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As Time Goes By

Tonight, Tonight
The Sweetheart Tree
My Cup Runneth Over With L.ove
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I'm Sitting On The Top Of The Worid
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Words by B.G.DeSylva & L.ew Brown
Music by Ray Henderson

I'm sitting on top of the world,
Just rolling along, just rolling alone.

Because I'm quitting the blues of the world,

Just singing a song, Just singing a sons.

Glory, hallelujah, | jJust phoned the parson,
"Hey. Par, get ready to call’

Just like Humpty Dumpty,

I'm ready to fall.

Because I'm sitting on top of the worid,
Just roliing along, Just rolling along.
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My Cup Runneth Over With L.ove
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Words by Tom Jones
Music by Henry Mancini

Sometimes in the morning, when shadows are deep,
| lie here beside you, just watching you sleep,

And sometimes | whisper, what I'm thinking of,

My cup runneth over with love

Sometimes in the evening, when you do not see,
| study the small things, you do constantly,

| memorize moments, that 'm fondest of,

My cup runneth over with love

In only a moment, we both will be old,

We won't even notice the world turning coid.
And so, in this moment, with sunlight above,
My cup runneth over with love

AS TIME GOSE BY
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Words & Music by Henry Mancini
Arranged by Walter Latzko

— This day and age were living in
Gives cause for apprehension
With speed and new invention
And things like third dimension.

Yet we get a trifle weary

With Mr. Einstein’'s theory.

So we must get down to earth at times
Relax relieve the tension

And no matter what the progress
Or what may yet be proved

The simple facts of life are such
They cannot be removed —

You must remember this

A kiss is Just a Kiss,

A sigh is Just a sigh.

The fundamental things apply
As time goes by.

And when two lovers woo

They still say, "l love you."

On that you can rely

No matter what the future brings
As time goes by.

Moonlight and love songs
Never out of date.

Hearts full of passion
Jealousy and hate.

Woman needs man

And man must have his mate
That no one can deny.

It's still the same old story

A fight for love and glory

A case of do or die.

The world will always welcome lovers
As time goes by.
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Music by Leonard Bernstein
Arranged by Jay Giallombardo

Tonight, tonight Won't be Jjust any night
Tonight there will be no morning star
Tonight, tonight [l see my love tonight
And for us stars will stop where they are

Today the minutes seem like hours
The hours g0 so slowly
And still the sky is light

O moon, grow bright
And make this endiess day endless night
Tonight, tonight

The Sweetheart Tree
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Words by Johnny Mereer
Music by Henry Mancini

They say there's a tree in the forest;

A tree that will give you a sign.

Come along with me to the sweetheart tree;
Come and carve your name next to mine.
They say if you kiss the right sweetheart,
The one you've been waiting for,

Big blossoms of white will burst into sight
And your love will be true evermore.

Sailing, Sailing
Drummer and the Cook

Oh, there was a little drummer
And he loved a one-eyed cook
And he loved her, oh he loved her
Tho she had a cock-eyed look

Sailing, sailing, over the bounding main.
For many a stormy wind shall blow
Ere Jack comes home again

With her one eye in the pot

And the tother up the chimney
With a bow-wow-wow

Fallal the dow-a-didy bow-wow-wow

Sez the drummer to the cookie,
"Ain't the weather fine today.”
Sez the cookie to the drummer,
"Is that all ye got to say?

Sez the drummer to the cookie,
"Will | buy the wedding ring?”

Sez the cookie, "Now you're talkin,
That would be the very thing.”

When they went to church to say "l will',
It toward God heaven work

Till her one eye scared the parson.
While the tother killed the clerk.

Tom's Gone To Hilo

Tommy's gone, what shall | do?
Milo, Hilo

Oh, Tommy's gone and Il go too
Tom's gone to Hilo

Oh, Tommy dear to me did say
Oh, think of me when I'm away

Tommy's in the crew
And Tommy's gone to see the view

1 wish that Tom was back again

Instead of sailing o'er the main
Bound For Rio Grande

Oh, say. were you ever in Rio Grande?
Away you Rio!

Oh, were you ever on that strand?
For we're bound for the Rio Grande.

And away you Rio, away you Rio,
Singing Tare ye well my bonny young lass,
For we're bound for the Rio Grande.

Oh, Boston town is a ways for me,
Il pack up my bag and go to sea.

Now my boston ladies, we'll let you go.
We're bound to the southward on never g0.

Oh you sailors, no tuck, oh no lasses and lone,
And get over get for thy sterling has gone.

Oh! heave ho! My lads, the wind blows Tree,
A pleasant gale is on our lee,

And soon across the ocean clear

Our gallant barque shall bravely steer.

But ere we part for freedom's shore tonight,

A song we'll sing for home and beauty bright.

Then here's to the sailor, and here's to the soldier, too
Hearts will be forsgiven upon the waters biue.
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Early In The Morning

What shall we do with the drunken sailor,
Early in the morning.
Way ay up! She rises,
Early in the Morning

Temperrance lectures will never help him,
Early in the morning.

Put him in the bring until he's sober.,
Early in the morning.

Hoist him up to the topsail yardarm,
Early in the morning.

That what we do with the drunken sailor,
Early in the morning.

Good-bye, Fare Ye Well

0O, fare ye well, | wish you well,

Good-bye tare ye well, good-bye fare ye well,
O fare ye well, my bonny young giris.

Hoorah, my boys, we're homeward bound.

O don't you hear the old man say,
We're homeward bound this very day,

We're homeward bound, and | hear the sound,
So heave on the capstan and make it spin ‘round,

Our anchor’'s aweigh, and our sails, they are set,
And the giris we are leaving. we leave with reeret.
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