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APRIL SHOWERS 
4/4  1234   1 

Though April showers may come your way,         they bring the flowers      that bloom in May 

So if it’s raining, have no re-grets, because it isn’t raining rain, you know,

It’s raining vio -  lets 

And when you see clouds      upon the hills,      you soon will see crowds     of daffo-dils 

So keep on looking for a bluebird, and listening for his song 

When-ever April showers come a-long. 
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CHATTANOOGA CHOO CHOO
                                                 4/4   1...2...1234

Intro:  

Pardon me boy, is that the Chattanooga Choo Choo, 

                                                      
Track twenty-nine, boy, you can give me a shine.

I can afford to board the Chattanooga Choo Choo, 

                                        
I've got my fare, and just a trifle to spare.

                                            
You leave the Pennsylvania station 'bout a quarter to four

                                            
Read a maga-zine and then you're in Balti-more

                           
Dinner in the diner, nothing could be finer, than to have your ham and eggs in Caro- lina

Level 2 Oldies — 4



p.2  Chattanooga Choo Choo

                                  
When you hear the whistle blowin' eight to the bar

                                      
Then you know that Tennessee is not very far, 

                           
Shovel all the coal in, gotta keep it rollin', woo, woo, Chattanooga there you are

                                                                                                      
There's gonna be a certain party at the station, in satin and lace, I used to call funny face

                                      
She's gonna cry until I tell her that I'll never roam

                                      
So Chattanooga Choo Choo won't you choo choo me home.

                                      
So   Chattanooga Choo Choo        won't you choo choo me home.
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GOODY GOODY w. & m. by Johnny Mercer, 1936
4/4      1…2…123

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.
4        2        1
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ALL OF ME 
4/4  1…2…1234 

All of me, why not take all of me?

Can’t you see I’m no good with-out you? 

Take my lips, I want to lose them.

Take my arms, I’ll never use   them. 

Your good-byes left me with eyes that cry.

How can I go on, dear, with-out you? 

You took the part that once was my heart, so why not take all of me? 
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DAISY BELL (BICYCLE BUILT FOR TWO)-1892     ( ALL SONGS ARE 3/4   123  123)

                                                 
Daisy, Daisy, give me your answer, do. I’m half cra - zy, all for the love of you.

It won’t be a stylish marriage, I can’t af-ford a carriage.

                     
But you’ll look sweet u-pon the seat of a bicycle built for two.
THE BAND PLAYED ON-1895

Casey would waltz with the strawberry blond, and the band played on.

                                         
He’d glide ‘cross the floor with the girl he a-dored, and the band played on.

                                                                   
But his brain was so loaded, it nearly ex-ploded, the poor girl would shake with a - larm.

                                
He’d ne’er leave the girl with the strawberry curl, and the band played on.
SCHOOL DAYS-1907

         
School days, school days, dear old golden rule days

                                                    
Reading and writing and ‘rithmetic, taught to the tune of the hickory stick.

                                         
You were my queen in calico, I was your bashful, barefoot beau,

                               
And you wrote on my slate, “I love you so,” when we were a couple of kids.
YOU TELL ME YOUR DREAM-1908

                                               
You had a dream, well, I had one too.  I know mine’s best ‘cause it was of you.

                
Come, sweetheart, tell me, now is the time. You tell me your dream, I’ll tell you mine (X2)
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AIN’T WE GOT FUN?
4/4   1…2…1234

                                                                                                               
Every mornin’, every evenin’, ain’t we got fun? Not much money, oh, but honey,     ain’t we got fun?

                                                                                            
The rent’s unpaid, dear, we haven’t a car, but any-way, dear, we’ll stay as we are.

                                                                                                                    
Even if we owe the grocer, don’t we have fun? Tax collector’s getting closer, still we have fun.

                              
There’s nothing sur - er, the rich get rich and the poor get poorer.

                                                       
In the meantime,       in between time, ain’t we got fun?

                                 
This economy’s so gosh-darned fun!
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                     AS TIME GOES BY
                                                4/4   1...2...1234

Intro: | | |

                                 
You must remember this, a kiss is still a kiss, a sigh is just a sigh; 

           
The fundamental things ap-ply, as time goes by.

                                
And when two lovers woo, they still say I love you, on that you can re-ly; 

                
No matter what the future brings, as time goes by

Bridge:

                                      
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 de-ny.

                                
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.


