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* 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Never out of date 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 
 

 
* 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. 

 
 
 
 



* ANGEL – Sarah McLaghlan (1997) 
 

Spend all your time waiting 
For that second chance 
For a break that would make it okay 
There's always some reason 
To feel not good enough 
And it's hard at the end of the day 
I need some distraction 
Oh a beautiful release 
Memories seep from my veins 
Let me be empty 
Oh and weightless and maybe 
I'll find some peace tonight 
 
In the arms of the angel 
Fly away from here 
From this dark cold hotel room 
And the endlessness that you fear 
You are pulled from the wreckage 
Of your silent reverie 
You're in the arms of the angel 
May you find some comfort here 
 
So tired of the straight line 
And everywhere you turn 
There's vultures and thieves at your back 
And the storm keeps on twisting 
You keep on building the lies 
That you make up for all that you lack 
It don't make no difference 
Escaping one last time 
It's easier to believe 
In this sweet madness 
Oh this glorious sadness 
That brings me to my knees 
 
In the arms of the angel 
Fly away from here 
From this dark cold hotel room 



And the endlessness that you fear 
You are pulled from the wreckage 
Of your silent reverie 
You're in the arms of the angel 
May you find some comfort here 
You're in the arms of the angel 
May you find some comfort here 

 


