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I found my love by the gas- works cry, Dreamed a dream by the old ca- nal;
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Kissed my girl by the fact- vy wall, Dir-ty old town,  dir-ty old town.



Puff, The Magic Dragon
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lived by the sea, And fro- licked in the au- tumn mists in a land called Hon- a-  Jee.
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Battle of New Orleans

= —— —

— 3 =t |

#
i

e) Lo

[~
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Beautiful, Beautiful Brown Eyes
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1068 Rising Green
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Silver Threads Among the Gold
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Dar- ling I am grow-ing old, Sil-  ver threads a- mong the  gold
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Shine up- on my brow to- day, Life is fa- ding fast a-  way.
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But, my dar- ling you will be, Al- ways young and fair to  me;
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Yes, my dar-ling you will be, Al- ways young and fair to  me;
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Shine up- on my brow to- day, Life is fa- ding fast a-  way.
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Early Morning Rain
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I'm In the Mood For Love

Jimmy McHugh, Dorothy Fields {1935)
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Hoagy Carmichael (1946)
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Portrait Of My Love
David Wast and Cyril Ornadel (1960
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September In the Rain

Harry Warren and Al Dubin
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Crazy

Willie Nelson, Patsy Cline (1961)

&7

] M = [
, W i
. ® Mn_n_,.._
b &
v v_. bl | "
|_.f 3] =T MlP .
g fore & |]))]°
i sp™g Uy . T
£ e = _.r.._
=~ _:.m P[1T® .m
iy ) Ha m
% @ <
| Wi @
_?m ™ 8=
<Xa|(f* -~ |+ :_.m
N I ||
T
. 2
_.cil _
I'®
L )| ©
Y
z.-,.. - v g
AL 1111 N o B
-
=
% m. .m @ l|.m
el M g
L 1.
ST 2 .ﬁunul[lhA/\v .m
4 <
N 5allls £ || Q
d e m = I—W—
e & L ] 1]
1T el 2
EY A ”m ....rru_uu S—
:wu__ 1 1. M mvl _.‘W
L TR 1
Lll' nm = ™ w....u .L.
I s S &[T 2 =
|MLV RS &
o ny%v <m EPrD <

|
]

=
world did

! £
- |

=
1

[

i’i

>

what in

;r
;E!l_

Won -

1
] et
/N
____ N
|
Cre—
ol
1
L
‘ai..
d g HEL

W

&7

¥

Bb

0|
¥ 1
RG
3]

I'm

think ing that my lovecould Told you___

Bb

F?

Dm

#
for

f

5 e
gmdl'm Cra- zy

-
Cra- zy for cry- in'

Cra- zy for iry-in|,




A
: Heart and Soul

Hoagy Carmichael and Frank Lossser (1939)
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I'm In the Mood For Love

Jimmyp McHugh, Dorothy Fields (193.3)
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How High the Moon

By Nancy Hawnlton and Morgan Lewis (194()
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Down by the Salley Gardens

Williarmn Butler Yeats

Tine adaptad by Harbort Hughes
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bid me take love ea - sy as theleaves grow on  the  tree; But
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I, being voung and fool - ish, with her would not  a- gree.

Inn a field by the river mylove and I did stand,

And onmy leaning shoulder che laid her snow-white hand.
She bid me take life easy; as the prass grows on the weirs;
But I'was young and foolish, and now am full of tears.
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South of the Border
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Edward Madden, Percy Wenrich (1917)
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My Heart Cries For You

Percy Faith, Carl Sigman (1950)
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It

Hardgreavs f Damerell / Evans (1934)
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If they made me a king, I'd be but a slave o ¥ou.
If the world to me  bow'd, yet hum-bly I'd plead to you.
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I'll Walk Alone

Sammy Cahn, Juls Siyne (1944)
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Pretend

igs2
7 C Cmaj”’ Cs Dm? G7
% .nf 3 ;__ﬁ‘jl d. "}r z ‘_ 1 i il =
el 4+ i N l
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Rags to Riches g
Richard Adler and Jerry Ross /
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Dick Haynes, Shirlep Bassey, Rosemary Cloonay (1943)
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prove that I love____  you, I swear I don't lmow how,
Cm 7 il Bb
[ — | = . — .
T ——a T e — i !
— ' — —_— = 2 =
Youll ne-ver T if you dom*t Ioww oW,
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MUSKRAT RAMBLE

Edward “Kid® Ory and Ray Gilbert in 1926.

Bb | F7 | % | Bb | % | bm | A7 [DPmgs
Bb F7 /s Bb G7 C7 | F7 Bb
e Ges | F7 Bb 7 F7 yA Bb VA
Clel F7 | Bb | 2 | 67| 7| /7 | Bb
C G7 ¢
[ il .; f ——cr4 - - T |
%" i 2 ."ﬁ_ . .—"—w—.-ol—“ o -F .H
| 1] | 1——-—!--2: " 1'”_ Em G7
FESESSrTSseT :
£ | l'C [ I i q — t (‘| |
| i 1 1 1 +—1 :
%“J A e e He e e DR
AT 07 Gy p
D7 D7+8 a7 c

A
3
! (]
N \l .

‘:j’ 7 - ' f I ~l-v .P .
n D7 D7+S 47 C
¢ |(_ — I f A
! QJ e — :_:
A AT D7 G7 C
?ﬁﬂ ‘—F—‘F_L = 1 J
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I’LL SEE YOU IN MY DREAMS

Words and music by Isham Jones and Gus Kahn in 1924,

Bb 4 |Bbm | “ F E7 F A
D7 /e 7 /. G7 /A C7 /
Bb 4 |Bbm | « F E7 F A
D7 /s A7 [ Dm | Bb | C7 F b
C Cm
eSE == 2
| see  you in my dreams
E " G Fi7 G
Hold you in vy dreams
E7
- . ===
.) |
Some - one took you out of my arms
E ||r, A7 D7
s - s -
DR .
Still I feel the  thrill of your charms —
2 It C Cm
‘3{ : = [, [ & TN [# 2 4!
Lips that ohce was mine
G Fi7 G
— —— —
Ten =~ der eyes that shine
E7 B7 Fm
i‘ | . @ 5 = %.r
¢ ) : : .
They will light my way to = night I'll
C D7 G
iy
ra— =
Sl ¥ %
D) _
see you in my dreams
©-jam 170315
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| LOVE YOU SO MUCH IT HURTS

Words and music by Floyd Tillman in 1948,

http:ficjam.lassecollin.sef

F F+5 F e G7 A /4 /
C7 A # 7 F |Fdim| F C7
F F+5 F “ G7 A 7 #
Bb |Fdim| F D7 | G7 C7 F VA
G | G+s G
e S me
I loveyou so much it hurts me, —_ dar - lin’
g || AT
that's  why m 50 blue..—____ I'm so a-
E " D7 " _
bl 1 [+ 10 [ #
~fraid to go to bed at night, a-
L Ciddin G Dy
~ - e, — > P
T : ’
-fraid of los - ing you I love you
G | G+5 G
ﬁ_ﬂ Dy I
¥ o
so much it hurts  me, and  there's
E || A7
oth - ing b 4 can do.— I went to
¢ Gdim G E7
# - - &
o r b 1
hold you, my dear, for ev-er and ev-er, I love you
A7 D7 G
1L -
At =
D]
S0 much it hurts  me 50,

©-jam 140101
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I'LL BE SEEING YOU

Music by Sammy Fain, words by Irving Kahal in 1938,

Eb | G7 | Fm s | Bb7 | X Eb A

Eb | G7 | Fm | £ |Bb7 | #« |Gm7| C7

Cm | %X |Fm7 | £ |Bb7 | % Eb | Bb7

Fm | G7 | Cm | F7 | Fm7 | Abm| Eb VA

F A7

% ) ":} ; — FJT *i_—-E I l . I

@
I 1
I'l be see-ing you— i  all the old ‘Fn- mil - lar ploc -es

k : _— | 1 i _—

=y-! ==—

That my heart and mind em -bra -ces  all day Hhroughi —
Dm Gm7

e B T i e e

L ! tm. = ! : :
In that  smaoll ca-fé,— the park a =~ crossthe way, . The
cr F [y

5 : E 2550 3

- child - ren's ca-rou-sel, . the chestnuttres,. tha wish -ing wellT—

{ r A7 [ 51 .

I'lll be see-ing yu— in  ev-Jry lve-ly sum-mer's day; In
i Am? o

Lv-ry-iﬂhgfha’r's ilgh'riand gay, I'll ;1-%;',!5 'I'J:lnk of you thet way, T'll
Gm Dm G7

HP—F'-#FFH =

find you in the morn-ing sun: nnd when the night is new, I'll be

G? F
S
kf".’ ﬁHF:HF!l - = H
) . " |

iook—lng at 'rhe mmn_. but Ill be see-ing you.

©-jam ws128
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I’'M FOREVER BLOWING BUBBLES

Music by John W. Kellette and words by |aan Kenbrovin in 1919,

Bb | F7 | Bb [Bb7| Eb | »« | Bb | «
Eb | Bb | Eb | Bb [ C7 | « | F7 | «
Bb| « | D7 | « |Gm |Eb7| D | F7
Bb | F7 | Bb [Gm | C7 | F7 [ Bb | «

C G7 C c7
i |
= == -
. I'm for -ev - er blow - ing  bub - bles
i F : C
!
& : —
3 , J
Pret - ty  bub - bles in the air

C _ ¥ .| C

I
i

| -

J?

They fly so high near - ly reach the sky
D7 T
L — =
o 1 e ,
Then like my dreams they  fade and die
C .. KT
ﬁ - - - =
< . _ L :
For - tune's al - ways hid - ing
A Am K7 E 67
5 - R
I've looked ev - 'r'v - where

{ G7 C Am

m
h

[+ 10 i

j | I
¢ I'm for-ev-er blow - ing bub - bles Pret - ty
A [l G7 C
1 ==
b 1.4 i
o) ' ;
bub - biles in the air

©-jam 111124
http:/icjam.lassecollin.sel ,ff q 7z



I’'M LOOKING OVER
A FOUR LEAF CLOVER

Words and music by Harry Woods and Mort Dixon in 1927,

Bb | # ¥ 7 | CT | ~ vz V.
F7 Z | Bb | G7 | C7 7 | F7 .
Bb | # ¥ 7z | C7 | ~« v v
Eb [Gdim| Bb | G7 | C7 | F7 | Bb | «
C
ﬁ E I I [
3 e 5
I'm loock-ing o -ver a four leaf clo -ver that
A i
% ! s e = o
- o #'
I 0 - ver - looked be - fore
] [y AT
|
One leaf is sun-shine the sec -ond s rain
ﬁ D7 i G7
- W |
i :
Third is the ros -es that grow in the lane
C
% e i =c=—=_
- ‘ 1 ‘g 1 |
) [ 4 =R > 1 I
No need ex - plain-ing the one re - main-ing is
D7
n - e
% : :
S
some -~ bod - y I a - dore
A F Cdim g [ AT .
B—r— —_—= - :
£ | t t — & |
e) ' 1 :
I'm look-ing o -ver a four leaf  clo -ver that
T 7 ) C
~N—T p——f = -#{ o — : 5 I
J i =
I o - ver - looked be - fore.
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IN A LITTLE SPANISH TOWN

Words by Sam Lewis and Joe Young, music by Mabel Wayne 1926.

Bb | «« | F7 | « | «% | % | Bb | «
Bb | 2 |Cm7| F7 [Cm7| F7 | Bb | «
Bb | % | F7 | »« | D7 | % |Gm |
71 « | C7 |Gdim| Bb | F7 | Bb |
& C =7
4 o o
: £ .
e/ ' I
In a lit-tlk Span-ish town,'twas on a night like  this,
c

[al
A . f— oo
5 = . = !

Stars were peek -a - boo-ing  down,'twas on a nicht like this,
Drm7 =7

[a) i ot ., o =
——= ——Fr— —
) i

| whis — pered, "Be true to me," And she
D7 =7 C
v o o —
v
siched, ", si."

A G &7
e e . e e e
oy » I # I
[ L [

Man -y skies hawe turmed to  gray, be-cause we're far a - part,
E7 Am
= —» ] — [ O
. e ¢ | - —
e/ ' I
Man -y moonshave passed a - way, and still she's in my  heart,
A7 D7 Calitm

f) - 27 .

?E\ o, F ! r_ i — L.
e ! ! : : z
Wye made a prom -ise and sealed it with a kiss.

A C 7 L
7 s — e e — [
S £ i = !

In a lit-te Span-ish town,'twas on a night like this.___ @-g,amﬁﬂtﬁ
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INDIAN LOVE CALL

Waords by Otto Harbach and Oscar Hammerstein I, music by Rudalf friml and Herbert Stathart in 1924,

Fm7|Bb7| Eb | # |Fm7|Bb7| Eb | «
G7| » |Cm| »« | F7 | » |Abm|Bb7
Fm7|Bb7| Eb | « |Eb7| v« | Ab | ¥«
Abm| ~ | Eb | # |Fm7|Bb7| Eb | «

WhenI'm coll-ing you-o00-00 - 00 - 00 - 00 - o0, — Will you an-swer

CT [l
) — = ==
£ i — . ! jJ}_E;E:L
tod0 - 00 - go - o0 - 0O -~ OO -
Dm
| ffp—a—p—F ]

' *l
That means I of-fer my love o you,_. o be your own.

E G7 1 = l — Bkm = [ CT- . E .

(V) i i 1

If you re-fuse me, I will be blue,. Andwaiting all a-lone. But if whenyou

E Gu? o F F"'('_i

: F ] g_r Ab_r q; | s i '
E

hear my leve call ring - ing clear, And I hear you
e s P
e I —— : ;'
an - swer - ing ech - o $o dear:
- # r
@ === =7 ===
5 =t — =
Then— I wil know our love will come true, You'll be-long to
Gm?7 c7 =F..—-—-—-.._
£ — .
e —
n;jgi | I = 1 )
me, I'll be - long ta youl

http:ficjam.lassecollin.se/ C-jsu ‘"’Z‘"C



INTO EACH LIFE SOME RAIN MUST FALL

Words and music by Doris Fisher and Allan Roberts in 1944,

Eb e S V. /e 7 A Bb7 A
Fm A v 7 Bb7 7. Eb A
G7 A C7 pA F7 YA Bb7 A
Eb v y 4 C7 | Fm7 | Bb7 | Eb v
F
%% = :' v L
s P &
In - to each life some rain - must fall, but
7
é’ p e  —— o = - S—
e < |
too  much s fall - ing in mine.
2 —b
A ¥4 & &
e &
In to each heart some tears nust fall, but
A C7 F
: - . > - ‘f:-r’il
ey =
) &
some - day the sun will shine.
A AT n7
B : 4
5 —- = ﬂ' OO =
Some folks can lose the blues in their hearts, but
G7 7
| = ' n
%EI#.__. = e
when I think of vyou an - oth-er show-er starts,
F n?
i _|b_‘ ; Fds .__
o g .
In - to each life some rain  must fall, but
ﬂ Gm? C? F
\_#i-: ia . & =< = i3 5
) &
too much s fall - ing in mine,
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»

/“

o~
. U
When the Red, Red Robin Comes Bob, Bob Bobbin' Along /-
£y ey (A F —
# t -+ 1 = } ll' ::-_?I i 3 ‘_|
—e i 4 4 |4 & & 4] = —
When the red, red ro- bin comes bob- bob- bob- bin a- long, a- long, There'll be
}/ o . 24 2
1 I i' } [] [
e ———— — e
o - | | ——
no more sob- bin’ when he starts throb- bin’ his own, sweet song; Wake up, wake
: - — : W&
 — | - 0 — » o
[ — % z
up! you slee- py head Get up, get up get out of bed, Cheer up, cheer
'q_lﬁ L;{ Jl 1 }_/ { 1 q 1
] ' — i e ——
I—-d '
up the sun isred Live love laugh and be hap- py, What if I've been blue?,
a a L) p
1 1 I i i 2 [Ep—
| d ) l " 3 ﬂ:-—“. ) - —
d ‘ [ 1 — 1 1 L 1 L
e - Ll - = | L

Now I'm wal- kin’ through flelds of flow’rs;

The rain may glis- ten but still I lis- ten for

g 2 ;/ B, i .
1 ] I P !a ! !. [) 1 E
[/ 1| I ol - : 1 = f I : d_i

e

hours and hours.

D

£ F

I’'m just a kid a- gain,

L7

Do- in what I did a- gain Sin- gin’ a

R
= =

b
1

o

-

=

L 4

|
1
-

L —

song,

When the red red ro-

bin comes bob- bob- bob- in a-




?ﬂ(:/IN THE SHADE OF THE OLD APPLE TREE

Words and music by Harry H. Willlams and Egbert van Alstyne In 1905,

F Bb F /. /. C7 F /
C7 “ F D7 | G7 | “ C7 7
F Bb F e A C7 F A
C7 A F7 | Bb F C7 | F e
& o ; i j =

t ; & —~ : & -

In the shade of the old ap - ple 1tre.e, Where the

v love in your eyes I co:Id see, When the

At | =t
- T = 2 i

voice that I  heard, like the song of the bird, seemed to

AT 7
o i
& > , = ———

¥ whis « per sweet mu -~ sic to me; I could
G C G
1
] -5 1
%{ﬁ e o —— ——
hear  the dull buzz of the bee, In the
BY G
%’;’ " o o e = —
blos - soms  as you  said ta me, "Wit a
n? G7 C

i J
I |

| : = > = ) t

heart that is true, I'l be  wait-ing for you in the

i

G D7 G
# - P ) ol Fay = =
k. =
d i w
shade of  the old ap - ple tree,
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HEART OF MY HEART

Words and music by 8en Ryan in 1926.

Bb| “% | F7 | « A “ | Bb | «
G7| « | C7T | « e | F7 | ~«
Bb | 4 | F71 | « v “ | D7 | %

4 | C7 | #« |Cm| F7 | Bb | «

G7
¢ : G7
E 7 o = .IL e o
| P

Heart of my  heart love that me -lo - dy.

C
== =SSt ===
£} S_l |

Heart of my heart brings back a me-mo- ry.
AT D7

J%-’a [ _ [ . F—

[, o

o
J

When we were kids on the cor-ner of the street,

L GT L
r ~ 1
f i Y ” > |
ey @ - o
we were rough and rea-dy guys,but oh, how we could har -mo -nizel
C 7
g;— - ©
LY 4
Y

Heart of my heart meant friends were dea-rer then,
E?

- [ - [ q_
= -
[y
too bad we had To part, — I
i AT k k D7
r s o o —
] I
& b )
know a tear would glist-en if on-ly I could list-en to the
Din G7 <
g > > - — dﬁ:]
'y

gang that shng heart of my heart.
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