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A Shanty in Old Shanty Town words by Joe Young 

and music by "Little" Jack Little & John Siras  (1932) (3/4 timeðafter playing through as 
a waltz the song switched to 4/4 time and was then danced uptempo to the foxtrot) 
 

 
     C7           C7            F(1)   C7(1)   Cm(1)   D7                 
I'm up in the world, but I'd    give     the      world, 
     Gm(1)   D7(1)   Dm(1)    E7        F    F                                 
to be       where I           used to be; 
   C7           C7                F(1)   C7(1)     Cm(1)    D7                 
A heavenly nest, where I        rest     the       best, 
            Gm(1)   D7(1)   Dm(1)    E7         Am(2)      Adim7 (1)     C7    
means more   than    the       world to me. 
 
 
 

      F        A7/G       D7             D7          G7           F#9        G9               G7 
It's only a shanty in old shanty town, it's roof is so slanty, it touches the ground; 
           C(2)         G(1)     C7/E             F(1)   Bb(1)    Db7(1)    F(2)      D7(1)  
but my tumbled down  shack, by an old   rail      road      track,   like a  
G(1)  F6(1)   Bbm(1)     G7              C9             C7 
mil   lion     aire's      mansion is calling me back 

 
 

 
      F               A7/G      D7         D7         G7                F#9            G9          G 
I'd give up my palace if I were a king, it's more than a palace - it's my ev'rything 
                Bb(1)    Edim7(1)   Bb(1)  Bbm6        F(2)   A7(1)   D7 
There's a queen wait          ing     there, in a silve  ry      crown 
       Gm          C(2)         C7(1)    F(1)       Bb(1)   F(1)     Bbm(1)   Am(1)   C7(1)    
In a shanty in old shanty          town 
                                                 F(1)     Bb(1)   Caug5(1)   F(hold)    
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All of Me by Seymour Simons and Gerald Marks (1931) 

 
 
Dm7   D7b9(Ebdim7)   Em7(½)   Gm6(½)  A9      
Dm7b5   G13   C(½)  Fm6(½)  C 
C(½)  Ebdim7(½)  Dm7(½)   G+(½)   C(½)  Ebdim7(½)  Dm7(½)   G+(½) 

 
 
C(½)               Gdim7(½)   G7     
You took my kisses and you took my love 
C/E(½)               Cdim7(½)   Dm7/G(½)   G7(½) 

You taught me how to       care 
C/E(½)   Cm/Eb(½)   G/D(½)     Em(½) 
Am I to be just the remnant of       a 
Am(½)       D6(½)  G7 
one-sided love affair 
D7/F#(½)  G7/F(½)  C/E    Cdim7/Eb 
All you     took I     gladly gave,      thereôs 
Dm(½)     A7/C#(½)  Ab7/C(½)  G7(¼)  G7#5(¼) 
nothing   left for     me to       save 
 
 

C             C                      E7             E7 
All of me,   why not take all of me? 
A7                    A7                        Dm7sus4(½)  Dm7(½)  Dm7   
Can't you see,    I'm no good without                you 
E7                E7              Am7sus4  Am7 
Take my lips,   I want to lose           them; 
D6(½)       D7(½)  D7             Dm7   G7 
Take my arms,     I'll never use     them. 
 
 
C                      C                   E7               E7 
Your good bye    left me with eyes that cry, 
A7             A7                          Dm7sus4(½)    Dm7(½)   Dm7   
How can I,      go on dear without                  you. 
Dm7              D7b9(Ebdim7)  Em7(½)   Gm6(½)  A9 
You took the part that        once      was my heart, 
     Dm7b5          G13   C(½)   Ebdim7(½)  Dm7(½)   G+(½) 
So why not take all of   me? 
     Dm7b5          G13   C(½)   Fm6(½)    C(hold) 
So why not take all of   me? 
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All of Me (in G) by Seymour Simons and Gerald Marks (1931) 

 
 
Am7   A7b9(Edim7)   Bm7(½)   Dm6(½)  E9               note:  Cm6=Am7b5 
Cm6   D13   G(½)  Cm6(½)  G     D+=Daug 
G(½)  Edim7(½)  Am7(½)   D+(½)   G(½)  Edim7(½)  Am7(½)   D+(½) 

 
 
G(½)               Ddim7(½)   D7     
You took my kisses and you took my love 
G/B(½)               Gdim7(½)  Am/D(½)  D7(½) 

You taught me how to      care 
G/B(½)   Gm/Bb(½)   D/A(½)    Bm(½) 
Am I to be just the remnant of       a 
Em(½)       A6(½)   D7 
one-sided love affair 
A7/C#(½)  D7/C(½)  G/B    Gdim7/Bb 
All you     took I     gladly gave,      thereôs 
Am/A(½)  E7/G#(½)  Eb7/G(½)  D7(¼)  D7#5(¼) 
nothing   left for     me to       save 
 
 

G            G                     B7             B7 
All of me,   why not take all of me? 
E7                   E7                         Am7sus4(½)   Am(½)    Am7   
Can't you see,    I'm no good without                 you 
B7                B7              Em7sus4   Em7 
Take my lips,   I want to lose            them; 
A6(½)       A7(½)  A7              Am7   D7 
Take my arms,     I'll never use     them. 
 
 
G                     G                   B7                 B7 
Your good bye    left me with eyes that cry, 
E7             E7                          Am7sus4(½)    Am7(½)   Am7   
How can I,      go on dear without                  you. 
Am7              A7b9(Edim7)   Bm7               E9 
You took the part that       once was my heart, 
     Cm6              D13    G(½)   Gdim7(½)   Am7(½)   D+(½) 
So why not take all of   me? 
 
 
     Cm6              D13   G(½)   Cm6(½)    G(hold) 
So why not take all of   me? 
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As Time Goes By by Herman Hupfeld (1931) (Casablanca 1942) 

 
 
        Dm7                  G7 
You must remember this 
    Gm              G 
A kiss is still a kiss 
   C(½)     B(½)    Bb(½)   B(½) 
A sigh is just a sigh 
C                D7                D7         G7       G7            Cma7   E7  Gm  A7 
           The fundamental things apply as time goes by 
 
 
        Dm7                   G7 
And when two lovers woo 
        Gm                  G 
They still say I love you 
      C(½)        B(½)     Bb(½)   B(½) 
On that you can re  ly 
C                D7                     D7    G7            G7           C6  Am  Dm7  Gm7  C7  C7-5 
            No matter what the future brings as time goes by 
 
 

F                      F                Em7-5         A7 
Moonlight and love songs never out of date 
Dm                Dm         D#dim7         D#dim7 
Hearts full of passion, jealousy and hate 
Am                        F7      D7                           D7 
Woman needs man and man must have his mate 
        Dm7     Gdim7     G7     G7 
That no one can den   y 

 
 
     Dm7                     G7 
It's still the same old story 
    Gm                     G 
A fight for love and glory 
   C(½)       B(½)   Bb(½)   B(½) 
A case of do or die 
C                D7                        D7         G7    G7        Dm11   Daug11  C6add9 
           The world will always welcome lovers      as time       goes       by   
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Bei Mir Bist Du Schºn (Means That Youôre Grand) music by Sholom 

Secunda and lyrics by Jacob Jacobs (1929)ðEnglish version by Sammy Cahn and Saul Chaplin (1934) 
 
 
                Am                                   Dm6(½)           E7(½) 
Of all the girls I`ve known, and I`ve known some, 
          Am                         Dm6(½)         E7(½) 
Until I first met you I was lonesome, 
                        Am                                 Dm 
And when you came in sight, dear, my heart grew light 
               F7                                    E7 
And this old world seemed new to me. 
 
 
                      Am                      Dm6(½)   E7(½) 
You`re really swell I have to admit, you     deserve 
     Am                            Dm6(½)   E7(½) 
Expressions that really fit you, 
                    Am                                  Dm 
And so I`ve racked my brain, hoping to explain 
            F7                             E7 
All the things that you do to me. 
 
 

       Am               Am                Am          Am(¾)  F7(¼)  
Bei Mir Bist Du Schön, please let me explain, 
       E7                E7(½)              F7(¼)E7(¼)   Am   Am 
Bei Mir Bist Du Schön means that you`re grand. 
       Am               Am       Am           Am(¾)  F7(¼)  

Bei Mir Bist Du Schön, again I`ll explain,   it 
E7                                  E7(½) F7(¼)  E7(¼)  Am(½)  B7b5(¼)  E7(¼)   Am 
means that you`re the fairest in      the    land.                             I could say 

 
 

Dm        Dm            Am                 Am   
`Bella, bella,` even say `Wunderbar.` 
                         Dm  Dm(½)       F7(¼)  E7(¼)  Edim                          E7 
Each language only helps me tell     you   how grand you are. 
       Am           Am              Am              Am(¾)   F7(¼)  
I`ve tried to explain    `Bei Mir Bist Du Schön.` so 
E7                E7(½)      F7(¼)  E7(¼)  Am      Dm(½)    E7(½)  
kiss me and say you un    der    stand. 

 
Bei mir bist du schön, you`ve heard it all before 
But let me try to explain 
Bei mir bist du schön means that you`re grand 
Bei mir bist du schön, it`s such an old refrain 
and yet I should explain 
It means I am begging for your hand 
 
I could say `Bella, bella`, even say `Wunderbar` 
Each language only helps me tell you how grand you are 
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Blue Moon  music by Richard Rodgers and lyrics by Lorenz Hart (1934) 

 
         G      Em7   Am7                   D7                                 (Em7=G6) 
Blue Moon,               you saw me standing a  
G      Em7   Am7              D7           
lone,                without a dream in my   
G       Em7   Am7             D7             G    Em7   Am7   D7 
H  eart,               without a love of my own. 
 
 
Blue Moon, you know just what I was  
there for, you heard me saying a 
prayer for someone I really could  
G            Cm6   G   G 
care for   
 

  
                          Am7           D7               G        Em7 
And then there suddenly appeared before me, 
       Am7             D7           G      G 
the only one my arms will hold. 
                     Cm                  F7         Bb        Bb 
I heard somebody whisper ñplease adore meò  
                   D                            A7          D9     D7 
and when I looked the Moon it turned to gold  
 
  

Blue Moon, now I'm no longer 
alone, without a dream in my  
heart, without a love of my 
own. 

 
 

For the basic progression:  Gma7,  G6,  Am7  D9 
 
Chromatic lead-in   Gma7   Bm7-Bbm Am7  D9 
 
Common substitutions    GðGma7 

EmðEm7=G6 
AmðAm7=C6  
DðD7ðD9 
Cm6=Am7b5 
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Blue Moon Revisited (Song for Elvis) by 

Margo Timmins and Michael Timmins, (original music by Richard Rodgers and original 
lyrics by Lorenz Hart, by the Cowboy Junkies (1988) 
 
 
   C    Am         F   G 
I only want to say 
        C          Am  F     G 
That if there is a  way 
   C           Am   F              G 
I want my baby back with me 
           C           Am                 F                          G 
'cause he's my true love, my only one don't you see? 
 
 

And on that fateful day 
Perhaps in the new sun of May 
My baby walks back into my arms 
I'll keep him beside me, forever from harm 

 
 
You see I was afraid 
To let my baby stray 
I kept him too tightly by my side 
And then one sad day, he went away and he died 
 
 

Blue Moon, you saw me standing  
Alone, without a dream in my  
Heart, without a love of my  
Own 
 
Blue Moon, you knew just what I was  
there for, you heard me saying a  
prayer for, someone I really could  
care for 

 
 
I only want to say 
That if there is a way 
I want my baby back with me 
'cause he's my true love, my only one don't you see 
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Brother Can You Spare a Dime? lyrics by E.Y. ñYipò 

Harburg and music by Jay Gorney (1932) 
 
 
Am                 Am         E7        A7 
Once I built a railroad, made it run, 
D           G7               C        E7 
Made it race against time; 
Dm/F               E7        Am            F7 
Once I build a railroad -- now it's done. 
Dm6                     E7         Am   Am 
Brother, can you spare a dime? 
 
  
Am                 Am    E7      A7  
Once I built a tower to the sun,  
D              G7          C     E7 
Brick and rivet and lime; 
Dm/F               E7     Am            F7 
Once I build a tower     now it's done. 
Dm6                     E7        Am    Am 
Brother, can you spare a dime? 
 
 

A7                   A7    A7                      A7                 
Once, in khaki suits, gee, we looked swell, 
A7              A7                           Gm6   A7 
Full of that Yankee Doodle de-dum; 
D7                 D7              D7                     D7 
Half a million boots went sloggin' through Hell -- 
Am          Am               F7-5    E7 
I was the kid with the drum. 

 
 
Am                      Am        E7                        A7 
Say, don't you remember,    they called me Al? 
D          G7           C    E7 
   It was Al all the time. 
Dm/F                   E7            Am              F7 
Say, don't you remember?       I'm your pal. 
Dm6                   E7      E7+5   Am 
Buddy can you spare  a          dime? 
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Comes Love by Lew Brown, Sammy Stept, ;and Charles Tobias (1939) 

 
 
               Am            Dm              Am(½)   Fdim7(½)   Am 
Comes a rainstorm,      put your rubbers on your    feet 
               E7               Fdim7        E7(½)   Fdim7(½)  E       E7 
Comes a snowstorm,     you can get a    little         heat.     
Bm7(b5)   E7(½)  Fdim7(½)  E7            Bm7(b5)(½)  E7(½)        Am   G   F   E7 
    Comes love,                     nothing  can              be done 
 
 
               Am            Dm              Am(½)   Fdim7(½)   Am 
Comes a fire, then you know just what to do 
               E7               Fdim7        E7(½)   Fdim7(½)  E       E7 
Blow a tyre, you can buy another shoe 
Bm7(b5)   E7(½)  Fdim7(½)  E7            Bm7(b5)(½)  E7(½)        Am   G   F   E7 
    Comes love,                     nothing  can              be done 
 
 
A7      A7(½)  Em7(½)  A7(½)  A7#5(½)  A7                    Dm(¼)  D#5(¼)  A7(¼)  Fdim7(¼)  Dm 

   Oh, don't   try         hid     ing,             'cause there is        n't        an      y              use 
A7   A7(½)  Em7(½)  A7(½)  A7#5(½)  E7                  Fdim7(½)     E7(¼)  Bm7(b5)  E7       
You'll start       slid    ing            when you're heart turns on      the           juice 
 
 
               Am            Dm              Am(½)   Fdim7(½)   Am 
Comes a headache, you can lose it in a day 
               E7               Fdim7        E7(½)   Fdim7(½)  E       E7 
Comes a toothache, see your dentist right away 
Bm7(b5)   E7(½)  Fdim7(½)  E7            Bm7(b5)(½)  E7(½)        Am   G   F   E7 
    Comes love,                     nothing  can              be done 
 
 
Comes a heatwave, you can hurry to the shore 
Comes the summer, you can hide behind the door 
Comes love, nothing can be done 
 
 
Comes the measels, you can quarrantine the room 
Comes a mousy, you can chase it with the broom 
Comes love, nothing can be done 
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Crazy óBout My Baby music by Thomas Fats Waller and lyric by 

Alexander Hill (1931) 
 
 
Cm  D7(½)  G7(½)    Cm    Cm(½)  Bb7(½) 
Iôm   walk   ing on   air                for Iôve 
Eb(½)  Bb7(½)  Eb(½) Bb7(½)   G7   G7 
left     all my   blue  days be hind     Oh baby 
Cm  D7(½)    G7(½)    Cm    Cm(½)  Bb7(½) 
Iôve  learned how to care               and thereôs 
Bb(½)  A7(½)  Bb(½)  A7(½)   G7   G7 
love   really  love   on my mind.   Iôm the  
 
 

Fm7(½)          Bb7(½)  Ebma7(½) C7(½)          Fm(½)      Bb7(½)  Fm7(½) Bb7(½)   
worldôs most happy  creature       Tell me, what can worry   me?          Iôm     
Fm7(½)   Bb7(½)   Ebma7(½) C7(½)       Fm(½)    Bb7(½)        Fm7(½)  Bb7(½)   
crazy    óbout my baby           and my babyôs crazy óbout me,          Mister 
 
 
Fm7(½)   Bb7(½)  Ebma7(½) C7(½)       Fm(½)   Bb7(½)  Fm7(½)  Bb7(½)   
Cupid    was my teacher,     oh, the reason we a     gree         Iôm 
Fm7(½)   Bb7(½)   Ebma7(½) C7(½)       Fm(½)    Bb7(½)        Fm7(½)  Bb7(½)   
crazy    óbout my baby           and my babyôs crazy óbout me,           Oh 

 
 
Bbm7(½)  Eb7(½)   Ab6(½)      Ab7(½)  Fm(½)  Bb7(½)  Fm7(½)  Bb7(½)   
Parson,   get that book out,    get it ready  in your hand 
Bbm7(½)  Eb7(½)  Ab6(½)      Ab7(½)         Fm(½)          Bb7(½)  Fm7(½)  Bb7(½)   
keep a    steady  look-out,     ócause I know youôll under   stand.      Weôre an  
 
 

Fm7(½)   Bb7(½)   Ebma7(½) C7(½)   Fm(½)   Bb7(½)  Fm7(½) Bb7(½)   
A1         combin  ation,            the perfect he and she           Iôm 
Fm7(½)   Bb7(½)   Ebma7(½) C7(½)       Fm(½)    Bb7(½)        Fm7(½)  Bb7(½)   
crazy    óbout my baby           and my babyôs crazy óbout me,           Oh 
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Deep River Blues by Alton Delmore and Rabon Delmore (originally 

Iôve Got the Big River Blues)(1933) 
 
 
E7            Edim         E7              A7 
Let it rain, let it pour, let it rain a whole lot more, 
           E                E              B7      B7#5 
'Cause I got them deep river blues. 
E                     Edim               E                  A7 
Let the waves drive right on, let that wind sweep along, 
            E               B7             E(½)   E6(½)   E 
'Cause I got them deep river blues. 
 
 

My old gal, she's a good old pal, looks like a water fowl. 
When I get them deep river blues. 
Ain't no one to cry for me and the fish'll go out on a spree 
When I get them deep river blues. 

 
 
I'm gonna take my old boat, I'm gonna sail if she'll float, 
'Cause I got them deep river blues, 
I'm goin' back to mussel shores, times are better there I'm told, 
'Cause I got them deep river blues. 
 
 

If my boat sinks with me, I'll go down, don't you see? 
'Cause I got them deep river blues. 
Now I'm gonna say goodbye, and if I sink, just let me die 
'Cause I got them deep river blues. 
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Dream a Little Dream of Me  by Wilbur Schwandt and 

Fabian Andre (1931) 
 
 
G                               Eb9(½) D9(½) 
Stars shining bright above  you 
G                                  E7(½)          Bm7-5(¼ )  E7(¼) 
Night breezes seem to whisper, ñI love         you.ò 
Am(½) Am7(½)          Cm6            
Birds singing in the sycamore tree 
G(½)                A7(½)       D(½)       D7(½)    
Dream a little dream of me 
 
 
G                                Eb9(½) D9(½) 
Say nightie-night and kiss     me 
G                                 E7(½)             Bm7-5(¼ )E7(¼) 
Just hold me tight and tell me youôll miss       me. 
Am(½) Am7(½)           Cm6            
While Iôm alone and blue as can be 
G(¼)        F9(¼)   Eb9(¼) D9(¼) G(½) F9(½)  Bb9(½)  Bb9(½) 
Dream a little   dream of      me 
 
 

Eb(½) Cm7(½)       Fm7(½) Bb9(½) 
Stars fading, but I linger on, dear, 
Eb(½) Cm7(½)         Fm7(½) Bb9(½) 
Still   craving your kiss; 
Eb(½) Cm7(½)     Fm7(½)    Bb9(½) 
Iôm    longing to linger till dawn, dear, 
Eb(½) Cm7(½)   Am7(½) D9(½) 
Just saying     this: 

 
 
G                                           Eb9(½) D9(½) 
Sweet dreams till sunbeams find     you, 
G                                           E7(½)       Bm7-5(¼)   E7(¼) 
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind       you; 
Am(½) Am7(½)                     Cm6            
But    in your dreams whatever they be, 
G(¼)         F9(¼)  Eb9(¼) D9(¼) G(½) F9(½)  Bb9(½)  Eb(½)   Eb(½)   A9(¼)   D7b9(¼)  G(hold) 
Dream a little   dream of      me. 
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Georgia on My Mind words by Hoagie Carmichael and lyrics by 

Stuart Gorrell (1930) 
 
 
F                       A7                   D7(½)   D7+5(¼)    D7(¼)   G9(½)    C7(½) 
Melodies bring memories that linger  in              my      heart. 
F(¾)                   Aaug(¼)   A7(¼)  Dm(¾)      G7(½)  Edim7(¼)  Am7(¼)  F(½)    C7+5(½) 
Make me think of             Geor gia, Why did we ev            er          part? 
 
 
F                                   A7                         D7(½)  D7+5(¼)   D7(¼)   G9(½)    C7(½) 
Some sweet day when blossoms fall and all the worldôs    a          song 
F(¾)       Aaug(¼)  A7(¼)  Dm(¾)                 G7(½)           Edim7(¼)  Am7(¼)  F 
   Iôll go back       to       Georgia ócause thatôs where I               be          long. 
 
 

F             A7         Dm                       Gm(¾)    Bbm(¼) 
Georgia, Georgia,     the whole day through,    just an 
F(½)           E7(½)           Gm(½)    G9(¼)   C7(¼)   F(½)    F#dim7(½)   Gm7(½)  C7+5(½) 
old sweet song.keeps Georgia on       my       mind 
 
 
                   F           A7         Dm               Gm(¾)  Bbm(¼) 
I said now, Georgia.Georgia......a song of you         comes as  
F(½)             E7(½)     Gm (½)      G9(¼)     C7(¼)   F(½)   Eb9(½)   F(½)   A7(½) 
Sweet and clear.as moonlight through the      pines 

 
 
Dm(½)  Gm6(½)        Dm(½)  Bb7(½)    Dm(½)   Gm6(½)       Dm7(½)   G7(½) 
Other   arms reach out to  me.          Other eyes smile tender     ly 
Dm(½)  Gm6(½)    Dm(½)      E7(½)    Am(½)         F#dim7(¼)   Fm6(½)    Am(½)   C7(½) 
Still in  peaceful dreams I see.the road leads back           to            you 
 
 

F             A7         Dm                Gm(¾)   Bbm(¼) 
Georgia, Georgia,    no peace I find      Just an 
F                                  Gm(½)    G9(¼)  Am7+6(¼)   F(½)  Bb9(¼)  C7+5(¼)  F6(hold) 
Old sweet song.keeps Georgia on      my             mind 
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Get Happy music by Harold Arlen and words by Theodore Koehler (1930) 

 
 
                         F6                C7        F6      C7 
Pack  up  your troubles and just get happy; 
                F6                   C7       Bb/C   F 
Ya better chase all your cares away. 
                 F6               C7      F6      C7 
Sing Hallelujah, come on get happy, 
          F6             C7             Bb   F 
Get ready for the judgment day.  The sun is  
 
Bb6           F7(½)  Bb(½) F7        F7 
shinin', c'mon     get     happy, the Lord is  
Bb6          F7           Bb6   Bb6 
waiting to take your hand;   shout Halle 
Bb6         F7        Bb     F7 
lujah, c'mon get happy,        Weôre go 
Bb          F7             Bb6      Bb6 
in' to the Promised Land. 
 

           Bb9       Bb9         Eb7     Eb7               D7b5   G13          C7  C7 
We're headin' 'cross the river,        wash your sins    óway in the tide 
      Bb9  Bb9  Eb7    Eb7   Db7m7-5    G7    C7      C7 
It's all     so     peaceful      on the         other side 

 
                    F6                C7        F6      C7 
Forget your troubles and just get happy 
                F6                   C7       Bb/C      F 
Ya better chase all your cares away 
                 F6           C7      C7    Fm 
Sing Hallelujah, c'mon get happy 
           F               C13          F(½)  Db7(½)  C7 
Get ready for the judgment day 
 
                   F6          C7          F6      C7 
The sun is shinin', c'mon get happy, 
                    F6          C7             Bb/C      F 
The Lord is waiting to take your hand; 
                   F6        C7          C7         Fm 
Shout Hallelujah, c'mon get happy, 
           F6             C7             F        F 
We're goin' to the Promised Land 
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Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Come you sinners, gather 'round 
Halleljjah, Hallelujah, All you sinners I have 
Found   A land where the weary forever are free 
Come you sinners and just follow me 
 
 
A7+5(½)          D                  A7(½)  Bm(½)   D6      A7 
Pack up your troubles and just    get       happy; 
                D6                   A7(½)  Bm(½)  G       D 
Ya better chase all your cares   a        way.      Sing Halle 
D6            A7(½)  Bm(½)  D6(½)  A7(½)   Dm 
lu - jah, c'mon   get       happy, 
       D                   D7           G    D(½)   G(½) 
Get ready for the judgment day. 
 
 

                  G6          D7(½)  Em(½)  G6(½)  D7(½) 
The sun is shinin', c'mon   get       happy, 
                   G6            D7           C             C 
The Lord is waiting to take  your hand; 
                  G6        D7(½)  Em(½)   G6         
Shout Hallelujah, c'mon   get       happy, 
          G                D7           G          G 
We're goin' to the Promised Land. 

 
 

           G7        G7          C7    C7 
We're headin' 'cross the river, wash your 
B7+5   E7             A7     A7 
sins    óway in the tide 
     G7   G7   C7     C7   B7      E7     A7   A7 
It's all    so    peaceful   on the other side 
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Glory of Love by Billy Hill (1936) 

 
 
                       G       G9(¼)  G(¼)  D              D9(¼)   D7(¼)    
You've got to give a lit         tle,         take a lit         tle, 
Gaug7(½)        G7(½)         C(½)      Cm(½)  
   And let your poor heart break a little. 
G(½)             Em7(½)   D9(½)            D7(½)   G(½)   Em(½)   Am7(½)   D7(½) 
   That's the story of,     that's the glory of love. 
 
 
                     G          G9(¼)  G(¼)  D           D9(¼)   D7(¼)    
You've got to laugh a lit        tle,        cry a lit        tle, 
Gaug7(½)    G7(½)       C(½)   Cm(½)  
    Until the clouds roll by a little. 
G(½)             Em7(½)   D9(½)           D7(½)   G(½)     C(¼)   Cm(¼)   Gaug7(½)    G7(½)     
   That's the story of,    that's the glory of love. 
 
 

    C(½)       C/B(½)         Am7(½)    Am7/G(½) 
As long as there's the two of us, 
                         G(½)           Gdim7(½)    G(½)       Gaug7(¼)    G7(¼)     
  We've got the world and all it's          charms. 
       C(½)          C/B(½)    Am7(½)                   Am7/G(½) 
And when the world is through with us, 
            A9                     Cm6(½)   D7(¼)   Daug7(¼) 
We've got each other's arms. 
 
 

                      G       G9(¼)  G(¼)  D             D9(¼)  D7(¼)    
You've got to win a lit         tle,        lose a lit        tle, 
        Gaug7(½)         G7(½)      C(½)      Cm(½)  
Yes,     and always have the blues a little. 
G(½)             Em7(½)   D9(½)            D7(½)    
   That's the story of,    that's the glory of  
 
 
G(½)             Em7(½)   D9(½)            D7(½)    
   That's the story of,    that's the glory of  
G(½)             Em7(½)   D9(½)            D7(½)   G(½)  Cm6(½)   G  
   That's the story of,    that's the glory of love 
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God Bless America by Irving Berlin (1938) 

 
 
F      Fma7(½)  Abdim7(½)    C7        C7   
God bless       A                 merica,  
C7    Gm7(½)  C7(½)  F(½)  Fma7(½)  F7         
Land that        I        love;                   Stand be 
 
 
Bb         Bb(½)  Bbm(½)  F             F(½)  Dm(½) 
side her,          and       guide her,        thru the  
G7              C7            F           F 
night with a light from above. 
 
 

                C7            C7          F          F                 
From the mountains     to the prairies,   to the 
C7         C7                F7(½) Ab7(½) Cm(½) F7(½) 
Oceans,   white with foam, 

 
 
Bb    F(½)   C7(½)  F(¼)  A7(¼)  Dm(½)  Dm(½)  Gm7(½) 

God bless A       mer  i          ca,                  my        
F         C7     F7(½)   Ab7(½)   Cm(½)  F7(½) 

home sweet home, 
 
 
Bb    F(½)   C7(½)  F(¼)  A7(¼)  Dm(½)  Dm(½)  Gm7(½) 

God bless A       mer  i          ca,                  my        
F         C7     F         F(hold) 
home sweet home, 
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Good Night Sweetheart by Ray Noble, Jimmy Campbell, and 

Reg Connelly (1931) 
 
 
C                C  
Good night sweetheart,  
C                     F(½)  C(½)       
Till we meet tomor   row, 
G7              G7 
Good night sweetheart, 
G7                       Dm7(½)  G7(½)   
Sleep will banish sor        row. 
 
 

Am(½)  C5+(½)  Am7  
Tears and       parting may 
F                G7 
Make us forlorn, 
Cma7           Am7 
But with the dawn 
    Dm7         G7 
A new day is born, so I'll say 

 
 
C                 C 
Good night, sweetheart,  
C                     F(½)  C(½)       
Tho' I'm not beside  you, 
G7               G7 
Good night, sweetheart,  
G7                      Dm7(½)  G7(½)   
Still my love will guide      you 
 
 

Am7          Am7 
Dreams enfold you, 
D9                    D7 
In each one I'll hold you, 
C(½)   Gdim(½)  G7                        C        C 
Good night,     sweetheart, good night. 
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Harbor Lights by Jimmy Kennedy and Hugh Williams (1937) 

 
 
D(½)  Em(½)  F#m(½)   G(½)  E9   A7(¼)    D(¼)   
                                                             I saw the  
A7(½)   A9(½)  A7                                          Ddim7(½)   D(½)   D 
harbor lights,    they only told me we were part           ing       The same old 
F#m(½)  Em(½)   A7(¼)  Adim7(¼)        Em7(¼)  A7(¼)  D(½)  Daug(½)  D 
harbor  lights       that once brought you       to       me                     I watched the  
A7(½)   A9(½)  A7                                                Ddim7(½)   D(½)   D 
harbor lights.    How could I help if tears were start           ing          Good-bye to  
F#m(½)  Em(½)   A7(¼)  F#dim7(¼)  G6(¼)  A7(¼)  D(½)  G6(½)  D(½)  A7(¼)    D7(¼)   
tender   nights,     be  side the     sil       vôry    sea                    I longed to 
 
 

G9(½)      G(½)         Gm6                              D(½) Daug(½) D(¼) D6(¼)  F#m(¼) Bm7(¼) 
hold you near and kiss you just once more time                    But     you      were 
E9(½)   E7(½)      E7(½)  E7b5(½)  A7(½)  Em7(½) A7(¼)   D(¾)        
on the ship and I was on the    shore.                       Now I'll know  

 
 
A7(½)   A9(½)  A7                                           Ddim7(½) D(½)    D 
lonely nights,    for all the while my heart is whis        pôring,    some other 
F#m(½)  Em(½)   A7(¼)  F#dim7(¼)  G6(¼)  A7(¼)  D(½)  G6(½)  D(½)  A7(¼)    D7(¼)   
harbor  lights        will steal your  love    from   me                   I longed to  
 
 

G9(½)      G(½)         Gm6                              D(½) Daug(½) D(¼) D6(¼)  F#m(¼) Bm7(¼) 
hold you near and kiss you just once more time                    But     you      were 
E9(½)   E7(½)      E7(½)  E7b5(½)  A7(½)  Em7(½) A7(¼)   D(¾)        
on the ship and I was on the    shore.                       Now I'll know  

 
 
A7(½)   A9(½)  A7                                           Ddim7(½) D(½)    D 
lonely nights,    for all the while my heart is whis        pôring,    some other 
F#m(½)  Em(½)   A7(¼)  F#dim7(¼)  G6(¼)  A7(¼)  D(½)  Gm6(½)  D(hold)     
harbor  lights        will steal your  love    from   me 
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Heart and Soul words by Hoagie Carmichael and lyrics by Frank 

Loesser (1938) 
 
 
F              Dm7    Gm7        C7 
Heart and soul ,       I fell in love with you. 
F              Dm7    Gm7           C7 
Heart and soul,     the way a  fool would do 
F   Dm   Gm                     C7           
Madly,         because you held me  
F      Dm7                Gm7          C7 
Tight,    and stole a kiss  in the night. 
 
 
F              Dm7    Gm7            C7 
Heart and soul,           I beg to be adored. 
F           Dm7    Gm7                   C7 
I lost control,           and tumbled overboard 
F   Dm   Gm                  C7           
Gladly,         that magic night we  
F         F                   F               F7 
Kissed,  there in the moon-mist. 
 
 

Bb                    A7          D7    G7   C7      F7    E7    A7 
   Oh, but your lips were thril   ling, much too    thril  ling. 
Bb           A7           D7    G7   C7         F7    E7    C7 
Never before were mine so     strangely      wil    ling. 

 
 
F              Dm7    Gm7                  C7 
But now I see           what one embrace can do. 
F          Dm7    Gm7        C7 
Look at me,        itôs got me loving you 
F    Dm   Gm              C7         
Madly           that little kiss you  
A7    D7   Gm                G9(½)  C7(½)   F        Dm7   Gm7        C7 
Stole,           held all my heart and     soul 
                                                          F        Dm7   Gm7(hold)   C7b9   F 
                                                          soul  
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I Canôt Get Started with You  music by Vernon Duke and 

lyrics by Ira Gerschwin (1936) 
 
I'm a glum one 
It's explainable 
I've met someone  
unattainable 
Life's a bore 
The world is my oyster no more 

 
All the papers  
Where I lead the news  
With my capers 
Now will spread the news 
Superman turned out to be 
A flash-in-the-pan

 
                    Gma7      Em7         Am7     
I've flown around the world in a plane 
D7              B7    Em7        A7+6   
I've settled revolutions in Spain 
D7sus4              Gma7  Em7 
The North Pole I have charted 
       Am7         D7b9(+Eb)  F7b5(+B)   E7  A7  D7sus4 
But I can't get started with you 
 
Around the golf course I'm under par 
And all the movies want me to star 
I've built a house and show place 
       Am7        D7b9              G6    F7 
But I can't get no place with you 

 
Gma7      Gma7       Bm7/E     E7 
    You're so su        preme 
Bm7/C#       E7                Ama7   Dma7  
Lyrics that I write of you, scheme,   
Ama7/B    Ama7/B                Am7    D7 
just for a sight of you, and I dream 
Am7/B             D7 
both day and night of you 
Bm7/E      E9     D7                       D7sus4 
And          what good does it do.  In nineteen 
 

I
In 1929, I sold short 
In London, I'm presented at court 
But you've got me down hearted,  
Cause I can't get started with you 
 
You're so supreme 
Lyrics that I write of you 
Scheme, just for a sight of you 

And I dream both day and night of you 
And what good does it do 
 
In 1929, I sold short 
In London, I'm presented at court 
But you've got me down hearted,  
Cause I can't get started with you, with y ou 
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I Got Rhythm by George Gershwin (1930) (from the musical ñGirl 

Crazyò) 
 
 
Gm                Cm/G         Gm6     Eb7/G     
Days can be sunny, with never a sigh ;  
G(½)            Eb/G(½)   Gm6(½)   Cm7b5/G(½)  Gm(½)  Dm7(¼)  Gm(¼)  Gm(½)  Dm7(¼)   Gm(¼) 

Don't need what       money    can               buy. 
Gm             Cm/G              Gm6        Eb7/G     
Birds in the tree sing their dayful of song, 
Gm(½)          Gm7(½)   Cm7(½)    F(½)  Bb(½)  Fm7(¼)  Bb(¼)   Bb(½)  Fm7(¼)  Bb(¼)   
Why shouldn't           we      sing    along ? 
D7               A7b5(½)  D7(½) Cm7                Eb7    
I'm chipper all the    day,    happy with my lot. 
D7           A7b5(½) D7(½)  Cm7               F7 Edim7(½) Gb7(½) F7(¼) Bbm/G(¼) Ddim7(¼) F7(¼) 
How do I get that way ? Look at what I've got : 
 
 
Bb   Gm7    Cm7  F7    Bb(Dm7)  Edim7  Cm7  F7    
   I      got    rhy     thm, I           got       mu     sic;  
Bb       Gm7   Cm7 (Eb7) (½)  F7(Edim7)(½)   Ebm(½)     Bb        F7          Bb  C#dim7(½)    F7(½) 
   I       got      my               girl                Who can ask for anything more? 
 
 
Bb   Gm7    Cm7  F7    Bb(Dm7)  Edim7  Cm7  F7    
   I      got    dai     sies  in           green   pas   tures;  
Bb       Gm7   Cm7 (Eb7) (½)  F7(Edim7)(½)   Ebm(½)     Bb        F7          Bb  C#dim7(½)    F7(½) 
   I       got      my               girl                Who can ask for anything more? 
 
 

D7  Csus2  Ddim7   D9  G  Daug5  Dm   G7 
Old man     trou       ble? I   don't     mind him. 
C7   Bb     Cdim7   C9   C7      Caug7   F7   C7(½)    F7(½) 
You won't find        him 'round my         door. 

 
 
Bb   Gm7    Cm7  F7    Bb(Dm7)  Edim7  Cm7    F7    
I      got       star    light, I            got       sweet dreams;  
Bb   Gm   Cm7   F7(½)   Ebm(½)     Bb       F7           Bb  F7(½)    Ebm(½) 
I      got    my     girl.      Who can ask for anything more?          Who can 
Bb         F7(½)      Bb  C#dim7(½)    F7(½) 
ask for anything more? 
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I Lost My Gal from Memphis by Charles Tobias and 

Peter Derose (1930) 
 
I lost my gal from Memphis,  
She's gone to Caroline;  
I know just who she went with,  
A dear old pal of mine.  

I ought to hop a choo-choo,  
I know I ought to go,  
I'd love to find my baby,  
But my funds are awful low.  

My gal, why did she leave me?  
Sweet gal, I'm missing her so!  

Oh, there ain't no gal in Memphis  
As good as her around,  
I've lost my gal from Memphis,  
That's why I feel lowdown.  

 

 
  



 Return to Table of Contents          page 26 

Iôm in the Mood for Love by Jimmy McHugh and Dorothy 

Fields (1935) 
 
 
 
C(½)         Csus2(¼)  C6(¼)  Dm7(½)  G7(½)  F6(½)      G7(¼)   G9(¼)  Cma7(¼)  C(¾) 
I'm in the mood       for     love,                simply because you're near        me 
Em(½)         Ebdim7(½)    Dm7        G9(½)        G7(½)     C(½)     Dm7(¼)    G7(¼) 
Funny, but when you're near me, I'm in the mood for love 
 
 
C(½)           Csus2(¼)  C6(¼)  Dm7(½)  G7(½)  F6(½)            G7(¼)  G9(¼)  Cma7(¼)  C(¾) 
Heaven is in              your   eyes,              bright as the stars   we're un            der 
Em(½)    Ebdim7(½)  Dm7             G9(½)       G7(½)     C 
Oh, is it any            wonder that I'm in the mood for love? 
 
 

F6(½)            G7(½)     C(½)     Gm6(¼)  A7(¼)   
Why stop to think of whether                       
Fm6(½)   G7(½)            C  
this little dream might fade? 
Am6(½)            B7(½)      Em        
We've put our hearts together,  
Cm6(½)        D7b5(¼)  D7(¼)  Fm6(½)   Dm7(¼)  G7(¼) 
now we are one,                  I'm not afraid 

 
 
       C(½)            Csus2(¼)  C6(¼)  Dm7(½)  G7(½)  F6(½)          G7(¼)   G9(¼)  Cma7(¼)  C(¾) 
And if there's a cloud        a        bove,               if it should rain,      we'll   let           it 
Em(½)      Ebdim7(½)  Dm7  G9(½)       G7(½)      C(½)   Dm7(¼)  G7(¼) 
But for tonight for     get it, I'm in the mood for love, Oh        yeah 
G9(½)       G7(½)      C(½)   Fm6(½)  C(½)   Fm6(½)   C(hold)    
I'm in the mood for love,         for love,          for love  
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I'll Be Seeing You with lyrics by Irving Kahal and music by Sammy 

Fain (1938) 
  
 

Em                                Eb     A7                                Dm 
   Cathedral bells were tolling    and our hearts sang on. 
Dm                           Eb     A7(½)     A7#5(½    D           D 
   Was it the spell of Paris    or the April        dawn? 
Bm6               C#7                 F#m(½)     A6(½)     F#m 
   Who knows       if we shall meet again? 
      A              E7                             A          G6(½)     A7(½) 
But when the morning chimes ring sweet again: 

 
 
D       F#(½)    F#7(½)   Em(½)   B7(½)  Em(½)  B7(½) 
I'll be seeing you in   all the old fa  miliar   places 
Em(½)      B7(½)     Em7(½)     A7(½)    D(½)     D6(½)    Fdim7(½)   D6(½) 
That this heart of mine em  braces all day through. 
Bm         Bm7              G6         G6     
In that small cafe, the park   a  cross the way, 
        Asus2(½)  A7(½)    A7#5(½)             D6                          A7#5     Bsus2 
The chil            dren's carou    sel, the chestnut trees, the wishing well. 
 
 
D       F#(½)    F#7(½)   Em(½)  B7(½)   Em(½)       B7(½) 
I'll be seeing you in    ev'ry   lovely summer's day, 
    Em(½)   B7(½)         Em7(½)    A7(½)    Am6                 B7 
In ev'ry   thing that's light and gay, I'll always think of you that way; 
     Em                  F#m6                   Bm7                      E7sus2 
I'll find you in the morning sun, and when the night is new, 
         G6                            Gm6                          D(½)   A7sus4(½)  D 
I'll be looking at the moon,      but I'll be seeing you. 
 
 
(Instrumental break - first 2 lines of 2nd verse) 
D                   F#(½)      F#7(½)   Em(½)  B7(½)     Em(½)       B7(½) 
Em(½)  B7(½)  Em7(½)   A7(½)     Am6                 B7 
------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
     Em                  F#m6                   Bm7                      Esus2 
I'll find you in the morning sun, and when the night is new, 
         G6                            Gm6                          D(½)   A7sus4(½)  D 
I'll be looking at the moon,      but I'll be seeing you. 
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Iôm Gonna Sit Right Down and Write 
Myself a Letter  lyrics by Joe Young and music by Fred E. Ahlert (from 

Ainôt Misbehavinô) (1935) 
 
 
                  C(½)      Cma7(½)   C6(½)     G7#5(½)  Cma7     Cma7     
I´m gonna sit right down and write myself a      letter            and  
Cma7                E7              F(½)  A7(½)  Dm 
make believe it came from you.               Iôm gonna 
Dm7                     Gsus4(½)  G7(½)                   C                        Gm(½)  A7(½) 
write words oh so sweet           theyôre gonna knock me of my feet.        A lot of  
D7                  D7        G7               G7 
kisses on the bottom, I'll be glad I got them 

                 C(½)          Cma7(½)   C6(½)         G7#5(½)  Cma7     Cma7     
I´m gonna smile and say I        hope your feeling     better            and 
Cma7                     E7          F(½)  A7(½)  Dm 
close with love the way you do                    Iôm gonna 
F(½)        Fma7(½)   F6(½)     F#dim7(½)  C(½)   Gm(½)  A7(½) 
sit right down and write myself a          letter               and 
        D7                    G9             C(½)  C#dim7(½)  Dm7   G7 
And make believe it came from you 
       D7                    G9             C(½)  Dm(½)  C(hold) 
and make believe it came from you 

 
 

 
                  C                          C(½)       G7#5(½)  Cma7(½)  G7#5  
I´m gonna sit right down and write myself a      letter            and  
G7#5                 E7              F(½)  A7(½)  Dm 
make believe it came from you.               Iôm gonna 
Dm7                     Dm7(½)  G7(½)                  C                        Gm6(½)  A7(½) 
write words oh so sweet       theyôre gonna knock me of my feet.          A lot of  
Am(½)  D9(½)   Am(½)  D9(½)   G7               G7 
kisses on the bottom,          I'll be glad I got them 

                 C                      C7(½)          G7#5(½)  G7#5     G7#5 
I´m gonna smile and say I hope your feeling    better          and 
G7#5                      E7          F(½)  A7(½)  Dm 
close with love the way you do                    Iôm gonna 
F                           F(½)         F#dim(½)  C(½)  Gm(½)  A7(½) 
sit right down and write myself a         let   ter            and 
        D7                    Dm7(½)   G7b9(½)  C(½)  C#dim7  Dm7   G7 
And make believe it came     from        you 
        D7                    Dm7(½)   G7b9(½)  C(½)  Dm7(½)   C(hold)   
and make believe it came      from       you 
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Iôse a Mugginô by Hezekiah Leroy Gordon ñStuffò Smith (1936) 

 
 

D          Bm7       Em                A7 
   I'se a-muggin', boom doddy doddy,  
D               Bm7       Em                A7 
   We'se a-muggin', bang doddy doddy,  
D          Bm7       Em                A7 
   I'se a-muggin', boom doddy doddy,  
D                   n.c.       n.c.        n.c. 
  Be-bop, be-bop, be-bop, be-bo! 
 
 

D            D7/C         G6        Gm6 
Nobody knows just how it started,  
D                 D7/C    G6           Gm6 
Somebody blew it   through a horn,  
D                D7/C      G6   Gm6 
Somebody played it on a bell,  
D                n.c.               n.c.           n.c. 
Somebody sang it and a song was born. 
 
 
 
D                 D7/C        G6        Gm6 
Now it's the craze, the new sensation,  
D                 D7/C      G6           Gm6 
Now it's the song the bands all swing,  
D                 D7/C          G6           Gm6 
Now it's the phrase that rocks the nation,  
D                n.c.                    n.c.              n.c. 
Don't try to stop me, 'cause I'm going to sing. 
 
 

D          Bm7       Em                A7 
   I'se a-muggin', boom doddy doddy,  
D               Bm7       Em                A7 
   We'se a-muggin', bang doddy doddy,  
D          Bm7       Em                A7 
   I'se a-muggin', boom doddy doddy,  
D                   n.c.       n.c.        n.c. 
  Be-bop, be-bop, be-bop, be-bo! 
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Iôve Got My Fingers Crossed words by Ted Koehler 

and music by Jimmy McHugh (1935) 
 
 
F    Dm     Gm7    C7 
I've got my fingers crossed, 
F    F7/A     Bb     Bbm6 (Gm7b5) 
Not that I'm superstitious, 
F   Dm         C7          C7     F   Dm   Gm7   C7 
I'm afraid it's too good to be true. 
 
 
I've got my fingers crossed, 
No wonder I'm suspicious, 
I'm so gay, and skies are much too blue. 
 
 

F7     F7         F7     F7(½)  E7(½)   
Don't want no trouble, 
Bb   Bb        Bb      Bb(½)  Ab (½)   
with old man trouble, 
D7sus4   D7sus4   G7    G7        
   and       that goes double   on  
   C7               Cdim7      C7    C7b5 

account of because I'm in love, yes! 
 
 
I've got my fingers crossed, 
this thrill is so delicious, 
I'm    afraid it's too good to be true 
 
 

Want no trouble  
with old man trouble 
and that goes double on account of because (because because) 
On account of because (because because) 

 
 
F    Dm     Gm7    C7 
I've got my fingers crossed, 
F    Dm    Gm7  C7   
this love is so  delicious, 
F     Dm      Gm7/C    Gm7/C   F   F   Gbma7  F 
I'm afraid it's too good to be       true.                  Yes! 
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I Will Fly Away by A. E. Brumley (1932) 

 
 
D                                D(½)                  D7(½) 
Some bright morning when this life is o'er 
G           D     
I will fly away 
D                     Bm(D)                       
To a home on God's celestial shore 
D(½)   A7(½)   D 
I will  fly     away 
 
 

D(½)  A(½)  D(½)       D7(½) 
I will fly  away oh glory 
G            D 
I will fly away 
D                        Bm7 
When I die Hallelujah by and by 
D(½)    A7(½)   D 
I will fly      away 

 
 

When the shadows of this life have gone 
I will fly away 
Like a bird from these prison walls I'll fly 
I will fly away 
 
 

Oh how glad and happy when we meet 
I will fly away 
No more cold iron shackles on my feet 
I will fly away 

 
 
Just a few more weary days and then 
I will fly away 
To a land where joys will never end 
I will fly away 
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If I Only Had a Brain words by E.Y.Harburg and music by Harold 

Arlen (1939) (from ñthe Wizard of OZò) 
 
 
            G                     Am7         Bm7               C 
I could while away the hours conferrin' with the flowers, 
       G                       Am7    Bm    Bbm7 
Consulting with the rain;                     And my 
C(½)  C/B(½)   Am7(½)     Am7/G(½)  D(½)                 D/C(½)   D/B(½)    D7(½) 
head I'd be a scratchin' while my  thoughts were busy     hatchin', If I 
G                Am7      Bm7    D9(½)  D7(½) 
only had a brain. 
 
 
         G               Am7       Bm7    C 
I'd unravel ev'ry riddle for any individdle  
    G                  Am7   Bm7   Bbm7 
In trouble or in pain                       With the  
C(½)                C/B(½)  Am7(½)  Am7/G(½)  D(½)   D/C(½)  D/B(½)  D7(½) 
thoughts that I'd be   thinkin', I could       be another   Lincoln if I  
G                Am7    G    G7 
only had a brain. 
 
 

       C(½)  Cdim(½)             Bm7b5(½)  E7(½)   Am7      Dm7(½)  D7(½)   
Oh, I          could tell you why                the ocean's near      the      
G(½) G(½) G/F#(½) Em(½) 
shore,                 I could 
F#m7                   B7                Em    Baug 
think of things I'd never thunk before,    and then I'd 
A7                A7         D         D7 
sit and think     some more.       I would  
 

 
G                  Am7          Bm7                C 
not be just a nuffin', my head all full of stuffin', 
      G                     Am7    Bm7    Bbm7 
My heart all full of pain; 
             C(½)  C/B(½)  Am7(½)     Am7/G(½)  D(½)   D/C(½)  D/B(½)   D7(½) 
And perhaps I'd de  serve you and be      even worthy erv you if i 
G               Am7     Bm7    Am7     G(hold) 
only had a brain 
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IF I Only Had a Brain   
(Scarecrow)    
I could wile away the hours    
Conferrin' with the flowers    
Consultin' with the rain    
And my head I'd be scratchin'    
While my thoughts were busy hatchin'    
If I only had a brain    
   
I'd unravel any riddle    
For any individ'le    
In trouble or in pain    
   
(Dorothy)    
With the thoughts you'd be thinkin'    
You could be another Lincoln    
If you only had a brain    
   
(Scarecrow)    
Oh, I would tell you why    
The ocean's near the shore    
I could think of things I never thunk before    
And then I'd sit and think some more    
   
I would not be just a nuffin'    
My head all full of stuffin'    
My heart all full of pain    
I would dance and be merry    
Life would be a ding-a-derry    
If I only had a brain    
   
   
   

  If I Only Had a Heart 
 
(Tin Man)    
When a man's an empty kettle    
He should be on his mettle    
And yet I'm torn apart    
Just because I'm presumin'    
That I could be kind of human    
If I only had a heart    
   
I'd be tender, I'd be gentle    
And awful sentimental    
Regarding love and art    
I'd be friends with the sparrows    
And the boy that shoots the arrows    
If I only had a heart    
 
 
 
 
   

Picture me a balcony    
Above a voice sings low    
   
(Snow White)    
Wherefore art thou, Romeo?    
   
(Tin Man)    
I hear a beat, how sweet!    
   
Just to register emotion, jealousy, devotion    
And really feel the part    
I could stay young and chipper    
And I'd lock it with a zipper    
If I only had a heart    
   
   

If I Only Had the Nerve   
   
(Cowardly Lion)    
Yeah, it's sad, believe me Missy    
When you're born to be a sissy    
Without the vim and verve    
But I could show my prowess    
Be a lion, not a mowess    
If I only had the nerve    
   
I'm afraid there's no denyin'    
I'm just a dandylion    
A fate I don't deserve    
I'd be brave as a blizzard    
   
(Tin Man)    
I'd be gentle as a lizard    
   
(Scarecrow)    
I'd be clever as a gizzard    
   
(Dorothy)    
If the Wizard is a wizard who will serve    
   
(Scarecrow)    
Then I'm sure to get a brain    
   
(Tin Man)    
A heart    
   
(Dorothy)    
A home    
   
(Cowardly Lion)    
The nerve 
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If Youôse a Viper by Hezekiah Leroy Gordon ñStuffò Smith (1936) 

 
 

Ab                         F7      Bb7       Eb7  G   Em   A7   D7 
Dreamed about a reefer five feet long. 
Ab       F7             Bb7      Eb7   G   Em   A7   D7 

Mighty Mezz, but not too strong. 
Ab           Ab7       Db       Ddim7   G   G7   C   C#dim7 

You'll be high but not for long 
Ab   Eb7        Ab7         Eb7   G   D7   G7   D7 

If     you'se a viper. 
 
 
Ab       F7        Bb7   Eb7 

I'm the king of everything. 
       Ab          F7               Bb7   Eb7 

I've got to be high before I can  swing. 
Ab        Ab7      Db   Ddim7 

Light a tea and let it be 
Ab   Eb7        Ab7      Eb7 

If     you'se a viper. 
 
 

                   Db            Db       Ddim            Ddim   C   C   C#dim   C#dim   
When your throat get dry you know you're high; 
Ab    Ab         Ab7      Ab7     G   G   G7   G7 

everything is dandy 
Db           Db               Ddim   Ddim      C   C   C#dim   C#dim   
Truck on down to the candy  store,  
Ab            F7         Bb7            Eb7      G   E7   A7   D7 
bust your konk on peppermint candy 

 
 
Ab            F7                       Bb7     Eb7 

Then you know that you're body's spent. 
Ab            F7              Bb7         Eb7 

You don't care if you don't pay rent. 
Ab       Ab7        Db      Ddim7 

Sky is high and so am I 
Ab   Eb7        Ab7         Eb7 

If     you'se a viper. 
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In a Shanty in Old Shanty Town by Little Jack Little 

and John Siras and words by Joe Young (1932) 
 
 

     C7           C7            F(1)  C7(1)  Cm7(1)  D7 
I'm up in the world, But I'd   give    the       world, 
     Gm(1)  D7(1)    Dm7(1)  E7         F    F 
To be       where I            used to be; 
   C7           C7                F(1)  C7(1)  Cm7(1)  D7 
A heavenly nest, Where I      rest    the       best, 
            Dm                 E7          Am(2)   Adim7(1)   C7   
Means more than the world to me. 

 
 
      F        A7/E        D7             D7 
It's only a shanty in old Shanty Town, 
       G7           F#9       G9               G 
The roof is so slanty it touches the ground; but my 
C7(2)       G7/D(1)  C7                  F(1)  Bb6(1)  Db7(1)  F(2)     D7(1)    
tumbled down      shack, by an old   rail       road    track, Like a 
G7(1)  F(1) Bm(1)  Em7           C9             C7    
Mil      lionaire's mansion, is calling me back. 
 
 
     F             A7/E       D7          D7 
I'd give up a palace, if I were a king; 
       G7              F#9           G9          G 
It's more than a palace, it's my ev'ry thing.  Thereôs a  
Bb(1)    Edim7(1)  Bb(1)  Bbm6           F(2)   A7(1)  D7    
queen wait         ing     there with a silvery       crown, 
        Gm          C7               F(2)   Fdim7(1)   C7 
In A Shanty In Old Shanty Town. 
 
        Gm          C7               F(2)   A(1)   D7 
In A Shanty In Old Shanty Town. 
        Gm          C7               F(2)   Bbdim7(1)   F 
In A Shanty In Old Shanty Town. 
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Isle of Capri by Jimmy Kennedy and Will Grosz (1934) 

 
 
 
                     F                           F 
óTwas on the Isle of Capri that I found her, beneath the  
F                                   Gm7/C(½)   C7(½)   
shade of an old walnut tree;                Oh I can 
C7                                         C7 
still see the flow'rs bloomin' round her; where we 
F/C(½)         C7(½)       F 
met on the Isle of Capri. 
 
 
She was as sweet as a rose at the dawning, 
But somehow fate hadn't meant her for me; 
And though I sailed with the tide in the morning, 
Still my heart's on the Isle of Capri. 
 

 
Bb                                    F      C                      F 
Summertime was nearly over, blue Italian sky above; 
Bb                         F        Dm7/C(½)            G7(½)              C7 
I said "Lady, I'm a rover, can you spare a sweet word of love?" 

 
 
She whispered softly "It's best not to linger." 
And then as I kissed her hand I could see, 
She wore a lovely meatball on her finger 
'Twas goodbye at the Villa Capri. 
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JôAttendrai (ñTorneraiò or ñYou Will 
Returnò) music by Dino Olivieri, Italian lyrics by Nino Rastelli, French lyrics b 

Louis Potérat (1933) 
 
 
 
C9  Fma7  Fm(ma7)        C/G(½)   Em/G(½)   Am7/G 
      Dm     Dm(½)   G7(½)    C(½)      Fm6(½)      C6 
 
 
C         Am  D7  G7 
Cma7      Am7    D9     Gaug 
C  Edim7  Dm  G6 
    Dm6 
    Dm7 
    Dm7 
    Fma7 
 
 
 
C                     C6       Dm7       Fm   G7   
   Les fleurs palissent,    Le feu s'éteint,   the flowers fade, the fire is extinguished 
C                  C9      Dm7         Fm  G7   
   l'ombre se glisse,     dans le jardin.   the shadow slips in the garden 
Edim7         A7    D9                       D9 
   Lôhorloge tisse,    des sons tres las   the clock weaves tired sounds 
Dm7                Dm7 Fma7  G7    G7 
  Je crois entendre  ton   pas,     i think i hear your step 
C                     C6     Dm7                  G7   
   Le vent m'apporte    des bruits lointains,   the wind brings distant noise 
C                  Gm6   A7                 Dm                
guettant môaporte,     j'ecoute en train,    brings me watching, i listen now 
Dm7           Dm7   D7      Bm(½)  D7(½)             
hélàs, plus rien,       plus rien    ne    alas, nothing, nothing comes 
G7    G7b9    G7   G7 
viént 
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           C   C6   C   C+9    
J'attendrai              le         i wait 
C    C+9  Cma7  C6(½)   Gaug(½) 

jour et la  nuit,    jôat-     ten-    day and night 
C6(¾)           Gaug(¼)    C(½)  Ebdim7/B(½)    
drai toujours,              ton    re-                i wait always your return 
G9   G9   G9   G9 
 tour.               Jôatten- 
 
 
Dm   Dm   Dm  Dm             
drai                   car l'ois-      i wait because the bird  
Dm7   G7       G7  G7                
seau     qui s'enfuit  vient  cher-    that  that fled  
Dm          Dm  Dm  G7(½)  Gaug(½)  
cher  lôoubli             dans  son           to search for oblivion in its 
C6   C6   C6   C9 
nid                      le temps      nest time 

 

 
C7(¾)           Cma7(¼)   C7   C7               
passe et court                    en                 passes and  
     Fma7  F6(½)  F(½)  Fm(ma7)   Fm6(½)   Fm(½) 

battant     tris  -  te  - ment     dans      mon  runs sadly in my 

C               C     C     C(¾)     Ebdim/B (¼)     
coeur plus lourd             et  pour-        heart, heavier, 
Dm   G7      Dm  G7     
tant,  j'attendrai   ton      and yet I wait your 
C   Am7  Fma7   Gaug   
 retour        return 
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Jeepers Creepers lyrics by Johnny Mercer and music by Harry 

Warren (1938) (from ñGoing Placesò) 
 
 
Dm    F7    Dm7   Bb6   F7                  Bm7   G6            G/B(½)  A7(½)  G6    D9 
Jee   pers, creep  ers,      where'd ya get       those peepers? 
Em7   A7    D9   B7   G6                 G/B(½)  A7(½)   D 
Jee    pers, creepers,    where'd ya get       those eyes?\ 
 
 
Em7   A7   D9   Bm7   G6                 G/B(½)  A7(½)  G6   D9 
Gosh  all,   git   up,          how'd they get      so       lit     up? 
Em7   A7   D9   B7   G6                 G/B(½)  A7(½)  D 
Gosh  all,   git   up,       how'd they get       that   size? 
 
 

Am7   Bm7  G9  G6  Am7             Bm7(½)   D7(½)  Gmaj7  G6 
Gol    ly        gee!          When you turn        those heaters on 
Bm7  C#m7  Amaj7  F#m  Bm7      C#m7(½)  B7(½)  A7/9     A7 
Woe  is         me,                   got to put          my     cheaters on. 

 
 
Em7    A7     D9   Bm7   G6               G/B(½)  A7(½)   G6    D9 
Jee       pers, creepers,     where'd ya get       those  peepers? 
Em7    A7      D9    B7    G6               G/B(½)  A7(½)  D   B7 
Oh,       those wee  pers,     how they hyp      no      tize! 
G6                 G/B(½)  A7(½)  D 
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Joseph!  Joseph!  by Samuel Steinberg, English version by Sammy 

Cahn and Nellie Casman (1938) 
 
 
 
Dm                Dm(½)    A7(¼)   Dm(¼)  Dm           Dm(½)    A7(¼)   Dm(¼)            
   A certain maid         I          know,        is so afraid      her       boy 
Dm               Dm        Gm6                     A7(½)   B7(½) 
    Will never ask her, will she name the day 
Dm              Gm6(½)    A7(½)        A7                          Gm6(½)    A7(½)            
   He calls on her       each     night,  and when she dims        the  light 
A7                Gm6      A7                           Dm(½)   A7(½) 
     It's ten to one that you would hear her say 
 
 
Dm                   Dm       Dm                            Dm 
    Oh Joseph, Joseph, won't you make your mind up? 
Dm               Dm          Dm                     A7 
     It's time I knew just how I stand with you 
A7                        A7           A7                    A7 
     My heart's no clock that I can stop and wind up 
A7                       A7         Dm            Dm 
   Each time we make up after being through 
 
 

Dm              Dm        Dm                  Dm     
    So listen Joseph, Joseph time is fleeting 
Dm                    Dm         Gm                      Gm 
   And here and there my hair is turning grey 
      Cm                   Cm              Gm                Gm 
My mother has a fear, wedding bells I'll never hear, so Joseph 
A7          A7                           Dm    Dm 
Joseph, won't you name the day? 
 
 
Repeat almost endlessly  

  



Return to Table of Contents          page 41 

Lagrimas Negras by Miguel Matamores (1932) 
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Letôs Call the Whole Thing Off words by Ira Gershwin 

and music by George Gershwin (1936)      
 

 
G             Em9         Am7     D13    G             Em9           Am7   D13 
You say eether and I say eyether, You say neether and I say nyther;  
G           G7         C           Cm      G                  Em             A7   D7 
Eether, eyether, neether, nyther,  let's call the whole thing off!  

G               Em9       Am7     D13   G             Em9         Am7    D13 
You like potato and I like potahto, you like tomato and I like tomahto;  
G             G7         C           Cm     G                  D7              G     G 
Potato, potahto, tomato, tomahto, let's call the whole thing off!       But 

 
 

C#m7b5  C#m7b5  F#7                Bm7            E7          Am7      D7   D7 
oh,                           if we call the whole thing off, then we must part.    and 
C#m7b5  C#m7b5  F#7          Bm7         E7            Am7         D7   D7 
oh,                          if we ever part, then that might break my heart.  

 
 
         G              Em9           Am7     D13       G               Em9          Am7         D13 
So, if you like pajamas and I like pajahmas, I'll wear pajamas and give up pajahmas.  
G          G7         C                          Cm     G                     D7      B7      E7 
For we know we need each other, so we  better call the calling off .  
Am7              D7              G     Eb7(½)      D7(½)    
Let's call the whole thing off!  
 
                                                                                                                            C#m7b5=Em6 

G            Em9             Am7   D13      G           Em9       Am7   D13 
You say laughter and I say   lawfter, you say after and I say awfter;  
G             G7        C       Cm     G                  Em              A7   D7 
Laughter, lawfter, after, awfter, let's call the whole thing off!  

G               Em9         Am7      D13       G              Em9          Am7     D7 
You like Havana and I like Havahnah, you eat bananas and I eat banahnahs 
G               G7             C              Cm           G                  D7             G     G 
Havana, havahnah, bananas, banahnahs, let's call the whole thing off!  

 
Repeay bridge 
 
         G           Em9           Am7    D13      G         Em9             Am7     D13 
So, if you like oysters and I like   ersters, I'll take oysters and give up ersters.  
G          G7         C                         Cm       G                     D7      B7      E7 
For we know we need each other, so we  better call the calling off .  
Am7              D7              G     G    
Let's call the whole thing off! 
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D7                B7b97      Em              A7           D           D7        G9      G9   
Things have come to a pretty pass,    our romance is growing flat 
C#7b5         F#m9           B13    B7#4      E11      E9         A7     A7#5 
For you like this and the other       while  I go for this and that 
D7             B7b97               Em        A7         D               D7           G9     G9   
Goodness knows what the end will be Oh I don't know where I'm at.   It 
A6          F#m6      E7b9     E7b9        A6   A6    E7b5          A7          D     D7     bm   D7 
looks as if we        two will  never be one.          Something must be done 

  






























































