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Bewitched, bothered and bewildered
Blue skies
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On the sunny side of the street
Singing in the bathtub
Someone to watch over me
Summertime
Sunny
The autumn leaves
The girl from Ipanema
The lady is a tramp
These foolish things
They can't take that away from me
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You do something to me
You made me love you 











 
CRY ME A RIVER
Now you say you're lonely
You cried the long night through
Well, you can cry me a river, cry me a river
I cried a river over you
Now you say you're sorry
For being so untrue
Well, you can cry me a river, cry me a river
I cried, cried, cried a river over you
You drove me, nearly drove me, out of my head
While you never shed a tear
Remember, I remember, all that you said
You told me love was too plebeian
Told me you were through with me and
Now you say, you say you love me
Well, just to prove that you do
Come on and cry me a river, cry me a river
Cause I cried a river over you





















Lullaby Of Birdland
Ella Fitzgerald
Lullaby of Birdland, that's what I 
Always hear when you sigh
Never in my wordland 
Could there be ways to reveal
In a phrase how I feel
Have you ever heard two turtle doves
Bill and coo when they love?
That's the kind of magic 
Music we make with our lips when we kiss
And there's a weepy old willow
He really knows how to cry
That's how I'd cry in my pillow
If you should tell me farewell and goodbye
Lullaby of Birdland whisper low
Kiss me sweet and we'll go
Flyin' high in Birdland
High in the sky up above
All because we're in love





Look at me, I'm as helpless as a kitten up a tree
And I feel like I'm clingin' to a cloud
I can't understand, I get misty, just holding your hand
Walk my way and a thousand violins begin to play
Or it might be the sound of your hello
That music I hear,I get misty whenever you're near
Don't you know that you're leading me on?
And it's just what I want you to do
Have you noticed how hopelessly I'm lost?
That's why I'm following you
On my own, could I wander through this wilderness alone
Never knowing my right foot from my left
My hat from my glove ? I'm too misty, and too much in love







Moon River
Moon river, wider than a mile
I'm crossing you in style some day
Oh, dream maker, you heart breaker
Wherever you're goin', I'm goin' your way
Two drifters, off to see the world
There's such a lot of world to see
We're after the same rainbow's end, waitin' 'round the bend
My huckleberry friend, moon river, and me

Songwriters: Johnny Mercer / Henry Mancini







Grab your coat and get your hat 
Leave your worries on the doorstep 
Life can be so sweet 
On the sunny side of the street 
Can't you hear the pitter-pat 
And that happy tune is your step 
Life can be complete 
On the sunny side of the street 
I used to walk in the shade with my blues on parade 
But I'm not afraid...this rover's crossed over 
If I never had a cent 
I'd be rich as Rockefeller 
Gold dust at my feet 
On the sunny side of the street 
(instrumental break) 
I used to walk in the shade with them blues on parade 
Now I'm not afraid... this rover has crossed over 
Now if I never made one cent 
I'll still be rich as Rockefeller 
There will be goldust at my feet 
On the sunny side of the street

Lyric by Dorothy Fields 
Music by Jimmy McHugh





Singing in the bathtub 

Singing in the bathtub 
sitting all alone 
Tearing out a tonsil 
Just like a baritone
Never take a shower 
It's an awful pain 
Singing in the shower's 
like singing in the rain.
Oh, there's dirt to be abolished 
But don't forget one thing 
While your body's washed and polished 
Sing brother sing!
You can yodel opera 
Even while you scrub 
Everyone is happy 
While singing in the tub. 
(I'm forever blowing bubbles
Pretty bubbles in the air.)
2 verses instrumental
A ring around the bathtub 
Isn't so nice to see 
But a ring around the bathtub 
Is a rainbow to me
Reaching for a towel 
Ready for a rub 
Everyone is happy 
While singing in the tub















The Lady Is A Tramp
She gets too hungry for dinner at eight
She likes the theatre but never comes late
She never bothers with people she'd hate
That's why the lady is a tramp
Doesn't like crap games with barons or earls
Won't go to Harlem in ermine and pearls
Won't dish the dirt with the rest of the girls
That's why the lady is a tramp
She likes the free fresh wind in her hair,
Life without care
She's broke and it's oke
Hates California, it's cold and it's damp
That's why the lady is a tramp





A cigarette that bears a lipstick's traces
An airline ticket to romantic places
And still my heart has wings
These foolish things remind me of you
A tinkling piano in the next apartment
Those stumbling words that told you what my heart meant
A fair ground's painted swings
These foolish things remind me of you
You came you saw you conquer'd me
When you did that to me
I knew somehow this had to be
The winds of March that make my heart a dancer
A telephone that rings but who's to answer?
Oh, how the ghost of you clings!
These foolish things remind me of you











WHISPERING

C                                                           B7
Whispering while you cuddle near me
C                                                   Bb7    A7
Whispering so no one can hear me
D7                                                     G7
Each little whisper seems to cheer me
C                    A7                         Dm7                  G7
I know it's true there's no one dear but you.

             C                                                          B7
You're whispering why you'll never leave me
C                                                           Bb7    A7
Whispering why you'll never grieve me
D7                                                     G7
Whisper and say that you believe me
Dm7                        D7 G7   C
Whispering that I love you.







You made me love you
I didn't want to do it
I didn't want to do it
You made me want you
And all the time you knew it
I guess you always knew it
You made me happy sometimes
You made me glad
But there were times
You made me feel so bad
You made me cry for
I didn't want to tell you
I didn't want to tell you
I want some love that's true
Yes, I do, 'deed I do
You know I do
Gimme, gimme, gimme, gimme what I cry for
You know you've got the brand of kisses that I'd die for,
You know you made me love you.


