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correspondem com letras de outros trabalhos deste ou de 

qualquer outro artista.  



 

 
9 

A WORLD OF OUR OWN 
(Bill Giant - Bernie Baum - Florenece Kaye) 
 

You kiss me darling, a miracle starts 

A magic feeling, comes into our hearts 

The spell of love began, when we’re alone 

And we’re in, a world of our own. 

 

You say you want me, and music I hear 

Touch me my darling, and clouds disappear 

The sky is bright above, and cares have flown 

And we’re in, a world of our own. 

 

Holding you close, is heaven 

Only I know, what it’s worth 

Knowing you’re mine, forever 

Is the greatest wonder on earth. 

 

Nothing can change it, the magic’s begun 

When we’re together, our hearts become one 

I find a happiness, I’ve never known 

When we’re in, a world of our own 

When we’re in a world of our own. 
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AND THE GRASS WON’T PAY NO MIND 
(Neil Diamond) 

 

Listen easy, you can hear God calling 

Walking barefoot by the stream 

Come on to me, your hair’s softly falling 

On my face as in a dream 

And the time will be our time 

And the grass won’t pay no mind. 

 

Saying nothing, lying where the sun is 

Baking down upon our sides 

My lips touch you, with their soft wet kisses 

Your hands gentle in reply 

And the time will be our time 

And the grass won’t pay no mind. 

 

Child, touch my soul with your cries 

And the music will know what we’ve found 

I hear a hundred good-byes 

But today I hear only one sound 

The moment we’re living is now 

Now now now now now now now. 

 

Young bird flying, and a soft wind blowing 

Cools the sweat inside my palms 

Close my eyes, hear the flowers growing 

As you lay sleeping in my arms 

And the time will be our time 

And the grass won’t pay no mind 

No the grass won’t pay no mind. 


