
 

GIVE MY REGARDS TO BROADWAY 
4/4  1…2…123  (for verse) 

                          4/4  1…2…1234  (for “Give my regards”) 
VERSE: 

                                   
 Did you ever   see two Yankees         part up-on a for-eign   shore 

                                                                   
 When the good ship’s just a-bout to start for Old New York once more 

                                                 
 With tear-dimmed eye they say good-bye, they’re friends with-out a doubt. 

                                                                  
 When the man on the pier    shouts, “Let them clear”, as the ship   strikes out….. 
 
 

                                         
Give my regards to Broad-way,  re-member me to Herald Square 

                                          
Tell all the gang at For - ty     Second Street that I will soon be there 

                                         
Whisper of how I’m yearn-ing to mingle with the old time throng 

                                                      
Give my regards to old   Broad-way and say that I’ll be there ‘ere    long.               (Go on to 
                                                                                                                                  “Yankee Doodle Dandy”)  
 
 



THE GLORY OF LOVE 
4/4   1…2…123 

 

                                                                      
You’ve got to      give a little,       take a little,     and let your poor heart break a little 
 

                                   
         That’s the story of,      that’s the glory of love 
 

                                                                 
You’ve got to       laugh a little,     cry a little,      before the clouds roll by a little 
 

                                    
        That’s the story of,      that’s the glory of love 
 

                                                                 
As long as there’s the two of us, we’ve got the world and all its charms 
 

                                                                             
And when the world is through with us      we’ve got each other’s arms 
 

                                                               
You’ve got to       win a little,     lose a little,      and always have the blues a little 
 

                               
        That’s the story of,      that’s the glory of 

                              
        That’s the story of,      that’s the glory of 

                                      
        That’s the story of,      that’s the glory of love 
 



GOD BLESS AMERICA w.m. Irving Berlin 
4/4    1…2…1234 
(Practice triplets) 

 
 

                             
God Bless A-merica, land that I love.  
 
 

                                                                               
Stand be-side her and guide her through the night with the light from a-bove 
 
 

                                                              
From the mountains to the prairies, to the ocean, white with foam. 
 
 

                
God bless A-merica,        my home sweet home,  
 
 

             
God bless A-merica,    my home sweet home. 



GOODNIGHT, SWEETHEART,  GOODNIGHT 
4/4   1…2…1234 

 
 
 

                                     
        Goodnight, sweet-heart, well it’s time to go 
 
 

                                     
        Goodnight, sweet-heart, well it’s time to go 
 
 

                                                  1. : 2.  
         I hate to leave you, but I really must say, good-night, sweet-heart, good-night.  
 
 

                                                    
Well, it’s three o’clock in the morning,         baby, I just can’t treat you right 
 
 

                                                  
Well, I hate to leave you, baby, don’t mean maybe, be-cause I love you so. 
 
 

                                     
        Goodnight, sweet-heart, well it’s time to go 
 

                                     
        Goodnight, sweet-heart, well It’s time to go 
 

                                                      
         I hate to leave you, but I really must say, good-night, sweet-heart, good-night. 
 
 



 
 
p.2 Goodnight, Sweetheart, Goodnight 
 
 
 

                                                     
Now, my mother      and my father,      they might hear if I stay here too long, 
 
 

                                                                  
One kiss and we’ll part, and you’d better      be going, al-though I hate to see you go 
 
 

                                     
        Goodnight, sweet-heart, well it’s time to go 
 
 

                                     
        Goodnight, sweet-heart, well It’s time to go 
 
 

                                              
         I hate to leave you, but I really must say,  
 
 

                                     
Good-night, sweet-heart,       good-night, sweet-heart,   
 
 

                           
Good-night, sweet-heart, good-night 
                                RITARD       3           3 
 
 
 
 
 
 



HAPPY TRAILS 
4/4   1…2…123 

 
 

                                 
Happy trails to you until we meet again, 
 
 

                              
Happy trails to you, keep smiling on till then. 
 
 

                                           
Who cares about the clouds when we’re together 
 
 

                                            
Just sing a song and bring the sunny wea—ther 
                                  
                                 CODA 

                         REPEAT 
Happy trails to you, till we meet    a  -  gain 
 
CODA: RITARD, end on C 
 
 



THE HAWAIIAN WAR CHANT w. Ralph Freed m. John Noble 
4/4    1…2…1234 

                                                                                                                 
   (1)  There’s a sunny little funny little melody that was started by a native down in Waikiki 
 

                                                                                                         
         He would gather a crowd     down beside the sea… and they’d play his gay Hawaiian chant 
 

                                                                                                                     
Soon the other little natives started singin’ it and the hula, hula maidens started swingin’ it 
 

                                                                                           
         Like a tropical storm,      that’s the way it hit….  funny little gay Hawaiian chant. 
 

            
 Ow    way    tah   Tu-a-lan,     me      big      bad     fightin’ man. 
 

                                                                                                                
Tho’ it started on an island down Hawaii way it’s as popular in Tennessee or I-o-way, 
 

                                                                                    
         If you wander into        any cabaret…..you will hear this gay Hawaiian chant. 
 

             
Ow    way    tah    Tu-a-lan,     me       big     bad     fightin’ man.   (X2) 



 
 
 

                        HEARTACHES 
                                                4/4   1...2...1234 
 
 
 

Intro:  
                  4       4        4        4         2       2        2        2        4        4 
 
 

                                                
  Heart-aches, heartaches,      my loving you meant only heart-aches 
 
 

                                                                  
         Your kiss was such a sacred thing to me,         I can't believe it's just a burn- ing   memo-ry 
 
 

                                       
  Heart-aches, heartaches,      what does it matter how    my    heart breaks? 
 
 

                                
         I should be happy with someone new, but my   heart aches  for    you. 
 
 

 
   My   heart aches  for    you. 



 

 
HEART OF MY HEART w.m. Ben Ryan 

4/4   1…2…1234 

                                
“Heart of My Heart,” I love that melody. 
 

                                                 
“Heart of My Heart,” brings back fond memories. 
 

                              
When we were kids on the corner of the square 
 

                                                                                         
We were rough and ready guys, but, oh, how we could harmonize 
 

                                
“Heart of My Heart, meant friends were dearer then. 
 

                                
Too bad we had to part. 
 

                                    
I know a tear would glisten, if once more I could listen 
 

                                                
To the gang that sang “Heart of My Heart.” 



                              
                       HELLO, DOLLY w.m. Jerry Herman 

4/4       1…2…123 
 

                                                                     
Hel-lo, Dolly, well Hel-lo, Dolly, it's so nice to have you back where you belong. 
 
 

                                           
You're looking swell, Dolly, I can tell, Dolly 
 
 

                                                               
You're still glowin' , you're still crowin' , you're still     goin'         strong. 
 
 

                                 
We feel the room swaying for the band's playing 
 
 

                                   
One of your old favorite songs from way back when 
 
 

                                   
So,              take her wrap, fellas, find her an empty lap, fellas, 
 
 

                      
Dolly, we’ll never go away again. 
 
 



HELLO! MA BABY 
4/4   1…2…1234 

                               
Hello, my baby, hello, my honey, hello my ragtime gal  
 

                                     
Send me a kiss by wire; baby my heart’s on fire 
                                                                             2        2        2 

                                        
If you refuse me, honey, you’ll lose me, then you’ll be left alone 
 

                                            
Oh baby, telephone, and     tell me I’m your own. 
                                                                              4           4          4          4 

TOOT, TOOT, TOOTSIE! 

                                                        
Toot, Toot, Tootsie, good-bye,  Toot, Toot, Tootsie don’t cry 
 

                                                    
        The choo choo train that  takes   me, away from you     no   words can tell how sad it makes me 
 

                                 
Kiss me, Tootsie, and then,   do it over a-gain. 
 

                                                                                                           
Watch for the mail, I’ll never fail, if you don’t get a letter then you’ll know I’m in jail. Oh, oh, oh 
 

                                                    
Tut, tut, Tootsie, don’t cry,  Toot, Toot, Tootsie, good-bye. 
                                                                                           12345 7 

 



     
 

HE'S GOT THE WHOLE WORLD IN HIS 
HANDS 

4/4    1…2…123 
 

                              
HE'S GOT THE WHOLE WORLD IN HIS HANDS 
 
 

                                  
HE'S GOT THE WHOLE, WIDE WORLD IN HIS HANDS 
 
  

                              
HE'S GOT THE WHOLE WORLD IN HIS HANDS 
 
 

                                                                         
HE'S GOT THE WHOLE WORLD IN HIS HANDS 
 
 
 
2. LITTLE BITTY BABY 
3. YOU AND ME, BROTHER/YOU AND ME, SISTER 
4. EVERYBODY HERE 
5. THE FIFTH AND SIXTH GRADERS 
 



HOLD ME w.m. Harry Noble 
4/4    1234   1234  (slow) 

                                     
Hold me, hold me, never let me go until you've told me, told me 

                                      
What I want to know and then just hold me, hold me 

                                
Make me tell you I'm in love with you 
 

                                                                         
Thrill me (thrill me), thrill me (thrill me), walk me down the lane where shadows 

                                                           
Will be (will be) will be (will be), hiding lovers just the same as we'll be, we'll be 

                                         
When you make me tell you I love you 
 

                                   
They told me be sensible with your new love 

                                                 
Don't be fooled, thinking this is the last you'll find 

                                              
But they never stood in the dark with you, love 

               
When you take me in your arms 

                                            
And drive me slowly out of my mind 

 
 



                                                                     
Kiss me (kiss me), kiss me (kiss me), and when you do, I'll know that you will 

                                           
Miss me (miss me), miss me (miss me), if we ever say, adieu 

                                                  
So kiss me, kiss me, make me tell you I'm in love with you                                      or end with 
  
(Kiss me) kiss me, (kiss me) kiss me 
When you do, I'll know that you will 
Miss me (miss me), miss me (miss me) 
If we ever say, adieu 
So kiss me, kiss me 
Make me tell you I'm in love with you 
  
(Hold me, thrill me) 
Never, never, never let me go 
(Never, never, never let me go) 
(Hold me, thrill me) 
Never, never, never let me go 
(Never, never, never let me go) 
[Fade] 
 



 

HOME ON THE RANGE 
3/4    123    12 

                                                                      
Oh, give me a home where the buffalo roam, where the deer and the antelope play 
 

                                                          
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day. 
 
    CHORUS: 
 

                                                    
Home, home on the range, where the deer and the antelope play 
 

                                                                    
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word, and the skies are not cloudy all day. 
 

                                                                      
How often at night when the heavens are bright with the light of the glittering stars 
 

                                                             
Have I stood there a-mazed and asked as I gazed if their glory ex-ceeds that of ours. 
 
 
 CHORUS 
 
 HARMONICA VERSE (PLAY CHORDS OF FIRST VERSE) 
 
 CHORUS 



 

I CAN’T GIVE YOU ANYTHING BUT LOVE 
4/4  1…2…1234 

 
 
 

                                                   
I can’t give you anything but love,   baby; that’s the only thing I’ve plenty of,    baby 
 
 

                                               
Dream a while, scheme a while,        we’re sure to find    happiness, and, I guess 
 
 

                           
All those things you’ve always pined for 
 
 

                                                         
Gee, I’d like to see you looking swell, baby; diamond bracelets Woolworth doesn’t sell,  baby 
 
 

                                                   
Till that lucky day, you know darned well,  baby,   I can’t give you anything 
 
 

                                                                   
I can’t give you anything, I can’t give you anything but love.    
 
 



 

I’D LIKE TO TEACH THE WORLD TO SING 
4/4   1…2…123 

 
 

                                                             
I’d like to build the world a home and furnish it with love, 
 

                                                                            
Grow apple trees and honey bees and snow-white turtle doves. 
 

                                                   
I’d like to teach the world to sing in perfect harmony 
 

                                                            
I’d like to hold it in my arms and keep it company 
 
 CHORUS: 

                                                                                      
 That’s the song I hear, let the world sing to-day, 
 

                                                                       
 A song of peace that echoes on and never goes away 
 

                                                   
I’d like to see the world for once all standing hand in hand 
 

                                                                                 
And hear them echo thru the hills for peace throughout the land.  (REPEAT CHORUS AND 3RD VERSE) 
 
 
 
 



 
 

I DON’T KNOW WHY 
4/4   1…2…1234 

 
 
 

                                                          
    I don’t know why I love you like I do, I don’t know why, I just do. 
 
 

                                                                        
I don’t know why you thrill me like you do, I don’t know why, you just     do. 
 
 

                            
You never seem to want my ro-manc-ing 
 
 

                          
The only time you hold me is when we’re danc - ing. 
 
 

                                                          
    I don’t know why I love you like I do, I don’t know why, I just do. 
 
 

                        
    I don’t know why, I just do. 



I DON’T WANT TO SET THE WORLD ON FIRE 
4/4   1…2…1234 

 

                                       
    I don’t want to set the world on     fire;              

                                          
I just want to start a flame in your heart 
 

                                                                         
   In my heart I have but one de -   sire, and that one is you, no other will do. 
                                                                                                                            1234    1234 

                                                                
I’ve lost all am-bition for worldly ac-claim;   I just want to be the one you love 
 

                                                                                         
And with your ad-mission that you feel the same,  I’ll have reached the goal  I’m dreaming of, believe me. 

                                                                             
     I don’t want to set the world on    fire; I just want to start a flame in your heart, 
 

                                       
I just want to start       a flame in your heart. 
 
 



             I’LL BE SEEING YOU w. Irving Kahal  m. Sammy Fain  
4/4   1…2…1234 

 

INTRO     
                      4       2         2        2        2        4        4        4          4        4 

 
 

              
I’ll be seeing you in all the old fam-il - iar places  
 

                             
That this heart of mine em-braces all day thru. 
                                                            2           2          2           2 
 

                   
In                that small ca-fé; the park across the way,  
 

                                            
The children’s ca-rousel, the chestnut trees, the wish - ing well.  
 

             
I’ll be seeing you in every lovely summer’s day 
 

                                             
In every-thing that’s light and gay, I’ll always think of you that way. 
 

                                
I’ll find you in the morning sun and when the night is new. 
 

                                                 
I’ll be looking at the moon,       but I’ll be seeing you. 



I’LL SEE YOU IN MY DREAMS 
4/4  1…2…1234 

Intro:   X2 
                  2        2         2         2 
Verse: 

                           
Though the days are long,                                twilight sings a song  
 

                
Of the happi-ness that used to be. 
 

                                                           
Soon my eyes will close, soon I’ll find re-pose,  and in dreams you’re always near to me 
 

            
I’ll see you in     my   dreams,          hold you in my dreams. 
 

                                                 
Someone took you out of my arms,  still I feel the thrill of your charms.                        

12 34 

             
Lips that once  were  mine,            tender eyes that shine, 
 

                   
They will light          my way to-night,       I’ll see you in     my    dreams. 
 

              
They will light          my way to-night,       I’ll see you in     my                                                                                                                                                

Outro:  
             Dreams 
                 4         4         4        4        4        4       4 



 

      I’M BEGINNING TO SEE THE LIGHT 
                                                 4/4  1…2…1234 
 
Intro: 2nd line 
 

                                           
I never cared much for moonlit skies, I never wink back   at      fire  -flies 

                                       
But now that the stars are in your eyes, I’m be-ginning to see     the    light 

                                  
I never went in for afterglow, or candlelight on     the    mis  - tletoe 

                                             
But now when you turn the lamp down low, I’m be-ginning to see     the    light 
 
 BRIDGE: 
 

                                                 
           Used to ramble through the park,         shadow boxing in the dark 

                                                  
          Then you came and caused a spark that’s a four-alarm fire   now 
 

                                         
I never made love by lantern shine, I never saw rain  -bows   in my wine 

                                   
But now that your lips are burning mine,  

                           
I’m be-ginning...... to see.......  the.....  light. 
 



I’M CONFESSIN’ THAT I LOVE YOU 
4/4  1…2…1234 

 
 

                                 
I’m confessin’ that I love you,           tell me, do you love me too? 
 

                                        
I’m confessin’ that I love you, honest I        do,             need you every moment 
 

                                                  
In your eyes I read such strange things,          but your lips de-ny they’re true 
 

                                          
Will your answer really change things, making me    blue? 
 

                                                               
I’m afraid some day you’ll leave me,         saying, “Can’t we still be friends?”  
 

                                          
If you go you know you’ll grieve me; all in life on you de-pends. 
 

                                          
Am I guessin’ that you love me,         dreaming dreams of you in vain, 
 

                               
I’m confessin’ that I love you over a-gain.   
 
 


