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 | hope whatever you've got to do

|s 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.



You've Gotta Have Heart!

You've gotta have heart!

All you really need is heart

When the odds are saying you'll never win
That's when the grin should start.

You've gotta have hope

Mustn't sit around and mope

Nothing's half as bad as it may appear
Wait'll next year and hope.

When your luck is batting zero
Get your chin up off the floor
Mister, you can be a hero

You can open any door
There's nothing to it but to do it

You've gotta have heart

Miles and miles and miles of heart

Oh, it's fine to be a genius of course
But keep that old horse before the cart
First you gotta have heart



I’d like to Teach the World to Sing 195

I'd like to build the world a home and furnish it with love
Grow apple trees and honey bees
and snow white turtle doves.
I'd like to teach the world to sing in perfect harmony,
I'd like to hold it in my arms and keep it company.
I'd like to see the world for once all standing hand in hand,
And hear them echo through the hills
for peace throughout the land.

That’s the song | hear

Let the world sing today.

A song of peace that echoes on

and never goes away.

Put your hand in my hand. Let’s begin today.

Put your hand in my hand, Help me find the way.
I'd like to teach the world to sing  in perfect harmony,
I'd like to hold itin my arms  and keep it company.
I'd like to see the world for once all standing hand in hand,
And hear the echo through the hills

for peace throughout the land.




In Flanders Fields (tune - O Waly Waly)

In Flanders fields—  the poppies blow
Between the cro—sses, row on row,
That mark our place; and in the sky
The larks still bra—vely singing, fly

Scarce heard amid the guns below.

We are the Dead. Short days ago
We lived, felt dawn, saw sunset glow,
Loved and were loved, and now we lie,

In Flanders fields, In Flanders fields.

Take up our qua—rrel with the foe:

To you from fai—ling hands we throw the torch;
Be— yours— to hold it high.

If ye break faith— with us who die

We shall not sleep— though poppies grow

In Flanders fields. In Flanders fields.
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Edelweiss 333

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.




We shall Overcome 332

We shall overcome, we shall overcome,
We shall overcome some day.
Oh, deep in my heart | 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 | 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 | 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 | do believe

We shall overcome some day.



Downtown . 336

When 'you're alone and life is maklng you lonely

- You can always go ~ Downtown

When you've got worries all the noise and the hurry

Seems to help, | know Downtown
Just listen to the music of the traffic 0’%’ the crty

o Lrnger on the srdewalk where the neon signs are pretty |
. How can you lose? |
- The Irghts are. much bnghter there

You-can forget all your troubles, forget all your cares
. So go Downtown | o

thmgs’ll be great when you’re Downtown

| . No finer place for sure, Downtown

 Everything’s wartmg for you
o Downtown. -
Don’t hang around and let your problems surround you,
There are movie shows Downtown.

jMaybe you know some little plaoes to go to

i Where they never close ‘Downtown.

Just listen to the rhythm ofa gentle Bossa Nova |
~ You'll be dancing with ‘em too before the nrght is ovq)/
- Happy again. | | o



Magic Moments 322

Magic moments, memories we've been sharing
Magic moments, when two hearts are carin’

I'll never forget, the moment we kissed,

The night of the hay ride,

The way that we hugged, to try to keep warm,

While takin' a sleigh ride,

Magic moments, memories we've been sharin'

Magic moments, when two hearts are carin’
Time can't erase — the me—mory of —

These magic moments filled with love

The telephone call, that tied up the line,

For hours and hours

The Saturday dance, | got up the nerve,

To send you some flowers

Magic moments, memories we've been sharin

Magic moments, when two hearts are carin’
Time can't erase — the me—mory of —

These magic moments filled with love

The way that we cheered whenever our team
Was scoring a touchdown

The time that the floor fell out of my car
When | put the clutch down

The penny arcade, the games that we played
The fun and the prizes

The Halloween hop when everyone came

In funny disguises

Magic moments filled with love



Sway

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 | grow weak

| can hear the sound of violins,
Long before it begins.
Make me thrill as only you know how,

Sway me smooth, sway me now.
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How deep is the ocean 329

How much do | love you? ['ll tell you no lie,
How deep is the ocean, how high is the sky?
How many times a day do | think of you?

How many roses are sprinkled with dew?

How far would | travel to be where you are?
How far is the journey from here to a star?
And if | ever lost you, how much would | cry?

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



Cool Water 320

All day I've faced a barren waste without the taste of
water, cool — water —
Old Dan and | with throats burnt dry and souls that cry for water,
cool —clear — water —
Keep a movin’ Dan, don’t you listen to him Dan, He’s a devil
not a man and he spreads the burning sand with water — -
Dan can you see that big green tree where the water’s running free
and it’s waiting there for you and me?
(sopranos add “water” at each *)
The nights are cool and I’'m a fool, each star’s a pool of
water, cool — water — *(water)
But with the dawn I'll wake and yawn and ca—rry on—to
water —*— cool —*— clear —*— water — — —*—

*Keep a movin’ Dan, don’t you *listen to him Dan, He’s a *devil not a
man and he *spreads the burning sand with *water — —*-

*Dan can you see that *big green tree where the *water’s running free
and it’s *waiting there for you and *me? (cool, clear

The *shadows sway and seem to say “Tonight we pray for
water”, cool — water — *(water)

And way up there he’ll hear our pray’r and show— us where—
there’s water —*— cool —*— clear —*— water — — —*—

*Chorus (cool, clear

Dan’s *feet are sore, he’s yearning for just one thing more than
water, cool — water —*—

Like me | guess he’d like to rest where the-re’s no que—st for water —
*— cool —*— clear —*— water — —*-—

*Chorus (cool, clear, water)



Zip-A-Dee-Doo-Dah 253

This is just the kind of day that you dream aboutWhen
you open up your mouth a song pops out.

ZIP - A-DEE DOO - DAH,

Zip - a-dee-ay,

My, ohmy, whatawon-der-ful day!
Plen -ty of sun - shine, Head - in’ my way,
ZIP - A-DEE DOO -DAH,

Zip - a-dee-ay,

Mis-ter Blue - bird on my shoul - der,
It’s the truth, It’s “act-ch’il”.
Ev-‘ry-thing is “Sa -tis - fact-ch’il”.
ZIP - A-DEE DOO -DAH,

Zip -a-dee-ay,

Won - der-ful feel - ing,

Won - der - ful day.




Sing as we Go
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