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*Lyrics* 
 
 

* AREN’T YOU GLAD YOU’RE YOU –Jimmy Van Heusen, Johnny 
Burke (1945) 
 

Every time you're near a rose 
Aren't you glad you've got a nose 
And if the dawn is fresh with dew 
Aren't you glad you're you 
 
When a meadowlark appears 
Aren't you glad you've got two ears 
And if your heart is singin' too 
Aren't you glad you're you 
 
You can see a summer sky 
Or touch a friendly hand 
Or taste an apple pie 
Pardon the grammar, but ain't life grand 
 



And when you wake up each morn 
Aren't you glad that you were born 
Think what you've got the whole day through 
Aren't you glad you're you .. 

 
 

*LOOK TO THE RAINBOW – Lane, Harburg (1947) 
 

On the day I was born,  
said my father, said he, 
I've an elegant legacy  
waiting for ye. 
Tis a rhyme for your lips  
and a song for your heart, 
To sing whenever the world falls apart. 
 
Look, look, look to the rainbow. 
Follow it over the hill and stream. 
Look, look, look to the rainbow. 
Follow the fellow who follows a dream. 
Follow the fellow, follow the fellow, 
Follow the fellow who follows a dream. 
 
'Twas a sumptuous gift bequeathed to a child. 
Oh, the lure of that song  
Kept her feet running wild. 
For you never grow old and you never stand still 
With a whippoorwill singing beyond the next hill. 
 
 
Look, look, look to the rainbow. 
Follow it over the hill and stream. 
Look, look, look to the rainbow. 
Follow the fellow who follows a dream. 
Follow the fellow, follow the fellow, 



Follow the fellow who follows a dream. 
 
So, I bundled me heart and I roamed the world free. 
To the east with the lark 
Tow the west with the sea. 
And I searched all the world and I scanned all the skies. 
But I found it at last in my own true love's eyes. 
 
Look, look, look to the rainbow. 
Follow it over the hill and stream. 
Look, look, look to the rainbow. 
Follow the fellow who follows a dream. 
Follow the fellow, follow the fellow, 
Follow the fellow who follows a dream. 

 
 
*COUNT YOUR BLESSINGS (INSTEAD OF SHEEP) – Berlin 
(1954) 
 

When I'm worried and I can't sleep 
I count my blessings instead of sheep 
And I fall asleep counting my blessings 
When my bankroll is getting small 
I think of when I had none at all 
And I fall asleep counting my blessings 
 
I think about a nursery and I picture curly heads 
And one by one I count them as they slumber in their beds 
If you're worried and you can't sleep 
Just count your blessings instead of sheep 
And you'll fall asleep counting your blessings 
 
 
 
 



*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 
Away above 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? 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 


