
Bye, Bye Blackbird 

Pack up all my cares and woe 
Here I go, singing low 
Bye, bye, blackbird 

Where somebody waits for me 
Sugar’s sweet, so is she 
Bye, bye, blackbird 

No one here can love or understand me 
Oh, what hard luck stories they all hand me 

Make my bed and light the light 
I’ll arrive late tonight 
Blackbird, bye bye 

Sweet Adeline 

Sweet Adeline, my Adeline 
At night, dear heart 
For you, I pine 
In all my dreams 
Your fair face beams 
You’re the flower of my heart 
Sweet Adeline 

To a Wild Rose - instrumental 

Cruising Down the River 

Cruising down the river on a Sunday afternoon 
With one you love, the sun above, waiting for the moon 
The old accordian playing a sentimental tune, 
cruising down the river on a Sunday afternoon 



The birds above all sing of love, a gentle sweet refrain 
The winds around all make a sound like softly falling rain 

Just two of us together, we'll plan a honeymoon 
Cruising down the river on a Sunday afternoon 

After the Ball 

After the ball is over,
After the break of morn—
After the dancers leaving;
After the stars are gone;
Many a heart is aching,
If you could read them all;
Many the hopes that have vanished,
After the ball.

My Wild Irish Rose 

My wild Irish Rose,  
The sweetest flow'r that grows,  
You may search ev'rywhere,  
But none can compare  
With my wild Irish Rose.  

My wild Irish Rose,  
The dearest flow'r that grows,  
And some day for my sake,  
She may let me take  
The bloom from my wild Irish Rose.  

I’ll Take You Home Again, Kathleen 

I'll take you home again, Kathleen 
Across the ocean wild and wide 
To where your heart has ever been 
Since you were first my bonnie bride. 



The roses all have left your cheek. 
I've watched them fade away and die 
Your voice is sad when e'er you speak 
And tears bedim your loving eyes. 

Oh! I will take you back, Kathleen 
To where your heart will feel no pain 
And when the fields are fresh and green 
I'II take you to your home again! 

Danny Boy 

Oh, Danny boy, the pipes, the pipes are calling 
From glen to glen, and down the mountain side. 
The summer's gone, and all the roses falling, 
It's you, it's you must go and I must bide. 
But come ye back when summer's in the meadow, 
Or when the valley's hushed and white with snow, 
It's I'll be here in sunshine or in shadow, 
Oh, Danny boy, oh Danny boy, I love you so! 

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 

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 

Jeanie with the Light Brown Hair 

I dream of Jeanie with the light brown hair, 
Borne, like a vapor, on the summer air; 
I see her tripping where the bright streams play, 
Happy as the daisies that dance on her way. 
Many were the wild notes her merry voice would pour. 
Many were the blithe birds that warbled them o'er: 
Oh! I dream of Jeanie with the light brown hair, 
Floating, like a vapor, on the soft summer air. 

Sleepy Time Girl 

Sleepy time gal you're turning night into days 
Sleepy time gal you've danced the evening away 
Before each silvery star fades out of sight 
Please give me one little kiss then let us whisper goodnight 
It's getting late and dear your pillow's waitin’ 

Sleepy time gal when all your dancing is through 
Sleepy time gal I'll find a cottage for you 
You'll learn to cook and sew 
What's more you'll love it I know 
When you're a stay at home, play at home eight o’ clock sleepy time gal 
It's getting late and dear your pillow's waiting 

On Top of Old Smokey 

On top of old smokey all covered with snow 
I lost my true lover for courting too slow 

For courting's a pleasure and parting's a grief 
And a false hearted lover is worse than a thief 



For a thief will just rob you and take all you save 
But a false hearted lover will lead you to the grave 

And the grave will decay you and turn you to dust 
Not one girl in a hundred a poor boy can trust 

They'll hug you and kiss you and tell you more lies 
Than cross lines on a railroad or stars in the skies 

So come all your maidens and listen to me 
Never place your affections on a green willow tree 

For the leaves they will wither and the roots they will die 
You'll all be forsaken and never know why. 

Big Rock Candy Mountain 

On a summer day in the month of May 
A burly bum came a hiking  

Down a shady lane through the sugar cane 
He was looking for his liking 

As he strolled along he sang a song of the land of milk and honey 
Where a bum can stay for many a day 
And he won't need any money 

Oh, the buzzin' of the bees in the cigarette trees 
The soda water fountain  
Where the lemonade springs and the bluebird sings  
In that Big Rock Candy Mountain 

Red River Valley 

From this valley they say you are going
I will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile
For they say you are taking the sunshine
That has brightened our pathways a while.
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Come and sit by my side if you love me
Do not hasten to bid me adieu
But remember the Red River Valley
And the one who has loved you so true.

Freight Train

Freight train, freight train, run so fast 
Freight train, freight train, run so fast 
Please don't tell what train I'm on 
They won't know what route I'm going 

When I'm dead and in my grave 
No more good times here I crave 
Place the stones at my head and feet 
And tell them all I've gone to sleep 

When I die, oh, bury me deep 
Down at the end of old Chestnut Street 
So I can hear old Number Nine 
As she comes rolling by 

Freight train, freight train, run so fast 
Freight train, freight train, run so fast 
Please don't tell what train I'm on 
They won't know what route I'm going 

Musetta’s Waltz Theme - instrumental 

Oh, Marie 

Oh Marie, Oh Marie
In your arms I'm longin' to be
Tell me you love me
(Tell me you love me)
Kiss me once while the stars shine above me
(Shine above me)
Hey Marie (Hey Marie)
Oh Marie (Oh Marie)
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Santa Lucia

Now ‘neath the silver moon ocean is glowing, 
O’er the calm billows, soft winds are blowing. 
Here balmy breezes blow, pure joys invite us, 
And as we gently row, all things delight us.

Hark, how the sailor’s cry joyously echoes nigh: 
Santa Lucia, Santa Lucia! 
Home of fair Poesy, realm of pure harmony, 
Santa Lucia, Santa Lucia!

When o’er the waters light winds are playing, 
Thy spell can soothe us, all care allaying. 
To thee sweet Napoli, what charms are given, 
Where smiles creation, toil blest by heaven. 

Refrain

Come Back to Me Sorrento (Italian lyrics)

Torna a Surriento

Vide’o mare quant’è bello. 
Spira tanto sentimente 
comme tu a chi tiene mente 
ca scetato ‘o faie sunnà. 
  
Guarda gua’ chistu ciardino. 
Siente sie’ sti sciure arance. 
Nu profumo accussi fino 
dinto ‘o core se ne va. 



The Swan - instrumental 

You Can’t Be True Dear 

You can't be true, dear  
There's nothing more to say  
I trusted you, dear  
Hoping we'd find a way  
Your kisses tell me  
That you and I are through  
But I'll keep loving you  
Although you can't be true  

I’ll Be With You in Apple Blossom Time 

I'll be with you in apple blossom time 
I'll be with you to change your name to mine 
One day in May, I'll come and say 
Happy surprise that the sun shines on today 

What a wonderful wedding there will be 
What a wonderful day for you and me 
Church bells will chime, you will be mine, 
 in apple blossom time 

Chattanooga Choo Choo 

Pardon me, boy 
Is that the Chattanooga choo choo? 
Track twenty-nine 
Boy, you can gimme a shine 

Can you afford to board a Chattanooga choo choo 
I've got my fare and just a trifle to spare 

You leave the Pennsylvania Station 'bout a quarter to four 
Read a magazine and then you're in Baltimore 



Dinner in the diner, Nothing could be finer 
Then to have your ham an' eggs in Carolina 

When you hear the whistle blowin' eight to the bar 
Then you know that Tennessee is not very far 
Shovel all the coal in, Gotta keep it rollin' 
Woo, woo, Chattanooga there you are 

There's gonna be 
A certain party at the station 
Satin and lace 
I used to call "funny face" 
She's gonna cry 
Until I tell her that I'll never roam 
So Chattanooga choo choo 
Won't you choo-choo me home? 

In the Good Old Summertime 

In the good old summer time, 
In the good old summer time, 
Strolling through the shady lanes 
With my baby mine. 
You hold her hand and she holds yours 
And that’s a very good sign 
That she’s your tootsie wootsie 
In the good old summer time. 

The Sidewalks of New York 

East side, west side, 
All around the town, 
The tots sang "Ring-a-Rosie," 
"London Bridge is Falling Down.” 

Boys and girls together, 
Me and Mamie O'Rourke, 
Tripped the light fantastic, 
On the sidewalks of New York. 



Alouette 

Alouette, gentille alouette 
Alouette, je te plumerai 
Je te plumerai la tête 
Je te plumerai la tête 
Et la tête, et la tête 
Alouette, Alouette 
Oh, oh, oh, oh 
Alouette, gentille alouette 
Alouette, je te plumerai 

My Bonnie Lies Over the Ocean 

My Bonnie lies over the ocean 
my Bonnie lies over the sea 
my Bonnie lies over the ocean 
please bring back my Bonnie to me 

Bring back, bring back 
bring back my Bonnie to me, to me 
Bring back, bring back 
Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me 

Last night as I lay on my pillow 
last night as I lay on my bed 
Last night as I lay on my pillow 
I dreamt that my Bonnie was dead 

Chorus 

Oh, blow ye winds over the ocean 
and blow ye winds over the sea 
Oh blow ye winds over the ocean 
and bring back my Bonnie to me 

Chorus 



The winds have blown over the ocean, 
the winds have blown over the sea 
The winds have blown over the ocean 
and brought back my Bonnie to me 

Chorus 

September Song 

Oh, it’s a long, long while from May to December
But the days grow short when you reach September
And the autumn weather turns the leaves to flame
One hasn’t got time for the waiting game

Oh the days dwindle down to a precious few
September, November

And these few precious days I’ll share with you
These precious days I'll share with you

The Band Played On

Casey would waltz with a strawberry blonde,
And the band played on.
He'd glide cross the floor with the girl he adored,
And the band played on.
But his brain was so loaded it nearly exploded,
The poor girl would shake with alarm.
He'd ne'er leave the girl with the strawberry curls,
And the band played on.

Bicycle Built for Two

Daisy, Daisy 
Give me your answer do 
I'm half crazy 
All for the love of you 
It won't be a stylish marriage 
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I can't afford a carriage 
But you'll look sweet 
Upon the seat 
Of a bicycle built for two 

My Special Angel 

You are my special angel 
Sent from up above 
the Lord smiled down on me 
And sent an angel to love 

You are my special angel 
Right from paradise 
I know you’re an angel 
Heaven is in your eyes 

The smile from your lips brings the summer sunshine 
Tears from your eyes bring the rain 
I feel your touch, your warm embrace 
and I’m in heaven again 

You are my special angel 
Through eternity 
I’ll have my special angel 
Here to watch over me. 

Lili Marlene

Underneath the lantern, 
By the barrack gate 
Darling I remember 
The way you used to wait 
T'was there that you whispered tenderly, 
That you loved me, 
You'd always be, 
My Lilli of the Lamplight, 
My own Lilli Marlene 
 



Time would come for roll call, 
Time for us to part, 
Darling I'd caress you 
And press you to my heart, 
And there 'neath that far-off lantern light, 
I'd hold you tight , 
We'd kiss good night, 
My Lilli of the Lamplight, 
My own Lilli Marlene 

Orders came for sailing, 
Somewhere over there 
All confined to barracks 
was more than I could bear 
I knew you were waiting in the street 
I heard your feet, 
But could not meet, 
My Lilly of the Lamplight, 
my own Lilly Marlene 
 
Resting in our billets, 
Just behind the lines 
Even tho' we're parted, 
Your lips are close to mine 
You wait where that lantern softly gleams, 
Your sweet face seems 
To haunt my dreams 
My Lilly of the Lamplight, 
My own Lilly Marlene


Take Me Out to the Ball Game


Take me out to the ball game, 
Take me out with the crowd; 
Buy me some peanuts and Cracker Jack 
I don't care if I never get back. 
Let me root, root, root for the home team, 
If they don't win, it's a shame. 



For it's one, two, three strikes, you're out, 
At the old ball game.

Over the Waves

When you are in love 
It's the loveliest night of the year 
Stars twinkle above 
And you almost can touch them from here 
Words fall into rhyme 
Anytime you are holding me near 
When you are in love 
It's the loveliest night of the year 
Waltzing along in the blue 
Like a breeze drifting over the sand 
Thrilled by the wonder of you 
And the wonderful touch of your hand 
And my heart starts to beat 
Like a child when a birthday is near 
So kiss me, my sweet 
It's the loveliest night of the year 
Waltzing along in the blue 
Like a breeze drifting over the sand 
Thrilled by the wonder of you 
And the wonderful touch of your hand 
And my heart starts to beat 
Like a child when a birthday is near 
So kiss me, my sweet 
It's the loveliest night of the year 

Love’s Old Sweet Song 

Just a song a twilight, when the lights are low, 
And the flickering shadows softly come and go, 
Tho' the heart be weary, sad the day and long, 
Still to us at twilight comes Love's old song, 
Comes Love's old sweet song. 



Auld Lang Syne 

Should auld acquaintance be forgot 
And never brought to mind 
Should auld acquaintance be forgot 
And days of auld lang syne 
For auld lang syne, my dear 
For auld lang syne 
We'll take a cup o' kindness yet 
For days of auld lang syne 

Let the Rest of the World Go By 

With someone like you, a pal good and true, 
I'd like to leave it all behind, and go and find 
Some place that's known to God alone, 
Just a spot to call our own. 
We'll find perfect peace, where joys never cease, 
Out there beneath a kindly sky, 
We'll build a sweet little nest somewhere in the west, 
And let the rest of the world go by. 

Good Night Ladies 

Goodnight ladies 
Goodnight ladies 
Goodnight ladies 
We’re going to leave you now  
Merrily we roll along, roll along, roll along  
Merrily we roll along, over the dark blue sea

Farewell ladies 
Farewell ladies 
Farewell ladies 
We’re going to leave you now  
Merrily we roll along, roll along, roll along  
Merrily we roll along, over the dark blue sea



Sweet dreams ladies 
Sweet dreams ladies 
Sweet dreams ladies 
We’re going to leave you now  
Merrily we roll along, roll along, roll along  
Merrily we roll along, over the dark blue sea
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