
 

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) 
 
 
 
 



                   IF I COULD BE WITH YOU 
                                               4/4  1...2...123 (if sung without verse) 
Verse: 

                                                 
   I'm so blue, I don't know what to do.    All day through I'm pining just for you 
 

                                                                                                     
     I did wrong when I let you go a-way, and now I dream about you night and day 
 

                                           
I'm un-happy and dis-satis -fied, but I'd be happy if I had you by my side.... 
 
 
 
 
 

                                                        
If I could be with you, I'd love you strong, if I could be with you, I'd love you long,  
 

                                                                                                                                           
I want you to know, I wouldn't go, un-til I told you honey that I love you so!  
 

                                                
If I could be with you, one hour tonight, if I was free to do the things I might, 
 

                                                                                                                                             
I'm tellin' you true, I'd be anything but blue, if I could be with you, for just one hour,  
 

                              
 If I...... could be...... with..... you! 



IF I HAD YOU 
4/4  1…2…1234 

 
 
 

                                              
I could show the world how to smile,  I could be glad all of the while 
 

                                
I could change the grey skies to     blue     if I had you. 
 

                                              
I could leave the old days be-hind, leave all my pals, I’d never mind 
 

                        
I could start my life all a  -  new     if  I had you. 
 

                                                                       
 I could climb the snow-capped mountains,           sail the mighty ocean wide. 
 

                                                    
 I could cross the burning desert,           if I had you by my side. 
 

                                                
I could be a king, dear, un-crowned, humble or poor, rich or re-nowned 
 

                      
There is nothing I couldn’t     do       if I had you. 
 



IF YOU KNEW SUSIE 
4/4 1…2…1234 

 
VERSE: (sing G) 

                                                                              
I have got a sweetie known as Susie; in the words of Shakespeare she’s a “wow” 
 
 

                                          
Though all of you   may know her too,    I’d like to shout right now: 
 
 
CHORUS: (sing D) 

                                         
If you knew Susie like I know Susie, Oh!   Oh!   Oh! what a girl! 
 
 

                                            
There’s none   so   class-y as    this fair   lassie,    Oh! Oh!  Holy Moses!   what a chassis! 
She     wears  long tress-es and nice tight dresses, Oh! Oh! What a future she possesses. 
 

                                           
We went riding,        she didn’t balk;  back from Yonkers,        I’m the  one  that    had to walk 
Out in    public         how she can yawn  in a         parlor             you would think the war was on 
 

                             
If you knew Susie like I know Susie,   
         

1.            (repeat) 
     Oh!    Oh! What a girl! 
 

2.                            
     Oh!    Oh! What a girl!             Oh!    Oh! What a girl! 
                                                                                           5             1 



             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 REMEMBER APRIL 
4/4    1…2…1234 

 
 
 

                                                                           
         This lovely day will lengthen into evening,       we’ll sigh goodbye to all we’ve ever had 
 
 

                                                          
A-lone, where we have walked to-gether,      I’ll re-member April        and be glad 
 
 

                                                                               
I’ll be content      you loved me once in April, your lips were warm   and love and Spring were new 
 
 

                                                    
But I’m not a-fraid of Autumn and her sorrow,   
 
 

                                   
For I’ll re-member       April, April and you 
 
 

                                                                        
        The fire will dwindle into glowing ashes,       for flames and love live such a little while 
 
 

                                                  
I won’t forget,      but I won’t be lonely,       I’ll re-member April, and I’ll smile. 
                                                                                                                           1234  1234  1234  1234  
 
 



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 Gonna Sit Right Down  
        and Write Myself a Letter 

4/4   1…2…123 
 
 

                                                   
I’m gonna sit right down and write myself a letter, 

                            
And make believe it came from you 

                                  
I’m gonna write words oh, so sweet 

                                         
They’re gonna knock me off my feet 

                        
Lots of kisses on the bottom 

         
I’ll be glad I got ‘em. 

                                             
I’m gonna smile and say I hope you’re feeling better 

                                 
And close with “Love” the way you do 

                                              
I’m gonna sit right down and write myself a letter 

                      
And make believe it came  from you. 
 
 



I’M LOOKING OVER A FOUR-LEAF CLOVER Mort Dixon,Harry Woods 
4/4     1…2…1234 

                                              
I’m looking over a four-leaf clover that I overlooked before 

                                                        
One leaf is sunshine, the second is rain,  third is the roses that grow in the lane 

                                                                    
You know there’s no need explaining the one remaining is someone that I adore. 

                                                                   
I’m looking over a four-leaf clover that I overlooked before. 
 

IT'S A SIN TO TELL A LIE w.m. Billy Mayhew 
4/4    1234   1 

                                                                     
Be sure it's true when you say, "I love you," IT'S A SIN TO TELL A LIE!  

  

                                                                         
Many poor hearts have been broken,   just because those words are spok - en. 

 

                                            
I love   you, yes I do, I   love you.  If you break my heart I’ll die. 

 

                                                      
So be sure it's true when you say, "I love you,"  

                                
IT'S A SIN…….TO TELL……A LIE! 
               8                      8                  4          4        2        2       4 
 
 
 



I’M SITTING ON TOP OF THE WORLD 
w. Sam M. Lewis, Joe Young  m. Ray Henderson 

4/4    1…2…123 

 
 

                                                       
I’m sitting on top of the world, just rolling along,       just rolling along. 
 
 
 

                                                                    
I’m quitting the blues of the world, just singing a song,         just singing a song 
 
 
 

                                                                                  
Glory Hallelujah, I just phoned the Parson, hey, Par, get ready to call 
 
 
 

                      
Just like Humpty Dumpty,        I’m going to fall 
 
 
 

                                                          
I’m sitting on top of the world, just rolling along,        just rolling along. 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

IN A SHANTY IN OLD SHANTY TOWN 
3/4   123   12 

 
 
 

                                             
It’s only a shanty in old Shanty Town, the roof is so slanty it touches the ground 
 

                             
But my tumbled down shack, by an old     rail - road  track, 
 

                                             
Like a millionaire’s mansion, is calling me back. 
 

                                               
I’d       give up a palace, if I were a king; it’s more than a palace, it’s my everything 
 

                                   
There’s a queen waiting there with a  sil-ver-y    crown 
 

1.                        REPEAT SONG 
In a shanty in old Shanty Town. 
 
 

2.                      
In a shanty in old Shanty Town. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

IN THE GOOD OLD SUMMERTIME 
3/4     123  1 

 
 
 

                                                         
In the good old summertime,       in the good old summer-time 
 
 

                                                  
Strolling through the shady lanes with your baby mine. 
 
 

                                                                
You hold her hand and she holds yours and that’s a very good sign 
 
 

                                                      REPEAT 
That she’s your tootsie-wootsie in the good old summer-time. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



                            IN THE MOOD 
                                                     4/4   1...2...1234 
 

Intro:                                

 
  Who's the livin' dolly with the beautiful eyes?  
  First I held her lightly and we started to dance 
                                                              
  What a pair of lips, I'd like to try 'em for  size 
  Then I held her tightly what a dreamy romance 

 
  I'll just tell her, "Baby, won't you swing it with me?" 
  And I said, "Hey, baby, it's a quarter to three. 

 
  Hope she tells me "maybe," what a wing it will be. 
  There's a mess of moonlight, won't you share it with me? 

 
  So I said politely, "Darlin, may I intrude?" 
"Well," she answered, "Mister, don't-cha know that it's rude 

                                               
She said, "Don't keep me waiting  when   I'm   in      the    mood."       (2nd verse) 
To  keep    my    lips    a-  waitin' when they're  in      the    mood." 
 

                                                                   
  In the mood,                   that's what she told me. In the mood,                and  when she told me, 

                                                                        
  In the mood,                my heart was skippin', it didn't take me long to say, "I'm in      the   mood." 

                                               
  In the mood,                for all her kissin', in the mood,                 her crazy lovin' 

                                                                   
  In the mood,                what I was missin', it didn't take me long to say, "I'm in      the    mood now." 



IN YOUR EASTER BONNET-w.m. Irving Berlin 
4/4     1…2…1234 

 
 

                                     
In your Easter bonnet, with all the frills up-on it 
 

                                      
You’ll be the grandest lady in the Easter Parade. 
 

                                    
I’ll be all in clover and when they look you over 
 

                                 
I’ll be the proudest fellow in the Easter        Parade 
 

                                               
On the avenue,                 Fifth Avenue, the photographers will snap us, 
 

                                   
And you’ll find that you’re in the rotogravure. 
 

                                         
Oh, I could write a sonnet a-bout your Easter bonnet 
 

                                  
And of the girl I’m taking to the Easter         Parade. 



          I'VE HEARD THAT SONG BEFORE 
                                               4/4  1...2...123(without intro) 
 

Intro:  x2 
 

                                               
It seems to me I've heard that song be-fore.  

                                                                       
It's from an old familiar score, I know it well, that melo-dy 

                                                       
          It's funny how a theme      recalls a favorite dream 

                            
         A dream that brought you so close to me 

                                                                  
I know each word, because I've heard that song be-fore 

                                                                      
The lyrics said: "forever-more, forevermore's a memo-ry" 

                                                   
        Please have them play it again,      and I'll re-member just when 

                           
I heard that lovely song be-fore 

                                                   
        Please have them play it again,      and I'll re-member just when 

                       
I heard that lovely song be-fore 

 
 



1  &      &     3   &   4   & 
↓ ↑     ↑   ↓  ↑  ↓  ↑    4/4   1…2…1234  
 

    JAMAICA FAREWELL w.m. Herbie Lovell, Roy McIntyre, 
                                                                                                           Lillian Keyser 
 

                                                                            
  (1)  Down the way where the nights are gay and the sun shines daily on the mountain top, 

                                                                                  
I took a trip on a sailing ship and when I reach Jamaica I make a stop, but I’m 

                                                               
 Sad to say I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day 

                                                            
 My heart is down my head is turning around 

                                          
 I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town 

                                                          
         Sounds of laughter everywhere and the dancin’ girls swing to and fro 

                                                                                         
I must declare my heart is there, though I been from Maine to Mexico, but I’m 

                                                               
Sad to say I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day 

                                                              
My heart is down my head is turning around 

                                    
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town. 

 



Jamaica Farewell p. 2 
 
 
 

                                                                
         Down at the market you can hear ladies cry out while on their heads they bear 
 

                                                                      
Ake rice, salt fish are nice, and the rum is fine anytime of year, but I’m 
 

                                                                
            Sad to say I’m on my way, won’t  be back for many a day 
 

                                                              
My heart is down, my head is turning around 
 

                                    
 I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town 
 

                         
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town 
 

                          
I had to leave a little girl…….            in Kingston town 
 
 



              A KISS TO BUILD A DREAM ON 
                                               4/4  1...2...1234 
 

Intro:   (2 beats each) 
 
 

                                                                              
  Give me a kiss to build a dream on, and my imagi-nation will thrive upon that kiss 
 

                                                   
  Sweetheart, I ask no more than this, a kiss to build a dream on. 
 

                                                                               
  Give me a kiss before you leave me, and my imagi-nation will feed my hungry heart 
 

                                                    
  Leave me one thing before we part, a kiss to build a dream on 
 
 

                                       
 When I'm a-lone         with my fancies           I'll           be with you 
 

                                 
   Weaving        ro-mances, making be-lieve they're true 
 
 

                                                                                   
  Give me your lips for just a moment, and my imagi-nation will make that moment live 
 

                                              
  Give me what you alone can give, a kiss to build a dream on. 
 



 
 

                        LA VIE EN ROSE 
                                                       4/4  1...2...1234 
 
 
 

                                                                       
  Hold me  close and  hold  me fast the magic spells you cast, this is  la vie en  ros  -  e 
 Quand elle me prend dans ses bras, elle  me parle  tout bas, je vois la vie en  ros  -  e 
 
 
 

                                                                              
  When you kiss me heaven sighs, and though I close my eyes,  I see    la     vie   en   rose 
   Elle me dit des  mots  d'a-mour, des  mots  de tous  les jours, et ca me fait quelque chose 
 
 
 

                                                                               
  When you press me to your heart I'm in a world a-part,   a   world where roses bloom 
  Elle  est   entree dans   mon coeur, une part de bon-heur, dont je   connais   la    cause. 
 
 

                                                                                         
  And when you speak  angels  sing from above, everyday words seem to turn into love songs 
  C'est elle pour moi, moi pour elle dans la  vie,  elle me  l'a  dit,   l'a    jur-e pour la vie 
 
 

                                                                
  Give your heart and soul to me and life will always be    la    vie  en   rose. 
   Et  des  que   je    l'aper - cois,  alors  je  sens   en   moi mon coeur qui bat. 
 



 
 

LAZY RIVER 
4/4  1…2…1234 

 
 
 
 

                                                    
   Up a lazy river by the old mill-run, that lazy, lazy river in the noonday sun. 
 
 

                                                                                                         
  Linger in the shade of a kind old tree; throw away your troubles, dream a dream with me 
 
 

                                                    
  Up a lazy river where the robin’s song a-wakes a bright new morning, we can loaf along. 
 
 

                                                     
  Blue skies up a-bove, everyone’s in love;   up a lazy river, how happy you can be, 
 
 

                                                     
  Up a lazy river…….without a paddle, up…….. a lazy river………. with me 



LEAVIN’ ON A JET PLANE w.m. John Denver 
4/4    1…2…123 

 
 

                                                                 
All my bags are packed, I’m ready to go, I’m standing here outside your door 
 

                             
I hate to wake you up to say goodbye 
 

                                                                 
But the dawn is breaking, it’s early morn’, taxi’s waiting, he’s blowing his horn. 
 

                           
Already I’m so lonesome I could cry. 
 
CHORUS: 

                                                     
So kiss me and smile for me,     tell me that you’ll wait for me 
 

                                      
Hold me like you’ll never let me go 
 

                                                             
‘Cause I’m leavin’ on a jet plane,    don’t know when I’ll be back again 
 

                  
Oh, babe, I hate to go. 
 
 
 

 



Leavin’ On a Jet Plane  p. 2 
 
 
 

                                                              
There’s so many times I’ve let you down, so many times I’ve played around 
 

                               
I tell you now… they don’t mean a thing 

                                                     
Every place I go I’ll think of you, every song I sing I’ll sing for you 

                                          
When I come back I’ll wear your wedding ring……………    CHORUS 
 
 

                                                 
Now the time has come to leave you, one more time, let me kiss you 

                                
Then close your eyes, I’ll be on my way 

                                                   
Dream about the days to come, when I won’t have to leave alone 

                           
About the times I won’t have to say……………….CHORUS 



LEROY BROWN 
4/4   1…2…123 

 
 

                                              
Well, the south side of Chicago is the baddest part of town 

                                                                                   
And if you go down there you better just beware of a man named Leroy Brown 

                                                  
Now, Leroy wanted trouble, you see, he stands about 6 foot 4 

                                                                                          
All the downtown ladies call him “Treetop Lover,” all the mans just call him “Sir!” 
 
      CHORUS: 

                                         
 Well he’s bad, bad Leroy Brown, baddest man in that whole damned town 

                                                                              
 He was badder than Old King Kong, and meaner than the junkyard dog. 
 

                                          
Now Leroy, he’s a gambler, and he like his fancy clothes 

                                                                           
And he like to wave a dozen diamond rings in front of everybody’s nose. 

                                                 
He got a custom Continental, he got an Eldorado too 

                                                             
He got a 32 gun in his pocket for fun, he got a razor in his shoe. 
 
               CHORUS 
 
 



 
p. 2   Leroy Brown 
 
 
 
  

                                     
Well Friday, ‘bout a week ago, Leroy, shootin’ dice 
 

                                                                                     
And at the edge of the bar sat a girl named Doris, and ooo, that girl looked nice! 
 

                                                         
Well, he cast his eyes upon her, and then the trouble soon began 
 

                                                                                      
Ol’ Leroy Brown learned his lesson ‘bout messin’ with the wife of a jealous man. 
 
       CHORUS 
 
 

                                                                
Well, the two men took to fightin’, and when they pulled them from the floor 
 

                                                                   
Ol’ Leroy looked like a jigsaw puzzle, with a couple of pieces gone. 
 

                                         
 Well he’s bad, bad Leroy Brown, baddest man in that whole damned town 
 

                                                                              
 He was badder than Old King Kong, and meaner than the junkyard dog. 
 

                                                                                                 
 Well, he was badder than Old King Kong, and meaner than the junkyard dog. 
 
     



                                     
LET IT BE w.m. John Lennon, Paul McCartney 

4/4    1…2…123 
 

                                                  
When I find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary comes to me 
 

                               
Speaking words of wisdom, Let it Be   
 

                                                 
And in my hour of darkness she is standing right in front of me 
 

                               
Speaking words of wisdom, Let it Be 
 

                                                               
Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeh, let it be,  whisper words of wisdom, L  I  B 
  

                                               
And when the broken hearted people living in the world agree 
 

                          
There will be an answer, let it be 

                                                        
For though they may be parted, there is still a chance that they will see 
 

                           
There will be an answer, let it be.  
 



Let It Be  p.2 
 
 
 
 

                                                       
Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeh, let it be,  there will be an answer, L I B 
 

                                                   
And when the night is cloudy there is still a light that shines on me 
 

                      
Shine until tomorrow, let it be. 
 

                                         
I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me 
 

                              
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be. 
 

                                                            
Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeh, let it be, whisper words of wisdom, let it be. 
 

                                                            
Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeh, let it be, whisper words of wisdom, let it be. 
                                                                                                                        (RITARD) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



                

 

LET ME CALL YOU SWEETHEART  
w.m. Beth Slater Whitson, Leo Friedman 

3/4      123  123 
Verse: 

                                                  
     I am dreaming, Dear, of you, day by     day 
 

                                                                                 
Dreaming when the skies are blue, when they're gray 
 

                                                                     
  When the silvery moonlight gleams, still I wander on in dreams 
 

       
    In a  land of love, it seems, just   with   you.... 
 
 
Chorus: 

                                             
   Let me call you sweetheart, I’m in love  with    you. 

 

                                           
   Let me hear you whisper that you love   me     too. 

 

                                            
  Keep the lovelight glowing in your eyes     so     true. 

 

                  
   Let me  call you sweetheart, I’m in love   with   you. 

 
 
 



      
LET THE REST OF THE WORLD GO BY 

3/4      123    12 
 

                           
With someone like you, a       pal good and true 
 

                                                       
I’d like to leave it all behind and go and find 
 

                                   
Some place that’s known to God alone 
 

                
Just a spot to call our own 
 

                    
We’ll find perfect peace, where joys never cease 
 

                                              
Out there beneath a kindly sky. 
 

                                         
We’ll build a sweet little nest somewhere in the west, 
 

                                                     
And let the rest of the world go by. 
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