A

T TT1
- |
m. ._.l o
T
ol
¥.ad
, 43
& |[o
Y~ m.lau
Sl o B|HT —3
e r—r
~
T ﬁl E
a
Wl Uil £
-]
bl | @
o~ /
TTe .2
/ oHH
o
o T
i -
-
\ LT s
r~ i
.o = |
“ry MHHF
N
O
=G
(ol
3
— —
A WE-N
TR TR

¥
L
o aHE ~
&
= L
11
I =5 |[o
i nuun
h o H
={ 18
-3 a2
(e
n Yoy ¥ 1‘ L
o
ol
LY 10N
&l
(1 = ,
HR F=
.Lm n
=
o u
- -
ETTE'E YRR
o < L 18
um &l
L 18
oo || T~
~
- lr-b
|2 S
||| ~ao (@
3
BEN Imu._v
P T

A7(5) L7
1

ub?

1

k7

\l v
b

g g

Gmb

e

v\

ol
= ,W:_..im
=L
— e
—
=& (1
R I-'
&/ |

[|2.0+7 b7

b7
=
i

Eb7

| 1+7
P
|

fl
L
&
ol

——

A1)\
{ 4

k\c,



O ._.-... -y
ST mc
T
ps
m.D QTR m
=
= .
- o L PR
= &M §°
= 8
Sl -
= £
n ]
=
el
= =
=
S Ul =
um g
O T mM
||I1m
ST @

7

bells will he

1

I

.

L=
S00TL

b .M |
I S znlll 3 1] wm HJ.
il I
LI m w "
1 WM [l mm._ il
y .m m
E Ly
0 .
S
A..lv g ) v
o i R
T
_ FWN Olalll ‘W...
©lall = é{ .m &n
: _- = i -
ol = [ . I
l..x- D
e | & i
HYl =
e
S [alll g _--... m Sty = _-u._.
alll m I . alll .M, ]
A 2 oMl 5 B EoTIN
.nunmwu < P .n»nmwv nu@v

MNow that we are

D7

EL

&V

I will love you lomg-er than for -

ver,

A7

(o)

D7

on

il m

for)

|

{
skies

Blue

cloudswont hide the

il
ol _
LIl
oM -
S| B
=l =
g ."m
=
i
Ilnf .m
T .8
L
v [l .m,
ol .w
i
I il
M ul .m
%o




o -
=7

THAT'S ALL I WANT FROM YOU

 Seoothly

=

A lit- tle 11.':10 that alow- 1y grows snd grows, Not one that oomes and
A sam- ny day, with hopes up . to the sky, A kKaes and no good-
7, . A 3 D7
=== == &= J¢*§F§é§f:_;£_. :
goea, ‘That's a1l I want from you, bon't let me down, oh, show me that you
e a_.__f.r"msgq-—' Am A G v '
e e e
care, \// re- mam- h%- when you give, you al- oA get your share. lon't let me
< 22 G~ =
— o -t
: e e

st

mm—— 7

- OT- TO® Et not !
— : =

=

g — t
A 1it- tle love

—-

L
comm, when dream—e¥R dream too  late. that glow-ly grows and
P2y L
: TEES e o %
i
grows, not one that comes and goen, Tohat's al1 1 want from you.
Convricht 19554 hu Waiey 2 Rarews Trem




6 lW == Don't You Know? !

(Musetta's Walie) LC@ B@ kBWL e T‘ft iy

A Bb Bbmaj? Eb 67 Cm g cm?
s tE’: ] } T } } i 1 i I - ]
EEE =2 = = EE=E===c==—==c=
Don't You Enow? I have fall - en in love wiih :l,\"_-..f
Don't You Know? I was yours from the wver - y ¥
3 7 F+7 5  Bbmaj? / Fin? 67 Cn
J : et | S e Sy ] 3 } —1 T . ]
™ | | | | | | I I 1 1 rd L] I Il 1 | 1 )
ot A ] = = =7 =i — —]
._J v' _i 1 al L 1 GI- ]
"‘--.__._—____..r"
S For the rest of my whele life through. Can't you see__ 000
— That you hap-pened to come my way.
| 67 8 Gn &n? r—"gr—|
i* S ] L 4 L 1 | I I T P il — | |
& r T e e | | f [ | =4 4 1 = |
e == ===i ==—
""-&_—-___n—"
i I'm un -der your 57 By the look in my eyes, Can't you
F7 pb Bbmaj7 Eb 67 Om g
ﬂ N — A — T ] T i  — — Pmm—
o [ : — A
QJ ! | I 1 i 1 e .S -
tell, Can't you iell? Don't You Know? = Fv-'ry heat of my
a , BF am? F? B>
— | I I i —

__.Q
Ty
=]

I £75 5
T8
ll
oLl
"[1
LENE
(::"
R
T
TTe

heart keeps cry-ing out, *I want you so!"______  Don't You Know?




I'll Be With You In Apple Blossom Time
Maville Fleason and Albert Von Tilzer (1920)
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The Three Bells

The Browns (1959)
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Everybody Loves A Lover

Robert Allen, Richard Adlar (1958)
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Robert Allan, Richard Adler (1938)

Everybody Loves A Lover
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It's All In the Game

Charlss @ Dawes, Carl Sigman (1951)
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It's All In the Game

Charles G. Dawes, Carl Sigman (1951)
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o The Bells of St. Mary
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Stephen Sonheim, Jule Styne {Gypsy, 1959)
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Words by Rod McKuen
Music by Jacques Brel
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Cola Portar (1937)

In the Still of the Night

F;)C ‘*ﬁ}h/w'

Fm¢

F

)

)

@
from my

\
o
=

I

1
-
# A

.

1

|

1
all

=
|
thoughis

-
My

o

|

|
its

-
m

F
|
the mwoon

Gm7
=

c7

Gm?

of

Yo

E?
€
ber,

Fmf
(5]
slum

Fms$

ik
you:

Am
o h
say

i !
Dar-ling,when I

i’
ber,

E
|
|
T
num

f {
jo—
with- out

gfl,ﬂfeﬁ:ms

Bb

=l
o
1

L

=0

ol Wv il
g &l m, VH_I-
HE £
m, M o m
Qi puis .M
W TR WJ
nDn. ] fﬂ mu i
..rl.m
-.FII-I _u ..Ms
alll o
e ._1_|Aw .M
BN =Rl s
anu..n%d .n%u

1
1
out

Bbms
fade

Gm
=

D7
F

&

Ce

Bdim
i%

on

dim,

Gm?
>

grow- ing

TOOT,

Bdim

sight

chill,

5 2

of

Fm®
n

Night?

the

of

Still

Al



Rodgers and Hammarstein (1951)

Hello, Young Lovers
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Love Walked In

George and fra Gershwin (1938)
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Perfidia

Alberto Dominguez (1939
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Mitchell Parish / Heinz Roemheld (1953)
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April In Portugal
Jimmy Kennedy / Raul Ferrao (1947)
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Harold Rome (1952)
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WAND’RIN’ STAR

from PAINT YOUR WAGON

Words by ALAN JAY LERNER
Music by FREDERICK LOEWE
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Secret Love
Paul Francis Webster and Sammy Fain (1933)
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Bury Me Beneath the Willow
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Bu- ryme be- neath the wil- low, Un- der the weep- ing wil- low tree;
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When he finds where 1 am ly- ing, May- be then he'll think of me.




FASTURES oF PLENTY

Words and Music hy
WOODY GUTHRIE

Dust Bowd Balliad
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s a might - y hard row that my poor hands have  hoed;
Nes . | ; e
A ] = — s e - ——»
. 4 2 — — e e — 2
L] i I f I
My poor  feet have trav «  ¢led a hot dust -y road.
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Qut  of your dust bowl and wesi - ward we rolled, And your
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des - ert was hat and  wour  moun - tains were cald.

I worked in your orchards of peaches and prunes,
Slept on the ground in the light of your moon,

On the edge of your city you've scen s and then,
We come with the dust and we go with the wind.

Calsfornia and Arizona, 1 make all your crops,

And ie’s north up to Oregon to gather your hops,

Dig the beets from your ground, cut the grapes from your vines,
To sevon vour table your light sparkling wine.

Green pastures of plenty from dry desert ground,

I'rom that Grand Coulee Dam where the water runs down,
Every state in this union us migrants have been,

We work in dhis fighe, and we'll fight ¢l we win,

Well, ic’s always we ramble, that river and |,

All along your geeen valley I'll work till | dic,

My land 'l defend with my kife, if it be,

‘Cause my pastures of plenty must always be free.
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Oh Bury Me Not on the [one Prairie

Fok song
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1.0h bur-y me not

on the lone prai - rie.
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These words came  low
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— and—mourn-ful - Iy From the pal-lid lips of the youth who
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on his dy - ing bed

2. He had wasted and pined 'til o'er his brow
Death's shades were slowly gathering now
He thought of home and loved ones nigh,
As the cowboys gathered to see him die.

3. "0 bury me not on the ione prairie
Where coyotes how! and the wind blows free
In a narrow grave just six by three—
O bury me not on the lone prairie”

4. "It matters not, I've been told,
Where the body lies when the heart grows cold
Yet grant, o grant, this wish to me
O bury me not on the lone prairie.”

5. "I've always wished to be laid when | died
In a little churchyard on the green hillside
By my father's grave, there let me be,

O bury me not on the ione prairie."

EE=S==— = J

at theclose of day.

6. "l wish to lie where a mother's prayer
And a sister's tear will mingle there.
Where friends can come and weep o'er me.
O bury me not on the lane prairie.”

7. "For there's another whose tears will shed.
For the one who lies in a prairie bed.
It breaks me heart to think of her now,
She has curled these locks, she has kissed this brow."

8. "0 bury me not..." And his voice failed there.
But they took no heed to his dying prayer.
In & narrow grave, just six by three
They buried him there on the lone prairie.

8. And the cowboys now as they roam the plain,
For they marked the spot where his bones were lain,
Fling a handful o' roses o'er his grave
With a prayer to God his soul to save



HOW CaN | KEEP FIOM SINGING?

TOBEIT WaDSWOITH LOWTY, 1869
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1My lifeflowson in end-less song, a - bove earth'sia - men - ta-tion. | hear the real though
Refrain
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far offsong that hails a new c¢re - a-tion. No stormcanshake my in most calm, while
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tothatrock I'm cling ing; It soundsanecho - 0 inmy soul. How can | keep from sing-ing?—

2. What though the tempest round me roars, | know the truth, it liveth.
What though the darkness round me close, songs in the night it giveth.
Nao storm can shake my In-most calm, while to that rock I'm clinging;
Since love is lord of heaven and earth, How can | keap from singing?



