
Sing with 
Ann Reed and Dan Chouinard

Live from Ann's backyard
7pm August 17, 2020 

Facebook.com/annreedmusic



Aug 18 1920: 19th Amendment ratified by Congress
August 6 1965: Voting Rights Act signed by LBJ

DARE YOU DO IT?

There's a wave of indignation 
Rolling 'round and 'round the land 

And its meaning is so mighty 
Ands its mission is so grand 

That none but knaves and cowards 
Dare deny its just demand 
As we go marching on...

Men and brothers dare you do it? 
Men and brothers dare you do it? 
Men and brothers dare you do it 

As we go marching on

Ye men who wrong your mothers 
And your wives and sisters too 
How dare you rob companions 

Who are always brave and true? 
How dare you make them servants 

Who are all the world to you 
As they go marching on? (CHORUS)

Whence came your foolish notion 
Now so greatly overgrown 

That a woman's sober judgment 
Is not equal to your own? 

Has God ordained that suffrage 
Is a gift to you alone 

While life goes marching on? (CHORUS)

* * * * *



THE FAIR

CHORUS:
Minnesota, Minnesota

We are south of Manitoba
We are east of North Dakota 

We've got something really rare
It's fulfilling, entertaining

It's true culture you'll be gaining
Accept no imitations

It's the Fair!

(TAG to final refrain)

There's deals and demonstrations
And chicks in incubation

The whole population's at the Fair!

* * * * *



born Aug 3 1926 Tony Bennett
COLD, COLD HEART

I tried so hard, my dear, to show 
That you're my every dream

Yet you're afraid each thing I do 
Is just some evil scheme

A memory from your lonesome past 
Keeps us so far apart

Why can't I free your doubtful mind 
And melt your cold, cold heart?

Another love before my time 
Made your heart sad and blue
And so my heart is paying now 

For things I didn't do
In anger, unkind words are said 
That make the teardrops start

Why can't I free your doubtful mind 
And melt your cold, cold heart?

You'll never know how much it hurts 
To see you sit and cry

You know you need and want my love
Yet you're afraid to try

Why do you run and hide from life?  
To try it just ain't smart

Why can't I free your doubtful mind 
And melt your cold, cold heart?

There was a time when I believed 
That you belonged to me

But now I know your heart is 
Shackled to a memory

The more I learn to care for you



The more we drift apart
Why can't I free your doubtful mind 

And melt your cold, cold heart?

* * * * *



Aug 19 1964:
 Beatles’ first US tour opens at SF Cow Palace

HARD DAY'S NIGHT

It's been a hard day's night, and I've been working like a dog
It's been a hard day's night, I should be sleeping like a log
But when I get home to you I find the things that you do

Will make me feel alright

You know I work all day to get you money to buy you things
And it's worth it just to hear you say you're gonna give me everything

So why on earth should I moan, 'cause when I get you alone
You know I feel okay

When I'm home everything seems to be right
When I'm home feeling you holding me tight, tight, yeah

It's been a hard day's night, and I've been working like a dog
It's been a hard day's night, I should be sleeping like a log
But when I get home to you I find the things that you do

Will make me feel alright

(guitar solo!) ...So why on earth should I moan
'cause when I get you alone

You know I feel okay

When I'm home everything seems to be right
When I'm home feeling you holding me tight, tight, yeah

It's been a hard day's night, and I've been working like a dog
It's been a hard day's night, I should be sleeping like a log
But when I get home to you I find the things that you do

Will make me feel alright

* * * * *  



Beatles hit, summer 1964
AND I LOVE HER

I give her all my love, that's all I do
And if you saw my love, you'd love her too

I love her

She gives my everything, and tenderly
The kiss my lover brings, she brings to me

And I love her

A love like ours could never die
As long as I have you near me

Bright are the stars that shine, dark is the sky
I know this love of mine will never die

And I love her

* * * * *



born Aug 7 1942 Billy Joe “BJ” Thomas
RAINDROPS KEEP FALLIN' ON MY HEAD

Raindrops keep fallin’ on my head
And just like the guy whose feet are too big for his bed

Nothing seems to fit
Those raindrops keep fallin' on my head, they keep falling

So I just did me some talking to the sun
And I said I didn't like the way he got things done

Sleeping on the job
Those raindrops keep fallin' on my head

They keep fallin’

But there's one thing I know:
The blues they sent to meet me won't defeat me

It won't be long till happiness
Steps up to greet me

Raindrops keep fallin' on my head
But that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turning red

Crying's not for me
‘Cause I’m never gonna stop the rain by complaining

Because I'm free, nothing's worrying me

(whistle!)
It won’t be long till happiness steps up to greet me

Raindrops keep fallin' on my head
But that doesn't mean my eyes will soon be turning red

Crying's not for me
Cause I’m never gonna stop the rain by complaining

Because I'm free, nothing's worrying me

* * * * *  



born Aug 8 1937 Dustin Hoffman
SOUND OF SILENCE

Hello darkness, my old friend  
I've come to talk with you again  
Because a vision softly creeping  

Left its seeds while I was sleeping  
And the vision that was planted in my brain still remains  

Within the sound of silence

In restless dreams I walked alone  
Narrow streets of cobblestone  

'Neath the halo of a street lamp  
I turn my collar to the cold and damp  

When my eyes were stabbed 
By the flash of a neon light that split the night  

And touched the sound of silence

And in the naked light I saw  
Ten thousand people maybe more  
People talking without speaking  
People hearing without listening  

People writing songs that voices never shared, no one dared  
Disturb the sound of silence

"Fools," said I, "you do not know  
Silence like a cancer grows  

Hear my words that I might teach you  
Take my arms that I might reach you"  
But my words like silent raindrops fell  

And echoed in the wells of silence

And the people bowed and prayed  
To the neon god they made  

And the sign flashed out its warning  



In the words that it was forming  
And the sign said:

The words of the prophets 
Are written on the subway walls and tenement halls  

And whispered in the sound of silence

* * * * *



born Aug 13 1899 Alfred Hitchcock
QUE SERA SERA

When I was just a little girl
I asked my mother, what will I be?

Will I be pretty?
Will I be rich?

Here's what she said to me

Que será, será
Whatever will be, will be

The future's not ours to see
Que será, será

What will be, will be

When I grew up and fell in love
I asked my sweetheart, what lies ahead?

Will we have rainbows
Day after day?

Here's what my sweetheart said

Que será, será
Whatever will be, will be

The future's not ours to see
Que será, será

What will be, will be

Now I have children of my own
They ask their mother, what will I be?

Will I be handsome?
Will I be rich?

I tell them tenderly (CHORUS)

* * * * *



born Aug 15 1901 Ned Washington (lyr.)
WHEN YOU WISH UPON A STAR

When you wish upon a star
Makes no difference who you are

Anything your heart desires
Will come to you

If your heart is in your dream
No request is too extreme

When you wish upon a star
As dreamers do

Fate is kind
She brings to those who love

The sweet fulfillment of
Their secret longing

Like a bolt out of the blue
Fate steps in and sees you through

When you wish upon a star
Your dreams come true

* * * * *



born Aug 31 1918 Alan Jay Lerner (lyr)
ON THE STREET WHERE YOU LIVE

I have often walked down this street before
But the pavement always stayed beneath my feet before

All at once am I several stories high
Knowing I’m on the street where you live

Are there lilac trees in the heart of town?
Can you hear a lark in any other part of town?

Does enchantment pour out of every door?
No it’s just on the street where you live

And oh, the towering feeling
Just to know somehow you are near

The overpowering feeling
That any second you may suddenly appear

People stop and stare, they don’t bother me
For there’s nowhere else on earth that I would rather be

Let the time go by, I don’t care if I
Can be here on the street where you live

* * * * *



1970 #1 hit this week
CLOSE TO YOU

Why do birds suddenly appear
Every time you are near?

Just like me, they long to be
Close to you

Why do stars fall down from the sky
Every time you walk by?

Just like me, they long to be
Close to you

On the day that you were born the angels got together
And decided to create a dream come true

So they sprinkled moon dust in your hair of gold
And starlight in your eyes of blue

That is why all the girls in town
Follow you
All around

Just like me, they long to be
Close to you

* * * * *



1960 #1 hit this week
IT'S NOW OR NEVER

It's now or never, come hold me tight
Kiss me my darling, be mine tonight

Tomorrow will be too late
It's now or never, my love won't wait

When I first saw you, with your smile so tender
My heart was captured, my soul surrendered
I'd spend a lifetime waiting for the right time
Now that you’re near, the time is here at last 

CHORUS

Just like a willow, we would cry an ocean
If we lost true love and sweet devotion

Your lips excite me, let your arms invite me
For who knows when we'll meet again this way 

CHORUS

* * * * *



Aug 25 1918 Leonard Bernstein
SOMEWHERE (THERE'S A PLACE FOR US)

There's a place for us 
Somewhere a place for us 

Peace and quiet and open air 
Wait for us, somewhere  

There's a time for us 
Someday a time for us 

Time together with time to spare  
Time to learn, time to care  

Someday, somewhere  
We'll find a new way of living  
We'll find a way of forgiving  

Somewhere

There's a place for us 
A time and place for us 

Hold my hand  and we're halfway there  
Hold my hand and I'll take you there  

Somehow
Someday

Somewhere

* * * * *



Aug 28 1963 March on DC for Jobs and Freedom
I'M ON MY WAY

I'm on my way, and I won't turn back! 
I'm on my way, and I won't turn back! 
I'm on my way, and I won't turn back! 

I'm on my way! Great God, I'm on my way!

I'm gonna ask my brother: Won't you go with me?
I'm gonna ask my sister: Won't you go with me?

I'm gonna ask my neighbor: Won't you go with me?
I'm on my way! Great God, I'm on my way!

If they say no, I'll go alone...
I'm on my way! Great God, I'm on my way!

I'll ask my boss to let me go...
I'm on my way! Great God, I'm on my way!

If he says no, I'll go anyhow...
I'm on my way! Great God, I'm on my way!

I'm on my way, and I won't turn back!...
I'm on my way! Great God, I'm on my way!

* * * * *
* * * * *


