
RED ROSES for a BLUE LADY

I want some red roses for a blue lady 

Mister florist take my order please 

We had a silly quarrel the other day 

I hope these pretty flowers chase

her blues away 

Wrap up some red roses for a blue 

lady  Send them to the sweetest gal 

in town And if they do the trick, I'll 

hurry back to pick  Your best white 

orchid for her wedding gown 

I want some red roses for a blue, 

blue lady  And send them to the 

sweetest gal in town   And if they do 

the trick, I'll hurry back to pick 

Your best white orchid for her 

wedding gown 
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Love Letters In The Sand

artist:Pat Boone writer:J. Fred Coots, Nick Kenny, Charles Kenny

On a day like today, we 
passed the time a-way, writing 
love letters in the sand.

How you laughed when I cried, 
each time I saw the tide, take our 
love letters from the sand

You made a vow, that you, 
would ever be true, But some-
how, that vow, meant nothing 
to you.

Now my broken heart aches, with 
every wave that breaks, over love 
letters in the sand

You made a vow, that you, 
would ever be true, But some-
how, that vow, meant nothing 
to you.

Now my broken heart aches, with 
every wave that breaks, over love 
letters in the sand
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Side By Side

Oh, we ain’t got a barrel of money

Maybe we’re ragged and funny

But we’ll travel a-long, 

singin’ a song, Side by side. 

Don’t know what’s comin’ to-mor-

row, Maybe it’s trouble and 

sor-ow  But we’ll travel the road, 

sharin’ our load Side by side.  

Through all kinds of weather,

What if the sky should fall:

Just as long as we’re together

It really doesn’t matter at all.

When they’ve all had their 

quarrels & parted.

We’lll be the same as we star-ted

But we’ll travel a-long, singing a 

song Side by Side

REPEAT 



Knock On Wood

Say, who's got trouble? (We got 
trouble!) How much trouble? (Too much 
trouble!) Well now, don't you frown, just 
knuckle down, and  knock on wood!

Who's unhappy? (We're unhappy!) 
How unhappy? (Too unhappy!)

That won't do: when you are blue 
just knock on wood! Who's 
unlucky? (We're unlucky!) D]How 
unlucky? (Too unlucky!)

But your luck'll change if you'll arrange 

to knock on wood!

Who's got nothin'? (We got nothin'!) 
How much nothin'? (Too much nothin'!)

Say, nothin's not an awful lot, but 
knock on wood!

Now who's happy? (We're happy!) 
Just how happy? (Very happy!)

That's the way we're gonna stay, 

so knock on wood!

Now who's lucky? (We're all lucky!) 

Just how lucky? (Very lucky!)

Well, smile up then! And once again 
let's knock on wood!



It's Only A Paper Moon

Ella Fitzgerald writer:Harold Arlen, Yip Harburg, Billy Rose

Say it's only a paper 

moon Sailing over a 

cardboard sea But it 

wouldn't be make 

believe If you believed in 

me

Yes it's only a canvas 

sky Hanging over a 

muslin tree But it 

wouldn't be make 

believe

If you believed in me

With-out your love
It's a honkey tonk 
parade With-out your 
love

It's a melody played at a 
penny arcade

It's a Barnum and Baily 
world Just as phoney as 
it can be But it wouldn't 
be make believe If you 
believed in me
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Take Me Home, Country Roads

Almost heaven  West Virginia  Blue ridge mountains

Shenandoah river

Life is old there older than the trees

Younger than the mountains

blowing like a breeze

CHORUS

Country roads, take me home To the place I belong

West Virginia  mountain mama

Take me home Country roads

All my memories gathered round her

Miner’s lady stranger to blue water

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky

Misty taste of moonshine, teardrops in my eye  

TO CHORUS

I hear her voice in the morinin’ hour

she calls me  The radio reminds me

of my home far away

And drivin’ down the road 

I get a feelin’ that I should have been home 

yesterday,yesterday

Country roads, take me home. To the place I belong

West virginia, mountain mama, take me home country 

roads

Take me home, down country roads

Take me home down country roads
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Some Enchanted Evening

artist:Perry Como writer:Oscar Hammerstein II

Some enchanted evening, you may see a 

stranger. You may see a stranger a-cross a 

crowded room.

And somehow you know, you know even 
then, That somewhere you'll see her a-gain 
and a-gain.

Some enchanted evening, someone may be 

laughing. You may hear her laughing, across 

a crowded room. And night after night, as 

strange as it seems,

the sounds of her laughter will sing in your 
dreams.

Who can ex-plain 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 feel her call you a-cross a 
crowded room.
Then fly to her side and make her your own,

or all through your life you may dream all a-
lone.



Dream a Little Dream of Me - Ella

Ella Fitzgerald writer:

Stars shining bright a-bove you
Night breezes seem to whisper I love you 
Birds singing in the sycamore tree
Dream a little dream of me

Say nighty-night and kiss me
Just hold me tight and tell me you’ll miss me 
While I’m alone as blue as can be
Dream a little dream of me

Sweet dreams  til sunbeams find you

Sweet dreams that leave all 
worries be-hind you And in 
your dreams what-ever they 
be Dream a little dream of
me

INSTRUMENTAL

Sweet dreams til sunbeams find you
Sweet dreams that leave all worries be-hind 
you And in your dreams what-ever they be

Stars fading but I linger on 
dear  Still craving your kiss
I’m longing to linger til dawn 
dear Just say-ing this

Stars fading but I linger on 
dear  Still craving your kiss
I’m longing to linger til dawn 
dear Just say-ing this
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Blue Moon of Kentucky

Elvis Presley writer:Bill Monroe

Blue moon of Kentucky, keep 
on shining. Shine on the one 
that's gone and proved untrue. 
Blue moon of Kentucky, keep 
on shining. Shine on the one 
that's gone and left me blue.

Blue moon of Kentucky, keep
on shining.
Shine on the one that's gone 
and said goodbye.

Blue moon of Kentucky, 
keep on shining. Shine on 
the one that's gone and 
left me blue.

It was on a moonlight night,
The stars were shining bright.
And they whispered from on high,
“Your love has said goodbye”

It was on a moonlight night,
The stars were shining bright.
And they whispered from on high,
“Your love has said goodbye”
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