THURSDAY JAN 25 SONG LYRICS

ABBA DABBA HONEYMOON

Aba daba daba daba daba daba dab

means monk | love but you

Aba daba daba dab in monkey talk mean chimp | love you
too

Then the big baboon one night in June

he married them and very soon

They went upon their aba daba honeymoon

Way down in the Congo land

lived a happy chimpanzee

She loved a mondy with a long tail

Lordy how she loved him

Each night he would find her there swingin’
in the coconut tree

And the monkey say at the break of day
loved to hear his chimpie say

Aba daba daba daba daba daba dab

said the monkey to the chimp

All night long they’'d chatter away

all day long they were happy and gay
Swingin’ and singn’ in their honky tonky way

Then the big baboon one night in June
he married them and very soon
They went upon their aba daba honey-moon
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ACCUCENTUATE THE POSITIVE

You've got to accentuate the positive
Eliminate the negative

And latch on to the affirmative

Don’t mess with Mist In Between

You got to spread joy up to the maximum
Bring gloom down to the minimum

Have faith or pandemonium’s

Liable to walk pon the scene

To illustrate my last remark Jonah in the whale,
Noah in the ark What did they do Just when
everything looked so dark?

You've got to accentuate the positive
Eliminate the negative

And latch on to the affirmative

Don’t mess with Mist In Between

To illustrate my last remark Jonah in the whale,
Noah in the ark What did they do Just when
everything looked so dark?

You've got to accentuate the positive
Eliminate the negative

And latch on to the affirmative

Don’t mess with Mist In Between



YELLOW SUBMARINE

In the town where | was born Lived a man who
sailed the sea And he told us of his life in the land of
submarines, So we sailed up to the sun till we

found the sea of green And we lived beneath the
waves in our yellow submarine

We all live in a yellow submarine a yellow submarine a

yvellow submarine
We all live in a yellow submarine yellow submarine

yellow submarine

And our friends are all aboard Many more of them

live next door
And the band begins to play ......

We all live in a yellow submarine a yellow submarine a
yellow submarine

We all live in a yellow submarine yellow submarine
vellow submarine

As we live a life of ease Ev'ry one of us has all we need
Sky of blue and sea of green
In our yellow submarine

CHORUS



WHEN I’'M 64
When | get older losing my hair, many years from now

Will you still be sending me a valentine, birthday greeting
bottle of wine.

If I'd ben out till quarter to three, would you lock the
door? Will you still need me will you still feed me

when I'm sixty-four?

You’ll be older too And if you say the word | could stay
with you.

| could be handy mending a fuse when your lights have
gone. You can knit a sweater by the fireside. Sunday
mornings, go for a ride. Doing the garden digging up weed:
who could ask for more? Will you still need me,

will you still feed me when I'm sixty four?

Every summer we could rent a cottage in the isle of
Wright if it's not too dear. We shall scrimp and save
Grandchildren on your knee Vera, Church and Dave.

Send me a post card, drop me a line, stating point of view
Indicate precisely what you mean to say, yours sincerely,
wasting away. Give me an answer fill in a form, mine
forever more, Will you still need me, will you still feed me
when I'm A HUNDRED AND FOUR?



SOME ENCHANTED EVENING

Some enchanted evening, you may see a stranger You
may see a stranger across a crowded room, An'
somehow you know, you know even then, That
somewhere you'll see her again and again!

Some enchanted evening, someone may be laughing
You may hear her laughing across a crowded room,
An' night after night as strange as it seems

The sound of her laughter will sing in your dreams!
Who can explain it, who can tell you why, Fools give
you reasons, wise men never try!

Some enchanted evening, when you find your true
love When you hear her call you across a crowded

room, Then fly to her side and make her your own
Or all thru your life you may dream all alone!

Once you have found her,
Never let her go!

Once you have found her,
Never let her go!



SWAY

When marimba rhythms start to play Dance with me make
me sway. Like alazy ocean hugs the shore Hold me close
sway me more

Like a flower bending in the breeze Bend with me sway with
ease When we dance you have a way with me Stay with me
sway with me

Other dancers may be on the floor. Dear but my eyes will
see only you. Only you have the magic technique When
we sway | go weak.

| can hear the sound of violins Long before it begins
Make me thrill as only you know how Sway with me sway
me now

MUSIC

| can hear the sound of violins Long before it begins
Make me thrill as only you know how Sway with me sway
me now CHA CHA CHA



UKULELE LADY

If you like a Ukulele Lady Ukulele Lady like a you

If you like to linger where it’s shady

Ukulele lady linger too

If you kiss a Ukulele Lady While you promise to be true
And she sees another Ukulele Lady fool’'n round with you

Maybe she’ll sigh (or maybe not)

Maybe she’ll cry (an awful lot)

Maybe she’ll find somebody else Bye and bye
To sing to When it’s cool and shady

Where the Wicki Wicki Wacki woo

If you like a Ukulele Lady Ukulele Lady like a you

She used to sing to me by moonlight On Honolulu Bay
Fond mem’rys cling to me by moonlight

Although I'm far away

Someday I'm going wwhere eyes are glowing And lips are
made to kiss.

To see somebody in the moonlight

And hear the songs | miss

If you like a Ukulele Lady Ukulele Lady like a you

If you like to linger where it’s shady

Ukulele lady linger too

If you kiss a Ukulele Lady While you promise to be true
And she sees another Ukulele Lady fool’n round with you



LOVES ME LIKE A ROCK

When | was a little boy, and the devil would call my name

I"d say “now, who do .. who do you think you're fooling?”
I’'m a consecrated boy, singer in the Sunday choir

Oh, my mama loves me, she loves me, she gets down on her
knees and hugs me She loves me like a rock, she rocks me
like the rock of ages, and she loves me

When | was grown to be a man, and the devil would call my
name I'd say ‘'now, who do .. who do you think you're fooling?’
I'm a consummated man, | can snath a little purity

My mama loves me, she loves me, she gets down on her knees
and hugs me She loves me like a rock, she rocks me like the
rock of ages, and she loves me

If | was the President, the minute the Congress called my
name. |I'd say ‘now, who do .. who do you think you're
fooling?’ I've got the Presidential seal, I'm up on the
Presidential podium.

My mama loves me, she loves me, she gets down on her
knees and hugs me She loves me like a rock, she rocks me
like the rock of ages, and she loves me

She loves me, loves me, loves me

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Loves me like a rock Loves me like a rock
Loves me like a rock Loves me like a rock



SING SING SING

Well | can’ do nothin’ with the blues | got but sing, sing, sing
| guess the only thing to keep me from blowing my top is to
sing, sing, sing. |I'm gonna sing a little song that's got a
rockin’ beat, I'm gonna sing sing sing

Then | tell all my troubles to the friends | meet, I'm gonna
sing sing sing

Sing away your troubles, let’s be happy and gay, yeah yeah
yeah Let's shout hallelujah, sing your blues away Hey,
hey, hey, hey, hey

If you feel down hearted join me in my song And tell (and
tell) the blues (the blues) so long

Well if you wanna be happy, sing a happy song. Come on
and sing, sing, sing, Everything’ll be all right that you
thought was wrong if you sing, sing, sing, When your best
friend steals all of your clothes from you, you’'ve gotta sing,
sing, sing, Cause tomorrow you’ll find a love that’s true, if
you sing, sing, sing.

Sing away your troubles, let’s be happy and gay, yeah yeah
yeah Let's shout hallelujah, sing your blues away Hey,
hey, hey, hey, hey

If you feel down hearted join me in my song And tell (and
tell) the blues (the blues) so long (one more time)

And tell the blues solong!



MINI THE MOOCHER

Folks, here’s the story ‘bout Minnie the Moocher
She was a low-down hoo-chie coocher

She was the rough-est tough-est frail

But Minnie had a heart as big as a whale

CHORUS

Hi-dee hi-dee hi-dee ho Hi-dee hi-dee hi-dee ho
Hey-dee hey-dee hey-dee hey Hey-dee hey-dee hey-dee hey
Hi-dee hi-dee hi-dee hi Hi-dee hi-dee hi-dee hi
Hi-dee hi dee hi dee ho- Hi-dee hi-dee hi-dee ho

She messed around with a bloke named Smokey

She loved him though he was a cokie

He took her down to China town

And showed her how to kick the gong around TO CHORUS

She had a dream about the king of Sweden

He gave her things that she was needin’

He gave her a home built of gold and steel

A diamond car with a platinum wheel TO CHORUS

He gave her his townhouse and his racing horses

Each meal she ate was a dozen courses

Had a million dollars worth of nickels and dimes

She sat around and counted them a million times TO CHORUS

Poor Min . . .. poor Min . ... poor Min .....



AIN’T SHE SWEET

Ain’t she sweet? See her coming down the street
Now | ask you very confidentially Ain’t she sweet

Ain’t he nice? Look her over once or twice
Now | ask you very confidentially Ain’t she nice?

Just cast an eye in her direction
Oh, me! Oh, my! Ain’t that perfection?

| repeat
Don’t you think that’s kind of neat?
And | ask you very confidentially, Ain’t she sweet?

and | ask you very confidentially, Ain’t she sweet?

REPEAT ALL



ISLAND STYLE

CHORUS

On the island we do it island style from the mountain to
the ocean from the windward to the leeward side

On the island we do it island style from the windward to
the leeward side.

Mama’s in the kitchen cooking dinner real nice
Beef stew on the stove, lomi salmon with the ice
We eat and drink and we sing all day.

Kanakapila in the old Hawaiian way TO CHORUS

We go to grandma’s house on the weekend clean yard

If we no go, grandma gotta work hard

You know my grandma she like the poireal sour

| love my grandma every minute, every hour TO CHORUS

On the island, we do it island style From the mountain to
the ocean from the windward to the leeward side

On the island we do it island style From the mountain to the
ocean from the windward to the leeward side.



COUNT ON ME

If you ever find yourself stuck in the middle of the sea

Ill sail the world to find you

If you ever find yourself lost in the dard and you can’t see
I’ll be the light to guide you

Find out what you're made of

When we are called to help our friends in need

CHORUS
You can count on me like one, two three

I’ll be there and | know when | need it
| can count on you like four, three, two And you’ll be there
‘cuz that's what friends are s'posed to do

Oh yeah  0o0-00-000-00 00-00 Yeah Yeah

If you're tossin’ and you’re turnin’
and you just can’t fall asleep I’ll sing a song beside you
And if you ever forget how much you really mean to me
Every day | will remind you o-oh
Find out what we’re made of
When we are called to help our friends in need
TO CHORUS

You'll always have my shoulder when you cry .. I'll never
let go Never say goodbye You know you can
TO CHORUS
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