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A GARDEN IN THE RAIN
(Carroll Gibbons - James Dyrenforth)

“Twas just a garden in the rain
Close to a little leafy lane
A touch of colour ‘neath skies of grey.

The raindrops kissed the flower beds
The blossoms raised their thirsty heads
A perfumed “thank you” they seemed to say.

Surely here was charm beyond compare to view
Maybe it was just that | was there with you.

“Twas just a garden in the rain
But then the sun came out again
And sent us happily on our way.

Surely here was charm beyond compare to view
But, maybe it was just that you were there dear
You were so lovely.

“Twas just a garden in the rain
But then the sun came out again
And sent us happily on our way
Just a garden in the rain.
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A SUNDAY KIND OF LOVE
(Barbara Belle - Louis Prima - Anita Leonard - Stan Rhodes)

| want a sunday kind of love

A love that will last past saturday night

And I’ve got to know it’s more than love at first sight
I want a sunday kind of love.

I want a love that’s on the square

Can’t seem to find somebody, someone to care
And I’m on a lonely road that leads me nowhere
I need a sunday kind of love.

I do all my sunday dreaming and all my sunday scheming
Every minute, every hour, every day

And I’m hoping to discover a certain kind of lover

Who will show me the way.

And my arms need someone to enfold, to keep me warm
When those mondays and tuesdays grow cold

And | need a love for all my life, to have and to hold

| want a sunday kind of love, oh yeah.

| don’t want a monday or a tuesday
Wednesday or thursday, friday or saturday
I don’t want nothing baby

But | want a sunday kind of love.
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A WOMAN IN LOVE
(Frank Loesser)

Your eyes are the eyes of a woman in love
And oh, how they give you away

Why try to deny you’re a woman in love
When | know very well what | say.

| say no moon in the sky

Ever lent such a glow

Some flame deep within made them shine
Those eyes are the eyes of a woman in love
And may they gaze ever more into mine
Crazily gaze ever more into mine.

(Instrumental break)
Those eyes are the eyes of a woman in love

And may they gaze ever more into mine
Crazily gaze ever more into mine.
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AFTER TONIGHT
(Jerry Crutchfield)

I’m a woman if you want to thrill me

Just kiss my lips and hold me real tight

But if you want to stay in my arms all the way

Tell me you love me that you’ll be proud of me after tonight.

Say I’m pretty cause you know | like it

And tell me how love always makes things right

You know | want to show but darling I must know
That you still love me and be proud of me after tonight.

After tonight will those vows still be ringing

After tonight will those words to be singing

Right now your love can do and everything’s just right
You know I’ve got have you I can’t live without you
Say you’ll love me after tonight.

You know I’ve got have you I can’t live without you
Say you’ll love me after tonight.
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AGAIN
(Dorcas Cochran - Lionel Newman)

Again, this couldn’t happen again
This is that once in a lifetime
This is the thrill divine.

What’s more, this never happened before
Though | have prayed for a lifetime
That such as you would suddenly be mine.

Mine to hold as I’m holding you now and yet never so near
Mine to have when the now and the here disappear
What matters, dear, for.

When this doesn’t happen again
We’ll have this moment forever
But never, never again.

(Instrumental break)

What’s more, this never happened before
Though I have prayed for a lifetime
That such as you would suddenly be mine.

Mine to hold as I’m holding you now and yet never so near
Mine to have when the now and the here disappear
What matters, dear, for.

When this doesn’t happen again

We’ll have this moment forever
But never, never again.
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AIN’T GOT NO MAN
(Dallas Frazier)

Ain’t got no lips to kiss and talk with me
Ain’t got no hand to hold and walk with me
This lonely heart of mine ain’t got no home
Ain’t got no man to call my own.

Wish | could find true love to stay with me
To live and love in every day with me

My wanderin’ heart is like a rolling stone
Ain’t got no man to call my own.

Each time | dream I’ve got a man to call my own
A little tear will say to me you’re dreamin’ alone.

The rain of gladness never falls on me
Nothin’ but sadness ever calls on me
My hope of happiness is up and gone
Ain’t got no man to call my own.

Each time | dream I’ve got a man to call my own
A little tear will say to me you’re dreamin’ alone.

The rain of gladness never falls on me
Nothin’ but sadness ever calls on me
My hope of happiness is up and gone
Ain’t got no man to call my own
Ain’t got no man to call my own.
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AIN’T MISBEHAVIN’
(Harry Brooks - Andy Razaf - Fats Waller)

No one to talk with

All by myself

No one to walk with

But I’m happy on the shelf
Ain’t misbehavin’

I’m savin’ my love for you.

I know for certain

The one | love

I’m through with flirtin’
It’s just you I’m thinkin’ of
Ain’t misbehavin’

I’m savin’ my love for you.

Like Jack Horner

In the corner

Don’t go nowhere

What do | care?

Your kisses are worth waitin’ for
Believe me.

| don’t stay out late

Don’t care to go

I’m home about eight

Just me and my radio
Ain’t misbehavin’

I’m savin’ my love for you.
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ALL ALONE AM |
(Arthur Altman - Manos Hadjidakis - loann Idis)

All alone am I ever since your goodbye
All alone with just a beat of my heart
People all around but I don’t hear a sound
Just the lonely beating of my heart.

No use in holding other hands

For I’d be holding only emptiness

No use in kissing other lips

For I’d be thinking just of your caress.

All alone am I ever since your goodbye
All alone with just a beat of my heart
People all around but I don’t hear a sound
Just the lonely beating of my heart.

No other voice can say the words

My heart must hear to ever sing again
The words you used to whisper low
No other love can ever bring again.

All alone am I ever since your goodbye
All alone with just a beat of my heart
People all around but I don’t hear a sound
Just the lonely beating of my heart.
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ALL OF YOU
(Cole Porter)

I love the look of you, the lure of you

The sweet of you, the pure of you

The eyes, the arms, the mouth of you

The east, west, north, and the south of you.

I’d love to gain complete control of you
And handle even the heart and soul of you
So love, at least, a small percent of me, do
Beacuse | love all of you.

(Instrumental break)

I love the look of you, the lure of you

The sweet of you, the pure of you

The eyes, the arms, the mouth of you

The east, west, north, and the south of you.

I’d love to gain complete control of you
And handle even the heart and soul of you
So love, at least, a small percent of me, do
Beacuse | love all of you.
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ALL THE WAY
(Sammy Cahn - Jimmy Van Heusen)

When somebody loves you

It’s no good unless he loves you - all the way
Happy to be near you

When you need someone to cheer you - all the way.

Taller than the tallest tree is

That’s how it’s got to feel

Deeper than the deep blue see is
That’s how deep it goes - if it’s real.

When somebody needs you

It’s no good unless he needs you - all the way
Through the good or lean years

And for all the in between years - come what may.

Who know where the road will lead us

Only a fool would say

But if you’ll let me love you

It’s for sure I’m gonna love you - all the way, all the way.
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ALWAYS ALONE
(Ted Daffan)

Always alone alone and blue

I’ve got no one to tell my troubles to
No one to care to call my own

It seems that | must always be alone.

The day you left you broke my heart

I need you so but we’re so far apart

You didn’t care | should have known
That you would go and leave me all alone.

(Instrumental break)
There is no one to take your place
Each night in dreams | see your smiling face

Then | awake and find you gone
I know that | must always be alone.

21



AMERICAN BEAUTY ROSE
(Arthur Altman - Redd Evans - Hal David)

Daisy is darling iris is sweet

Lily is lovely blossom’s a treat

Of all the sweethearts a guy could meet

Well I finally chose an American beauty rose.

Camelia’s tragic she can’t be mine
Magnolia’s magic makes Maggie shine
Laurel will hug you orchid’s divine

Still I finally chose an American beauty rose.

She’s clingier than lvy and she’s zingier than black-eyed Susan
Springier than Mabel in June

I’m daffy as a daffodil it’s laughable the way I thrill

When roses are in bloom.

Pansy is pretty (willow is tall) you’re right
Violet’s kisses two lips recall

How can I choose one | love ‘em all

Still I finally chose an American beauty rose.
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