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BEYOND THE BLUE HORIZON
from the Paramount Plcture MONTE CARLO &

Capyvight Q 1000 {Farsrwar 19875 by Famous Nusic Carpon fom Words by LEO ..
Music by RICHARD A, WHITING
and W. FRANKE HARUING
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EVERYBODY'S TALKIN'
(Echoes)
from MIDNIGHT COWBROY

Comyrighl © Ha7 Cocosut Growe Muskc (o division of Thind Sy Muale, i)
Copyvighi Rermwed
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1. Lo, how a rose e¢’er bloom-ing From ten-der

o

stem hath sprung, Of Jes-se’s

» e pp o—(2
: EF_’ = :g < E: E‘ | | |
: ! ; S =Si=ES=ata
[ ' oA 1 F
l | AN ’1 — ‘[
i S = ., _q‘_g ~ { _i_ ———H ] =
=== SEErE ‘“i:i:-a:cs_#t
race is com-ing, As men of old havesung. It came a How’ret bright,
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A- mid the cold of win - ter, when half-spent was the night,
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2. Isaiah ‘twas foretold it,

The Rose I have in mind,
With Mary we behoid it,

The Virgin-mother kind.
To shew God’s love aright
She bore to men a Savior,

When hali-spent was the night,

. The shepherds heard the story
Proclaimed by angels bright,
How Christ, the Lord of glory,
Was born on earth this night.
To Bethlehem they sped;
And in a manger found Him,
As angel-heralds said.
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(NOW AND THEN THERE'S} A FOOL SUCH AS |
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FLY ME TO THE MOON 157
: {in Other Words)
teatured In the Motion Picture ONCE AROUND
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DEEP IN THE HEART OF TEXAS

by JUNE HERBHEY
by DON SWANDER
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HARBOR LIGHTS
COpyrig:tg 1937 l;y Peter Maurice Music Words and Music by JIMMY KENNEDY
t
m);:gts A:r?l?niw:tered by Chappell & Co. andiHOGHIWIELIAMS
Slowly, with expression
Bb7 Ebdim7 Eb Fm7
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Har - bor Lights They on-ly told me we were part - ing, The same old Har - bor Lights
1{” Eb Eb+ Eb ; Bb7
e e e e
é’ _]'_ = — i:_ }_'—‘1'" _r——:#f - E Ifa =1 7 ‘EB*  S——————
That once brought you to me. I watch’d the Har - bor Lights How could I help of tears were
Bbdim?  Eb Fm? Bb7 B Ak B\ B
= | e i g == S j@; T F o 1
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start - ing? Good -bye to ten - der nights Be-side the sil - v'ry sea.. I longed to
Ab N Abm Eb+ Eb F7
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hold younear and kiss you just omce more,
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know lome - ly nights
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Some oth - er Har - bor Lights Will steal your love from me.__ I saw the me.




eSSt e bridge !

iIF YOU LOVE ME, REALLY LOVE ME

(Hymne a 'amour)

© Copyright 1954 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Division of
UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC.

English Words by GEOFFREY PARSONS
French Words by EDITH PIAF

Copyright Renowed Music by MARGUERITE MONNOT
Moderately G B7 Em Am
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If the sun should tum - ble from the sky, if the sea should sud - dem - ly run
D7 G B7 C Cmb6 G
I " : I
71— > = FfF = 5 F 5
| | | ; L i | i
dry, If You Love Me, Real - |y Love Me, let it hap - pen, 1 won’t
Am7 D7 G B7 Em Am
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kY | | 1 | 1 1 ] 1
a4 | e | =K Had |
§ S e e *
care. If it seems that ev- 'rything is lost, I will smile and nev - er count the
D7 G B7 C Cmé6 G Am7 D7b9
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cost. If YouLove Me, Real - ly Love Me, let it hap - pen, dar - ling, 1 won’t
i 2
G7 C F C F c To Patter || F

This Is - nt Love! I'm
This Is - nt Love!
Patter
C Dm G7 C

feel - ing like the ap - ple on top of Will - jam Tell; With
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this I can - mot grap - ple be - cause, be - cause you’re so a-dor - a Dbelle If



HOW ARE THINGS IN GLOCCA MORRA

from FINIAN'S RAINBOW
Copyright © 1946 by Chappell & Co. Words by E.Y. HARBURG
Copyright Renewed Music by BURTON LANE
Slowly BbF F Gm?7 c7
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How Are ThingsIn Glec-ca Mor - ra? ________ Is that lit - tle brook still leap-ing there? Does it still run down to
Gm7/C BbF F
e - T
=== [ —F |
Don-ny - cove Through Kil - Iy - begs, _____ Kil - ker-ry and Kil- dare? How Are Things In Gloc-ca Mor - ra? ____
Gm7 c7 Gm7 C7 Gm7 C7
L r— —— T p—t I
= . e s i o e = —F e ———
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=F Is that wil-low tree still weep-ing there? Does that]lad'die‘ withthe twin - klin’ cye Come whi.s-t.lin’l by and
las - sie smil- in’
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So I ask each weep-in’ wil - low and each
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brook a - long the way, And each {12 | that comes {2 - Whis-tiW) pop ey, “How are
lass a - sigh-in’
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Things In Gloc - Mor - ra  this fine day?”______  How Are Things In Gloc-ca  day?”




114

Copyright © 1961 by Gladys Muslc, Inc.
Copyright Renewed and Assigned to Gladys Music
{Administered by Willlamson Music)

CAN’T HELP FALLING IN LOVE

from BLUE HAWAI

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

Moderately Slow (Y
F Am Dm Dm/C Bb F C7 Bb C7 F Gm T
T = = = 1. | = — [ : = = |
ﬁ , 2 == ——————— 2 td— &£
Wise men say on - ly fools rush in, Bu .
Shall I stay? Wouldit  be a sin? | I Canit Helpl  HaniSingl M
F Cc7 F Am E7 Am E7 Am E7 Am D7
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Love  With You. Like a riv-er flows sure-ly to the sea, Dar-ling, so it goes, Some - things___ are meant to
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be. Take my hand, take my whole life too. For I Can’t
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Help Fall-ing In Love With You For I Can’t Help Fall-ing In Love  With You.




I'VE GOT THE WORLD ON A STRING

Copyright © 1932 (Renewed 1960) TED KOEHLER MUSIC and S.A. MUSIC CO. Lyric by TED KOEHLER
All Rights for TED KOEHLER MUSIC Administered by FRED AHLERT MUSIC CORPORATION Music by HAROLD ARLEN
All Rights Reserved
Easy Swing F Eb7 D7 Gm?7 Gm7b5 FIC E7/BEb9/Bb
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I’'veGot The World On A String, __ sit - tin’ on a rain- bow, Got thestring a-round my fin -
song that I sing, I can make the rain go, an - y time I move my fin -
1
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B ger, What a world, what a life, I’m in love! I’'vegot a
- ger, Luck - y me, can’t you___  see, I'm in
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love? Life is a beau - ti-ful thing, _ aslong as I  holdthe string, _
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World On A String, __ sit - tin’ om a rain - bow, Got thestring a-round my ﬁn\-/
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- ger, What a world, what a life, __ I'm love.




IN THE CHAPEL IN THE MOONLIGHT

Copyright ® 1936 Shapiro, Bemnstein & Co., Inc., New York Words and Music by
Copyright Renewed BILLY HILL
M
% hoderately i . C - — T lEm __..—._._,A7 . | :Ar.nj__p —
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How I'd love to hear the or - gan__ In The Chap-el In The Moon - light while we’re stroll-ing down the
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In The Chap-¢l In The Moon - hght
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for - ev-er will shine Till the ros - es turn to
C Am7
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ash - es till the or - gan turns to rust if you nev - er come I’ll still be there till the moon-light turns  to
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dust. How I'd love to hearthe c¢ho - ir__  TIn The Chap-el In The Moon - light. As they sing “Oh Prom - ise
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Me” for - ev-er be mine. How I’d love to hear the mine,
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IT'S ONLY A PAPER MOON
© 1933 (Renewed) CHAPPELL & CO., GLOCCA MORRA MUSIC and Lyric by BILLY ROSE and E.Y. HARBURG
S.A. MUSIC CO. Music by HAROLD ARLEN
All Rights Reserved
Moderately
G6 G#cllm7 _ - ;Am7 | | D‘I7 ;\m? D9_ | G . |
B 7 I 3 B, 5
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Say, It’'s Onmn - ly A Pa - per Moon__ sail - ing o - ver a  card - board sea, __
ATICY D7 G Am7 D7
g ——r— e
| A—e e —3
but it would-n’t be make - be - lieve _ if you____ be - lieved _ in me.____
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Yes, lt’ on - ly a can - vas sky_ hang - ing o - ver a m - lin tree, _
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but it would-n’t be make - be - lieve, _ if you_ _ be - lieved — in me.___ With - out your
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love, it's a hon - ky-tonk pa - rade. With - out your love, is a mel-o0-dy played in a
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pen-ny ar - cade It’s a Bar-num and Bai - ley world, _ Just  as phon-y as it can be,
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it would-n’t be make - be - lieve _ if you_ _ be - lieved — in me. ___




& THE LAST TIME | SAW PARIS
| Copyright © 1940 PolyGram Itematonal Publishing, Inc. from LADY, BE GOOD Lyrics by OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN ||

Copyright Renewed Music by JEROME KERN
Moderately
G Gf#dim7 D7 Cm D7
04 I —1 T I 1 I I 1 ¢ I T = ] } s | - T
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The Last Time 1 Saw Par - is Her heart was warm and  gay. 1 heard the laugh- ter of her heart in
Am7 D7 G D7
1 4 I —
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] ev - ’ry street ca - fe. The LastTime I Saw Par .- is, Her trees were dressed for spring, And lov - ers walked be -
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neath those trees, And bu-ds t'ound songs to sing. I dodged the same old tax - i- cabs that I had dodged for years; The
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i cho-rus of their squeak-y hornswas mu-sic to my ears. The LastTime I Saw Par- is, Her heart was warm and
:
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[' gay. No mat - ter how they change her I'll re - mem- ber her that way




LET’S FALL IN LOVE

Copyright ® 1933 by Boume Co. Words by TED KOEHLER
Copyright Renewed Music by HAROLD ARLEN
Moderately bright
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Let’s Fall In Love, why should-n’t we,___ fall  in  love? Our hearts are made__ of it. Let’stake a chance_
Dm7 Em7 A7 Dm7 G7 C Dm7 G7 C Em7b5 A7b9
s : n - ¥ 4 = |
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why be a - fraid _ of it? Let’s close our eyes, and make our own__ Par - a -
Am7 Dm7 G7 Bml1 E7 Am7
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dise Lit-tle we knmow_ of it, still we can try ___ tomake a go__ of it We
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might have been meant for each oth - er. To be or not to be. Letour hearts dis - COV - er.
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Let’s Fall' In Love, why should-n’t we ___ fall in love? Now is the time___ for it while we are
| ) ____l
Dm7 G7 C F C G7 Dm7 G7 C G7sus  C
| 1
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ydung Let’sFall In Love young. Let’s Fall In Love.
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Copyright © 1940 by Apollo-Verlag Paul Lincke, Berlin
Copyright Renewed

English Lyric Copyright © 1944 by Peler Maurice Music Co. Ltd.
Published by permission of Apollo-Verlag Paul Lincke, Berlin

LILLI MARLENE
German Lyric by HANS LEIP

English Lyric by TOMMIE CONNOR
Music by NORBERT SCHULTZE

Sole Distributor for the United States and Mexico: Edward B. Marks Music Company

Slowly
C Dm7 G7 C7
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Un - der- neath thelan - tern by the bar - rack gate, Dar - ling 1 re-mem - ber the way youused to wail; ’Twas
Time would come for roll - call, time for us to part, Dar - ling I’d ca-ress you andpress you to my heart; And
FI l q , Dm7 GI9 C Dm7 G9
i - T 1 | = 1Y i T i o — m i P— 'y T s-—]
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there that you whis- pered ten - der - ly, That you lov'd me, You’d al - ways be My Lil i of th
there ’neath that far  off lan - tern light, I'd hold you tight, We’d kiss “Good-night,” y B N ¢
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| T T 'y T T r3 T E— T =
= T | it I | | s = i 1
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. - ' Or - ders came for sail - ing
lamp - light, My own Lil-1i Mar - lene. Rest-ing in a bill - et
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some-where o - ver there, All con-fined to bar - racks wasmore than I could bear; I knew you werewait - ing
just be-hind the line, E - ven tho’ we’re part - ed your lips areclose to mine; You wait where that lan - tern
. C1 A Dm?7 G? C Dm7 G9 C A7
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in the street, I heard your feet, But could not meet, : 3 .
soft - ly gleams, Your sweet face seems, To haunt my dreams, My Lit - i of the lamp - light, My
I "2
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own Lil - i Mar - lene.
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' LEAVING ON A JET PLANE

Copyright © 1987; Renewed 1995 Cherry Lane Music Publishing Company, Inc. (ASCAP) and Words and Music by
DreamWorks Songs (ASCAP) JOHN DENVER
Worldwide Rights for DreamWorks Songs Administered by Cherry Lane Music Publishing Company, Inc.
) Moderateiy & [ f - ) | I G ] A < o] | P G_ [r— |
: | I I i | 7 7 | I fe—— —t— H_l'—d' = —]
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All my bags are packed, 'm read-y to go, I’m stand-ing here ___ out - side your door,__ I hate to wake_ you
man - y times . I’ve et youdown, so man-y times__ DI’ve played a - round; _ I tell you mnow_
Now the time __ has come to leave you, one more time ___ iet me Kkiss _ you, then close your eyes_
g == = o . | S
“ e P | r 2 ? h_ I = ‘F__'_’é ] : t i .I'd i }
: = ——— i _:- e 4 |
up to say . good - bye. But the dawn isbreak - in’, it's ear - ly morn,_ the
they don’t mean _ a thing. Ev-'ry place I go__ Pli think of you, _ ev'ry
Tl be on__. my way. —————— Dream a - bout __ the days to come__ when
G C ; G C | DI
= — [  — c — f n i e ———
—fE—— g S ' e — —— ﬁﬂ:{d_ﬁ = f_4|
g | - H__.-l-‘..__‘ - e ﬁ I —F ._“‘—H: r = == < !
tax - i’'s wait- in’ he’s blowin’ his horm, . al-read -y I'm so lone-some 1 could die. So
song I sing Tl sing for you,___ whem T come back I’ll bring your wed - ding ring. . So
I won’t have to leave a - lone,__ a-bout the times I won’t have to say:
G c
S T L . =1
eI Fo s r s —4 PP e =
. . ' —_— . | == ! (=== =
kiss me and smile for me, _ tell me that _ you’ll wait for me, _ bhold me like _ you’ll nev-er let me
4 2 | G C G © o G
5 Fo—k n—ﬂ-—P—I—ﬁ— ——— I == —o : EE— — T — I ——
$——t el rrrran =EE===-S=SSsS=
go. . *Cause I'm Leav - in’ On A Jet _Plane, don’t know when I'l be back _a- g:iﬁ: oh,
by I
C | D ‘ 1 D .
W ! 1 A = } : - . — T—] =
= 4_]:d_d_ e — el
babe, I hate to £0. There’s 50 go. e I’'m
f' B c G c
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Leav - in’ On A Jet_ Plane, don’t know when Tl be back _ a - g‘;i"ra_,-_;. oh, babe,
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—_— I hate to  go.
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THE LITTLE SHOEMAKER

English Lyrics by GEOFFREY PARSONS
Music by RUDI REVIL and JOHN TURNER

G/B Bbdim7 D7
F——r } — o =
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| | Hi_2 1 — 1 | I | ™| | XX = 1
| | [ [ B b & o ———
In the Shoe - mak - er’s  shop this re - frain would nev - er stop, as hetapped a - way
tapped and he stitched for  his fin - gers were be - witched, as he sewed a dream .
G D7 G/B Bbdim?7
= | ;i s I | 1 I I - — = | | 1
==t e a7 &
e ’ — T I I 1 | : I
— work-ing all  the day. At his bench  there was he just as bus - y as a
— in-to ev - ’ry seam. Mak - ing  shoes, oh, so neat just like mag - ic on her
G
= = : T = o — | } [ =
= ===
o9 ¥ o ~— | t
bee, Lit-tle time to lose with theboots and shoes. But  his heart went
feet, And hehoped she’d know that he loved her 50 But she danced, danced,
G7 . : D7 G
S = =— * —— . ——] F——— — —
b i i" | T m— _R__di,’ 4l '," o '—-J— ;JI — iu.‘_________,,!-J S ! Fo——
in -  side the lit - tle shop when a love - ly girl set him all a whirl.
danced as tho’ she were en - franced, like a spin - ning top all a-round the shop.
G7 C D7
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) - | ' I | r = 4
s She had come to choose some pret - Uy danc - ing shoes, and heheard her say
. On  her dain - ty feet she whirled in - to the street, and he heard her say
G Am7 D7
T 1 = | 7 |
= e g e = b =
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in a charm-ing way, & ) r s
as shedanced a - way, I Shoes to set my feet a danc- ing, danc - ing,
Gmaj7 G7 C
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danc - ing, danc - ing all the day Shoes to set my feet a - danc-ing,
1 IE |
d G lle
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danc - ing, danc - ing all my cares a - way.” Then he way.”
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LISBON ANTIGUA
(In Old Lisbon)
Copyright © 1937, 1954 by Southern Muslc Pub. Co. inc. English Lyric by HARRY DUPREE
Copyrights Renewed Music by RAUL PORTELA.
J. GALHARDO and AMADEU DO VALE
Moderately bright
i Cﬂdirm7 % G9 Dm?7 G7 | 3. ©
t n t | 3 - _1_' | 0 ]
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= i { I l
I gave my heart ____ to you in Old Lis - ban that  night.
C/E  CH#dim7 G7
g L | L "
E}d# et

— Un - der the spell of your charms, I felt your arms ____ hold me so
C C#dim7 Dm7 G7 C
= t = I | | 1
B 4 r+——|= = F—f—Fr "o i :
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tight. Twas heav - ] p———— % to find such  bliss in  each kiss.
To Coda ¢
C/E Cﬁdjm"l G7 Dm7/G G7 Cﬁd1m7 G9 G7
- I ‘l’ T 1 i I |
@o- | & j I I—F————J—U—H'—J—nt —1 = -:ljﬂﬁzi—"‘
p— I lost my heart but I found one S0 true, - in Old Lis - bon with
¥
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C G7 CHdim7 C Bb F/Ab G7
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you. 1 gave my you. It  hap- pened
Cm G7 Dm7b5 G7 Cm
i ! T 3 - | T - i L . .
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one night in Por - tu - gal, Lis - ben was  gay in the moon - light.
Bb Ab G7
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The stars were shin - ing a - bove when I found you, my___ love.
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What is this strange - ness, this splen-dor, all this mys - try that makes me sur -

D.S. al Coda CODA
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ren - der? I gave my you.
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LA\ zC LOVE IN BLOOM
from the Paramount Picture SHE LOVES ME NOT
Copyright © 1934 (Renewed 1961) by Famous Muslc Cerporation Words and Music by LEO ROBIN
and RALPH RAINGER
Slowly
G B7 Em —3— Am D7 3
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8 the trees  that fill the breeze  with rare and mag - ic  per - fume? -
Qun] Rikbe the spring  that seems to bring the stars right in - to my room? oh e Gt Siss g e
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DI§5 G Am7 D7 G Bm N F47 Bm g
4— —g—4 T K i p . — o
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trees, it’'s Love In Bloom! spring, it’s Love In Bloom._ My heart was a  des-ert, you plant-ed a
F#7 Bm == F#7
%ihi P P
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seed, and this is the flow - er This hour_ of sweet ful - fil-ment! Is it all adream the
G/B Bbdim7 D7 G
—3 N o
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I H Y=tk T £ S— | il
joy su-preme, that came to us in the gloom? You knmow it is-n’t a dream, it’'s Love In Bloom.
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LOVE LETTERS IN THE SAND

Music by J. FRED COOTS

Words by NICK KENNY and CHARLES KENNY

Copyright Renewed, Assigned to Boume Co. and Toy Town Tunes

Moderately

Copyright © 1931 by Bourne'Co.
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writ - ing  Love Let - ters
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If You Love Me, Really L.ove Me

Hymne A L' Amour (Edith Figf)

A 5& c E’ — Am Am?7 bm bm?
=¥ K  — = —— ——
& e i i —— i 1
If the sun  should tum - hle  from the sky, If the sea should sud - den - ly Tun
SEETNS that ev - 'ry- tl;ﬂlgl is  losi, I will  smile and mev- er count the
last our life on e is  through, I will  share e - ter - ni - ty  with
7 ¥ 6 7 7
A | ® ¢ | E ., F  Fmt 1€ Am bm Om | 6 B |
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dry, If You Love Me, Real - ly Love Me, Let it hap - pen, I won'%t  care. If it
cost,
you;
79 ; 7 7
pl2e | | Dm s:) ¢ Fne E | Aim i IE Am |
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hap - pen, dar - ling, I won't care. Shall I catch a shoot-ing star? Shall I
Am E7 ﬁm Ff:!im F7 E” Fidim F7 E7 bm? G7 Gnaj’ Fmaj’
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el
bring itwhereyou are? If you want me o, I will; You can set me an-y task ITl de
bm* E7 Am Am? bm bm? 67 D5 al Fine
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an y -thing wu ask ¥ youll on Iy love me shll. When at







MAY YOU ALWAYS

Copyright ® 1957 by Hecht & Buzzell, Inc.
Copyright Renewad and Assigned 1o Hartley Music Go.
Administered In the United Slates and Canada by September Music Corp.

Words and Music by LARRY MARKES
and DICK CHARLES

Moderately To Coda
G B7 B7b9 Em G7 C C#dim7 G/D Em7
i =t = = i s = s ¥ i ]
ﬁi‘; ====tEeme=-—c=— === SSS=S=s==585

May You Al-ways walk in sun-shine, slum-ber warm when night winds blow. May You Al-ways live with laugh-ter

May good for-tune find your door-way, may the blue-bird sing your song. May no trou-ble tra- vel your way,

May You Al-ways be a dream-er, may your wild - est dreamcome true. May you find some -

A7 Am7 D7 G Em7 Am7 D7 E7
;éﬂ — —-‘{_—--i = e K T : s ri—— __]_'
z f o T ol 0 = T s
. _y .I. p— . . et e _AE_. j

for a smile be - comesyou so.

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

D.C.al Coda CODA
Bm7 . E7 A: Em7 . Adim7 A9 D+ GDm/FE745 A7 IAm‘? D769 G
P — | fr— T — . ! 5 4 —5 —7 - R e dl' 1‘_. — e
: e e — — s B e sl 1 e o i —
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old ac-quain-tance be remem-bered and your cup of kind-ness filled and one to love, asmuch as I love you.



MOONLIGHT BECOMES YOU
from the Paramount Picture ROAD TO MOROCCO

Copyright ® 1942 (Renewed 1970) by Famous Muslc Corporation : Words by JOHNNY BURKE
Music by JAMES VAN HEUSEN
Slowly, with expression
F Am7 Abm?7 Gm?7 c7 F/A Abd1m7 Gm7 C7b9 Cm6 D7 m7 c7
= R e P I [k i _7‘{ r——— - —
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Moon-light Be - comes You, it goes with your hair. You cer- tain - ly know the nght thmg to
A7 D7 Dbo c9 F Am7 Abm7 Gm7 C7 F/A  Abdim7 Gm7 C7b9 Cmé D7
— o =—m= 1 By
e T e m ) - s
é‘tﬂ;c;:?t—ﬁ————— ﬁ:_'ﬁzd Tr— ! e e st E S e
wear. Moon-light Be - comes You, I’m thrilled at the sight, and I couldget so ro -
Gm7 C7 C7b9 F  Eb6 F6 ' FIff5 Bb Bb+ Eb F7 Bb

man - tic to - might. = You’re all dressed up to go dream-ing, now don’t tell me I’'m wrong, And
Em7b5 A7lv9 Dm G7 Gm7 c1 F Am7 Abm7 Gm7 c9 F/IA Abdim7
—I3—
I
4 = T g4 S
what a nmight to go dream-mg, mind if I tag a - long? If I say I love you,
Gm7 C7b9 Cm6 D7 Gm7 Cc9 AT D7b9 G7 Gm7 Gb7 F6
. e,
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— __|.__ g 1
know it’s  not just be-cause there’s moon-light, al - though Moon-light Be-comes You so.
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MY BLUE HEAVEN

Sopyright © 1927 (Renewed) by Donaldsan Publishing Co. and George Whiting Publishing Lyric by GEORGE WHITING
Music by WALTER DONALDSON
Moderately
gred =
When Whip-poor-wills [ | and ev-’ning is migh 1 hur-ry to
right a lit - tle white light Will lead you to
1
A F7 Bb7 Eb Eb
g —— e
""'--.__-_-_‘__._'_.--'" "‘-\-..________..J
My Blue Heay - en.______ A to
My Blue Heav - en.
Eb7 Ab
=3 5 S -
== —T—i—r—¢ ’?:rj == Fr———- ‘_,%— =]
— Youw'll  see a smil - ing face, place, room,
| Bb7 Eb Edim7 Bb7 N.C.
e T — e = s === =
= — | _p::-—— #—%—d—i—v———l;ﬁ 1 =
T - * r o e
== a lit - tle nest that’ nes - tled where the ro - ses bloom,_ Just Mol-lie and

et
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me___ And ba-bymakes three, We’re happy in My Blue Heav - en.

37



w{

f th/

478
MY HEART CRIES FOR YOU
Copyr!ght © 1950 PolyGram Intemational Publishing, Inc., Drolet Music and Major Songs, Inc. Music by PERCY FAITH
CammiEese Lyrics by CARL SIGMAN
Moderately
Bb F7
= } et e I n — 13 pes—— —
ﬁ:ﬁtﬁ.-— SR el P e e
L e & | I b= bl # & T
I you’re in Ar-i - zo - na DIl fol - low you, If youre in Min-ne - so - ta rn
bloom  has left the ros - es since  you left me. The birds have left my win - dow since
Bb F7 Bb Bb7 Eb Edim7
— N _.1:— — S— o e oo — = =
e R EEs————————— =
[ P o + T ‘t ] ¥
You’ll have a mil-lion chanc - es to start a - new, Be - cause my love is
I’'m lone - ly as a sail - boat that’s lost at sea, I'm lone - ly as a
Bb6 Cm7 F7 Cm7 F7 Bb Bb6
Tyt ——Fp e e e e e e
= e .f__H;.jE
end-less for  you. o o . o
e be. { My Heart Cries For You, sighs for you, dies for you; And
Bb Bb7 Eb Cm7 F7
- 0 '"' _'_ Y
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my arms long for you, Please come back to me. The me.
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THE OLD LAMPLIGHTER

Copyright ® 1946 Shapiro, Bamstein & Co., Inc. Words by CHARLES TOBIAS
Copyright Renawed and Assigned lo PolyGiram Inlemational Publishing, Inc. and Ched Music Music by NAT SIMON

Moderately Bb/E F A7 Dm F7 Bb Bdim7

$t e et —

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

was so much whit - er be -
a lit - tle bright - er wher -

Cc7 F N.C.
— i
el '3." H

T —————

neath  the can - dle  glow. The Ol Lamp - light - er of long, long a - go. You’d hear the
ev - er he would go. The Old Lamp - light - er of long, long a - go. Now if you
507

pat - ter of hisfeet as he came tod- dling down thestreet, His smile would hide a lone - ly heart you see.
look up at thesky you’llun - der-stand the rea - son why The it - tle stars atnight are all a -

If there were

sweet-hearts in  the park he’d pass a lamp and leave it dark Forhe re-

F6
—w—e

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

He made the
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MY PRAYER

Copyright © 1839 The World Wide Music Co., Lid., London, England Music by GEORGES BOULANGER
Copyright Renewed and Assigned to Skidmore Music Co., Inc., New York Lyric and Musical Adaptation by JIMMY KENNEDY
for U.S.A. and Canada
Moderately
g 3— Fdim7 " G'i7 5 Bbm6 s Bbm -
S T s T it TS i = e ;
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My Prayer s to lin-ger with you__________ at theend of the day____ _ _ in a dream that’s di -
F Ffdim7 Cc7 C74#5 F | 3 : 3 : Fdim7 N - G7 3
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vine, My Prayer_ is a vrap-ture in blue__ with the world far a -
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way.  and your lips clese to mine. To - mght_— while our hearts are a-
485
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glow. Oh!  tell me the words ___ that I'm long-Ing to  know. My prayer
— = - Fdim7 *_._____I ? Bbmo6 3’/_] 3
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— and the an-swer you give may they still be the ame for as long as we live
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— thatyou'lal-waysbe there_ at the end of My  Prayer. My Prayer.
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6 7 & ( 4 U“) ”"dw{ OH! MY PA-PA

(O Mein Papa)

Copyright © 1948, 1950 Musikveriag und Buhnenvertrieb Zurich A.G., Zurich, Swilzerland English Words by JOHN TURNER
Copyright @ 1953 Shapiro, Bamstain & Co., Inc., New York and GEOFFREY PARSONS
Copyrights Renswed Music and Original Lyric by PAUL BURKHARD

Moderately slow with expression
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My - pa to so won - der - ful Oh! My Pa - pa to
Am7 D7 L - _
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was one could be gen - tle and so
=== === ===
Oh! My Pa - pa lle al - ways um - der - stood. Gone are the days when
F#7 Bm
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he would take me on  his ‘knee and with a smile he’d change my tears to laugh - ter.
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Oh! fun - ny, a - - ways the clown
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I miss him so day. ___ Oh! My Pa -
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e
pa Oh! My Pa pa.
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OL’ MAN RIVER
Copyright ® 1927 PolyGram International Publishing, Ing. from SHOW BOAT Lyrics by OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN |
Copyright Renewed Music by JEROME KERP
Yery slowly
Eb Cm Eb Ab Eb Ab Eb Cm Bb7
e e e e e e e e
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O Man Riv-er, dat O Man Riv-er, He must knowsump-in’, but don’t say nothin’, He jus’ keeps roll-in’, He
Fm7 Bb9 Eb A 6 Eb Ab Eb Cm
%Ekﬁ'“ 2 #*;L“J*} —— it__._ gﬁij = ‘hj_j ‘ﬂ_} — }___ﬁ}__ FiEE: E==E1
keeps on roll-in> a - long - He don’t plant ’ta-ters, he don’t plant cot-ton, An’ dem dat plants’em is
Eb/G de1m7 Fm7 Bb7 Bb9 Eb Ab Eb D7 Gm D7 Gm D7
K1 e e
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soon for - got-ten; But Ol’ Man Riv-er, he Jus’ keeps roll-in’ long You an’ me, we sweat an’ strain,
mé Cdim7 Gm Cmé Gm Cdim7 Gm Cdim7
e G
Bod-y all ach - in’ an’ racked w1d pain. “Tole dat barge!”’ “Lift dat bale,” Git a lit - tledrunk an’ you
Gm Fm7 Bb7 Eb Cm Eb Ab Eb Bb9
5 ' S - e
land in jail. Ah gits wea - ry an’  sick of try - in’, Ah’m tired of liv - in’ An’

et pr g

skeered of dy-in’, But OI’ Man Riv-er, he jus’ keeps roll-in’ a - long.




Eh=¢ wln

ON THE STREET WHERE YOU LIVE
from MY FAIR LADY
Copyright © 1956 by Alan Jay Lerner and Frederick Loawe Words by ALAN JAY LERNER

Copyright Renewed Music by FREDERICK LOEWE
Chappell & Co. owner of publication and allled rights throughout the world

Moderately $§ Bb6 Gm7 Cm7 F7 Bbmaj7 Gm7 Cm7 Cm7/F F1/Eb Bbmaj7/D
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I  have of - ten  walked ____ down this street be - fore,— the pave-ment al - ways
i - lac trees in the heart of town? _____ Can you hear a lark in
stop and stare, they don’t both - er me. For there’s no- where else on
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stayed be - neath my feet be - fore. All  at once am J__ sev - 'ral  stor - ies  high, .
an - y oth - er part of town? ___ Does en - chant-ment pour_ out of ev - ry door? _
earth that I would rath - er be. ______ Let the
1
FY Bb6 Bdim7 Cm7 Cm7/F F7l:9 ‘
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T know - ing I'm On The Street Where You Live. Are  there
. No, it’s just On The
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Street Where You Live. And oh, ____ the tow-er-ing feel - ing, just to
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feel - ing that an - y se - cond you may sud - den - ly ap - pear!___ Peo - ple
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time g0 by, . 1 won’t care if I can be
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here On The Street Where You Live.
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ONLY YOU (AND YOU ALONE)

TRO - © Copyfight 1955 (Ranewed) Hollls Musio, In¢., New York, NY Words and Music by BUCK RAM
and ANDE RAND

Slowly, with feeling G¢ D9 G6 Em7
== J¢1j e
On - Iy You_ ca make this world seem right On - ly You
You can make this change in me._______ For it’s true

Dm7 G7 B7
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—— can make the dark - mness bnghl.. On - ly You and you - lone can thrill me like you

a
— you are my des - ti-my, When you hold my hand. 1
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myheart, with love for On - ly You. On - Iy un - der - stand  the
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mag - ic that you do. You’'re my dream’ come ttu¢, my one and Om - ly You
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PAPER ROSES
Copyright ® 1960 (Renewed) by Music Sales Corporation (ASCAP)

Words by JANICE TORRE

Music by FRED SPIELMAN
Moderately slow
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1 re - al - ize the way your eyes de - cewed me
pret- ty lips look warmand so ap - peal - ing,

Witil ten - der looks that I mis- took for love;
They seem to have the sweet-ness of a rose;

e == e

me And send the kind that
gave you Tl send the kind that

So take a - way the

flow - ers that you gave
But throw a - way the

flow-ers that I

you re-mind me
you re-mind me

G7
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f.
2,. ! Pa - per Ros - es, Pa - per Ros - es. Oh how real those ros - es  seem to
c \) F B7
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be! But they’re on - ly im - i-ta - ton Like your im - i - ta- tion love
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me. Your me. Like your im - i - ta - tion love for

me . — ———
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PENNIES FROM HEAVEN
from PENNIES FROM HEAVEN

Copyright © 1936 by Chappell & Co.

Words by JOHN BURKE

Copyright Renewed Music by ARTHUR JOHNSTON
Moderately
c6 Em?7 Ebdim7 Dm7 G7 Dm7 G7 Cé Em7 Ebdim?7
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Ev - ’ry time it rains it rains Pen-njes From Heav - en. Don’t you know each cloud con - tains
Dm7 G7 Dm7 G7 C9 C?#S F F7 E7 Eb7 D9
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Pen-nies From Heav - en? ___ You’ll find your for - tune fall mg all o - ver town.
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Be sure that

I
pack-age of

I
I
your um - brel - la is

up - side - down. Trade them for a sun-shine and flow - ers.____
Fmaj7 F6 Bb7
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you want the things you love, you must have show - ers. So when you hear it thun- der,
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don’t run un-der a tree,_

there’llbe Pen - nies From Heav-en for you and me.
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PEOPLE WILL SAY WE’RE IN LOVE

Copyright © 1943 by WILLIAMSON MUSIC from OKLAHOMA! Lyrics by OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN |l

Copyright Renewed Music by RICHARD RODGERS

Moderately

—— ‘fﬂg;ﬁ_:__ _____ = —T}L—nﬁ _f—%_ =

my folks too

don’t please
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Peo - ple Wil Say We’re In

Don’t laugh
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Love! Don’t sigh and gaze at me, your

your eyes must-n’t glow like mine.
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Peo - ple Wil Say We’re In Love! Don’t start col - leet - ing  things,
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— give me my rose and my glove Sweet - heart, they’re sus -
G7 .
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pect - ing things, - ple Wil Say We’re In Love.
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Copyright ® 1963; Renewad 1991 Honalee Melodies (ASCAP) and Sliver Dawn Music (ASCAP)
Worldwide Rights for Honalae Melodies Administered by Cherry Lane Music Publishing Company, Inc.
Wortdwide Rights for Silver Dawn Music Administered by WB Music Corp.

PUFF THE MAGIC DRAGON

Words by LEONARD LIPTON
Music by PETER YARROW

Moderately

T Ew

1. Puff, The Mag - ic Drag - on, lived by the sea and frol-icked in_ the
2.,3.,4. (See additional lyrics) 4
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au- tumn mist _ in a land called Ho-nah - Jee Lit - tle Jack - ie Pa - per
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loved that ras - cal Puff, and brought him strings and seal - ing wax _ and oth-er fan - cy
CHORUS
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Oh! Puff, The Mag - ic Drag - on, lived by the sea and
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frol-icked in___ the au-tumn  mist _ in a land called Ho-mah - lee. Puff, The Mag - ic
551
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Drag - on, lived by the and frol-icked in_.__ the au-tumn  mist _ in a
|l,';'.,3 “4
3 B7
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land called Ho-nah - To - land called Ho - nah -
Additional Lyrics

2. Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail;
Jackie kept a lookout perched on Puff’s gigantic tail,
Noble kings and princes would bow whene’er they came;

3. A dragon lives forever, but not so little boys;
Painted wings and giant rings make way for other toys.
One grey night it happened Jackie Paper came no more,

Pirate ships would low’r their flag when Puff roared out his name, Oh!

And Puif, that magic dragon, he ceased his fearless roar. Oh!
Chorus

To 4th verse

4. His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain;
Puff no longer went to play along the cherry lane.
Without his life-long friend, Puff could not be brave,
So Puff, that mighty dragon, sadly slipped into his cave, Oh!
Chorus
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PRECIOUS LORD, TAKE MY HAND
(Take My Hand, Precious Lord)
Copyright © 1938 by Unichappell Music Inc. Words and Music by
Copyright Renewed THOMAS A. DORSEY

Slowly Ab ; Ab7 Db
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Pre- cious Lord Take My Hand lead me on,

Ab7
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worn Thruthe storm,. thru the night lead me on to the light,__  Take My\ Hand, . Pre-cious
Eb7 Ab Fine Ab7 Db
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When my way grows _  drear, Pre- cious Lord lin - ger
Lord lead me home. When the dark - ness ap - pears and the night draws _

%ﬁfﬁﬁj?ﬁ;i = —p = —1p —x '_Hmﬂ_—igr_j;j

near, _ When my life ___ is___ al - most _ gone, Hear my cry, hear my _
near _ And the day_ is past and __ gome. At the riv. - er J__
2nd time:
Ab Eb7 Ab D.C. al Fine
— i - = = = _I_'!’____—r _1'_ LLE2
?ﬁv{ = ‘:4_" : _-'___}:J}—*f ——J—J—‘bﬁﬁ; H _' 5 iﬂ
call, __ Hold_ my hand, lest I fall __ Take_ My Hand,_ Pre-cious Lord, _ lead me home,
stand, Guide_ my feet hold my hand,_ Take_ My Hand,_ Pre-clous Lord, _ lead me home.
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RED ROSES FOR A BLUE LADY

gopy:g:!@ 1948 by Chappell & Co, and Gladys Muslc Words and Music by SID TEPPER
opyright Renewed
All Rights Administered by Chappell & Co. ngHONAGS BERNEIN

Moderately
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Mis - ter Flo - rist, take my or - der,
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please. We had a sl -ly quar- rel the oth - er day. Hope these pret - ty
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flow - ers chase her blues a - way.—.. Wrap up some Red Ros - es For A Blue La - dy.
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Send them to the sweet-est gal in town. And if they deo the trick, ru
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hur - ry back to pick your best white or-chid for her wed - ding gown.




We Gather Together

Moderato Dutch Hymn
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Piano We |ga - ther to -|ge-ther to |ask the Lord's |bless-ing; He
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chast - ens and hast - ens His will to make known. The
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wick - ed op - |press-ing now cease from dis -|[tress - ing. Sing
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prais - es to his |Name; He for - [gets not his | own.
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Fuﬂé www.makingmusicfun.net This arrangement copyright © 2009 www.rakingmusicfun.net
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QUE SERA, SERA (WHATEVER WILL BE, WILL BE)
from THE MAN WHO KNEW TOO MUCH
© Copyright 1955 by ST. ANGELO MUSIC and JAY LIVINGSTON MUSIC Words and Music by JAY LIVINGSTON

Copyright Renewed and RAY EVANS
All Rights for ST. ANGELO MUSIC Controfled and Administered by

MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING, A Divislon of UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, INC.
Moderately bright C
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When 1 was  just
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Wwill I be rich?” me:
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“Que Se - ra, Se - ra, What - ev - er wil be, will be.
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What will be, will
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wildwood Flower
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I will twine and will min- gle my wav-
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ing black hair  with the

.‘.__ =

-

'-—?Lr——l-——i-—-

ros- es sored and the Ii- ly so fair. The myr- tle sogreen of an
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em-  cor- ald hue, the pale  em- a- nit- a and  vi'- let of blue.
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RELEASE ME
Copyright © 1964 (Renewed 1982) by Aculi-Rose Music, Inc. and Words and Music by ROBERT YOUNT,
Roechelle Publishing In the U.S.A. EDDIE MILLER and DUB WILLIAMS
All Rights outside the U.S.A. Controlled by Acuff-Rose Muslg, Inc.
Moderately slow
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Please re lease me, let me £o,
I have found a new love, dear, and
Please re - lease me, can’t you see you’d
Cc7 F c7
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I don’t love you an - y - more. To
I will al -  ways want her near, Her
be a fool to cling to me. To
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waste our lives  would be a sin. Re - lease me, and
lips are warm while yours are cold. Re - lease me, my
live a lie would be a pain So re - lease me, and
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- gain. '
dar ling, let me go.
let me love a - gain,




Swedish folk song
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Night walks with hea-vy steps round farm  and col- tage. Sha- dows creep
6
A |
e e e e e e e e @ r—
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'round the earth, sun- light s hid - ing. In - to our dark-ened house
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en-ters with can-dle light San-ta - lu - ci - a, San~ta, Lu=- ci - a.
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our dark - ened house en - ters  with can - die  light:
|
i G e -
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Lu = ©ci = a San - ta, tu- ¢ - a
1. Now 'neath the silver moon, Qceaan is glowing, 2. When o'er thy waters Light winds are playing,
O'er the calm billow, Soft winds are blowing. Thy spell can soothe us, All care allaying,
MHere balmy breezes blow, Pure joys invite us, To thee, sweet Napoli, What charms are given,
And as we gently row, All things delight us. Where smiles creation, Toil blest by heaven.
Altermate Refrain: Alterate Refrain

Mark, how the sailar's cry, Joyously echoes nigh;
Santa Lucia, Santa Lucia!

Home of fair poesy, Realm of pure harmony,
Santa Lucia, Santa Lucia!
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GO, TELL IT ON THE MOUNTAIN
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Go, tell it on the moun - tain, o-ver thehills and e- very where -
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Go, tell it on the moun - tain that Je - sus Christ__ is born. While
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shep- herds kept their watch- ing, O'er si-lent flocks by night, Be - hold through-out the
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hea- vens, There shone a ho-ly light______ Go, tell it on the moun - tain,
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O - ver the hills  and ev - ry where__ Go, tell it on the
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moun = tain that Je - sus Christ__ is born.
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SAN FRANCISCO BAY BLUES =

TRO - @ Copyright 1958 (Renewed) and 1963 (Renewed) Hollis Music, Inc., New York, NY Words and Music by
Moderately Slow eSS R
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I got the blues when my Ba- by left me by the San Fran-cis - co Bay. She’s tak-en an
Cmaj7
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way. did - n’t mean to treat her 50
D7 G7
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bad. She’s the best girl I ev-er have had. She said good-bye_ gon-na make me cry._ I’m gon-na lay down and
Cmaﬂ Dn£7 C F
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e. I bhave-n’t got a nick-el, Ain’t got a lous - y dime. _________ If she don’t come back, I
E7 F Fm6
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think I’'m gon-na lose my mind._______ If she ev - er comes back to stay, There’s gon - na
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be an-oth-er brand new day___ Walk -in’ with my Ba-by down by the San- Fran-cis - co Bay.
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Words by JOHN DENVER
C ht © 1972 Chenry Lane Music Publishing C , 1. (ASCAP)
D Breamiods Sore (AECAR) o Cempeny Music by JOHN DENVER and MIKE TAYLOR
Rights for D: Works Songs i by Cherry Lane /
Muslc Publishing Company, Inc.
oderately E
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was born_ in the sum - mer of his twen-ty - sev-enth year, com- in
Ca - the - dral Moun - (tains he saw sil - ver clouds __ be - low, _ he saw
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home to a place he’d nev-er been be-fore. He left yes - ter-day_  be-hind _  him,_ you might
ev-'ry-thing . as far as youcan see._______ And they say that he _ pgotcra - zy once___ and he
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say he wasborn a - gain, _ youmight say he found a key__  for ev - ’ry door— When he
tried _ to touch the sunm, _ and helost a  friend _ but kept hismemo-ry._ ' Now he

firstcame to themoun - tains__ his life__ was far a- way,_ on_the road_______  and hangin’ by a song. ___
walks in qui-et sol - i - tude, the forests and the streams_ seek-ing grace ___ in ev-’ry step he  takes,___
is full of won - der____ but his heart _ siill knows some fear of a sim- ple thing he can-not com-pre - hend._

A
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—= But thestring’s al - read-y bro - ken and he does-n’t real-ly care, it keeps chang-in’ fast_  and
p— His sight ___ hasturnedin - side_____  him-self to try _ and un-der - stand _ the se- rem-i-ty of a
— Why they try to tear the moun - tains down to bring in a couple more __ more peo - ple_ more

—
it don’t last_ for long. But {he

clear blue moun - tain lake. Andthe)Col - 0-ra - do  Rock - yMoun-tain High, Dve

scars up - on_ theland. And the

The shad -ow from the star - light is
seen It rain - In’ fire in __ the sky. Talk to God and lis-len to the cas -
I knowhe’d be a poor - er man _ if he
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soft-er thana lull - a - by.
- w-al__ re - ply._____ Rock-y Moun-tain ¥igh,
nev-er sawan ea - gle  fiy.
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—  Rock-y Moun - tain High, He chmbed_ e Now his life.
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It's a Col - o-ra - do Rock - yMoun - tain High, I’ve

Friends a - round ___ the camp -




