Stranger on the shore
Here I stand watching the tide go out.
So all alone and blue, just dreaming dreams of you.
I watched your ship as it sailed out to sea,
Taking all my dreams and taking all of me.
The sighing of the waves, the wailing of the wind.
The tears in my eyes burn pleading “My love , return”
Why oh why must I go on like this?
Shall I just be a lonely stranger on the shore?
What a wonderful world
I see trees of green, red roses too,
I see them bloom for me and you,
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world.
I see skies of blue and clouds of white,
the bright blessed day, the dark sacred night,
And I think to myself, what a wonderful world.
The colours of the rainbow,
So pretty in the sky,
are also on the faces of people go-in’ by;
I see friends shak-in’ hands, Say-in’, “How do you do?”
They’re really say-in’, “I love you”.
I hear babies cry, I watch them grow,
they’ll learn much more than I’ll ever know,
and I think to myself, what a wonderful world.
Yes, I think to myself, what a wonderful world.

Fly me to the moon
(Set A)
And let me play among the stars
Let me see what spring is like On Jupiter and Mars
In other words Hold my hand
In other words Darling, kiss me
Fill my heart with song and let me sing forever more
You are all I long for all I worship and adore
In other words please be true, in other words I love you
Fill my heart with song and let me sing forever more
You are all I long for All I worship and adore
In other words please be true in other words I love you
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 blue birds fly,
If happy little bluebirds fly beyond the rainbow,
why oh why can’t I?

Can’t help falling in love
Wise men say only fools rush in,
But I can’t help falling in love with you.
Shall I stay? Would it be a sin,
If I can’t help falling in love with you?
Like a river flows surely to the sea,
Darling, so it goes, some things are meant to be.
Take my hand, take my whole life too,
for I can’t help falling in love with you,
for I can’t help falling in love with you.
A Nightingale Sang
That certain night, the night we met,
there was magic aboard in the air,
there were angels dining at the Ritz,
and a nightingale sang in Berkley 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 Berkley Square.
The moon lingered over London town, poor puzzled
moon, he wore a frown. How could he know we two were
in love, the whole darn world upside down?
The streets of the town were paved with stars,
It was such a romantic affair,
And as we kissed and said “goodnight”
a nightingale sang in Berkley Square.

You’re my World
You’re ev’ry breath I take,
You’re my world, you’re ev’ry move I make.
Other eyes see the stars up in the skies,
But for me they shine within your eyes.
As the trees reach for the sun above,
So my arms reach out to you for love.
With your hand resting in mine,
I feel a pow’r so divine.
You’re my world, you are my night and day,
You’re my world, you’re ev’ry prayer I pray.
If our love ceases to be,
Then it’s the end of my world
(to repeat) for me.
(Last time)
End of my world, End of my world.
End of my world for me.
Moon River
Wider than a mile:
I’m cross-in’ you in style some day.
Old dream maker, you heart breaker,
Wherever you’re go-in, I’m go-in your way.
Two drifters, off to see the world.
There’s such a lot of world to see.
We’re after the same rainbow’s end.
waitin ‘ ‘round the bend,
My Huckleberry friend, Moon River and me.

