
It’s a lovely day today 330

It’s a lovely day today.

So whatever you’ve got to do,

You’ve got a lovely day to do it in, that’s true.

And I hope whatever you’ve got to do

Is something that can be done by two.

For I’d really like to stay.

It’s a lovely day today.

And whatever you’ve got to do,

I’d be so happy to be doing it with you.

But if you’ve got something that must be done,

And it can only be done by one,

There is nothing more to say

Except it’s a lovely day for saying

It’s a lovely day.



Feelin’ Groovy    352 
 

Slow down, you move to fast. 

You got to make the morning last, Just 

Kickin down the cobblestones, 

Lookin’ for fun and feelin’ groovy. 

Bah-dah-dah-dah-dah-dah-dah, feelin’ groovy. 

 

Hello lamppost, whatcha knowin’? 

I’ve come to watch your flowers growin’, 

Ain’tcha got no rhymes for me? 

Doot-n-doo-doo, feelin’ groovy. 

Bah-dah-dah-dah-dah-dah-dah, feelin’ groovy. 

 

Got no deeds to do, no promises to keep, 

I’m dappled and drowsy and ready to sleep 

Let the morningtime drop all it’s petals on me 

Life, I love you. All is groovy. 

Bah-dah-dah-dah-dah-dah-dah, feelin’ groovy. 



All I have to do is Dream 
 
 
When I want you in my arms 
When I want you and all your charms 
Whenever I want you, all I have to do is 
Dream, dream, dream, dream. 

 

When I feel blue in the night 
And I need you to hold me tight 
Whenever I want you, all I have to do is 
Dream 

 

I can make you mine, taste your lips of wine 
Anytime night or day 
Only trouble is, gee whiz 
I'm dreamin' my life away 

 

I need you so that I could die 
I love you so and that is why 
Whenever I want you, all I have to do is 
Dream, dream, dream, dream 
Dream 

 

I can make you mine, taste your lips of wine 
Anytime night or day 
Only trouble is, gee whiz 
I'm dreamin' my life away 

 

I need you so that I could die 
I love you so and that is why 
Whenever I want you, all I have to do is 
Dream, dream, dream, dream 
Dream, dream, dream, dream 





 Swinging On A Star   55 
 

*Would you like to swing on a star, Carry moonbeams 
home in a jar, And be better off than you are, Or would 
you rather be a mule? 
A mule is an animal with long funny ears, He kicks up at 

anything he hears, His back is brawny and his brain is 

weak, He’s just plain stupid with a stubborn streak, 

And by the way, if you hate to go to school,  

You may grow up to be a mule. 

 *Or would you like to swing on a star… pig! 
A pig is an animal with dirt on his face, His shoes are a 

terrible disgrace. He’s got no manners when he eats his 

food, He’s fat and lazy and extremely rude, But if you 

don’t care a feather or a fig, You may grow up to be a pig! 

*Or would you like to swing on a star… fish! 
A fish won’t do anything but swim in a brook, He can’t 

write his name or read a book, To fool the people is his 

only thought, and though he’s slippery he still gets 

caught, But then if that sort of life is what you wish,  

You may grow up to be a fish. 

And all the monkeys aren’t in the zoo, Ev’ry day 
you meet quite a few, So you see it’s all up to you. 
You can be better than you are, You could be 
swinging on a star. 



 

Volare     319 

(solo 1) Pen-so che un so-gno cosi non ritorni mai piu 
Mi di-pin-ge-vo le mani e di fa-ccia di blu 
(solo 2) But you and I have our love always there to remind us 
There is a way we can leave all the shadows behind us. 
 
Volare, oh – oh, Cantare, oh-oh-oh – oh – 
Nel blu di pinto di blu, felice di stare la-ssu. 
We can sing in the glow of a star that I know of  
where lovers enjoy peace of mind. 
Let us leave the confusion and all disillusion behind. 
Just like birds of a feather, a rainbow together we’ll find. 
Volare, oh – oh, Cantare, oh-oh-oh – oh – 
Nel blu di pinto di blu, felice di stare la-ssu. 
                   (exact repeat with last line doubled at the end) 

Volare, oh – oh, Cantare, oh-oh-oh – oh – 
Nel blu di pinto di blu, felice di stare la-ssu. 
We can sing in the glow of a star that I know of  
where lovers enjoy peace of mind. 
Let us leave the confusion and all disillusion behind. 
Just like birds of a feather, a rainbow together we’ll find. 
Volare, oh – oh, Cantare, oh-oh-oh – oh – 
Nel blu di pinto di blu, felice di stare la-ssu. 
   Nel blu di pinto di blu, felice di stare la-ssu. 



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. 







Java Jive      353 
 

*I love coffee, I love tea, 
I love the java jive and it loves me 
Coffee and tea and the jivin’ and me,  
A cup, a cup, a cup, a cup, a cup! 
I love java, sweet and hot. 

Whoops! Mister Moto, I’m a coffee pot. 

Shoot me the pot and I’ll pour me a shot, 
A cup, a cup, a cup, a cup, a cup! 

Oh, slip me a slug from that wonderful mug, 

And I’ll cut a rug, till I’m snug in the jug. 

A slice of onion and   Drop me a nickel in my 

a raw one. Draw one.   pot, Joe. Takin’ it slow 

Waiter, waiter, percolator!  

 *I love coffee, I love tea… 
 
Boston bean, soybean, lima bean, string bean. 

I’m not keen for a bean  

unless it is a cheery coffee bean. 

  *Repeat from beginning (ends before Boston) 
 







Sway 331

When marimba rhythms start to play,

dance with me, make me sway

Like the lazy ocean hugs the shore,

Hold me close, sway me more.

Like a flower bending in the breeze,

Bend with me, sway with ease.

When we dance you have a way with me,

Stay with me, sway with me.

Other dancers may be on the floor

Dear but my eyes will see only you.

Only you have that magic technique

When we sway I grow weak

I can hear the sound of violins,

Long before it begins.

Make me thrill as only you know how,

Sway me smooth, sway me now.


