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AMERICA THE BEAUTIFUL

Melody “Materna” By Samuel A. Ward
Lyrics By Katharine Lee Bates (1893 revised in 1913)
O beautiful for spacious skies,
Foramber waves of grain,

For purple mountain majesties
Above the fruited plain!
America! America!

God shed his/her grace onthee,
And crown thy good
with brother/sisterhood
From sea to shining sea!

O beautiful for nation’s dream
That sees beyond the years
Thy alabaster cities gleam
Undimmed by human tears!
Americal America!
God shed his grace on thee
And crown thy good with brotherhood
From sea to shining seal!



AMERICA, THE BEAUTIFUL

KATHERINE LEE BATES

SAMUEL A. WARD
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THEBATTLEHYMN OF THE REPUBLIC

Tune from the campfire song “Say, Brother, Will You Meet Us?”
Also used for the song “John Brown’s Body”
Lyrics By Julia Ward Howe (1862)

Mine eyes have seen the glory
of the coming of the Lord:

Heis trampling out the vintage
where the grapes of wrath are stored;
He hath loosed the fateful lightning
of His terrible swift sword:

His truth is marching on.

Glory, glory, hallelujah! Glory, glory, hallelujah!
Glory, glory, hallelujah! His truth is marching on.

He has sounded forth the trumpet
that shall never call retreat;
He is sifting out the hearts of men
before His judgment-seat:
Oh, be swift, my soul, to answer Him!
be jubilant, my feet!
Our Godis marching on.

Chorus

Inthe beauty of the lilies
Christ was born across the sea,
With a gloryin His bosom
that transfigures you and me:
As He died to make men holy,
let us die to make men free,
While Godis marching on.
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Battle hymn of the republic

Melody: John Brown's Body
Lyrics by Julia Ward Howe, 1862
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BESAME MUCHO

By Consuelo Velazquez (1941)

Bésame, bésame mucho
Como sifuera estanoche
La ultimavez
Bésame, bésame mucho
Que tengo miedo a perderte
Perderte después

Quiero tenerte muy cerca
Mirarme en tus ojos
Verte junto ami
Piensa que tal vezmanana
Yo ya estaré lejos
Muy lejos de ti

Bésame, bésame mucho
Como sifueraestanoche
La dltimavez
Bésame, bésame mucho
Que tengo miedo a perderte
Perderte después



Bésame mucho

By Consuelo Velazquez, 1941
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BLOWIN’ IN THE WIND
By Bob Dylan (1962)

How many roads must a man walk down
Before you call himaman?
How many seas must a white dove sail
Before she sleepsinthe sand?
Yes, and how many times must the cannonballs fly
Before they’re forever banned?
The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind
The answer is blowin’ in the wind

How many years must a mountain exist
Beforeitiswashed to the sea?
Yes, and how many years can some people exist
Before they’re allowed to be free?
Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head
And pretend that he just doesn’t see?
The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind
The answer is blowin’in the wind

How many times must a man look up
Before he can see the sky?
Yes, and how many ears must one man have
Before he can hear people cry?
Yes, and how many deaths will it take ‘til he knows
That too many people have died?
The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind
The answer is blowin’in the wind
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THE BRADY BUNCH

By Sherwood Schwartz & Frank DeVol (1969)

Here’s the story of alovely lady
Who was bringing up three very lovely girls
All of them had hair of gold like their mother
The youngest oneincurls

It’s the story of a man named Brady
Who was busy with three boys of his own
They were four men living all together
Yet they were all alone

‘Tilthe one day when the lady met this fellow
And they knew that it was much more than a hunch
That this group must somehow form a family
That’s the way we all became the Brady bunch

The Brady bunch, the Brady bunch
That’s the way we became the Brady bunch
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The Brady Bunch

By Sherwood Schwartz and Frank DeVol, 1969

G Gma? GS G
0 : e : =t
e
0] -+ ¥ v L T
Here'sthe  sto-ry of alove - ly la-dy who was
: sto-ry of a man named Bra-dy who was
6 Gmay? Go G F Am/C D7 Am’ D7
93 ‘ bt S Y SRR S S O o ERTI
1 1 1 I 11 I ool | i = ; — :
-j T T
bring-ing up three ver - y love-ly girls all  of them had hair of gold___
bus - y___ withthree boys of his own They were four__  men li-ving all to-
12 Am’ D7 . G I
T : ; | N
1 1 T 1 T 1 T —r T T 1 T T T T :‘I
e = z *
like theirmoth-er the young-est one in  curls It's the
geth-er_ yet they were
18 ]2 G Eb Ab Abmaj? Abb
0 £ '{ T T T T L I’\ T T ‘I T If ]
%, = F— 1 — H::B 1 ]
= 1 1 “[ ’ w - 5 ’ T ’ ’ i. 1 = 1]
al a - lone 'til the one day when the la-dy met the fel-la
24 Ab Bbm? Eb Bbm’
o M I J— I
B Y 1 I I I T T I T ]
o B e It i s e e Gt S . g - s |
2 T | : } E: —
and theyknew that it wasmuch more than ahunch that thisgroup must
30 Eb7 Bbm? Eb7 Bbm? Eb7 Ab
n ) I ! Il Il 4 4 Il i
) ]'l i 1 | JI Il ! JI I Il | ! I JI I 4 I ! 1]
T T T 1 = If r
) I I I 1
some-how form a  fam-ly that's the way we all be came the Bra-dy Bunch  the
36 Db Ab
§ 2 — . ; — : |
o E=====S —
Bra - dy Bunch the Bra dy Bunch that's the
41 Bb Eb Eb7 Ab
o B | ] |
i = I - T = = = |
o = 2 = s =2 e 2 i
[2] | I
way we be - came the Bra dy Bunch

Copyright © 2025 by [Copyright Holder]

13



DANNY BOY

After “Londonderry Air” with words by Frederick Weatherly (1910)

Oh Danny boy, the pipes, the pipes are calling
Fromglento glen
And down the mountain side
The summer’s gone
And all the roses falling
It’s you, it’s you must go and | must bide

But come ye back when summer’sin the meadow
Orwhen the valley’s hushed and white with snow
AndI'llbe here in sunshine orin shadow
Oh Danny boy, oh Danny boy, | love you so

Butwhenye come
And all the flowers are dying
Andlamdead
As dead|wellmay be
You’llcome and find the place where |l am lying
And kneel and say an Ave there forme

And | shall hear, though soft you tread above me
And all my grace will warmer, sweeter be
Foryou will bend and tell me that you love me
And | shall sleep in peace until you come to me.



DANNY BOY

lyrics by Frederick Weatherly, 1910
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DREAM A LITTLE DREAM OF ME
By Fabian Andre & Wilbur Schwandt & Gus Kahn (1931)

Stars shining bright above you
Night breezes seem to whisper “| love you”
Birds singingin the sycamore tree
Dream alittle dream of me
Say “Night-y night” and kiss me
Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me
While I'm alone and blue as can be
Dream alittle dream of me

Stars fading but | linger on, dear
Still craving your kiss
I’'mlonging tolingertill dawn, dear
Just saying this:

Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you
Butin your dreams whatever they be
Dream alittle dream of me
Butinyour dreams whatever they be
Dream alittle dream of me
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DREAM A LITTLE DREAM OF ME

Fabian Andre, Wilbur Schwandt & Gus Kahn, 1931
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EDELWEISS
FROM “THE SOUND OF MUSIC”

Music By Richard Rodgers / Lyrics By Oscar Hammerstein Il (1959)

Edelweiss, Edelweiss
Every morning you greet me
Small and white, clean and bright
You look happy to meet me

Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow
Bloom and grow forever
Edelweiss, Edelweiss
Bless my homeland forever

HAZELNUT

Music By Richard Rodgers / Lyrics By China Forbes (2011)

Hazelnut, hazelnut
Every morning you greet me
Smalland round, warm and brown
You look happy to see me

Crushed onsalads and torts and pies
Your surprise is endless
Sodiverse, inmy purse

You’re asnack onthe go



EDELWEISS

Music & lyrics by Richard Rodgers & Oscar Hammerstein ||
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HALLELUJAH

Music & Lyrics By Leonard Cohen (1984)

Now, I've heard there was a secret chord
That David played, and it pleased the Lord
Butyou don’treally care for music, do you?

It goes like this, the fourth, the fifth
The minor fall, the major lift
The baffled king composing hallelujah
Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah

Your faith was strong but you needed proof
You saw her bathing on the roof
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew ya
She tied you to a kitchen chair
She broke your throne, and she cut your hair
And fromyour lips she drew the hallelujah
Hallelujah ...

You say | took the name invain
| don’t even know the name
Butif I did, well really, what’s it to you?
There’s a blaze of lightin every word
[t doesn’t matter which you heard
The holy or the broken hallelujah
Hallelujah ...

| did my best, it wasn’t much
| couldn’t feel, so | tried to touch
I've told the truth, | didn’t come to fool you
And even thoughit allwent wrong
I'll stand before the lord of song
With nothing on my tongue but hallelujah
Hallelujah ...
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HALLELUJAH

Leonard Cohen, 1984

— I 1 I
| p— | I I I
raxw D) ¢ ¢
J O V<] I I
7 Q T I I N
(o] I & & A

I
~—

Now I've heard there was a sec-ret chord that

for mus-ic

care

)

Da-vid played and it pleased the Lord But |you don't real-ly

|

i)

the

the 4th, the 5th,

this:

goes like

Well it

do you?

G

S

T

PD

Hal-le-

min-or fall the maj-or lift the| baf-fled king com-pos-ing Hal-le |- lu - jah_

10

! -
el 2
' Ty
qa s
Al NAY Y
. L1 R T
~d \|
prim
\
w\\ueu.mr [
T S[T™
1
ey | [
1
Vi !
| <
1 \\\» .I.u [
| = H i
T | ©
1
4 =
Wl | =
LT . L
L) INK
P
\\\- 1mr [
1
1
o TR TN 21T
y@v o 201@0 N
~
N———— N—————

21



Pink Martini
pinkmartini.com
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HEY JUDE (ORIGINALLY “HEY JULES”)

By John Lennon & Paul McCartney (1968)

Hey Jude, don’t make it bad
take a sad song and make it better
Rememberto let herinto your heart
Thenyou can start to make it better
Hey Jude, don’t be afraid
You were made to go out and get her
The minute you let herunder your skin
The you beginto make it better
And anytime you feel the pain, hey Jude refrain
don’t carry the world upon your shoulders
Forwell you know thatit’s a fool who plays it cool
By making his world a little colder
Nanananana..nananana

Hey Jude don’tlet me down
You have found her, now go and get her
Rememberto let getinto yourheart
thenyou can start to make it better
Soletitoutandletitin, hey Jude begin
You’re waiting for someone to perform with
And don’t you know thatit’s just you, hey Jude, you’lldo
The movement you need is on your shoulder
Nanananana ..nanananayeah

Hey Jude, don’t make it bad
take a sad song and make it better
Remembertolet herunderyourskin
Thenyou can begin to make it better, better, better..
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HEY JUDE

John Lennon & Paul McCartney, 1968
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For well you know that it's a fool who plays it cool
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THE HOKEY POKEY

You put yourright footin
You put yourright foot out
You put yourright footin
Andyou shake it allabout
You do the Hokey Pokey and you turn yourself around
That's whatit’s all about!

I'll do the Hokey Pokey
I'll do the Hokey Pokey
That’swhatit’s all about!
You put yourright hand ...
You putyourleftlegin ..

You putyourrightlegin ...

You put your whole selfin ...
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HOME ON THE RANGE

Music & Lyrics By Daniel E. Kelley & Brewster M. Higley (1872)

Oh give me a home where the buffalo roam
Where the deer and the antelope play
Where seldomis heard a discouraging word
And the skies are not cloudy all day

Home, home ontherange
Where the deer and the antelope play
Where seldomis heard a discouraging word
And the skies are not cloudy all day

Oh give me aland where the bright diamond sand
Flows leisurely down the cool stream

And the graceful white swan goes a-gliding along
Like an endless and heavenly dream

How often at night where the heavens are bright
With the lights from the glittering stars
Have | stood there amazed and asked as | gazed
If their glory exceeds that of ours
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HOME ON THE RANGE

Cewboy Song
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| WILL SURVIVE

By Dino Fekaris & Freddie Perren

At first | was afraid, | was petrified
Kept thinking | could never live without you by my side
But | spent so many nights thinking how you did me wrong
| grew strong, | learned how to carry on
and soyou’re back .. from outer space
ljust walked in to find you here
with that sad look upon your face
I should have changed that stupid lock,
| should have made you leave your key
If had known for just one second you’'d be back to bother me

Goonnow go .. walk out the door
just turn around now... ‘cause you’re not welcome anymore
weren’t you the one who tried to hurt me with goodbye?
you think I'd crumble? you think I'd lay down and die?
Ohno, not ! ... I will survive
aslong asiknow how tolove | know I'll stay alive
I've got allmy life to live, I've got all my love to give
and I'll survive ... | will survive

It took all the strength | had not to fall apart
kept trying hard to mend the pieces of my broken heart
and | spent oh so many nightsjust feeling sorry for myself
lusedtocry..Now | hold myheadup high
and you see me .. somebody new
I’m not that chained up little person still in love with you
and so you felt like dropping in and just expect me to be free
now I’'m saving all my loving for someone who's loving me
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I’VE BEEN WORKING ON THE RAILROAD

American Folk Song

I've been working on the railroad
Allthe live-long day.

I've been working on the railroad
Just to pass the time away.
Can’tyou hear the whistle blowing,
Rise up so early inthe morn;
Can’tyou hear the captain shouting,
“Dinah, blow your horn!”

Dinah, won’t you blow,
Dinah, won’t you blow,
Dinah, won’t you blow your horn?
Dinah, won’t you blow,
Dinah, won’t you blow,
Dinah, won’t you blow your horn?

Someone’sin the kitchen with Dinah
Someone’sinthe kitchen | know
Someone’sin the kitchen with Dinah
Strummin’ on the old banjo!

Singin’ fee, fie, iddly-i-o
Fee, fie, iddly-i-0-0-0-0
Fee, fie, iddly-i-o
Strummin’ on the old banjo.
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I'VE BEEN WORKING ON THE RAILROAD
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IT’'S ASMALLWORLD

Music & Lyrics By Richard and Robert Sherman (1964)

It’s a world of laughter
Aworld of tears
It’s a world of hopes
And a world of fears
There’s so much that we share
Thatit’s time we’re aware
It’s a small world after all

It’s a small world after all

It’s a small world after all

It’s a small world after all
It’s a small, small world

Thereisjust one moon
And one golden sun
And a smile means
Friendship to ev’'ryone
Though the mountains divide
And the oceans are wide
It’s a small world after all

It's a small world after all ...
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From Walt Disney's "IT'S A SMALL WORLD" af New York World's Faiv
IT°S A SMALL WORLD

Words and Music by
Richard M. Sherman
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and Robert B, Sherman
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JOYTO THEWORLD

Music & Lyrics By Hoyt Axton (1970)

Jeremiah was a bullfrog,
was a good friend of mine
I neverunderstood a single word he said
But I helped him a-drink his wine
And he always had some mighty fine wine ...

Singin’ ... Joy to the world
All the boys and girls now
Joy to the fishesinthe deep blue sea
Joytoyouandme

If | were the king of the world
Tellyouwhat'd do
I’d throw away the cars and the bars and the war
Make sweet love to you, sing it now

Chorus
You know | love the ladies, love to have my fun
I’'m a high life flierand a rainbow rider

A straight shootin’ son of agun
| said, A straight shootin’ son of agun
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JOY TO THE WORLD

Moderate gospel rock
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LOVE ME TENDER

Music By George Poulton / Lyrics By Ken Darby (1956)

Love me tender, love me sweet
Neverlet me go
You have made my life complete
Andllove you so
Love me tender, love me true
Allmy dreams fulfilled
Formy darlin’ | love you and | always will

Love me tender, love melong
Take me to your heart
Forit's there that|belong
And we’ll never part
Love me tender, love me true ...

Love me tender, love me dear
Tellme you are mine
I'll be yours through all the years
Tillthe end of time
Love me tender, love me true
Allmy dreams fulfilled
Formy darlin’ | love you and | always will
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LOVE ME TENDER

Ken Darby & Eivis Presley, 1956
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MY FAVORITE THINGS
FROM “THE SOUND OF MUSIC”

By Richard Rodgers & Oscar Hammerstein Il (1959)

Raindrops onroses and whiskers on kittens
Bright copper kettles and warm woolen mittens
Brown paper packages tied up with strings
These are a few of my favorite things

Cream colored ponies and crisp apple strudels
Doorbells and sleigh bells and schnitzel with noodles
Wild geese that fly with the moon on theirwings
These are a few of my favorite things

Girls in white dresses with blue satin sashes
Snowflakes that stay on my nose and eyelashes
Silver white winters that meltinto springs
These are a few of my favorite things

When the dog bites
When the bee stings
When I’'m feeling sad
| simply remember my favorite things
Andthenl|don’t feel so bad
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MY FAVORITE THINGS

(From “THE SOUND OF MUSIC")

Lyrics by OSCAR HAMMERSTEIN 1
Music by RICHARD RODGERS
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9TO5

Music & Lyrics By Dolly Parton (1979)

Tumble outta bed and | stumble to the kitchen
Pour myself a cup of ambition
Andyawn and stretch and try to come to life
Jump in the shower and the blood starts pumpin’
Out onthe streets, the traffic starts jumpin’
With folks like me onthe job from9to 5

Workin’ 9 to 5, what a way to make a livin’
Barely gettin’ by, it’s all takin” and no givin’
They just use your mind and they never give you credit
It’s enough to drive you crazy if you let it

9to 5, forservice and devotion
You would think that | would deserve a fair promotion
Want to move ahead but the boss won’t seem to let me
| swear sometimes that manis outto get me

They let yourdream, just watch ‘em shatter
You're just a step onthe boss man’sladder
Butyou got dreams he’ll never take away
Inthe same boat with a lot of your friends
Waitin’ for the day your ship ‘llcome in
And the tide’s gonnaturnan’it’s all gonnaroll your away

Workin’ 9 to 5 what a way to make alivin’
Barely gettin’ by, it’s all takin’ and no givin’
They just use your mind and you never get the credit
[t’'s enough to drive you crazy if you let it

9to 5, yeah, they got youwhere they want you
There’s a betterlife and you think about it, don’t you?
[t’'s arichman’s game, no matter what they call it
And you spend your life putting money in his wallet

46



Dolly Parton, 1980
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OH WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING
FROM “OKLAHOMA” (1943)

By Richard Rodgers & Oscar Hammerstein i

There’s a bright golden haze onthe meadow
There’s abright golden haze on the meadow
The cornis as high as an elephant’s eye
Anditlooks like it’s climbing clear up to the sky

Ohwhat a beautiful morning
Oh what a beautiful day
I've got awonderful feeling
Everything’s going my way

All the cattle are standing like statues
All the cattle are standing like statues
They don’t turn their heads as they see me ride by
But alittle brown mav’rick is winking her eye

Chorus
All the sounds of the earth are like music
All the sounds of the earth are like music
The breeze is so busy it don’t miss atree

And an old weeping willow is laughing at me

Chorus
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OH WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING

Music & lyrics by Richard Rodgers & Oscar Hammerstein I, 1943
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OLD MACDONALD HAD AFARM

Traditional

OldMacDonald had afarm ... E-I-E-I-O
Andonhisfarmhe hadacow .. E-I-E-I-O
With a moo-moo here, and a moo-moo there
Here amoo, there amoo,
Everywhere amoo-moo
OldMacDonald had afarm .. E-I-E-I-O
Dog (ruff-ruff)

Hen (cluck-cluck)

Duck (quack-quack)

Pig (oink-0ink)
Cat(meow-meow)

Donkey (hee-haw)

Bee (buzz-buzz)

Owl (hoot-hoot)

Turkey (gobble gobble)

Sheep (baa-baa)

Lion (roar-roar)

Antelope (snort snort)
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OLD MACDONALD HAD A FARM

Traditional

51



ON TOP OF SPAGHETTI

A Less Traditional American Folk Song

Ontop of spaghetti,
All covered with cheese,
[lost my poor meatball
When somebody sneezed.

It rolled off the table,
And onto the floor,
And then my poor meatball,
Rolled out of the door.

It rolled in the garden,
Andunderabush,
And then my poor meatball,
Was nothing but mush.

The mush was as tasty
As tasty could be,
And then the next summer,
It grewinto atree.

The tree was all covered,
All covered with moss,
And onit grew meatballs,
And tomato sauce.

Soif you eat spaghetti, all covered with cheese,

Hold on to your meatball,
Wheneveryou sneeze.
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ON TOP OF OLD SMOKY/SPAGHETTI

American folk song
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THE OSCAR MAYER WEINER SONG
Music & Lyrics By Richard Trentlage (1963)

| wish | were an Oscar Mayer weiner
Thatis what | truly wish to be
‘Causeif lwere an Oscar Mayerweiner
Everyone would be inlove withm

THE OSCARMAYERBOLOGNA SONG

Music & Lyrics By Jerry Ringlien (1974)

My Bologna has a first name,
It's O-S-C-A-R.
My bologna has a second name,
It’'s M-A-Y-E-R.
Ohllove to eatit everyday,
And if you ask me why say,
Cause’ Oscar Mayer has away with B-O-L-O-G-N-Al
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OVER THE RAINBOW
FROM “THE WIZARD OF OZ”

By Harold Arlen & E.Y. Harburg (1939)

When all the world is a hopeless jumble
And the raindrops tumble all around,
Heaven opens a magic lane.

When all the clouds darken up the skyway,
There’s arainbow highway to be found,
Leading from your window pane,

To a place behind the sun,

Just a step beyond therain

Somewhere, over the rainbow way up high
There’s aland that | heard of oncein a lullaby
Somewhere over the rainbow skies are blue

And the dreams that you dare to dream really do come true
Someday I'll wish upon a star
And wake up where the clouds are far behind me,
Where troubles melt like lemon-drops,
Away, above the chimney tops
That’s where you’ll find me.
Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
Birds fly over the rainbow,
Why then, ohwhy can’t1?
If happy little bluebirds fly beyond the rainbow,
Why oh why can’t 1?
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OVER THE RAINBOW

Music & lyrics by Harold Arlen & E.Y Harburg, 1939
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PUFF, THE MAGIC DRAGON

By Leonard Lipton & Peter Yarrow (1963)

Puff, the magic dragonlived by the sea
And frolicked in the autumn mist
Inaland called Honah Lee,

Little Jackie Paperloved that rascal Puff,
And brought him strings and sealing wax
And other fancy stuff

Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea
And frolicked in the autumn mist
Inaland called Honah Lee,

Puff, the magic dragon lived by the sea
And frolicked in the autumn mist
Inaland called Honah Lee.

Together they would travel
On aboat with billowed sail
Jackie kept alookout perched
On Puff’s gigantic tail,
Noble kings and princes
Would bow whene’er they came,
Pirate ships would lower their flag
When puff roared out his name.

Puff the magic dragon ...
Adragon lives forever but not so little boys
Painted wings and giantrings
Make way for other toys.

One grey nightithappened,

Jackie Paper came no more
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And Puff that mighty dragon,
He ceased his fearlessroar.
His head was bentin sorrow,

Green scales fell like rain,
Puff no longerwent to play
Along the cherry lane.
Without his life-long friend,
Puff could not be brave,
So Puff that mighty dragon
Sadly slippedinto his cave

Puff the magic dragon ...

PUFF THE MAGIC DRAGON

Leonard Lipton & Peter Yarrow, 1963
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QUE SERA SERA

Words & Music By Jay Livingston and Ray Evans (1956)

When | was just alittle girl
| asked my mother, “What will | be
Will be pretty? Will | be rich?”
Here’s what she said to me:

“Qué serasera
Whatever will be will be
The future’s not ours to see
Qué seraserd”

When | was just a childin school
| asked my teacher, “What should | try
Should | paint pictures?
Should | sing songs?”
This was her wise reply:

When | grew up and fell in love
| asked my sweetheart, “What lies ahead
Will there be rainbows day after day?”
Here’s what my sweetheart
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QUE SERA SERA

Jay Livingston & Ray Evans, 1956
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RHINESTONE COWBOY
Music & Lyrics By Larry Weiss (1975)

I've been walkin’ these streets solong
Singin’ the same old song

I know every crackin these dirty sidewalks of Broadway
Where hustle’s the name of the game

and nice guys get washed away like the snow & therain
There’s beenaload of compromisin’

Ontheroad to my horizon but I’'m gonna be
where the lights are shinin’ on me

Like arhinestone cowboy
Riding out onahorse in a star-spangled rodeo
Like arhinestone cowboy, getting cards & letters
from peopleldon’t even know
And offers comin’ over the phone

Well, I really don’t mind the rain
And a smile can hide all the pain
Butyou’re down whenyou’re ridin’ the train that’s takin’ the
long way
And | dream of the things I'll do with a subway token and a
dollartucked inside my shoe
There’llbe aload of compromisin’ ...
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SHE’LL BE COMIN’ ROUND THE
MOUNTAIN

American Folk Song (1890s)

She’llbe comin’ round the mountain when she comes
She’llbe comin’ round the mountain when she comes
She’llbe comin’ round the mountain
She’llbe comin’ round the mountain
She’llbe comin’ round the mountain when she comes

She’ll be driving six white horses when she comes
(whoa back!)

Ohwe’ll all go out to meet herwhen she comes
(hibabel)

We will kill the old red rooster when she comes ...
(chop! chop!)

We’ll be havin’ chicken and dumplings when she comes ...
(yum!yum!)

We’'ll all be shouting’ “Hallelujiah” when she comes ...
(hallelujiah!)

She’llbe wearing red pajamas when she comes
(scratch, scratch)

She will have to sleep with Grandma when she comes
(snore, snore)
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SHE'LL BE COMIN' ROUND THE MOUNTAIN
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SHENANDOAH

19th century American folk song

Oh Shenandoah, I long to hearyou
Faraway yourollingriver

Oh Shenandoah, | long to hearyou
Faraway I’'m bound to go
‘Cross the wide Missouri

Oh Shenandoah, | love your daughter
Faraway yourollingriver
I'll take her ‘cross, yourrollin’ water
Faraway I’'m boundto go
‘Cross the wide Missouri

‘Tis sevenyears, I've been arover
faraway yourolling river
Whenlreturn, I'll be your lover
Faraway, I'm boundto go
‘Cross the wide Missouri
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SHENANDOAH
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A SPOONFUL OF SUGAR
FROM “MARY POPPINS” (1964)

By Richard & Robert Sherman

In every job that must be done
Thereis an element of fun
You find the fun and snap! the job’s agame
And every task you undertake
Becomes a piece of cake
Alark! Aspreel!lt’svery clearto see - that

A spoonful of sugar helps the medicine go down
The medicine go down, the medicine go down
Just a spoonful of sugar helps the medicine go down
Inthe most delightful way

Arobin feathering his nest
Has very little time to rest
While gathering his bits of twine and twig
Though quite intentin his pursuit
He has a merry tune to toot
He knows ... a song ... will move the job along -
foraspoonful of sugar ...

The honey bee that fetch the nectar
From the flowers to the comb
Never tire of ever buzzing to and fro
Because they take alittle nip
From every flower that they sip
And hence they find
Theirtaskisnotagrind —
foraspoonful of sugar ...
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From Walt Disney's “MARY POPPINS"

A SPOONFUL OF SUGAR

‘Words and Music by
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SUMMER NIGHTS FROM “GREASE”

By Jim Jacobs & Warren Casey (1978)

Summerlovin’ had me a blast
summerlovin’, happened so fast
I met agirl crazy forme
I met aboy, cute as canbe
Summer days driftin’ away,
to uh-oh those summer nights
Tellme more, tellme more, did you get very far?
Tellme more, tellme more, like, does he have a car?

She stood by me, she gotacramp
he went by me, got my suit damp
| saved herlife, she nearly drowned
he showed up, splashing around
Summer sun, something’s begun,
but uh-oh those summer nights
Tellme more, tellme more, was it love at first sight?
Tellme more, tellme more, did she put up a fight?

Took herbowlin’inthe Arcade
we went strollin’, drank lemonade
We made out under the dock
we stayed up untilten o’clock
Summer thing don’t mean a thing,
but uh-oh those summer nights
Tellme more, tellme more, that you don’t got her preg
Tellme more, tellme more, cause he sounds like adrag
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He got friendly, holdin’ my hand

she got friendly, downin the sand

He was sweet, just turned eighteen
she was good, you know what | mean

Summer heat, boy and girl meet,

but uh-oh those summer nights
Tellme more, tellme more, how much dough did he spend?
Tellme more, tellme more, could she get me a friend?

It turned colder, that’s where it ends
so ltold herwe’d still be friends
Then we made our true love vow

wonder what she’s doin’ now
Summer dreams ripped at the seams
but oh, those summer nights
Tellme more, tellme more.
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SUMMERTIME
FROM “PORGY AND BESS” (1935)

By George & Ira Gershwin & DuBose & Dorothy Heyward

Summertime,
Andthelivin’is easy
Fish are jumpin’
And the cottonis high
Your daddy’srich
Andyour mamma’s good lookin’
So hushlittle baby
Don’tyoucry

One of these mornings
You're going torise up singing
Thenyou’ll spread your wings
Andyou’ll fly to the sky
But till that morning
There’s a’nothing can harmyou
With daddy and mamma standing by
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SUMMERTIME

George & Ira Gershwin & Du Bose & Dorothy Heyward, 1934
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SWEET CAROLINE
Music & Lyrics By Neil Diamond (1969)

Where it began, | can’t begin to knowin’
But then | know it’s growing strong
Was in the spring and spring became the summer
Who'd have believed you’d come along.
Hands, touchin’ hands
Reachin’ out, touchin’ me, touchin’ you

Sweet Caroline, good times never seemed so good
I've beeninclined to believe they never would
Butnow| ... look at the night
anditdon’t seem so lonely, we fill it up with only two.
Andwhen | hurt, hurtin’ runs off my shoulders
How can | hurt when holding you?

Warm, touchin’ warm
Reachin’ out, touchin’ me, touchin’ you

Sweet Caroline, good times never seemed so good
I've beeninclined to believe they never would
Sweet Caroline, good times never seemed so good
Sweet Caroline, | believe they never could
Sweet Caroline, good times never seemed so good
Sweet Caroline...
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TAKE MEHOME, COUNTRY ROADS
Music & Lyrics By Bill Danoff, Taffy Nivert & John Denver (1971)

Almost heaven, West Virginia
Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River,
Lifeis old there, olderthan the trees
Younger than the mountains
Blowin’ like the breeze

Country roads, take me home
To the place | belong
West Virginia, mountain momma
Take me home, country roads

Allmy memories gathered ‘round her
Miner’s lady, stranger to blue water
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky
Misty taste of moonshine, teardropsinmy eye

I hear hervoice inthe mornin’ hour she calls me
The radio reminds me of my home far away
Anddrivin’ down theroad | get a feelin’

That I should have been home yesterday, yesterday
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TAKE ME HOME, COUNTRY ROADS

John Denver, Bill Danoff & Taffy Nivert, 1971

A Ffm

Al-most heav - en__ West Vir - gin - ia
mem -'ries_ gath-er round_ her___
5 E D A
O« # | | |
bl . I I I I I N I I I I ]
<D ) — B I = -— i
r \ ‘ vl
Blue Ridg#Moun-tains Shen-an-do-ah Riv- er
min - er's la - dy_ strang-er to blue wa-ter
10 F#m F#m E
Hs 8 | |
o LT I I I I I I I ]

Life is old there ol - der than thetrees young-er than the

Dark and dus -ty painte-ed on the sky mis - ty taste of
15 D A A A

O 4 # | || f— | | |

ki I I I I I I I I I I — ]

SV [ I 1 g [ 1 || | [

[Y) ‘ vyl \ ‘ —
moun-tains grow-in'like a breeze _ Coun-try roads take me
moon-shine tear-drop in my eye

20 E F#m D

Ot

AN || I I 1 1 I } I I

DY) \ ! \ !

home_ to the place I be - long:
25 A E

g gi E E ﬁ g ? } I - I ]

<Y T — r— I ] — 7 I ! I —1

D) I I I  S— | I I I |

West Ver-gin - ia moun tain mom-ma take me

30 D A A M. |
[ 4 4 | |

o LT I I I I I I 4 Il |

I 1 1 1 & & 1l |

D) \ o o

home coun-try  roads All my

82



35 2. F#m E A D

[ || [ [ [ || || Yy 1 [ 1
ry) \ \ \ \ \ \ ‘ A
I hear hervoice in themorn-in' hour she calls me the ra-di-o re-
40 A E F#m G
st |
ul T I . I I ]
VYV I I I || I \/\ || I 17 I I I T I I I 1
) ‘ o \ ! r \ r T ! ! ! \ T
minds me of myhome far a - way__ anddriv-in'down theroad | get a
45 D A E E’
Hatt | | | | | | |
o AT I I \\] I I } } } T —t 9
1 i i || I I || I I 1 1
[Y) \ o \ \ ‘
feel-in'that | should have been homeyes-ter-day_ yes-ter - day___
50 A E
Hut | |
hul I I — ]
SV [ [ 1 || [ [ 1 || [ [ 1
D) ‘ \ ! — \ ! \
take me home_ coun-try roads to the
55 F#m D A
(4 4 | 5 > —
I T \ o — !
D I 1 - 1 e — 1 I
ry) 1 1
place I be - long West Vir-gin - ia
60 E D
)« .# | | A\ A\
T - T I I I \\, \\, ]
SV I I I || I T I I 1 | — I 1
ry) 1 — \ 1 1 \ \ \ ~—
___ moun-tainmom-ma take me home coun-iry roads
65 A E A
)4t | | | |
T — I I I I Il |
SV 1 I I 1 ||
) Z \ \

take me home coun-tryroads

83



THIS STATE IS YOUR STATE

After “This Land Is Your Land” By Woody Guthrie
New Lyrics By Governor Barbara Roberts,
Governor Ted Kulongoski, Oregon Queen Mary Oberst,
Terry Bean & Thomas M. Lauderdale
This stateis your state, this state is my state
From Willamette Valley to Klamath Lake
From Mt. Mazama to the Mt. Hood Forest

Oregon’s aplace forme and you

As | was cycling Pacific Highway
with Douglas fir trees and endless skyway
My heart was singing the whole day through
Oregon’s aplace forme andyou

The duck and beaver have Blazer fever
The Chinook salmon just hope to be here
The meadowlark sings ... “she flies with her own wings”
Oregon’s aplace forme and you

We eat our filberts, we drink our craft beer.
we export sportswear and go to Shakespeare
Recycling bottles, clean beaches too
Oregon’s aplace forme andyou

This state is your state, this state is my state
From Willamette Valley to Klamath Lake
From Mt. Mazama to the Mt. Hood Forest
Oregon’s aplace forme and you!
Oregon’s a place for me and you!
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THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND

Music & lyrics by Woody Guthrie, 1940
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THOSE WERE THE DAYS

By Gene Raskin, After the Russian Folk Song [loporoii anvHHOO

Onceupon atime there was a tavern
Where we used toraise a glass ortwo
Remember how we laughed away the hours
And dreamed of all the great things we would do

Those were the days my friend
We thought they’d never end
We’d sing and dance forever and a day
We'd live the life we choose
We’d fight and neverlose
For we were young and sure to have our way.
Lalalala...
Those were the days, oh yes those were the days

Then the busy years went rushing by us
We lost our starry notions on the way
If by chance l’d see youinthe tavern

We’d smile at one anotherand we’d say

Those were the days my friend ...

Just tonight | stood before the tavern
Nothing seemed the way itused to be
Inthe glass|saw astrange reflection
Was that lonely woman really me
Those were the days my friend ...

Through the door there came familiar laughter
| saw your face and heard you call my name
Oh my friend we’re older but no wiser
Forin our hearts the dreams are still the same
Those were the days my friend ...
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Words and Music by

GENE RASKIN
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TOTAL ECLIPSE OF THE HEART

Music & Lyrics By Jim Steinman (1983)

Turn around ... Every now & then | get a little bit lonely and
you’re never coming round
Turnaround ... Every now and then | get alittle bit tired of
listening to the sound of my tears
Turn around ... Every now & then | get a little bit nervous that
the best of all the years have gone by
Turnaround ... Every now and then | get a little bit terrified and
thenlsee thelookinyoureyes

(2x) Turnaround, bright eyes ...
every now & then | fall apart

Turnaround ... Every now and then | get alittle bitrestless &|
dream of something wild
Turn around ... Every now & then | get a little bit helpless & I'm
lying like a child in your arms
Turn around ... Every now & then | get a little bit angry & | know
I've gotto getoutandcry
Turnaround ... Every now & then | get a little bit terrified but
thenlsee thelookinyoureyes

(2x) Turnaround, bright eyes ...
every now & then | fall apart
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And | needyounow tonight,
& I need youmore than ever
& if you only hold me tight
we’ll be holding on forever
& we’llonly be making it right
‘cause we’llnever be wrong

Togetherwe can take it to the end of the line
Your love s like a shadow on me all of the time
| don’t know what to do & I’'m always in the dark
We’'re living in a powder keg & giving off sparks

I really need you tonight
Forever’s gonna start tonight (x2)

Onceuponatimelwasfallinginlove
But now I’'m only falling apart
There’s nothing I cando
Atotal eclipse of the heart
Once upon atime there was lightinmy life
But now there’s only love in the dark
Nothing | cansay ..

Atotal eclipse of the heart
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UNCHAINED MELODY

Music By Alex North / Lyrics By Hy Zaret (1955)

Oh, my love, my darling
I've hungered foryour touch
Alone, lonely time
And time goes by so slowly
And time cando so much
Are you stillmine
I need yourlove, | need yourlove
God, speedyourlove to me
Lonelyrivers flow to the sea to the sea
To the open arms of the sea
Lonely river sigh, wait for me, wait for me
I'll be coming home, wait forme
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UNCHAINED MELODY

Alex North & Hy Zarat, 1955
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WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD
By Bob Thiele & George David Weiss (1967)

| see trees of green, red roses too
| see them bloom for me and you
And I think to myself what a wonderful world.

| see skies of blue and clouds of white
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night
And | think to myself what a wonderful world.

The colors of the rainbow so pretty in the sky
Are also on the faces of people going by
| see friends shaking hands saying how do you do
They’re really saying | love you.

I hear babies crying, | watch them grow

They’lllearn much more than I'll never know
And | think to myself what a wonderful world
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WHAT A WONDERFUL WORLD

$ Music & lyrics by Bob Thiele & George David Weiss, 1968
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WHEN THE SAINTS GO MARCHING IN

Traditional

We are trav’ling in the footsteps
Of those who've gone before,
Andwe’ll all be reunited,
Onanew and sunlit shore
Oh, when the saints go marchingin
Oh, when the saints go marchingin
OhLordIwant to beinthat number
When the saints go marchingin
Oh, when the drums beginto bang ...
Oh, when the stars fall from the sky ...
Oh, when the moon turns red with blood ...
Oh, when the trumpet soundsits call ...
Some say this world of trouble,
Is the only one we need,
But I'm waiting for that morning,
When the new world is revealed.

Oh when the new worldis revealed ..

Oh, when the saints go marchingin ...
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Traditional
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YELLOW SUBMARINE

Music & Lyrics By John Lennon & Paul McCartney (1966)

Inthe town where |l was born,
Lived a manwho sailed to sea,
And he told us of his life,

In the land of submarines.

So we sailed onto the sun,
Tillwe found a sea of green,
And we lived beneath the waves,
In our yellow submarine.

We alllive in a yellow submarine,
Yellow submarine, yellow submarine. (2x)

And our friends are all aboard,
Many more of them live next door,
And the band begins to play...
We alllive in a yellow submarine ...

We alllive in ayellow submarine ...
As welive alife of ease
Every one of us has all we need

Sky of blue and sea of green
In our yellow submarine
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YMCA

By Henri Belolo, Jacques Morali & Victor Edward Willis

Young man, there’s no need to feel down

I said, young man, pick yourself off the ground

| said, young man, ‘cause you’re in a new town
There’s no need to be unhappy

Young man, there’s a place you can go
I said, young man, when you’re short on your dough
You can stay there, and I’'m sure you will find

Many ways to have a good time

It’s fun to stay at the YMCA, It’s fun to stay at the YMCA
They have everything for you men to enjoy
You can hang out with all the boys
It’s fun to stay at the YMCA, It’s fun to stay at the YMCA
You can get yourself clean, you can have a good meal
You can do whateveryou feel

Young man, are you listening to me?
I said, young man, what do you want to be?
| said, young man, you can make real your dreams
But you got to know this one thing
No man doesit all by himself
I said, young man, put your pride on the shelf

Andjust go there, to the YMCA

I’m sure they can help you today
It’s fun to stay at the YMCA ...

Young man, | was once in your shoes
| said, |l was down and out with the blues
[ felt no man caredif | were alive
| felt the whole world was so tight
That’s when someone came up to me
And said, young man, take a walk up the street

There’s aplace there called the YMCA

They can start you back on your way

It’s funto stay at the YMCA
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Y.M.C.A.

By Jacques Morali and Victor Willis, 1978
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YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE
Music & Lyrics By Paul Rice (1939)

The othernight dear, as | lay sleeping
| dreamed | held youinmyarms
When | awoke, dear, | was mistaken
Solhung down my head and | cried

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
You make me happy when skies are gray
You’ll never know dear, how much | love you
Please don’t take my sunshine away

I'll always love you & make you happy
If you will only say the same
But if you leave me and love another
You'llregretit all some day ... you are my...

You told me once, dear, you really loved me
And no one else could come between
Butnow you’ve left me & love another;
You have shattered all of my dreams ...

In allmy dreams, dear, you seem to leave me
When | awake my poor heart pains
Sowhenyou come back and make me happy
I'll forgive you dear, I'll take all the blame
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You Are My Sunshine
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