -?

Bbm6

3

and your lipc close to minc

485
Fm Fm? Bhm G7g+-:rr -EIEI r-|++il-il j:Jr." - J
glow. l\{y

-_?
3-----r F--3

preyer _

F

35

and tlre f,n - s$'er you give

J"'-1 Amr-J-*r

- 
thatyou'llal-ways be there

Gm7 C7 r--"3---r r_._.-i

\----r''
same 

- 

for as long as rve live 

--c7$5 F

may they still be the

I
F

I
at tle end of My Prayer.-

,f.H '-1r={
My Prayer. 

-



1-u
CopyrighlO 1948, 1950 Muslkverlag
CopyrightO 1953 Shapko, B€msteln
Coprights Ren8wed

1 lvw
P I orll^ OH! MY PA.PA

(O Mein Papa)

D7

Ir

4N
und Buhnonvertrieb Zurlch A.G., Zudch, Swilzerland
& Co,, lnc., NewYork

English Words by JOHN TURNER
and GEOFFREY PARSONS

Music and Original Lyric by PAUL BURKHARD
Moderately slow wit} exprcssion

G

Oh! My Pa - pa to me he was so won - der - ful

G AmTD? c

Oh! My Pa - pa to

me he was so good. No one could be

D7

so gen - tle and so lov - a - ble.

G

Oh! My Pa - pa he al - ways un - der - stood.

G

Gone are the days

Fi7

when

D Bm D7

he would take me on his knee and with a smile hetd change my tears to laugh - ter.

G

Oh! My Pa - pa

D7

so fun-ny, so & - dor-a-ble so

G Am? GD7

al ways the clown

D7

fun - ny in his way. oh! My

Deep in my heart I miss him so to - dav.

Am7

pa to me he was so won - der - ful.

G Am7 D7 G

day Oh! My Pa

Pa

c6 D7 G

?3 1

pa, Oh! My Pa - pa. oh! My Pa pa.
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Copyright
Copydghl

OL'MAN HIVER
from SHOW BOAT@ 1927 PolyGram lnternationsl Publlshlng, lnc,

Rongwed

Very slowly
Eb eb Ab Eb Cm

Lyrics by OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN I

Music by JEROME KERI

Bb7Cm eb nb

Ol' Man Riv-er,

Fm7 Bb9

dat Oln Man Riv-er,

Eb Ab6 zb

He must knowsump-in', but don't say nothJn',

Cm Eb eb

He Jus' keeps roll-in', I{e

Eb cm

keeps on roll-in'

EblC Gbdim?

\-/
a - long.-

Fm? Brj Fm7 Bbg D7 Gm D7 Gm D7

He don't plant 'ta-ters, he don't plant cot-ton, An' dem dat phnts'em is

Eb Ab Eb

soon for - got-ten; But OI' Man Riv-er,

Gm6 CdimT Gm

he jus'keeps roll-in'

D? GM

a - long.-

Cm6 Gm

You ant me,

CdimT Gm

we sweat ant strain,

CdimT

Bod- y all ach - int ant

Fm? Bb7

racked wid pain.

Bb CmGm

'(Tote dat bargelt' "Lift dat balert'

Ab

Git a Ut - tle drunk an' you

Eb Bb9Eb

land in jail.

Cm F7 Eb Cm Fm9 Bbl Eb Abm Eb Bb7

Ab gih wer - ry an' sick of try - ln', Ah'm tlred of liv - in' An'

12
Eb

skeercd of dy-in', But Ol' Man Riy-er, he jus, keepa roll-in' a - long. long.

'/,3



6b?( u? t' nr,'lg
ON THE STREET WHERE YOU LIVE

ITom MY FAIR LADY
Coppighl @ 1956 by Alan Jay Larner and Fredgrick Lo9w6
Copy.igtrt Renewed
Chappoll & Co. ownor ol publlcatlon and alllsd dghls throughoul tho world

Words by ALAN JAY LEFNER
Music by FREDERICK LOEWE

Moderately ff Bb6 Gm7 Cm'l n Bbmaj? Gm7 Cm7 Cm7/F F?/Eb BbmajT/D

have ways
in
on

you
theretsFor

of
er

down this street
in the heart

they don't both

of - ten
ll - lac

stop and

walked 

-
trees 

-
stare, 

-

the pave
hear

ment al -
a larktown? 

-
me._

Can
no - where else

To Coda$
Cm7/F Fdim Cm7dimT Cm7

stayed be - neath my feet be - fore.
an - y oth - er part of tovm? _

earth that I woulil rath - er be. 

-Gm7

Ebm

All at once am I 

-

Does en - chant-ment pour 

-
Let the

Bb6F?

sev
out

'ral stor - ies
of eY - 'ry

high" 
-door? -

c7

Itm
just

know -
No,

ing
it's

B16 BdimT Cm7

On
On

The
The

Street Where You Live.

w e.i----: Eb6

And oh,-- the tow-er- ing feel - iog,

Ctr.7lF Wbg

there

just to

Gb7 BblF Em7b5-- ------/-

513
2

ClirillF F.'l Bb

Street WhereYou Live.

Ebm6 Ebm5/Gb Gdim7e.l BbIF

know- some - how you . are near! The o ver-po$-er-ing

A Cm1lC Cl P7

lhat an - y se - cond you may sud - den - ly ap - pear! Peo - ple

Cm"l Bb6

A7
D.S. al Coda

CntllF F7b9

feel lng

Ebm GrnT

I won't care if I 

--

can betime go by

c9 CmTlF F7b9 Bb

here On The
.Jl.

Street Where You Live.

3q3
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516

Tno - o,oopy.dsht .1955 (RFrcwedj Hollb Mosio" lnc., N€w Y0*,.NY

Slowlnwtlbfeellng 66 D9 c6

ly

Dm7 G7

can make the
yQu are trry

dark - ness
des - ti-ny,-

oNLY YOU (AND YOU ALONE)
Words and Muslo by EUOK RAM

ANd ANDE RAND

Em7

You
You

cad
ca!

make tlds world
mako this change

c6

seem rlirhi
in me. 

-

0n-ly
For lt?s

You
true

lr'D7

lone

B7

call thrill me lihe youa
I

On - ly You and you.
Whon you bold ny haqd.

Em

do

G

and f;ll myhsard with

w

Am7

lovc for On - ly You 

--

ll3o,

- ly un - der - stand ihe

GFgGD7

mag - ic that you do Youtre my dream- comchue! my one and On - ly You.-

%r



PAPER ROSES
Copyright @ I 960 (Rsnowed) by Music Sales Corporation (ASCAP)

Moderately slow
c Q7

Words byJANICE TORRE
Music by FRED SPIELMAN

c
__-+_-.

I re - al - ize the way youFeyes de - celved
pret- ty lips look warmand so ap - peal hg'

me

G7c7

Wtth ten - der looks that I mis-took for
They seem to have the sweet-ness of a

love; 

-
rose; 

-
F

-a--.

G7c

So take a - rvay the
But throw a - way the

flow-ers that you
flow- ers that I

gaYe
gave

me-
you 

-

And senal the kind that you
I'll send the kind that you

re- mind me
re- mind me

F G7 Ftc c A+ Dm

nf- I Pu - per Ros - es,- Pa - per Ros - es. 

-97 Em

Oh how real those ros - es

A+ Dm

sgem tonf

G'I

J
-.-a+

c

be! 

-

But theY'roon lY-_ im - i - ta tion- Llke your im - i - ta-tion love for

F

l'"
c

c A+ Dm

Like your lm - i - ta ' 6on love for
Yotrr

36e



Copyrlghto l9AO by Chappell & Co.
Copydghl Renewod

Moderately

PENNIES FROM HEAVEN
fTOm PENNIES FROM HEAVEN

G7 DrnT G7 C6

Words by JOHN BURKE
Music by ARTHUR JOHNSTON

Em? Ebdim7c6 Em7 EbdimT Dm7

Ev - 'ry time it rains it rains Pen-nles From Heav en. _

Dm7 G7 Dm7 A7 C9

Don't you know each cloud con-tairu

5 FF?WEbTD9F

-- -{--

Pen-niesf,'romlleav - en?- You'llfind your for-tune fall-ing all o - ver town. Be sure that

G7 Dm? G9 C Em7 EbdimT Dm7 G7

your um- brel - Ia

c7

is up - side - down. Trade them for a pack. age of sun-shine and flow - ers. 

-
FmajT F6 Bb7

If you want fire Urings you love, youmusthaveshow - ers._

CmajT C9 B9 Bb9 A9 Dm7 D7 O7b9

So when you hear it thul-der,

c

don't run un-der a treer- there'll be Pen-nies Fromlleav-en for you and me

jv?



Copyrightg 1943 by wILLIAMSON MUSIC
Copyright Benou'ed

Moderately

PEOPLE WILL SAY WE'RE IN LOVE
Irom OKLAHOMAI

Lyrics by OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN ll
Music by BICHARD RODGERS

G7c CmajT c

Don't tlrow bou - quets at me, 

-

dontt please my folks too

c7b9c D9 Dm7

Don't laugh 

-

at my jokes too much,

C{dim? A7 c

Peo - ple Will Say We're In

cc Cmaj?

Love! Don't sigh 

-

and gue at me, 

-
c D9

your sighs 

-
G7

are so like mine, --- your eyes 

- 

must-n't glow like mine.

Dm7 G7 c Cm7 Ff Cm7 F?b9 Bb+ Bb

---.-- +. -

Peo - ple Will Say Wetre In Love! Dontt start col - lect - ing thingsn-

w A7 D7

I
"--r'

_TT'
d

give me my rose and my glove. -.=.--- Sweet - heartr- they're sus -

G7 C

Peo - ple Will Say We're In Love. 

-

cG7

D7 C

pect - ing things,

tq



g Idr'o
PUFF THE MAGIC DRAGON

v \\

Words by LEONARD LIPTON
MuSiC by PETER YARROW

/)

%? Aa Nfl

CopyrlghtO 1963; Ronswed 1991 Honal€e Melodies (ASCAP) and Sllv€r Dawn Muslc (ASCAP)

W<itiOilde nignrs tor Honatge M€todios Administered by Cherry Lan€ Music Publishing Company, lnc.

Woddwids Ri6ht3 lor Silver Dawn Music Adminisiored by WB Music CorP.

YModerately
A c#m D A D

1. Pufi, The Mag - ic Drag otrr
2.,3.A. 6 ee additional lyric s )

liveil by- the sea

Itw

and frol-icked ln 

- 
the

c*mAA 2 In-. a\tF*m B7

au- tumn mist -
in a land called Ho - nah lee.

A D

Lit - tle Jack - ie Pa - Per

F$m B7 wAD

loved that ras

A

cal Puff,

CIIORUS
A Dc$mE7

and brought him strings and seal-ing lrax- and oth- er fan - cy

A

1{.,,-:-

shrfr. Oh! hrff,

D

The Mag - ic

F*m

Drag - otrr lived by- the scJr

B7

and

A Aw

551

.CfmDADAF$m

$4n_-F. -I ,:_lJ- $_ J $j. ,r-.]= lg:j 1rl ,-j ,S-1-tJ::f-__l

frol-icked in 

- 
the au-tumn mist - itr a land called Ho-nah lee.

Drag - otrr lived by the sea and frol-icked in

Puff, The Mag - ic

thc au-tumn mist - ina

A

lee,

B'l
l4
lsz wE7 A

land crlled Ho- nah lee.

I
To - land called Ho nah

Additional l,yrics

Together they rvould travel on a boat with billowed sall;
Jackie kept a lookout perched on Puffs gigantlc tatl.
Noble kings and princes rryould bow whene'er they came;
Piratc shlps would low'r their flag when Puff roared out his name. Oh!
Chorus

3. A dragon lives forever, but not so little boys;
Painted wingc and giant rings make way for other toys.
One grey rright it happened, Jackie Paper came ro more'
And Puff, that magic dragon, he ceased his fearless roar. Oh!
To 4th veise

JI
4. His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like raln;

Fuff no longer went to play aloug tle cherry lane.
Wthout his life-long friend, Puffcould not be brave,
So Puff, that mtghty dragon, sadly slipped into his cave, Oh!
Clwrus

I
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Copyrigtrt O 1938 by Unichappoll Mu6ic lnc.
Copydght Renswed

Slowly Ab

PRECIOUS LORD, TAKE MY HAND
{Take My Hand, Precious Lord}

Ab'I Db

Words and Music by
THOMAS A. DORSEY

Ab

Fre-ciouslord TakeMy llanrl lead me otrr let me stand.- I am tired.- I am weak, I am

Ab Ab7 AbobEb7

wonL 

- 

Thruthe stortn, ' thru the night lead me on to the light,- TakeMy'- Hand,- Pre-eious

Ebl nb Fine
Ab7 0l

Lonl 

-*
leed me home. 

-

When my
Wben the

grows- drear,
ness ap - pears

Pre- cious Lord
and the ntght

lin - ger
draws -

lYay
dark

Ab

near, _
near _

Ab

life *
rlay -.

Ifear my
At the

hear my -er I-When my
And the

is
ls

al
past

most -and-

Eb7

gone. 

--

gone. ...-
crY'
rIY

Ab7 D' AbDb7 Bb7 Eb7 Al
2nd time:
D.C. aI Fine

call, 
-standr-

Hold* my han4
Guide- my feet

fdl 
- 

TaIe- My Hqnd'-
hand, - Take- My Han4 -

Pre-cious trordr-
Pre-clous Lordr-

lead me home. 

-

lead me home. 

-

lest I
hold my

fi1



558
RED ROSES FOR A BLUE LADY

Oopyright@ t948 by Chapp€ll & Co, and Gladys Muslc
Copyright Renowed
All Hight5 Adminisler.ed by Chappell & Co,

Moderately

Words and Music by
and ROY

SID TEPPER
C. BENNETT

vtB7c

I want some Red Ros - es For A Blue

Dm7

La-dy Mis - ter Flo - rist" take mY or - dert

D7AmG7A9

please. 

-

We had a sil - ly quar - rel the oth er day. 

-
c9 GdimTGT

Ilope these pret - ty

c w

flow - ers chase her blues a - way. 

- 
Wrap up some Red Ros - es For A Blue La - dy.

Dnfllc Bb9$11A9E7 Dm7

Send them to the sweet - est gal in town. 

-

And if they do the trick, I'll

Dm7 D*dim7 e6E G7 cA9c

hur ry back to pick your best white or.chid for her wed - ding gown.-



ltle Crat}rcr Toget}rcr

Piano

Moderaio
&*c]t lbrmn

This arrancJenrenl copyriaJht O 2009 viwv'r.makinqnrttsicfun.net

bless-ing; HeWe
onf

a)
ga - ther to ge - ther to

-
ask the Lord's

fli*l#

ffi
a) I

ens and
)

chast hast ens His will
e

to make
?

known. The

J J

tress - ing. Singwick ed op

o)

press - ing now

-\\-//
cease- from dis -

4
ownes to hisprais

a)

,
Name; He for

J J

not hisgets
?

www.ma ki n gm us icfun.n et

5r(



OCopydoht 1955 by ST. ANGELo MUSIC and JAY LIVINGSTON MUSIC
Copydght Fenowod
AU Rlghts lor ST. ANGELO MUSIC Convolled and Admtnistorod by

MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Divislon ot UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, lNC.

Moderately bright C

QUE SERA, SERA (WHATEVER W|LL BE, W|LL BE)
fTOM THE MAN WHO KNEWTOO MUCH

553

Words and Music by JAY LIVINGSTON
ANd RAY EVANS

Dm?

V[hen I was just a lit tle girl,

Dm7

I asked my

G1

'Vhat wlll I be?moth - er,

Dm? cG7G7

N,C.

WiU I be pret - ty? Will I be rlch?" Here's what she said to me:

F6 F F6 c cc6F

tQue Se - mr Sc - ra, What - ev - er. will be, will be. 

-

The

c6 G7 Dm7 G7 Dm7 G7 C F c

fu - ture's not ours to What wlll be, wilt be."

g4L



ltlflldwood Flower

I will twfur+ *nd wlII rtds- gle roy fffttt- lng bkf:h hsh wlth the

106- es so red nnd the li- $r so fair. Ths ffyt- tle so grseu af an

$ar- m- .d,d hwn, thc fralu lrro- a- nit- a and vit- let sf bhru.

913





F=L ,xlu I r-w

Copyrighl g 1954 (Renswsd 1982) by Aculr-Ros6 Music, lnc. and
Roschsllo Publlshlng ln the U.S.A.

All Rlghts outside lh6 U.S.A. Controll€d by Acufl-Ro$ Muslo, lnc.

Moilerately slow
F Fdim Bb6 F

RELEASE ME

Words and Music by ROBERTYOUNT,
EDDIE MILLER and DUB WILLIAMS

Fi Bb

for
aad

you'dSe,e

me

you

ilet
a

IIIGT

re

re
I

Please

Please

c7

have
lease
found
lease

let
new
cantt

love,

F c7

me.

Y
her
to

an

c[xg

you
will

a

I
I

be

dontt lqYe
at

fool

Fdim Bb6 F

ways rYant
more.
near.

To
Her
To

F

to

n B' F

and
my
and

Itrer
lller
lno,

Re
Re

So re

sm. lease
lease
lease

a
are
a

would be
while yours
would be

garn,

lives
warm

our
are
a

wnste
lips
live

C1

cold.
pah.lie

FF Bb

go.
a

me
a

let
me

ling,
me

let
dar
let

love

love gain.

14{



6

il

Smrufn Lrmln
Swedish fslk$omg

Night waiks with hea- vy steps 'round farm and cot- tage, Sha- dows weep

'round the earth, sun- light is hid - ing. ln - tc our dsrk - ened house

en-lers with san-dle liglht: Ssn - ta - Lu - ci - fi, San-ta, Lu - ci - a.

ln lo our dark- ened hnuse en * ters with can - dle light:

san - ta Lu ci B San - ta, Lu - ci a.

t7

21

1. Now 'neath the silv'er moolri Ocean is glowing,
O'er the calnr billcrrrv, Soft winds are bloling.
l"lere balmy breezes b{ow, Pure joys invlte us,
And as we Eently rorv, All things delight us.

Alfe,rnala Refi^arh;
l{ark, how the $ailfir's cry, Joyously echoes nigh;
$anta Lricia, Sarta Lucial
Hsme of fair poesy, Realni of pure harmony,
Santa Lucia, Santa Luclal

?. When o er thy waters Light winds are playing,
Thy spell can ssothe us, n4ll care allayitq;
To thee, sweet Napoli, What channs are given,
Whene smiles creation, Toil blest by heaven.
Alfemats, Refi'ain

g'lk

, I !
II-

-t--",
F

s-

-|---J-



Da (. ),rrr, lrttlt 4 Op loe.(*tz ( oP 7l,'nno)

GO, TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN
A7 D GD

Go, tell it on the moun - tain, o- ver the hills and e - very where -

GD A7 DG D

Go, tell it on the moun - tain that Je - sus Christ- is born While

D

5

I

D

GD GD

O - ver the hills and

AA7 D

shep- herds kept their watch- ing, O'er si- lent flocks by night, Be - hold through-outthe

14D E7 AATD

GDD

ry where- Go,

hea- vens, There shone a ho - ly light- Go, tell it on the moun - tain,

19 A7

22

moun

D

EV tell it on the

DG DGD A7

iBL""*..i'.
'(fu.l

tain that Je - sus Christ- is born.

-lt -

PianoLessons4C h ild ren.com
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SAN FRANCISCO BAY BLUES
583

Words and Music by
JESSE FULLER

c

TRO - @ Copyright 1958 (Renewed) and 1963 (Renswsd) Holli8 Muslc, lnc., Now York, NY

Moilerately Slow
CmajT Dm7 CmajT

IgottheblueswhenmyBa-byIeftmebytheSanFron-cis-coBay.-

CmajT

Shets tak- en an

F F

o - eean lin - er and

CmajT

gone so far a way. _ I did - ntt mean to treat her so

--a-- *-
D7

She said

G7

bad. She'sthe best gtrl I ev-erhave had.

CmajT

- gon-na make me cry.-

CmajT

Itm gon-na lay down and

FDm7 c

die. I have-n't got a nick-el, Ain't got a lous - y dime.:

E7 F

If she don't come back, I

Fm6

thlnk I'm gon- na lose my mind. 

-

c A7 D9

If she ev - er comes back to

G7

stay,

CFFm

Therets gon - na

c

be an-oth-erbrand new day- Walk-in'withmy Ba-bydoum bytheSan-Fran-cls - co Bay.

34/



I -.'.'z''/ -//' ( dc"u' ("

Copydghl O 1972 Ch€ry Lane Muslc Publishhg Company, lnc. (ASCAP)
and O@nwok Sonos (ASCAP)

Worldwlde Rlghts for Oemwods Songs Adminldersd by Cherry Lano
Muslc Publlshlng Collrw, 1rc.

Modemtely E

I tr@
ROCKY MOUNTAIN HIGH

F$m7

Words by JOHN DENVER
MUSJC bY JOHN DENVER ANd MIKE TAYLOB

D, B

He ws born-

home to a placehe'd nev.er
eY-'ry.thing- s far as youen

in the sum - mer
Ca - the - dral Moun - tains

of his twen - ty - sv - enth Yes,
he saw sil - ver clouds 

- 
be - low, 

-

F$m7

bren be - fors 

-

see.

E

B

com- in'
he saw

blrn,- youmight

"y 
once 

- 
md he

He left yes - ter- day - be - hind -Andtheysy that he- gotcm

F$m7 oln Film7 A 1B

sy he ru bom I - getn, - you might say he fomd. I key 
-tried 

- 
to touch the sm, 

- 
and he lost a frlend 

- 
but kept

for ev - 'ry door-
lri" -*-o

When he
Now he

s B FtmT o! s E F{.?\

flrst eme to lhe moun -
walks ln
__ls

qui
full

€t
0f

sol
won

tains- hls lifc- was far a - way,- on-thc road-......- andhang-in' by ! song._
i - tude, the for-ests sal the strems- wk-ing gmce 

- 
in ev-'ry siep he tak*,_

der-- buthls heart-stillknowssomcfeu-- of a slm-plelhinghe can-not com-pre - hend._

o{.
tl,

AB E F$m7 B E

nut thestring'sal - read-y bro - ken endhe dm-n't real-ly cue,-
His sight- hstum€dln - slde- hlm-self to lry- udu,der-stand_

Why they try to tear tbe moun - talns dosr to br-lng b a couple more-

FfmT 1.

itkeeps chang-in' fst-
the se- ren-i-ty

more peo - ple-

and
ofa

mof€

A BN,C, A

don't
blue

ir
clsr

lst-
moun -

for long.
taln lake.

llut $e
And the
And the

Col - o-m - do Rock - yMoun-taintligh,-- I've
wm up - on- lhe hnd-

E

sn lt niu - ln' lire 
- 

ln 
- 

the sky. 

-

shrd -ow from thc star - light- ts
Talk to God and IJs- acn to the cff -

know hr'd be a poor - er nan - il he

F$m7

1*"
It

Rock-y Moun-teln lligh, 

--
F$m7

Ffm? Emaj? A

A B
to coaa.$,

E

sofLer than I lull - a
- u-al- !e

nev+rsawane-gle

B lr^ D.s. at code

- 
Rock-!, Moun - lain lligh.- He climbed - -

Now his life.

Friends a - round- theemp

B E

It's a Col - o- rt - do R6k - yMoun - tain High,- I've

B F,

sen it raln - in' lire 

-

in 

- 

the sky.

$'sf ' L; -1:== f
f,

fire 

- 

and ev - 'ry - bod

E

y's high.

.'!.1 3'r7


