SIDE BY SIDE

Oh we ain't got a barrel of money
Maybe we're ragged and funny
But we'll travel along, singin' a song, side by side

Well | don't know what's comin' tomorrow
Maybe it's trouble and sorrow
But we'll travel the road, sharin' our load, side by side

Through all kinds of weather, what if the sky should fall?
Just as long as we're together, it really doesn't matter at all

When they've had their quarrels and parted
We'll be the same as we started
Just travelin' along, singin' a song, side by side



CATTLE CALL

The cattle are prowlin' and the coyotes are howlin'
Way out where the dogies bawl

Where spurs are a-jinglin' a cowboy is singin’

This lonesome cattle call

(YODEL CHORUS)

He rides in the sun, till his day's work is done
And he rounds up the cattle each fall
Woo0-hoo woo-hoo hoo hoo

Singin' his cattle call.

For hours he will ride on the range far and wide
When the night wind blows up a squall

His heart is a feather in all kinds of weather

He sings his cattle call

(YODEL CHORUS)

He's brown as a berry from ridin' the prairie
And sings with an ol' western drawl
Woo0-hoo woo-hoo hoo hoo

Singin' his cattle call



FIVE HUNDRED MILES

If you miss the train I'm on, you will know that | am gone
You can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles.

A hundred miles, a hundred miles...

You can hear the whistle blow a hundred miles.

Lord, I'm one, Lord, I'm two, Lord, I'm three, Lord, I'm four
Lord, I'm five hundred miles a way from home.

Away from home...

Lord, I'm five hundred miles away from home.

Not a shirt on my back, not a penny to my name
Lord, | can't go back home this-a way.

This-a way, this-a way...

Lord, | can't go back home this-a way.



THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND

This land is your land, this land is my land

From California to the New York Island

From the redwood forests to the gulf stream waters
This land was made for you and me.

As | was walking that ribbon of highway

| saw above me the endless skyway

| saw below me a golden valley

This land is made for you and me. CHORUS

I’'ve roamed and | rambled and I've followed my footsteps
To the sparkling sands of her diamond desert

And all around me a voice was saying:

This land is made for you and me. CHORUS



JAMAICA FAREWELL

Down the bay where the nights are gay

And the sun shines daily on the mountain top
| took a trip on a sailing ship

And when | reached Jamaica | made a stop

But I'm sad to say I'm on my way

Won't be back for many a day

My heart is down, my head is turning around
| had to leave a little girl in Kingston town

Down the market you can hear

Ladies cry out while on their heads they bear
"Akey' rice, salt fish are nice

And the rum is fine any time of year

Sounds of laughter everywhere

And the dancing girls sway to and fro

| must declare my heart is there
Though I've been from Maine to Mexico



QUE SERA, SERA

When | was just a little girl

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

Que sera, sera. Whatever will be, will be
The future’s not ours to see
Que sera, sera. What will be will be.

When | was young | fell in love

| asked my sweetheart, “What lies ahead?”
“Will there be rainbows day after day?”
Here’s what my sweetheart said: CHORUS

Now | have children of my own

They ask their mother, “What will | be?
“Will | be handsome? Will | be rich?”

| tell them tenderly: CHORUS



SWEET VIOLETS Dinah Shore 1951

Sweet violets, sweeter than all the roses,
Covered all over from head to toe,
Covered all over with sweet violets.
There once was a farmer who took a young miss
In back of the barn where he gave her a
Lecture on horses and chickens and eggs,
And told her that she had such beautiful
Manners that suited a girl of her charms,
A girl that he wanted to take in his
Washing and ironing and then, if she did,
They could get married and raise lots of CHORUS

The girl told the farmer that he'd better stop
And she called her father and he called a

Taxi and got there before very long,

'‘Cause someone was doing his little girl

Right for a change and so that's why he said,
"If you marry her, son, you're better off

Single 'cause it's always been my belief,
Marriage will bring a man nothing but CHORUS

The farmer decided he'd wed anyway,

And started in planning for his wedding
Suit, which he purchased for only one buck,
But then he found out he was just out of
Money and so he got left in the lurch,
Standing and waiting in front of the

End of this story which just goes to show,
All a girl wants from a man is his CHORUS



GILLIGAN’S ISLAND THEME

C#m:
Just sit right back and you'll hear a tale, a tale of a fateful trip
That started from this tropic port aboard this tiny ship.

Dm:

The mate was a mighty sailin' man, the skipper brave and sure.
Five passengers set sail that day for a three hour tour

A three hour tour

Ebm:
The weather started getting rough, the tiny ship was tossed.
If not for the courage of the fearless crew, the Minnow would be lost

The Minnow would be lost.

Em:

The ship took ground on the shore of this uncharted desert isle,
With Gilligan, the skipper too,

The millionaire and his wife,

The movie star, the professor and Mary Ann,

Here on Gilligan's Isle.



(SITTIN’ ON THE) DOCK OF THE BAY

Sitting in the morning sun, I'll be sitting when the evening comes
Watching the ships roll in, and | watch them roll away again

Sitting on the dock of the bay, watching the tide roll away
Sitting on the dock of the bay, wasting time

| left my home in Georgia, headed for the ‘Frisco bay
I’'ve had nothing to live for, looks like nothing’s gonna come my way
So I'm just gonna... CHORUS

Looks like nothing’s gonna change
Everything still remains the same

| can’t do what ten people tell me to do
So | guess I'll remain the same

Sitting here resting my bones, and this loneliness won’t leave me alone
Two thousand miles | roamed, just to make this dock my home



THOSE WERE THE DAYS

(Chorus only)

Those were the days, my friend

We thought they’d never end

We’d sing and laugh forever and a day

We'd live the life we’d choose

We'd fight and never lose

For we were young and sure to have our way.

Lai lai lai...



MY GIRL C

I've got sunshine on a cloudy day.

When it's cold outside, I've got the month of May.

Well, | guess you'll say, what can make me feel this way?
My girl. (My girl, my girl) Talkin' 'bout my girl. (My girl)

I've got so much honey, the bees envy me.

I've got a sweeter song than the birds in the trees.

Well, | guess you'll say, what can make me feel this way?
My girl. (My girl, my girl), talkin' 'bout my girl. (My girl)

Hey, hey, hey...

| don't need no money, fortune or fame.

I've got all the riches, baby, one man can claim.

Well, | guess you'll say, what can make me feel this way?
My girl. (My girl, my girl) Talkin' 'bout my girl. (My girl)



BYE BYE LOVE A

Bye bye love, bye bye happiness
Hello loneliness, | think I'm gonna cry
Bye bye love, bye bye sweet caress
Hello emptiness, | feel like | could die
Bye bye, my love, goodbye.

There goes my baby with someone new

She sure looks happy, | sure am blue

She was my baby ‘il he stepped in

Goodbye to romance that might have been. CHORUS

I’m through with romance, I’'m through with love
I’'m through with counting the stars above

And here’s the reason that I'm so free

My loving baby is through with me. CHORUS



GOOD TIME CHARLEY’S GOT THE BLUES G

Some gotta win, some gotta lose
Good time Charlie's got the blues
Good time Charlie's got the blues

Everybody's goin' away

| believe this time they’re gonna stay
There's not a soul | know around
Everybody's leavin' town

Some caught a freight, some caught a plane
Find the sunshine, leave the rain

They said this town'll waste your time

| guess they're right, it's wastin' mine CHORUS

Ya know my heart keeps tellin' me
"You're not a kid at thirty-three"

"Ya play around, ya lose your wife"
"Ya play too long, you lose your life"

| got my pills to ease the pain

Can't find a thing to ease the rain

I'd love to try and settle down

But everybody's leavin' town CHORUS



DOWNTOWN

When you're alone, and life is making you lonely
You can always go — downtown

When you've got worries, all the noise and hurry
Seems to help, | know —downtown

Just listen to the music of the traffic in the city,

Linger on the sidewalk where the neon signs are pretty

How can you lose?

The lights are much brighter there

You can forget all your troubles; forget all your cares, and go
Downtown -- things will be great when you're

Downtown -- you'll find a place for sure

Downtown -- everything's waiting for you

Don't hang around, and let your problems surround you,
There are movie shows — downtown

Maybe you know some little places to go to

Where they never close — downtown

Just listen to the rhythm of a gentle Bossa Nova

You'll be dancing with 'em too before the night is over,
Happy again...

The lights are much brighter there

You can forget all your troubles; forget all your cares, and go
Downtown -- where all the lights are bright

Downtown -- waiting for you tonight

Downtown -- you're gonna be all right now...

(INST interlude)

And you may find somebody kind to help and understand you;
Someone who is just like you and needs a gentle hand to
Guide them along.

So maybe I'll see you there,

We can forget all our troubles; forget all our cares, and go
Downtown -- things will be great when you're

Downtown -- don't wait a minute more

Downtown -- everything's waiting for you...



MATILDA D

(guitar & whistle intro)
Matilda, Matilda
Matilda, she take me money and run Venezuela, Once again now!
Matilda, Matilda
Matilda, she take me money and run Venezuela.

Five hundred dollars, friends, | lost:
Woman even sell me cat and horse
Matilda, she take me money and run Venezuela. Everybody! CHORUS

Well, the money was to buy me house an' land
Then she got a serious plan
Matilda, she take me money and run Venezuela. Everybody! CHORUS

Well, the money was just inside me bed,
Stuck up in a pillow beneath me head. Don't you know,
Matilda, she found me money and run Venezuela. Everybody! CHORUS

Well, me friends, never to love again,

All me money gone in vain!
Matilda, she take me money and run Venezuela. Everybody! CHORUS

CHORUSES: louder, softer, etc... EVERYBODY!



SAVE THE LAST DANCE FOR ME

You can dance ev'ry dance with the guy who gives you the eye
Let him hold you tight
You can smile ev'ry smile for the man who held your hand
'Neath the pale moonlight

But don't forget who's taking you home

And in whose arms you're gonna be

So darlin', save the last dance for me

Oh, | know that the music's fine, like sparkling wine
Go and have your fun

Laugh and sing, but while we're apart

Don't give your heart to anyone

But don't forget ...

Baby, don't you know | love you so
Can't you feel it when we touch
| will never, never let you go, | love you oh, so much

You can dance, go and carry on ‘il the night is gone
And it's time to go

If he asks if you're all alone, can he take you home?
You must tell him no

'Cause don't forget ...



MR. TAMBOURINE MAN

Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me,
I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.
Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man, play a song for me,
In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin' you.

Though | know that evenin's empire has returned into sand,
Vanished from my hand,

Left me blindly here to stand but still not sleeping.

My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet,

| have no one to meet

And the ancient empty street's too dead for dreaming. CHORUS

Take me on a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship,

My senses have been stripped, my hands can't feel to grip,
My toes too numb to step, wait only for my boot heels

To be wanderin'.

I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade

Into my own parade, cast your dancing spell my way,

| promise to go under it. CHORUS

Though you might hear laughin’, spinnin’, swingin' madly across the sun,
It's not aimed at anyone, it's just escapin' on the run

And but for the sky there are no fences facin'.

And if you hear vague traces of skippin' reels of rhyme

To your tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown behind,

| wouldn't pay it any mind, it's just a shadow you're

Seein' that he's chasing. CHORUS

Then take me disappearin' through the smoke rings of my mind,
Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozen leaves,

The haunted, frightened trees, out to the windy beach,

Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow.

Yes, to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand waving free,
Silhouetted by the sea, circled by the circus sands,

With all memory and fate driven deep beneath the waves,

Let me forget about today until tomorrow. CHORUS



EDELWEISS

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



CIRCLE GAME

Yesterday a child came out to wonder
Caught a dragonfly inside a jar

Fearful when the sky was full of thunder
And tearful at the falling of a star

And the seasons they go round and round
And the painted ponies go up and dawn
Were captive on the carousel of time

We cant return we con only look behind
From where we came

And go round and round and round

In the circle game.

Then the child moved ten times round the seasons
Skated over ten clear frozen streams

Words like, when youre older, must appease him

And promises of someday make his dreams CHORUS

Sixteen springs and sixteen summers gone now
Cartwheels turn to car wheels thru the town

And they tell him, Take your time, it won’t be long now
Till you drag your feet to slow the circles down CHORUS

So the years spin by and now the boy is twenty

Though his dreams have lost some grandeur coming true
Therell be new dreams, maybe better dreams and plenty
Before the last revolving year is through. CHORUS



BANANA BOAT SONG

Day-o, day-o, Daylight come and me wan' go home (2x)

Work all night on a drink of rum (Daylight come...)
Stack banana till de mornin' come (Daylight come...)

Come, Mister tally man, tally me banana (Daylight come...)
Come, Mister tally man, tally me banana (Daylight come...)

Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch (Daylight come...)
Six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch (Daylight come...)

Day, me say day-o (Daylight come...)
Day, me say day, me say day, me say day... (Daylight come...)

A beautiful bunch o' ripe banana (Daylight come...)
Hide the deadly black tarantula (Daylight come...) (etc.)



GOODNIGHT IRENE

Irene goodnight, Irene goodnight,
Goodnight Irene, Goodnight Irene,
I'll see you in my dreams

Last saturday night, | got married

Me and my wife settled down

Now me and my wife are parted

I'm gonna take another stroll downtown

Stop rambling, stop your rambling,
Stop staying out late at night

Go home to your wife and family
Stay there by your fireside bright

Sometimes she wears pajamas
Sometimes she wears a nightgown
But when they’re both in the laundry
Irene is the talk of the town

HAPPY TRAILS

Happy trails to you, until we meet again.
Happy trails to you, keep smilin' until then.

Who cares about the clouds when we'ere together?
Just sing a song and bring the sunny weather.

Happy trails to you, til we meet again.



YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE

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

The other night, dear, as | lay sleeping

| dreamed | held you in my arms

But when | ‘woke, dear, | was mistaken
So | hung my head and | cried. CHORUS

You told me once, dear, you really loved me
And no one else could come between

But you have left me to love another

You have shattered all my dreams. CHORUS

IF I HAD A HAMMER

If | had a hammer, I'd hammer in the morning

I’d hammer in the evening all over this land

I'd hammer out danger, I'd hammer out warning

I’d hammer out love between my brothers and my sisters
All over this land.

If I had a bell, I'd ring it in the morning...
If I had a song, I'd sing it in the morning...

Well I've got a hammer and I've got a bell

And I've got a song to sing all over this land

It's the hammer of justice, it's the bell of freedom

It's a song about love between my brothers and my sisters
All over this land.



FOR FREE

| slept last night in a good hotel

| went shopping today for jewels

The wind rushed around in the dirty town

And the children let out from the schools

| was standing on a noisy corner

Waiting for the walking green

Across the street he stood and he played real good
On his clarinet, for free

Now me | play for fortunes

And those velvet curtain calls

Ive got a black limousine and two gentlemen
Escorting me to the halls

And | play if you have the money

Or if youre a friend to me

But the one man band by the quick lunch stand
He was playing real good, for free

Nobody stopped to hear him

Though he played so sweet and high
They knew he had never been on their TV
So they passed his music by

| meant to go over and ask for a song
Maybe put on a harmony

| heard his refrain as the signal changed
He was playing real good, for free



MARY TYLER MOORE THEME

Who can turn the world on with her smile?

Who can take a nothing day

And suddenly make it all seem worthwhile

Well it's you, girl, and you should know it

With each glance and every little movement you show it

Love is all around, no need to waste it

You can have the town, why don’t you take it?
You're gonna make it after all.

You're gonna make it after all.



I'’LL SEE YOU IN MY DREAMS

I'll see you in my dreams

Hold you in my dreams

Someone took you out of my arms
Still | feel the thrill of your charms

Lips that once were mine
Tender eyes that shine

They will light my way tonight
I'll see you in my dreams



