
DON’T BLAME ME 
4/4  1…2…1234 

 
 

                               or  
Don’t  blame me           for falling   in   love with you.                               1 2 1 3       1 3 2 4 
Can’t   you   see         when you do the things you do   
 
 

                            1.       repeat (2nd verse) 
I’m under your spell but how can  I    help it?    Don’t blame me 
  If    I can’t con-ceal the way that I’m feeling,  
  
                                  

2.                               
      Don’t blame me…                      I can’t help it if that doggone moon above 
 
 

                                  
Makes me need someone like you      to     love. 
 
 

          
Blame your  kiss,         as sweet as a kiss can be 
 
 

                                                  
And blame all your charms that melt in my arms, but don’t…. blame…. me. 
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DREAM A LITTLE DREAM   The Mamas & the Papas 
4/4   1234    

                                                                   
        Stars   shining bright a-bove  you            Night   breezes seem to whisper “I love    you.” 
 

                                                                         
         Birds singing in the sycamore tree       Dream a little dream of me. 
 

                                                                       
         Say  “Nightie-night” and kiss   me          Just   hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss    me 
 

                                                                          
         While I’m alone and blue as can be   Dream a little dream of      me. 
 

                                         
         Stars fading but   I   linger  on, dear        Still   craving your kiss 
 

                                                    
       I’m  longing to linger ‘til dawn, dear          Just saying   this… 
 

                                
         Sweet dreams ‘til sunbeams find   you   
 

                                               
        Sweet dreams that leave all worries be-hind  you 
 

                                                                          
        But  in your dreams what-ever they be   Dream a little dream   of     me. 
 

                                                                       
        But  in your dreams what-ever they be   Dream a little dream  of      me. 



DREAM LOVER 
4/4  1…2…1234 

                                        
         Every night I hope and pray        a dream lover will come my way. 
         Dream lover, where are you        with a love, oh, so true 

                                      
         A girl to hold in my arms          and know the magic of her charms 
         And a hand that I can hold       to feel you near when I grow old 
 

                    
Because I want a girl to call my own,  

1)                                           REPEAT  (2nd verse) 
    I want a dream lover so I don’t have to dream a-lone  

2)                                         
    I want a dream lover so I don’t have to dream a-lone 

                                         
          Some day, I don’t know how,      I hope you’ll hear my plea 

                                         
         Some way, I don’t know how,      she’ll bring her love to me. 

                                
        Dream lover, until then        I’ll go to sleep and dream again 

                                    
        That’s the only thing to do       until my lover’s dreams come true 

                                                       
Because I want a girl to call my own I want a dream lover so I don’t have to dream a-                                   
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   Dream lover so I don’t have to  dream a-   dream lover so I don’t have to dream a-lone  
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                EDELWEISS w. Oscar Hammerstein m. Richard Rodgers 
3/4    123   123 

 

             
Edel- weiss,  Edel- weiss, 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 forev—er 
 
 

               
Edel- weiss, Edel- weiss, bless my homeland forev-    er. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
FIVE FOOT TWO w. Sam Lewis, Joe Young  m. Ray Henderson 

4/4   1…2…1234 
 
 

                                                   
Five foot two, eyes of blue, but, oh, what those five feet could do! 
 

                 
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 

                                        
Turned up nose, turned down hose, flapper, yes sir, one of those! 
 

                
Has anybody seen my gal? 
 

                                                          
Now if you run into a five foot two covered with fur, 
 

                                                        STOP          
Diamond rings, and all those things, betcha life it isn't   her! 
 

                                                            
But could she love, could she woo, could she, could she, could she coo! 
 

1             REPEAT  (fast, after count) 
Has anybody seen my gal?   
 

2                                 
Has anybody seen my, anybody seen my, anybody seen my gal?  



FOR ME AND MY GAL w. Edgar Leslie, E. Ray Goetz 
                                                      4/4    1234  1             m. George W. Meyer 
 

                                                    
The bells are ringing for me and my gal 
 

                                                
The birds are singing for me and my gal. 
 

                                                                   
Everybody’s been knowing to a wedding they’re going 
 

                                                                         
And for weeks they’ve been sewing, every Susie and Sal. 
 

                                                 
They’re congregating for me and my gal. 
 

                                                 
The parson’s waiting for me and my gal. 
 

     (SLOWER)                                                  
And someday       we’re gonna build a little home for two 
 

                      
Or three or four, or more, 
 

                                                  
In Loveland for me and my gal  (for me and my gal). 


