
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! 





Rainbow Connection    146 
 

Why are there so many       songs about rainbows 
And what’s on the other side? 
Rainbows are visions     but only illusions, 
Rainbows have nothing to hide. 
So we’ve been told and some choose to believe it. 
I know they’re wrong; wait and see. 
Some day we’ll find it, the rainbow connection. 
The lovers, the dreamers, and me.  
 

Who said that every wish    would be heard and answered 
When wished on the morning star? 
Somebody thought of that, and someone believed it; 
Look what it’s done so far. 
What’s so amazing that keeps us stargazing, 
And what do we think we might see? 
Some day we’ll find it, the rainbow connection. 
The lovers, the dreamers, and me.  
All of us under it’s spell; we know that it’s probably magic. 
 

Have you been half asleep    and have you heard voices? 
I’ve heard them calling my name. 
Is this the sweet sound   that calls the young sailors? 
The voice might be one and the same. 
I’ve heard it too many times to ignore it. 
It’s something that I’m s’posed to be. 
Some day we’ll find it, the rainbow connection. 
The lovers, the dreamers, and me.  
La– da da dee– da da doo– la La– da da da, dee, da, doo. 
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 We’ll meet again  58 

 We’ll meet again, 
 don’t know where, don’t know when 
 But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day. 
 Keep smiling through 
 just like you always do 
 ‘Til the blue skies drive the dark clouds far away. 

 So will you please say hello 
 to the folks that I know 
 Tell them I won’t be long. 
 They’ll be happy to know that as you saw me go 
 I was singing this song. 

 We’ll meet again, 
 don’t know where, don’t know when 
 But I know we’ll meet again some sunny day. 

 (repeat all) 







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 



 ‘S Wonderful  373 

 Life has just begun, Jack has found his Jill, 
 Don’t know what you’ve done, but I’m all a thrill, 
 How can words express your divine appeal? 
 You can never guess all the love I feel. 
 From now on lady I insist 
 for me no other girls exist. 

 ‘S Wonderful, ‘S Marvelous, 
 You should care - for me 
 ‘S awful Nice, ‘S paradise 
 ‘S what I love - to see 
 You’ve made my life so glamorous 
 You can’t blame me for feeling amorous 
 Oh! ‘S Wonderful, ‘S Marvelous, 
 That you should care for me. 

 ‘S Wonderful, ‘S Marvelous, 
 You should care - for me 
 ‘S awful Nice, ‘S paradise 
 ‘S what I love - to see 
 My dear, it’s four leaf clover time 
 From now on my heart’s working overtime 
 Oh! ‘S Wonderful, ‘S Marvelous, 
 That you should care for me. 



How deep is the ocean 329

How much do I love you? I’ll tell you no lie,

How deep is the ocean, how high is the sky?

How many times a day do I think of you?

How many roses are sprinkled with dew?

How far would I travel to be where you are?

How far is the journey from here to a star?

And if I ever lost you, how much would I cry?

How deep is the ocean, how high is the sky?





Mairzy Doats      291 
 

I know a ditty, nutty as a fruitcake, 

Goofy as a goon and silly as a loon, 

Some call it pretty, others call it crazy 

But they all sing this tune: 

Mairzy doats and dozy doats  

and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you? 

Yes! Mairzy doats and dozy doats  

and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you? 

If the words sound queer and funny to your ear,  

a little bit jumbled and jivey 

Sing "Mares eat oats and does eat oats  

and little lambs eat ivy" 

Oh! Mairzy doats and dozy doats  

and liddle lamzy divey 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you-oo? 

A kiddley divey too, wouldn't you? 



Good Morning, Starshine    367 

 

Good Morning, Starshine, the earth says hello 

You twinkle above us, we twinkle below. 

Good morning, starshine, you lead us along, 

My love and me, as we sing 

Our early morning singing song. 

Gliddy glup gloopy, nibby nabby noopy, la la la lo lo. 

Sabba sibby sabba, nooby abba nabba, lee lee lo lo. 

Tooby ooby walla, nooby abba nabba, 

Early morning singing song.  

Singing a song, humming a song, singing a song. 

Loving a song, laughing a song, singing the song. 

Sing the song, song the sing,  

song song song, sing, sing sing sing, song.  

song song song, sing, sing sing sing, song. 

Early morning singing  song. 



 Ob-la-di Ob-la-da  379 

 Desmond has a barrow in the market place, 
 Molly is the singer in a band. 
 Desmond says to Molly, “Girl, I like you face” 
 And Molly says this as she takes him by the hand: 

 Ob la di, Ob la da, life goes on, bra, 
 La la how their life goes on.  (x2) 

 Desmond takes a trolley to the jeweler's store, 
 Buys a twenty carat golden ring. 
 Takes it back to Molly waiting at the door, 
 And as he gives it to her she begins to sing:  Ob la di, 

 In a couple of years, they have built 
 a home sweet home. 
 With a couple of kids running in the yard 
 Of Desmond and Molly Jones. 

 Happy every after in the market place, 
 Desmond lets the children lend a hand. 
 Molly stays at home and does her pretty face, And in 
 the evening she still sings it with the band.  Ob la di, 

 Happy every after in the market place, 
 Molly lets the children lend a hand. 
 Desmond stays at home and does his pretty face,And 
 in the evening she’s a singer with the band.  Ob la di, 

 And if you want some fun, take ob-la-di-bla-da. 



We shall Overcome 332

We shall overcome, we shall overcome,

We shall overcome some day.

Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome some day.

We are not afraid, we are not afraid,

We are not afraid today.

Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome some day.

We shall stand together, we shall stand together,

We shall stand together now.

Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome some day.

We shall live in peace, we shall live in peace,

We shall live in peace some day.

Oh, deep in my heart I do believe

We shall overcome some day.



Circle of Song     362 
 

Come join with me in the Circle of Song 

The young and the old, the weak and the strong, 

Singing with one voice, tho we may speak diff’rent tongues 

In the Circle of Song, we are one. 

Some sing of the past, of battles lost and won, 

Song sing of their dreams, of a new day in the sun, 

Some sing out for love, and some just sing for fun, 

In the Circle of Song, we are one.   Come join… 

Some sing of this land, the country of their birth, 

Some sing of this land, of the beauty of the earth, 

Some sing of this land, for all that it is worth, 

In the Circle of Song, we are one. 

Viens avec moi dans ce cercle d’amis, 

Où jeunes et moins jeunes, où grands et petits, 

Chantent d’une seule voix à travers leurs différences, 

Dans ce cercle d’amis, tous unis. 

Each of us must leave this place and go back to our home, 

Each of us must walk a path that must be walked alone, 

And each of us will bear the fruit of the seeds that we have 

sown, In the Circle of Song, we are one.  Come join… 
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