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Copyright O 1362 by Chappell & Co.
Copyrighl Re.nawed

Moderately

SEALED WITH A KISS

Cm

Words by PETER UDELL

Dm
i)
G Gm

. Music

'?"
by GARY GELD

'Tto we got - ta say good

Gm7 Cl

bye
cold

for the
lone - ly

sum - mer,
sum - mer,

Dar -
But ItlI

prom - rseling I
fill the

i/ A7 Dm N.C.

Sealed With A Kiss.ttGue.ss it's gon - na be
Sealed With A

emp
you
ti

U u
F D+ Gm6

G

rhis: .6l'll send you
ness. I'lI sendyou

all my
dI my

Ioye
dreams

ev- try day in a
ev-'ry day in a

Dm

let
let

ten
ter.

A

2
Dm c Dm

Kiss. ItIl see you

Dm

Iight
w

in the sun r'll hear your voice ev - try-wbere.

N.C.

I'il
(r'lG

rul
FG

A'1

to

f-

ten - der - Iy hold

Gm Dm

yol& But

Gm

dar - ling you wontt be

c
there. I donttwan - nasay good-

D+

bye

Gm

for the sum - mer,

Dmc

pledge to meet in Sep - tem - ber,

Know - ing lhe

Gm6 C

love we'll miss. Ohr let us make a

And seal it wlth a kiss.

Dm

vp
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@ Copyrlght 1927 by lruing Bgrlin
Copydght Renewsd

Moderately
Em

Blue Skies

D+

doI
Cilm7b5

BLUE SKIES
from BETSY

Em

Blue

Words and Music b
IBVING BERLII

B+/D$ B?/Ffi G/D

smil - ing 
^l

me.

G

C*m7b5 Cm6/Eb G/D

c9

Noth - ing but

B+/D* B1lDl

Blue Skies-

G/D

srng-lng a song;

Nev-er saw the sun

Cn/G G

see. birds

Cm6/Eb G/D c9 D+ (;

noth-ing but

G

birds 

-
G

blue

C:m/G

all day long.

Cm/G c

go - ing so rtghl

Em B+/D$

Cm/G

shin-lng so

Cm/G

bright. Nev- er saw things

GDTOB+

No - tic - ing the days

BT(DI. G/D

hur- ry - ing

C{m7b5

by;

Cm6ftF

when you're in love, my horv they . fly. Blue days,- all of them gone. 

- 

Noth-ing but

')

G/D c9 D+ G G DG

---/
Blue Skies from now on.

4
2 6l
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SEND ME THE PILLOW YOU DREAM ON

Copyrlght @ 1950 (Ren€wsd 1978) by Acutf-Rose Mustc, tnc.

Easy 2

Words and Music by
HANK LOCKLIN

Fc c G7

S€nal me the pil - low

c

that you dream on.- Don't you know that

F

I still crre for you? Send me the pil - low that you

c Ic G7

dream onr-

F

so, dar - llng, I car drearn on it too. Each

I'll
but

lY'
ller

so
to

oh,lng'
for

sleep
longed vou

lone
write

c

niCht
walt

wtlle Itm
so

G7Q:t

dreqm$
ofalljust

share your love tn
a mem tryts

F

that once
that's left

c

were true.
you.

c

Send the pil - low that you dream on, 

--

sor dar - ling, I can

ccG7

dream tt too. Itve ioo.

7{3
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@ Copyrlght 1966 by WELBECK MUSIC LTD'
Copyright Renewed
All Rights lor the USA and Canada Conlrolled and Adminisi€red by

MUSIC CORPORATION OF AMERICA, INC.

A SIGN OF THE TIMES

Dm7 G1

Words and Music by
TONY HATCH

G7
Moderately (with a beat)

c Em Am Dm7

It's A Sisn Of The Times -It's A Stp Of The Times-
that your love for
that you call me

get- ting so
eY - er you

Dm7

is
when

me
up

much strong - er.
feel lone - Iy.

G7AmEmc Dm7 G7

It's
Itts

A Sigr Of The Times-
A Stgn Of The Times -

and I
that you

know that
teu your

wait much
one and

Iong - er.
on - ly.

I 

- 

wontt have to
friends - that I'm your

DmEm

You've changed a
I'll nev

lot -- some - how 
-er un - der-stand

from the one
the rflay

Dm

I used to
you treat- ed

know,
me

Dm7 o7Em

for when you
But when I

me now 
-your hand-

hold
hold

it feels like you nev - er walt to let
I lrmorv you could-n't be the wty you

mG go_

2
DtrLT G7 c

us€d to be. 

-
Bb

May - be mY luck - Y star at last de - cid

Dm7 G7

ed to

Dm7 G7

shine. May - be some - borl - y knows 

- 
how long I've wait - ed to make you mine. -

Em Am Dm7 Dm7

c

It's A Sign Of The Times -
Em Am

that you . klss me

Dm7

now* as

G7

if you real - ly

Dm7

mean iL

G7

It's A Sign Of The Times -
and a year a - go 

- 
f nev - er could have seen it.

DmEm

Dontt ev - er change - your mind 
- 

and take Your love a way

Dm Dm7

be - hind - and ba - by 6a ly think of how it is to - day.-

,,"F, .-- * tf -:ti

G7

!

Em

Just leave the fires 

- {,t
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PACK

Copyrlghlo 1994 by HAL LEONARD CORPoRATION

TROUBLES tN YOUR OLD KtT BAG,AND SM|LE, SM|LE, SMTLE

uf.r,*tno /
U
\J/

I

'1,'
I

c

Words by GEORGE ASAF
Muslc by FELIX POWELL

tht
GMG

Pack Up Your Trou-bles

{rl
dI Wt kt

A7W

u
G

Your Old Kit

,/ f\

V 1 ln'^
87. EM

B"g, And Smile, Snrile, Smlle.-

L ?t

(q1 t

1
G

Vfhile you've a lu - ci to ltght your fag. Srnile, boys, that's the style.- What's the

L.I (
c

(/
G7

use of wor ' rl- tng?- It

Gc

GG

nev - er

r
c

was worth - while. So, Pack Up Your

(/ 6l c/
D7

Trou - bles Your Old Kit Bag And Smile, Smlle, Smila

gg5



Country Roads
Go to urwr.g:uitarnit;k.r:rrrrr 6- Jotrn Denrer, Bill Dnnof! Tsfry Ni\€l't
lots ol'fir:c (:Juitartabs &vidco less0ns

GEmD

#r=o--
S.o

c

Arang€d & tablodited by
Nicola. lvhndorino (2015)

G

G

oG Em c I

#t*d-__
8*

D Em c G cD

r#j'l!-u-..-
.3.;

ff';
8.t
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GDG c

DGD Em F c G D
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O Copyright 1943, l9rt4 by MCA MUSIC PUBLISHING,
A Dtuision ot UNIVERSAL STUDIOS, lNC.

Copyrights Renewed

Moderately
cGTC

SEE SEE RIDER

c

Words and Music
MA RAIN

by
EY

G7 c]

See

cF$dim7

See

F

See Riil - er- what you have done,

G7 C C*dim7

Yougal's - done come

D9 G7

Lawd,

Dm7

lawdo lawd,

G"]

Made me love you,

Dm7 G7

Now your

c c
made me

G7C

love- you,

,$ r ,f -E*f_t, I -V4f Lj181, ..li, I ,-F f' f,, J g r-':1]*' i

Now your gal's done come, 

-
I won't be back 'til Fall, --

l)m7

FaU. 

-
G7

buy 

-_-- 
me

I'm go'n'

Laud, larvd - larvd, Go'n a - way ba - by,

A7 Dm? C7

a - way- ba - byr-

Wontt be' track 'til

CcG1

F

C C$dim7
r___ J __-_r

Xf ' f-1,,p J; 1:_,F ffi=f 1-{Jf t-€rl- 

--rL.
If I {ind me a good man Won't be back - at all.

a pis - tol, 

-
just

(l

as I am tall,

Itm gon- na

Lawd, larvd, lawd,

C$dim7

lf hc won't -

'--v

Ri - der,-

F$dinr7

c.7

as loug

F$dim?

non

c G7 c

shoot my man, 
-

G7

have me, 
-

Where did you stay last

C c7 C C$dim7

Hewontthave no gal

ct

night? - Lawd,

lJnrT

at all. --

And

Dm7

catch o

G7

can boll-

c

lawd,- !awd, Your shoesain't

Q7 D7

Sec See

but - toned, your clothes don't fit you

G7 c

F

You did - n't comc honre - 'til the sull rvas shln- ing bright. .=-----right, 

-

5sI



Killing me Softly

t

j69

-

Q'J
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Waiting For A Train

C

D7 G7

sleep-ing in the rain.

FC

G7cc7F FmC F

Jimmie Rodgers

CAm

FmC
All a-round the wa-ter tank wait.in' for a train. A thou-sand miles a-way from home

c G7c c7F

I walked up to a brake-man to give him a line of talk. He

C7D7 G7 c G7c10

24

19 F

said if you've got mon-ey

E7

pen-ny can I show

c

I'll see that you don't walk.

FC
I have-n't got a nick-el, not a

D7 G7

door. Yodel- Ay- Ee- oooo- lay- Ee- Ay- lay- ee. Yodel- Ay- Ee- oooo- lay- Ee- Ee.

He said get off you rail-road bum and slammed the box-car
G7 c G7 c

He put me off in Texas
A place I dearly iove.
The wide open spaces all around me,
The moon and stars above.

Nobody seems to want me
Nor to lend me a helping hand.
I'm on my way from Frisco
Headin'back to Dixie Land.
My pocketbook is empty
My heart is filled with pain.
I'm a thousand miles away from home
Just waitin' for a train.
Yodel-Ay-Ee-Oooo- ...

All around the water tank
Waitin'for a train.
A thousand miles away from home
Sleeping in the rain.
I walked up to a brakeman
To give him a line of talk.
He said if you've got money I'll see

That you don't walk.
I haven't got a nickel,
not a penny can I show.
He said get off you railroad bum
and slammed the boxcar door.

Yodel- Ay- Ee- Oooo-

lay- Ee- Ay- Iay- ee.

Yodel- Ay- Ee- Oooo-

lay- Ee- Ee.

6;7

-
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Midnight special Amerikanisches Volkslied
c

Well, you wake up in the mor - nin,
CG

you hear the big bell ring,
c

you go marchin to the ta - ble, see the same thing. Knife and fork upon the
c G

F

4

8

13

18 c

F

ta
G

ble no-thing in the pan If you say a thing a-bout it,
c F

you're in trouble with the man. Let the midnight spe - cial shine its light on ffie,
G c

Let the mid-night spe - cial shine its e.ver.lo.vin light on me.

c

Well, you wake up in the mornin,
you hear the big bell ring,
You go marchin to the table,
see the same damned thing.
Knife and fork upon the table,
nothing in the pan.
Ifyou say a thing about it,
you're in trouble with the man.
Let the midnight special
shine its light on me,

Let the midnight special shine
its everlovin light on me.

Yonder come miss Rosie,
how in the world did you know?
By the way she wears her apron,
and the clothes she wore
Umbrella on her shoulder,
piepe ofpaper in her hand
She come to see the gov'nor,
she wants to free her man.
Let the midnight special ...

If you're ever in Houston, weII,
you better do the right
You better not gamble, there,
you better not fight,
Or the sheriffwill grab ya
and the boys will bring you down
The next thing you know, boy,
You're prison bound.
Let the midnight special ...

J'Lc

=_l-
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Wabash Cannonball US trad.
C C7 G7

Oh list-en to the jing-le, the the
6 G7

woodland, through the hills and by the shore. Hear the mighty rush of the engine, hear that
11 C7 F G7 c

lonesome ho-bo call. You're travelling through the jungles on the Wabash Cannon-ball.

Oh listen to the jingle, From the great Atlantic Ocean
The rumble and the roar. To the wide Pacific shore
As she glides along the woodland, From the green and flowing mountains
Through the hills and by the shore. To the south belt by the shore
Hear the mighty rush of the engine, She's mighty tall and handsome,
Hear that lonesome hobo call. And known quite well by all
You're travelling through the jungles She's the combination
On the Wabash Cannonball. On the Wabash Cannonball.

She came down from Birmingham, Our Eastern states are dandy
One cold December day So the people always say
As she rolled into the station, From New York to St. Louis
You could hear all the people say And Chicago by the way
There's a girl from Tennessee, From the hills of Minnesota
She's long and she's tall Where the rippling waters fall
She came down from Birmingham No changes can be taken
On the Wabash Cannonball, On that Wabash Cannonball.

Here's to daddy Claxton,
May his name forever stand
And always be remembered
'round the courts of Alabam'
His earthly race is over
And the curtains 'round him fall
We'll carry him home to victory
On the Wabash Cannonball.

F

rum-ble and the roar. As she glides

C -

1r-

'jbL
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Tavern in the Tourn

There Is a tav- ern iu the town, h! the f*wn, AutI there ruy tru* trnve sits ldur

dowu, Sits hiur donn rurl *lriuks stroug n'iue as hap- py &$ ca$ be, Aud ue- ver ne. ver think* o[

Fare thas wtrll for I urtut leave thes drr nCIt h,t fihs pnr- tirrg grieru theo Ftrr thurcrns.

I I

,1,

colnes a [iue *'hen best of frie.nrls tru.st part, ulust Xrart,. A- *ieu, a. rlisu hlud frieu{ts a-

dien, yes a- disu, I can so lon- g+r ;tay with Sonr Stay wifih ycu, ['ll

haug ury fuarp sn s we+ piug wil- low tree, And uaay ths worhl go well with tlree.

'b#



Ghost Riders in tlre Sky

An sld cour- pohe *ent ri- dlnt out oue dark sxrl n"hr- dy dsy, Ugr *n a rldge he res. ted ss he

weut a- |ong hfu wsyi when all at onee 6 .fligh- ty herd of red- eyed eows he ssr A-

plow- in thruugh tho ra6- g€d 6kiGE, Aud up a clou- t*y draw. Yip- pee- yi- yryr

Ylp- pee- yl- o The ghost hertl in the cky.

:s6,a



Red River Valley

From this val-ley they say you are go-ing

G7cc7F

AmerikaniBches Volkslied

We will miss your bright eyes and sweet

cGTc

c FC

4

smile; For they say you are taking the sunshine that has brightened our pathways awhile.

From this valley they say you are going.

W.e will miss your bright eyes

and sweet'gmile,''
For they say you are taking the sunshine
That has brightened our pathways a while.

So come sit by my side if you love me.

Do not hasten to bid me adieu.
Just remember-.the Red River Valley,
And the one that has loved you so true.

.. ,,ri:. ....:1..

-:r :ir:i:t:r . r: :,i -.-.",+i-r-- :-:.1: ,.
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SINGING THE BLUES

CopyrlghtO 1954 (Ron€wsd 1982) by Aculf-Ross Muslc, lnc.

Moderately

Words and Music by
MELVIN ENDSLEY

D

nev - er felt more like
N

c

sing-ing the blues- 'cause I nev-er thought- that
DGDM

A7

Itd ev - er lose - yourWell I
G

loYe, dear. Y9hy'd you do me this

D

way?

A7

Well, I nev - er felt more like

A7G G

*Dt''---*--:

cry-ing all night- '@use ev-'ry-t}ing'swrong- anil noth-ingain't right- with - out you. You got me sing-ing the

bluec. -_""---
D G

moon and stars no long - er shine, the dream is gone I
D A7

ttrought was mine, There's noth - ing left for me to do but cry

DGD
ver yorl- Well, I

G

nev-er felt more llke run-ning a - way- but whyshouldl go- tcause I could-n't stay- with - out you.

A7 G A7

You got me sing - ing the blues. Well, I blues.

2
DD

1

D

3dr
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In the Garden

CFC7C

G7 Arr G G7

GC G7 C
*..."....%-

FC E7 Am c G7 c



Copydght O 1959 by Rlchard Rodgers and Oscar Hammersteln ll
oopyrlghl Ronewed
WLLIAMSON MUSIC owner ot publica0on and alied ,tght6 throughout tho urortd

Slowly, with expresslon
Fc7

SIXTEEN GOING ON SEVENTEEN
from THE SOUND OF MUSTC

F Dm9 .G7 C9

613

Lyrics by OSCAR HAMMERSTETN il
Music by RICHARD RODGERS

F

You are Six- tfetr

Gm7 G7

Go-ing On Sev-en-teen, Ba-by, it's time to think!

c7

Bet-ter be-ware, be

F

can-ny andcare-ftilr

Dnf, G7b9
CJ

Ba-by, you're on the bri*!
c9

F

You are Six - teen,

Gm7

Go-tng On Sev-en-teen,

c7

Fel-lows wiil faU in llne.

Ea- ger younglails and

Bb(b5)

F F

rou- es and cads will of- fer you food and wine.

nbe Bb

Bb

To-tal - Iy un - pre -
Bb(b5)

pared are you

FD9
To face

G7A
a , world of men. Tim- id and shy anal scared are you of

F cmzbsF c7

things be - yond your

F

You need some - one

G9

old-er and wis - er

c1b9

TellJng you what to

F

ken.

D7

do-

I am sev-en-t6en go-ing on eigh- teen, Irll_ take care 

-
of yorL-

9(1



HERNANDO'S HIDEAWAY

.i=r00

fTom THE PAJAMA GAME

E'

Luw r tbl 3

R borr 1w &ce. A.-t
E]
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Anr
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2

AM
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E
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Anr
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2
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5
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3
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SMOKE GETS IN YOUR EYES
frOM ROBERTA

Copyright@ 1933 Polyctam lntemational Publishlng, lnc.
Copyrlght Rsnewad $ Words by OTTO HARBACH

Music by JEROME KERN

Moderately
Eb Gm7 GbdimT Fm7 Bb7 Eb AbmajT AdimT

They

(*., 
-

asked me how I knew
said some- day you'll lind,

true love was
who love are

true?-
blind.

I of course re -
When your heartts on

my
all

* C7 Fm? Bb7
l2'Eb

plier[,
fire,

'{Some thing here in - side,
you must re - al - fue.

BmajT Gflm7

So I chaffed - them and I gay - lY

Bmaj? AbmT

Bb7 G7

can - not be de - nied."-
SmokeGets In Your

laughed,- to think could tloubt

FmTl Bb7 tjDmaJt

I am with out

Eyes. .-

C$m7 Cdim7 CfmT Ff7

my

c'tb9

love.

Fm7 Bb9

-l

Yet to - day, 

- 
my love has floln a - way, 

-
Eb Gm7 CbdimT 'Fm7 Bb7 Eb

Now laugh - ing friends de - ride, tears I can - not hide'

Gm7 Cm7 Fm? Bb7

s&Yt "When a love - ly flame dies, Smoke Gets Your Eyes."

my

Abmaj7 AdimT

Eb6 Db6 D6 Bb6t9

Iove.

so I smile and

L1 /
/ti



(Desafinado)
@ Copyright 1959 (Fenewed), 1962 (Renowod) Edttora Muslcal Arapua,

Sao Paulo, Brazil
TRO - Hollis Music, Inc., New York, NY and Corcovado Music Cop., New York, NY, and

Bendig Music Corp., Water Mill, NY conlrol all publlcatlon rights for the U.S.A.
All Righl3 lor Canada conlrolled by Hollis Mtlsic, lnc., New York, NY

Bossa Nova
c7b5

English Lyric by JON HENDRICKS and JESSIE CAVANAUGH
OriginalText by NEWTON MENDONCA

Music by ANTONIO CARLOS JOBIM

Gm7 c7

D7b9

Love ls llke a nev er - ing mel o - dy. Po - etshave com - pared it to a

D7b9Gm I A7 D7

sym - pho-ny,-

a7b9

a sym-pho-ny con - duc

GbmajT

ted by the light - ing of the moon,

F

c7b5

but our song of love is stight - ly out of tune. _

Gm7

fe - ver pitch, 

-
Bbm F

Once your kiss - es raised me to a

,1,
D7b9c7 Gm

now theorch . es - tra - tiordoes - ntt seem so rich. 

-

Seems to me youtve changed -

Em7b5 A BbdimT

the fune we used to sing. .- Like the Bos- sa No

Bm7

va love should swing. *-

AE7 BbdirnT BrrLT A

Dm7

E7

We used to har-mo - nize- two souls in per fect time. 

-

Now the song is

F{m7 Bm7

G'lbs

E't c Cildim7

G7

dif-frentand the wordsdon'te-venrhyrne.- 'Cause you for-got the mel- o. dy our heartswouldal - wayscroon,*

Gm7 F{dim7 G7

And sowhat good's a heart that'ssllght- ly out of tune. Tune yourheart to

c7 c7bs F

J,,
mine tle way it used to be. 

--
Gm7 Bbm

C7

Join with me in har - mo-ny and sing a song of lov - ing. We're

Dm7 G7

Om7 w

FrnajT

-+

bound to get in tune a - gain be - fore too long. There'll be no De-sa-fi-na - do when yourheart be

G7 Gm7 C7 F6Eb9

You'll sing a - long with me. 

-

longs to me com-plete - ly. .-=_ Then you won't be slight-ty out of tune._
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My Prayer
Georges Boulangel JlmmX funnedX fi939

F ftlin7 p7a I

io li* - gu"

FldinT c7

aI

wirh

fi+7

I

hayrr It at llu enrl uf fhi
Bln 6 ebr*6f, d d F F

My hayer

I a a

It r4-tum in

I

day in a dreamihai't rli a

7FdinT f {

tlue 
--...- 

wilh thn lvurld frr

Bbn6 c7

a n'ay your clorelipc

FflF Bbrn

To nighrrunE, while our heartr are

c7

Elow'
8il7 Bbn d

I

i

f a

Oh! tell lne ilre wlr{r- t}at Iln long-tng io Iorlw.

d

o+7

My

F6 4 t { J FdirrT

praycr- ild fhr an- rwcr Jmu

sf, 87 Bbm6d Eh' f

frr ar lnng a.r vrmay lh.ey * 'rl be fiE

F

IivE- tlrrt youll al-rvayc te tJrsre

a a F

al ilre cnil of My hayen-

h7 c7
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fn a Shanty In Old Shanty Town
r c7

Iln qp in

D7

r c7 Cm

If fhE

Gm D7 Ihn

worl4 To bc whrm I

Et

u*eil he;

r

to A

c7

--t-

F C7 Cm D7

I ru*t thc be*l Mtaru rnore tlrfin iln

A7

Drn

hnru - cn

wurld

neft

ftnEl

ITTE.to

r

on ly

rfr

*lrnn - ty

c7

a ln

D7 c7

olf, Shrn - tf Tmyrq- ThE

cr c7

mof if ro *lan - tf ii toruh - cr

rD7
fic

c7 rBlilr

rh.arlr, Ey an old' rail - road harh LikE flgruund; Eut my

G7 F Elm

tnm - blnil furm

c7

mil - linn -aircb

A7

pal

G7 &lirn El

man - rion,

D7

if I r,rcm fl

ir call - ing rnn

rc7

pal

bark

rntrrc ihfln

Eln

EVE

rfr

UPAI:il

G7

ilE kiry;- It!
Bl Eilim El

a ffGt irb

A7r

my

D7

slr tf thing Thnmb r
Om

{urcn writ - 
"tg

c7

tftrm with a *il - ver - y

Inrwn,

r

t rhan tf ln oll Slran - ty Town
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yes,- I'yes,- ll
l'

tend-in
drift in-

r

need 

-

play--

The Great Pretender

Dnr? G'I

great 

-_
great 

-_-_

lrm- do- int
world-- of my

.G?

pre - tend

e c

- er,-_

oh,

pre
a

My
I

Dm7

lrm
yourve

C'I

tn

m

he
he

t
t pre - tend - ef ,__-

c

well.
own.

C Am?

C7

a

r

is such- I prre-
the game- but to

tend
my

too
real

mr-rch;
s ltanre ,

---J--*{

Dm? G'I c

t
tel I

r

*-e

C G'I

oh,
lono ly but no----*-- one can

c

---ZY't

C c7
lr. c C}?

left mo-* to dream- all a - lone' Too

C c7r

real- is this feel

F

real- when I

C Din?

ing of

feel "* what mY

G7C

heart-.....- canrt con-cea t. oh,-_-_

tnake

c

seem --
c

be-lieve,
Lrr

too

yes,- lrm the great_ pre*
cc7

clown.-
c Arn? ;

c7 F

tend - er,- just laugh - inr and gay_ like a

Lrllir

I

Drn?
to be.-.--.- what lrm

DmT

my heart -- like a
not-_-- you seei
E .C? a> C

lrm Wear

I)m?

inr-
c?

crown pre - tend _ inf____
I,

c!'c

>->->> -i 'Jr'
J l\)

that you're-"--. still a- rouncl slouing
:>



Str z LUQ 1nfrz

Lullahy of Birdland
fifuorge Jftearurg fi9121

D7(re)4fl7 En{ts) A70e) h7 ebnqiz

Lul- la - by of Eird-lanil
Ilavr pu w - er hrar{ tr.rro

Arl.7 F7

itrat'r what
iIE

I-
rilmre* 

-

rt
bilt

Tftvt
oriil

haar
foo 

-

tur

DrnT 6nt7 fiil7

roulitlrre be
mu- rir wE

F70e)

wav*- io rG -
mf,]E - with our lip*

whnn
whrn

wu
f,uy

*isll 
-Ioi,t?-

Nev - er in my urord- Iani
Thntb itm kird of mrg - if

E ,dnr

phrara- hff I

D7 l2nhrnql 7F7 nb

ina
670e)

when lru ki*r!
bn70E)

^{nil thnm} a rwe[ - y oli wil

7 F70e)

md - ly lsrmrry horr io ory! -
F70e)

hr
qbrqiT Dmzf s) 47(le)

Thitb hru' Iiil cry in my pil
D7 Emd En

Or7

lotrt If
D70e)

pu rhnuli iell mr frre - r,yell-

ts
B 7 t700)

Bfu{-lilrt whir - per

6ilrI E

ki** mE cwget-rlrd good- by"!-
AnT

Lul- In - luw, 
-

AnT

ann r,rrll go 

-

bn7 6flr7

fly - in' hrCh in bid-Iilfl
Fe ghnqiz

F700)

high in flu rtiy- up a - buvu

Fe

shnqiT Ar7

all be - cau*e- r,rrche in hvg.

7 BmqjT gbrnqie
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t h,,,

Blueberry Hill

tl
Dndw

6u €

L f
*l'

(J940/ Gienrr Mrlier, Fafs ftmrno a4

e1'

on Bluo her - ry HiU

el'z

gl'z

I frunn my ihdU on

.f

ry

sh rh

The moon rtooil *+iIIHiil when I fuunil

el'

)rrr

.f

on Elu*-hrr- ry
El' pl:

I el'z

flnn lingered. un - iil- rny ifueamr carnrHitl
el' ll,$ 6hs I

of thnrc

1l'

rl'$ gS

hu*. Thf wirdin tlw
(h ut

wil lmr played-
b7 Grrr

llrb *weet mel - o

b76h fu^o

-v;
G

tut vllut8 wE mf,rb wErE ngv - er b
shBl.7 El'Z

be. ThD' wche tr rart pute part of me

sh thBl'7

-

el'

frr ytru wcre my ihrill on Elur-her - ry lIiU

o11nt



(n'
636

Copyroht O 195€ by Richard Rodgeru and Oscar Hammorst€in tt
Copyright Renewed
WLLIAMSON MUSIC omor ol publioalion and allled dghts throughout tho wortd

With much expression

YsvL

THE SOUND OF MUSIC
from THE SOUND OF MUSIC

hlu
E/F

Lyrics by OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN ll
Music by RICHARD RODGERS

(/
F

Ihe hills are a - live with The Sound Of
when my heart isto the hill*

rlilro coda$ (1 (r< L
C7" C+ F

Wtth mngs they have sung
I know I will hear

1l(/F/F

slcrMu
go lone - ly.

for a thou- sand
what['veheard be

FL

year$,- The
forc- t'"'";(- 6 bl

hills fill rry heart

L
F # {, f#,

with The Sound Of Mu sic, 

-It*
dim

My heart wants to sing ev-'ry song

("y f {lt'* tp
it hears, 

- 

My heart wants to beat like the wings of the

( sv f.!,vBba- ( r'
/

F

birils that rise from the lake to the trees.

Bbdim

My heart wants to sigh like a chime that flies from a
G7 t, c q {F Bb? F i "V 

Bbdim F L

church on a breeze, To laugh llke a brook when it trips and falls o- ver stones on its way. To

l,n- *nlfl,",
D.S. al Coda

ct (e7 l\t, tlAD1
G7

6t
cDm

A^ Am Lnk 1

sing throughthe night like a lark whoislearn-ingto pray.

BbF c'''rt ?n'l

with The Sound Of Mu - sic _-_ And I'll sing once

L W heart will be blessed

F

more. 

-_

31R



Have I Told You Lately That I Love You?

Chn'$ c

Wotd and Mustc &; ,fco{f lilsemnn (1945)

Edin

TIflT,E

lIflvE
IIffE

toli
ioli
bll

ilut
tltat

whcn

g7

bvg
mir*
rlre1l -

Fuurc

I
I
I

vou
yuu
lnu

hie
lflte
laie

I
I

Iln

ly
lv
ri'

Cou}l I
r+Ircn fhc
ev-ty

E7

ieU
rtilIf

dream

c

lmw?

e+

ytru onf,E r - sain rome
nft chin - ins -in ilrt
I rlmam ir- ;mu ronle

Ilfl'c I
IIflvc I
TIflJE I

toli

tolil
tolil

wifh
Jmu
ytru

Frn F

fiIl mv hcut arul
why thl niehtc are
whi I'd Ulft b

{ C+7F C Cdim C

I a- ilom
wule nnt with"tovg frr - ev

c 4ldin 97

ytu?
mt?
er?

wcL
Weltr
weL

c

dar -line I:n ten - iry yrou runr.roul how
lnng whrn
chnfr my

Thir hrart woull

F c c*aim Gl

Iln no gooil

c

wiih - aut ynu an- y haw.

€iaim el

hrtak in twu if lnu rc - fiue

C+7

- 
Dcar, hlve I ioli

c

yru hte - ly llrat I tflvt ;uu?- Wsltr dnr - ling, Iln

e7

irll - ing ]ru runy.

Chne$d+7 CFng
Fine
cCFn Ffl

Ilavc I

oPt. a

c

sI
Thir heart vmulil nlw'
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Copyrighl @ 1994 by HAL LEONARD CORPOFATTON

Moderate Ragtime
Play one octave higher throughout

NF N

THE ENTERTAINER
By SCOTT JOPLIN

Bb F/A F c7 F F7 BbF

G7 c7 F Y:7 Sb F/A F

---:l-zrJ----J-

C7 F

_1# ..#-

2
wlEb B|ID BbM/Db F/C

sb

c7

Bbrn

F F To next line F Fine

F 4 ,.\.: v

9t G7 c F Bb sbm

t--

FF7 Bb BdimT F G7 F F D.S. al Fine



.,4
L/-tl PL

It's ITot For Me To Say
.j

it18 
'r'r6il7

Not For Ilrlc To Say-
ce

not frr mr to rry_ )ruu1l nl n'lryf

1.

CaL: , rl,,\)
,rt) rt t

t.rt

9J6 1iv

FrCiT F6
,/

ft?

c(le)

}tu(F
IllE, _fovt It'r

fr1 v, D70e)

c8Ie.

eb ebnqiz ebr

*hare.

hut

ann Irrcsr lrur
h7 c7

d*

Per

ur'trm amTlF D'Artou (tu, d'6'

t.ll
here frr ihe mn - ment

7pLe1
i it\,
BrnT

can hnld. yuu

ezD 1

anfl dnam thaf
ce

tF

lipr
Ar 7

io

at I can

will
F6

8ee, _
F7

e)

fhir it hery

7

frr
Ar7

Gn_
F+7

fpefJr rng jurt frr lte, _
ehc

it's ounr to

lm45) I r.Dt D4te)

hryr thr gluw of IovE will gruw ev - ty par*- ing day- or $,8 m,ay

e+

IrEv- cr mret r gnin, hut ihen Iib Noi For Me To Snv.

2. D7 70e) 6il7

oI vru may nEv- er gai4 hut lhen

n!_

F6ce

--------+

Itb Not For Mr To Soy.

7Kl



fit 4 L ,'"n{ i yr oIz

Kisses Sweeter Than Wine
JimmX Rodgerc

eb

When I

bn

o

F Dn F

arkcrl
war il ;tung- mrn aill
mc io rnr - ry flrd

sbF

rwv- cr bcen kirredo- I Sot n0 fhinl - in'
he hir rurei Ydfr, 

- 
anil ilm wuuli be ro

vrer

PY

Afl Dn

hry

E F Dn

what I hai
all of our

Iuimcil
IIE ftc-Eged snn ht

mirred*
lift,_ s4-

plcaded-
I ki*reil htr ani ilrnn, 

-liko a rmt- ur- al mrr- and ilrcn,
Oh,
Oh,

Lo14
Inn4

sF

Oh,

B 6lrrI E

Kirr +r $nnet - cr Thin \tlinc,kirreil her r -
grvr him my

qai&-
fiilul,

sb brn Cm7

Kirr-er

E

- cr Thrn Tliinc.

2.

IIeOh,

7 V7'



c7I F

Walkin' After Midnight
tun Hecht and AIan Blocb (J1956)

ebz F

Ill So out $nlk - in'-
walk - in'-

ilsht
night,

tn
ln

tnoon -
riar -

jurr
afll

tChr,
Ii#i,

ftm
tlre

miil
min

ier
ier

af
af

eb HA GtnT F sb7 F hT Fine

Ixay
wr rueil
ilrnr yo1.

E^v

tiko i0 do, Iln al - rvayc lralk -in'- if - ier mid-night,
rnay be *ome - wherc juit wdk -in'- a.f - ter niil - ilghi,

rearch -
*earth -

in' frrh' frr
vtrtL
y TL

--14

F FIA Em7

I'll illalk ftr

FIA Em7

c7FBb7

milec 
-

long fh" higlr - way,- That'*- juct my lr,ay-

BF7

of

sb sbF F

,,7
Fl

tlnre to you I go ont $Ndk- in'-

Fe Ar7 gb

af - isr miil-night, realch - in' ftr yorl

I *top in ree a rveep in' ydl-Iow

Eb7

Eb7

.ry - in' on hir pil - Iow'

F

Ff,

Ililay - De hn'r cry- in' frr

F6 Ff

llIA.

c7

Ard

D.S. al Fine

=lL

eb h7

ar fh" rt y turnr ghom- y, nilhf ruind* whir-prr io ma. Iln lone - ly ar lone ly ar can be. I1l go oul
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The Breeze and I
dI Jtrllrnan and Ernesto Lecuona (1923)

eb elz eb lbt eb ebai' ebt

ThE Brueze ard IBreeze and I
sgy-ingwith a- -sigfr-whrs-per-uE good- DIE-

AIE

eb

ciuE.
share

tllat
toart

2.E 7ub'n

wu- no long- er
iLeams 

- 

we useil to
Ths .#-

ebfur7

0urs

Fa7

vqas luvs $ong tlrat seemed con-stant as tlm lnoonl end-utg in

ebzsbz eb

strange,

Ab6
f

IIIDUTN

+ db6 hrz

ful tune;

ebBb7 4,,

And

Fn

all

Bbe

bouta rlle,

eb

they know you lnve de - part- ed with-out me and

Bb7 ebsbz

we der whywun The Breeze ard I

6Y{
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rh<- Cnil I g'/o-

Cherry Pink and Apple Blossom White
Jacques Larue, Mack David, LouiguX fi9J0)

sbz# nnt eb

Itb clre- 
"y 

pirk 
"ntl ry -llt Whrn vuur tnre lov - er corn*t vour wtv,

ne - iide an q - ph tree "ilii gr,"ir,
U ihere 'r a ruiw foon bright a - f,cw,

blor
cher
8l

- tom-ry
- nEyr

whiie 
-iree. 

-wrii6 
-

hr7

blnr

sbz Fine

If'r chrr - ry pin* anrl ry - pls
And tlum a boy orue met hit
Itt chnr - ry pink and q llc

ray'

love

efu
a
ltl

tom
io

tom

tlor
bridg

whiie -bc-
white -

TIr+ po
lons trong
Ujlrcn youft

2.E

Thn rio - ry goerilnt orue a So

Bb7 eb

The bov lookeil in- to herer'er, It wa.* a *isltt" gent ly ca-rirrr64 The lov- erc loo'l€erl fin4
to en
u$ to

rhrdl, Thr treer- er
Thc hranrh - er

I. gbr eb 2. D.S. al Ftne

joirud in thcir tighr, Thebloc-romr *iar{ cil to frlL Anil ar they of lho trvo trrer n'ere in-icr-iwine{ Ani thaf it why tlre po - eto

(takefirst ending)

7K('



)

c
ft's a Sin to Tell a Lie

G+ c

Ee cum itk hut, whcn yuu I^ovs Yot!" a

EJ

Sin To TelI

hsirb h,rve heen bro

rPo 
a

ken

ltlu If ytru hreak mv

F

IneD,

c

I lovE lmil, Ye* I

lrrnri
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be - caurethore umrd* werle

c

luut

So bc

Dm c7

LiE.A

c D7

c7Fm G+

fF

I'il ilie.

r Fm

'Whcn pr 8fly "I l.ove

A? /T\

Ynu;" Ii'r fl

c Grn

fune iruf,ii's

c

LieA

c?D7

ToSin Tell
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Lisbon Antigua
t937

e7 Gt Ihlr? e7

io )Tu in

Un - ilnr lln rfell of ]Tur

c7c

I grue

d &

-hon flrat nighi,

my

c

olil

--:J-

G7 IlmT
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c7
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my
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c
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xsv



Something's Gotta Give

# Ihn f+ DrnT G+t

JohnX Mercer (1951)

CnEiT cf

lilhcn
llihcn
fighi,

Ihr

an-
an'
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f+

f,n-
an-
e3_

0f,n-
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You
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- 
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1.Ihnr
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IhnT
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c6

c{
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IhnT

grrdE

Frrr g+ FrnT Dm4Af
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Arn?

flreir-

hnr{

.fun

Ip D4rr)

rg - nnr - ing lhore lig*

f,pd Dm?

I il - ilnru

em4i? &'''

antr)
D.S. al Cr.da

Aflr?
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Whatever Lola Wants (Lola Gets)
Richard Aller lJerry .Ross -fom "Du.mn Yanhees" (1955)

IhrT El

nr'r{n

mr+

ev-er In l,t wanfo

nI A?

lit - iIE In - l.r r'Yrnb }tu
E7

la Eeb,

Gm
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io hfl/e 

-Gm A7GmDrnTA+

Dfir
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E7
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Some En-chant-ed Eve -

SOME ENCHANTED EVENING
from SOUTH PAC|F|C

You rnay see a stran - gerr-
Some-one may be laugh - ing 

-Dm7 C7 Dm E7
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Lyrics by OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN ll
Music by RICHARD RODGERS
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SOMEBODY STOLE MY GAL

Words and Music by
LEOWOOD
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SONNY BOY
from THE SINGING FOOL
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Words and Music by AL JOLSON, B;G. DaSYLVA,
. LEWBROWNandRAYHENDERSON( Dn h, 0
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The lTaughty Lady of Shady Lane
Rop C Bennett and Sid Tepper (1954)
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Dance Ballerina Dance
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An Affair To Remember
HarrSt Warren
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Twilight Time
Buck Ram, Morfr .il&vinq ,4i .i&vins (1944)
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Poor People of Paris
E7

(La Goualante du Paavre Jean)
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