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*LYRICS*


*ME AND THE MAN IN THE MOON: Jimmie Monaco, Edgar Leslie (1928)

Why did my sweetie leave me?
Why did we have to part?
No other sweetie can relieve me
Of my aching heart.
Why can't I have the sunshine?
Sunshine instead of gloom?
Why do I have to live with shadows
In my little room?

When the night is calm and peaceful,
Loving hearts are all in tune,
There's two lonesome people in the whole wide world,
It’s me and the man and the moon.
When the little birds are nesting,
And I listen to them croon,
There’s two lonesome people in the whole wide world,
It’s me and the man and the moon.

Just before I’m counting sheep,
Through my window he comes to peep,
And with each other we're sympathizing!
Looking at the happy sweethearts,
While they sit around and spoon,
There's two lonesome people in the whole wide world,
Just me and the man and the moon.


*AS TIME GOES BY – Herman Hupfeld (1931)

This day and age we're 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
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 "I 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Never out of date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





*LET’S HAVE ANOTHER CUP OF COFFEE – Irving Berlin (1932)

Just around the corner
There's a rainbow in the sky
So let's have another cup o' coffee
And let's have another piece o' pie!
Trouble's just a bubble
And the clouds will soon roll by
So let's have another cup o' coffee
And let's have another piece o' pie
Let a smile be your umbrella
For it's just an April show'r
Even John D. Rockefeller
Is looking for the silver lining
Mister Herbert Hoover
Says that now's the time to buy
So let's have another cup o' coffee
And let's have another piece o' pie!


*PARLEZ-MOI D’AMOUR – Jean Lenoir (1930)

Parlez-moi d'amour,
Redites-moi des choses tendres,
Votre beau discours,
Mon coeur n'est pas las de l'entendre.
Pourvu que toujours
Vous répétiez ces mots suprêmes :
Je vous aime.

Vous savez bien
Que dans le fond, je n'en crois rien,
Mais cependant je veux encore,
Ecouter ces mot que j'adore,
Votre voix aux sons caressants,
Qui le murmure en frémissant,
Me berce de sa belle histoire,
Et malgré moi je veux y croire.

Il est si doux
Mon cher trésor, d'être un peu fou,
La vie est parfois trop amère,
Si l'on ne croit pas aux chimères,
Le chagrin est vite apaisé,
Et le console d'un baiser,
Du coeur on guérit la blessure,
Par un serment qui le rassure.

Speak to me of love
Speak to me of soft things
Your beautiful speech
My heart is not tired of hearing it.
Provided always
You repeat these supreme words:
I love you.

You know well
That in the background, I do not believe anything
But still I want to
Listen to these word that I adore
Your voice with its caressing sounds
Whispering
Lulls me with its beautiful story
And despite myself I want to believe it.

He is so sweet
My dear treasure, to be a little crazy
Life is sometimes too bitter
If we do not believe in illusions
Grief is quickly appeased
And is consoled with a kiss
From the heart, we heal the wound
With an oath that reassures.


*MY MELANCHOLY BABY – Ernie Burnett, George A. Norton (1912)

Come, sweetheart mine, don't sit and pine;
Tell me of the cares that make you feel so blue.
What have I done?       
Answer me, hon; 
Have I ever said an unkind word to you?
My love is true, and just for you;
I'd do almost anything at any time.
Dear, when you sigh or when you cry,
Something seems to grip this very heart of mine…

Come to me, my melancholy baby
Cuddle up and don't be blue
All your fears are foolish fancy, maybe
You know, dear, that I'm in love with you
Every cloud must have a silver lining
Wait until the sun shines through
Smile, my honey dear
While, I kiss away each tear
Or else, I shall be melancholy too






*WOULD YOU? – Arthur Freed, Nacio Herb Brown (1936)

He holds her in his arms
Would you, would you?
He tells her of her charms
Would you, would you?
They met as you and I
And they were only friends
But before
The story ends
He'll kiss her with a sigh
Would you, would you?
If the girl were I
Would you, would you?
And would you dare to say
"Let's do the same as they"?
I would   
Would you?


*LA JAVA BLEUE – Vincent Scotto / Noel Renard / Geo Koger (1939) 

C'est la java bleue
La java la plus belle
Celle qui ensorcelle
Quand on la danse
Les yeux, dans les yeux
Au rythme joyeux
Quand les corps se confondent
Comme elle au monde
Il n'y en a pas deux
C'est la java bleue.

Il est au bal musette
Un air rempli de douceur
Qui fait tourner les têtes
Qui fait chavirer les coeurs
Quand on la danse à petits pas
Serrant celle qu'on aime dans ses bras
On lui murmure dans un frisson
En écoutant chanter l'accordéon.

Refrain

Chérie sous mon étreinte
Je veux te serrer plus fort
Pour mieux garder l'empreinte
Et la chaleur de ton corps
Que de promesses, que de serments
On se fait dans la folie d'un moment
Car ces serments remplis d'amour
On sait que ça ne dur'ra pas toujours.

Refrain

This is the Java Bleue
The most beautiful Java
The one that bewitches
When we dance
Eye to eye
To the happy rhythms
When the bodies merge.
Like it in the world,
There are not two of it;
It's the Java Bleue.

He is on the dance floor
An air full of sweetness
He, who turns the heads
Who capsizes the hearts.
When we dance in small steps
Clutching the one we love in our arms
We whisper in a thrill
Listening to the accordion sing.

Chorus

Dear, under my embrace
I want to squeeze you harder
To better keep the imprint
And the warmth of your body.
What promises, what oaths
One makes in the madness of a moment
Because these oaths filled with love
We know that it will not last forever.


*MOONLIGHT ON THE HIGHWAY – Edgar Leslie, Joe Burke, Al Sherman (1937)

Moonlight on the highway
Moonlight on the plain
Turn your light on my way 
Through memory lane
Moonlight on the highway
Guide me while I roam
Shine upon each byway
That leads me to home
A place where roses remember
And folks forget me not
What else is worth dreaming of
From your silver skyway
Smiling up above
Moonlight on the highway
Please lead me to love


*PENNY SERENADE – Hal Hallifax, Melle Weersma (1938)

Once I strayed beneath the window of a lovely señorita
And she smiled while I softly played my Penny Serenade
Si, si, si, you can hear it for a penny
Si, si, si, just a Penny Serenade
In her eyes shone the tender dawn of love and sweet surrender
As for me, in my heart I played a lover's serenade
Si, si, si, hear my love song for a penny
Si, si, si, just a Penny Serenade
For that night so divine she was mine, no word had been spoken
When I woke from my dream she was gone, my poor heart was broken
Still I pray that wherever she may be she will remember
In her heart she will always hear my penny Serenade
Si, si, si, hear my love song for a penny
Si, si, si, just a penny Serenade …


*FAIS-MOI VALSER – Telly, Ch. Borel-Clerc (1935)

Le jazz reprend pour nous sa valse d'amour
Pourtant du beau roman c'est le dernier jour
J'ai mal, mais devant toi, je n'ose pas pleurer
Puisque tout est fini, avant de nous quitter …

Fais-moi valser une dernière fois
Serre-moi tout près de toi
Dis-moi tout bas de jolis mots d'amour
Les mêmes qu'au premier jour
Berce-moi doucement comme un oiseau blessé
Dans tes bras, un instant, je veux encore rêver
Comme un reflet de mon bonheur passé
Mon amour, fais-moi valser

Malgré que mon tourment pour toi, compte peu
Je n'ai qu'un seul désir, que tu sois heureux!
Je vivrai désormais, avec ton souvenir
Adieu, mon bel ami mais avant de partir … 

Fais-moi valser une dernière fois
Serre-moi tout près de toi
Dis-moi tout bas de jolis mots d'amour
Les mêmes qu'au premier jour
Berce-moi doucement comme un oiseau blessé
Dans tes bras, un instant, je veux encore rêver
Comme un reflet de mon bonheur passé
Mon amour, fais-moi valser

Jazz resumes its love waltz for us
Yet this is the last day of this beautiful romance
I'm in pain, but in front of you, I don't dare cry
Since everything is over, before leaving …

Make me waltz one last time
Hold me close to you
Tell me sweet words of love softly
The same as on the first day
Rock me gently like a wounded bird
In your arms, for a moment, I still want to dream
Like a reflection of my past happiness
My love, make me waltz

Although my torment for you counts for little
I only have one desire, for you to be happy!
I will live from now on, with your memory
Farewell, my beautiful friend but before leaving...

Make me waltz one last time
Hold me close to you
Tell me sweet words of love softly
The same as on the first day
Rock me gently like a wounded bird
In your arms, for a moment, I still want to dream
Like a reflection of my past happiness
My love, make me waltz


*HE LOVES AND SHE LOVES – George Gershwin, Ira Gershwin (1927)

He loves and she loves and they love,
So why can't you love and I love too?
Birds love and bees love and whispering trees love,
And that's what we both should do!

I always knew some day you'd come along,
We'll make a twosome that just can't go wrong!
Darling, he loves and she loves and they love, won't you
Love me as I love you?


* A NIGHTINGALE SANG IN BERELEY SQUARE – Eric Maschwitz, Manning Sherwin (1940)

When two lovers meet in Mayfair, so the legends tell,
Songbirds sing; winter turns to spring.
Every winding street in Mayfair falls beneath the spell.
I know such enchantment can be, ‘cause it happened one evening to me:

That certain night, the night we met,
There was magic abroad in the air,
There were angels dining at the Ritz,
And a nightingale in Berkeley Square.
I may be right, I may be wrong,
But I'm perfectly willing to swear
That when you turned and smiled at me
A nightingale sang in Berkeley Square.

The moon that lingered over London town,
Poor puzzled moon, he wore a frown.
How could he know we two were so in love?
The whole darn world seemed upside down.

The streets of town were paved with stars;
It was such a romantic affair.
And, as we kissed and said 'goodnight',
A nightingale sang in Berkeley Square
I know ‘cause I was there,
That night in Berkeley Square.


*WHEN THE LIGHTS GO ON AGAIN (ALL OVER THE WORLD) –Bennie Benjamin, Sol Marcus, and Eddie Seiler (1943)

When the lights go on again all over the world
And the boys are home again all over the world
And rain or snow is all that may fall from the skies above
A kiss won't mean "goodbye", but "Hello to love"

When the lights go on again all over the world
And the ships will sail again all over the world
Then we'll have time for things like wedding rings and free hearts will sing
When the lights go on again all over the world


*TULIP LULLABY – TRADITIONAL, Farsi

Lala lala, tulip flower, 
Leopard is roaring on the mountain

Lala lala, Persian carpet flower, 
Why don't you sleep tonight?

Lala lala, a thousand petals flower, 
Sleep my sweetheart!

Almond flower
Sleep well, sleep well.




*OVER THE RAINBOW – Harold Arlen, Yip Harburg (1938)

When all the world is a hopeless jumble
And the raindrops tumble all around
Heaven opens a magic lane
When all the clouds darken up the sky way
There's a rainbow highway to be found
Leading from your windowpane to a place behind the sun
Just a step beyond the rain

Somewhere over the rainbow way up high
There's a land that I heard of once in a lullaby
Somewhere over the rainbow skies are blue
And the dreams that you dare to dream really do come true
Someday I'll wish upon a star and
Wake up where the clouds are far behind me
Where troubles melt like lemon drops
A way upon the chimney tops
That’s where you’ll find me.

Somewhere over the rainbow bluebirds fly
Birds fly over the rainbow
Why then, oh why can't I?
If happy little bluebirds fly beyond the rainbow
Why, oh, why can't I?

* * *
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