


 Beside a Babbling Brook  370 

 When I was younger I used to hunger 

 to climb up the ladder of life. 

 Now that I’ve grown up I might as well own up 

 It’s not worth the worry and strife. 

 Things that I wanted were paid for 

 with blessings I cannot recall 

 And all that I have I would trade for 

 the things I considered so small 

 I’d be more than satisfied if I could hide away beside 
 a ba–bbling brook 
 Ri ppling waters call me far away 
 To a quiet shady nook 
 Through the woods I long to hike to linger where 
 the world is like a sto–ry book 
 Like a lazy daisy gazin’ at the sky 
 Let me live and love and let the world go by 
 I’d be more than satisfied if I could hide away beside 
 a Ba-bbling brook. 
 (repeat) 





 Rockin Robin  292 

 He rocks in the treetop, all the day long 

 Hoppin’ and a boppin’ and a singin’ his song 

 All the little birds on Jaybird street, 

 Love to hear the robin go “tweet, tweet tweet” 

 Rockin’ robin   (tweet, tweet tweet) 

 Rockin’ robin   (tweet, tweet tweet) 

 Blow, Rockin’ robin ‘cause we’re really gonna rock 

 tonight! 

 Ev’ry little swallow, ev’ry chick-a-dee, 

 Ev’ry little bird in the tall oak tree 

 The wise old owl, the big black crow, 

 Flap their wings singin’ “Go bird, go” 

 A pretty little raven at the bird band stand, 

 Taught him how to do the bop and it was grand. 

 They started goin’ steady and bless my soul, 

 He out-bopped the buzzard and the o-ri-ole. 



j= hh  ll=y*   e=eh  que=keh De Colores 359

De colores, De colores
se visten los campos en la primavera
De colores, De colores
son los pajaritos que vienen de afuera
De colores, de colores
es el arco iris que vemos lucir,
Y por eso los grandes amores
de muchos colores me gustan ami,
Y por eso los grandes amores
de muchos colores me gustan ami,

Canta’el gallo, canta’el gallo
con el kiri, kiri, kiri, kiri, kiri.
La gallina, la gallina
con el kara, kara, kara, kara, kara.
Los polluelos, los polluelos
con el pio pio pio pio pi.

De colores, de colores
brillantes y finos se viste l’aurora
De colores, de colores
son los mil reflejos que’el sol atesora
De colores, de colores
se viste’el diamante que vemos lucir

(*ll can also be j, but we’ll stick with y)



 When the Red Red Robin  328 

 When the Red Red Robin comes 

 Bob Bob Bobbin’ along,    along 

 There’ll be no more sobbin’ when 

 he starts throbbin’ his own,  sweet song 

 Wake up, wake up you sleepyhead, 

 Get up, Get up get out of bed, 

 Cheer up, cheer up the sun is red, 

 Live, love, laugh and be happy. 

 What if I’ve been blue, now I’m walkin’ 

 Through fields      of flow’rs 

 Rain may glisten but still I listen for hours and hours, 

 I’m just a kid again, doin’ what I did again, 

 Singin’ a song 

 When the red red robin comes bob bob bobbin’ along. 



Button up your Overcoat   351 
 

Button up your overcoat When the wind is free 

Take good care of yourself, you belong to me! 

Eat an apple every day; get to bed by three. 

Take good care of yourself, you belong to me! 

  Be careful crossing streets (Oo-oo) 

  Don’t eat meats (Oo-oo)   Cut out sweets (Oo-oo) 

  You’ll get a pain and ruin your tum-tum! 

Keep away from bootleg hooch when you’re on a spree 

Take good care of yourself, you belong to me! 

 

Button up your overcoat When the wind is free 

Take good care of yourself, you belong to me! 

Wear your flannel underwear when you climb a tree  

Take good care of yourself, you belong to me! 

  Don’t sit on hornets tails (Oo-oo) 

  Or on nails (Oo-oo) or third rails (Oo-oo) 

  You’ll get a pain and ruin your tum-tum! 
Don’t go out with college boys when you’re on a spree 

Take good care of yourself, you belong to me! 



Raining in my heart    350 
 

The sun is out, the sky is blue 

There’s not a cloud to spoil the view 

But it’s raining,    raining in my heart. 

The weather man says “Clear today”  

He doesn’t know you’ve gone away 

And it’s raining,    raining in my heart. 

 

Oh, misery, misery.  

What’s gonna become    of me? 

 

I tell my blues they mustn’t show, 

But soon these tears are bound to flow 

‘Cause it’s raining,    raining in my heart. 



 April Showers  371 

 Life is not a highway strewn with flowers, 

 Still it holds a goodly share of bliss, 

 When the sun gives way to April showers, 

 Here’s the point that you should never miss, 

 Though April showers– may come your way– 

 They bring the flowers– that bloom in May 

 So if it’s raining– have no regrets– 

 Because it isn’t raining rain, you know, 

 It’s raining violets 

 And where you see clouds– upon the hills– 

 You soon will see crowds– of daffodils, 

 So keep on looking for a bluebird 

 And list’ning for his song, 

 Whenever April showers come along 

 (repeat) 
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Eight Days a week     368 
 
 
 

Oo I need your love, babe, guess you know it’s true 

Hope you need my love, babe, Just like I need  you. 

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me. 

I ain’t got nothin’ but love, babe, Eight days a week. 

Eight days a week, I lo- - -ve you.  

Eight days a week is not enough to show I care.  

Love you ev’ry day, girl, always on my mind. 

One thing I can say, girl, love you all the time. 

Hold me, love me, hold me, love me. 

I ain’t got nothin’ but love, babe, 

Eight days a week. 

Eight days a week, I lo- - -ve you.  

Eight days a week is not enough to show I care.  

Eight days a week,  Eight days a week. 



Que sera, sera     344 
 

When I was just a little child  

I asked my mother, what will I be 

Will I be pretty? Will I be rich? 

Here's what she said to me 

Qué será, será 
Whatever will be, will be 
The future's not ours to see 
Qué será, será 
What will be, will be 

 

When I grew up and fell in love 

I asked my sweetheart what lies ahead? 

Will we have rainbows day after day? 

Here's what my sweetheart said 

 

Now I have children of my own 

They ask their mother, what will I be 

Will I be handsome? Will I be rich? 

I tell them tenderly 



Side by Side     346 
 

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 

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 doesn't matter at all 

When they've all had their quarrels and parted 

We'll be the same as we started 

Just travelin' along, singin' our song 

Side by side 

 

See that sun in the mornin', Peekin' over the hill 

I'll bet you’re sure, it always has 

And sure it always will 

That's how I feel about someone 

How somebody feels about me 

We're sure we love each other 

that's the way we’ll always be 



Happy Trails     345 
 

Some trails are happy ones, 

Others are blue. 

It's the way you ride the trail that counts, 

Here's a happy one for you. 

 

Happy trails to you, 

Until we meet again. 

Happy trails to you, 

Keep smiling until then. 

Who cares about the clouds when we're together? 

Just sing a song, and bring the sunny weather. 

Happy trails to you, 

‘till we meet again. 

 


