
 

            OH! YOU BEAUTIFUL DOLL 
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Oh! You beautiful doll, you great big beautiful doll 
 

 
Let me put my arms about you 
 

             
I          could never live without    you 
 

                       
Oh! You beautiful doll, you great big beautiful doll 
 

          
If you ever leave me, how my heart would ache 
 

   
I want to hug you but I fear you’d break 
 

                 
Oh!      Oh!    Oh! Oh! Oh! You beautiful doll. 
 
 
 



 
 

LAZY RIVER 
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   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 



LEROY BROWN 
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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. 
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Only you can make this world seem right, only you can make the darkness bright 
 

                                 
Only you and you a-lone can thrill me like you do 
 

                           
And fill my heart with love for only you 
 

                                                                 
Only you can make this change in me, for it's true, you are my destiny 
 

                                                       
When you hold my hand I understand the magic that you do 
 

                                                    
You're my dream come true, my one and only you 
 

                                                       
When you hold my hand I understand the magic that you do 
 

                                                       
You're my dream come true, my one and only you 
 

                                                 
You're my dream come true, my one and only you. 

 
 



HELLO! MA BABY 
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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 
 
 
 



GOODY GOODY  w. & m. by Johnny Mercer, 1936 

                                                                       
So you met someone who set you back on your heels, goody, goody! 

                                                                                
So you met someone and now you know how it feels, goody, goody! 

                                                   
So you gave him your heart, too,    Just as I gave mine to you. 

                                                    
And you broke it in little pieces, now how do you  do? 

                                                               
So you lie awake just singin’ the blues all night, goody, goody! 

                                                         
So you think that love’s a barrel of dynamite. 

                                           
Hooray and halle-lu-jah!  You had it comin’ to ya. 

                                                 
Goody, goody for him.        Goody, goody for me. 

                                          
And I hope you’re satis-fied, you ras -cal  you. 

                                        
And I hope you’re satis-fied, you ras -cal  you.  
                                                                          2        2        2        2 
                                                   ALL I DO IS DREAM OF YOU 

                                                                                                        
   All I do is dream of you the whole night through. With the dawn I still go on and dream of you 

                                                                                   
You're every thought, you're everything, you're every song I ever sing 

                                
Summer, winter, autumn and spring. 



p. 2  Goody Goody Medley   
 

                                                                                                                                 
And were there more than twenty-four hours a day, they'd be spent in sweet content, dreaming away. 

                                                                                      
 When skies are grey, when skies are blue, morning, noon and nighttime too, 

                                                     
   All I do the whole day through is dream  of       you. 

                                                                                                         
   All I do is dream of you the whole night through. With the dawn I still go on and dream of you 

                                                                                                               
You're every thought, you're everything, you're every song I ever sing 

                                                      
    All I do the whole day through is dream    of       you 

                                                                 
All I do the whole day through is dream.....of...... you. 
                                                            4             4          4            2         2 
 

I WANT TO BE HAPPY 

                                                
     I want to be happy, but I won’t be happy till I make you happy too 

                                                                
  Life’s really worth living, when we are mirth-giving, why can’t I give some to you? 

                                    
  When skies are gray and you say you are blue,  

                             
   I’ll send the sun smiling through 

                                               
     I want to be happy, but I won’t be happy till I make you happy too. 
 
 



IT HAD TO BE YOU 
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         It had to be you,                    it had to be you  
 

                    
I wandered a-round and finally found somebody who 
 

                                                          
Could make me be true…….         could make me feel blue 
 

                                       
And even be glad,  just to be sad, thinking of you. 
 

                                      
Some others I’ve seen                     might never be mean 
 

                       
Might never be cross or try to be boss, but they wouldn’t do 
 

                                                  
For nobody else gave me a thrill, with all your faults   I love you still 
 

                             
It had to be you,  wonderful you, it had to be you. 
 
 



 
 
 
 

MISTER SANDMAN 
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Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom  
 

                                                                stop 
Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom ……… 
 
 

                                                                     
Mis….ter…Sandman, bring me a dream,       make his complexion like peaches and cream 
 

                               
         Give him two lips like roses and clover 
 

                                                  
        Then tell me that my lonesome nights are over 
 

                                          
Sandguy, I’m so alone,        ain’t got nobody to call my own 
 

                                           
Please turn on your magic beam, Mr. Sand-man  bring me a    dream. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Mr. Sandman p. 2 
 
 
 

                                                                                      
Mr. Sandman, YESSSSS….. bring me a dream,       make him the cutest that I’ve ever seen 
 

                                
        Give him the word that I’m not a rover 
 

                                                  
        Then tell me that my lonesome nights are over 
 

                                         
Sandguy, I’m so alone,       ain’t got nobody to call my own 
 

                              
Please turn on your magic beam,  
 

                           
Mr. Sand-man bring me,           please, please bring me,       Mr. Sand-man, bring me a     dream. 
 

                                                               
Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom 
 

                                                               stop 
Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom Bom …….. 
 

                                                    
Mr.       Sandman…………….YESSSSSSSSSS! 
 
 
                            
 



 
 

                        LA VIE EN ROSE 
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  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. 
 



                  
 

 
WHEN YOU’RE SMILING 
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When you’re smiling, when you’re smiling, the whole world smiles with you. 
 

                                                                             
When you’re laughing,   when you’re laughing,        the sun comes shining through. 
 

                                     
But when you’re crying, you bring on the rain, 
 

                                 
So stop your sighing, be happy again. 
 

                                               
Keep on smiling, ‘cause when you’re smiling 
 

                          
The whole world smiles with you! 
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