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TRUE LOVE 1956

I give to you and you give to me
True love, true love

So on and on it will always be
True love, true love

For you and I have a guardian angel
On high, with nothing to do

But to give to you and to give to me
Love forever true

For you and I have a guardian angel
On high, with nothing to do

But to give to you and to give to me
Love forever true

* * * * *



d. February 5 Christopher Plummer:
EDELWEISS 1965

Edelweiss Edelweiss
Ev'ry morning you greet me

Small and white
Clean and bright

You look happy to meet me

Blossom of snow 
May you bloom and grow
Bloom and grow forever

Edelweiss Edelweiss
Bless my homeland forever

* * * * *



b. February 15 1905 Harold Arlen: 
AC-CEN-TCHU-ATE THE POSITIVE 1944

You got to accen—tuate the positive
E-lim-inate the negative

Latch on to the affirmative
Don’t mess with mister 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 upon the scene

To illustrate my last remark
Jonah and the whale, Noah and the ark

What did they do 
just when everything seemed so dark?

Man they said you gotta 
Accen—tuate the positive 
E-lim-inate the negative

Latch on to the affirmative
Don’t mess with mister in-between

* * * * *



b. February 1 1937 Don Everly
b. February 13 1920 Boudleaux Bryant: 

ALL I HAVE TO DO IS DREAM 1958

When I want you in my arms
When I want you and all your charms

Whenever I want you
All I have to do is dream
Dream, dream, dream

When I feel blue in the night
And I need you to hold me tight

Whenever I want you
All I have to do is dream

I can make you mine 
Taste your lips of wine
Anytime night or day

Only trouble is 
Gee whiz!

I'm dreamin' my life away

I need you so, that I could die
I love you so and that is why

Whenever I want you
All I have to do is dream

Dream, dream, dream, dream



* * * * *



February 3 1959 d. Buddy Holly
EVERYDAY 1957

Everyday it's a-gettin' closer
Goin' faster than a rollercoaster

Love like yours will surely come my way
A-hey, a-hey-hey

Everyday it's a-gettin' faster
Everyone says, "Go ahead and ask her"
Love like yours will surely come my way

A-hey, a-hey-hey

Everyday seems a little longer
Every way love's a little stronger

Come what may, do you ever long for 
True love from me?

Everyday it's a-gettin' closer
Goin' faster than a rollercoaster

Love like yours will surely come my way
A-hey, a-hey-hey

* * * * *



b. February 9 1942 Carole King
b. February 11 1939 Gerry Goffin

February 9 50th anniv. of Tapestry: 
WILL YOU LOVE ME TOMORROW 1961

Tonight you're mine completely 
You give you love so sweetly 

Tonight the light of love is in your eyes 
But will you love me tomorrow? 

Is this a lasting treasure 
Or just a moment's pleasure? 

Can I believe the magic of your sighs? 
Will you still love me tomorrow? 

Tonight with words unspoken 
You say that I'm the only one 
But will my heart be broken 

When the night meets the morning sun? 

I'd like to know that your love 
Is love I can be sure of 

So tell me now, and I won't ask again 
Will you still love me tomorrow? 

* * * * *



b. February 4 1913: Rosa Parks
February 3: 15th Amendment ratified

February 1: first Lunch Counter Sit-In, Greenboro N.C. 
I'M ON MY WAY 1957

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!



* * * * *



b. February 19 1473 Nicolas Copernicus 
b. February 15 1564 Galileo Gallilei

February 20 1962: John Glenn orbits earth: 
GALAXY SONG 1983

(spoken)
Whenever life gets you down

Mrs. Brown
And things seem hard or tough

And people are stupid
Obnoxious or daft

And you feel that you've had 
quite enough

Just remember that you're standing 
on a planet that's evolving

And revolving at 
nine hundred miles an hour

That's orbiting at 
nineteen miles a second

So it's reckoned
A sun that is 

the source of all our power

The sun and you and me 
and all the stars that we can see

Are moving at 



a million miles a day
In an outer spiral arm

at forty thousand miles an hour
Of the galaxy we call the milky way

Our galaxy itself contains 
a hundred billion stars

It's a hundred thousand light years 
side to side

It bulges in the middle
Sixteen thousand light years thick

But out by us it's just 
three thousand light years wide

We're thirty thousand light years 
from galactic central point

We go 'round every 
two hundred million years
And our galaxy is only one 

of millions of billions
In this amazing 

and expanding universe

The universe itself keeps on 
expanding and expanding

In all of the directions it can whizz
As fast as it can go



The speed of light, you know
Twelve million miles a minute 

and that's the fastest speed there is

So remember when you're feeling 
very small and insecure

How amazingly unlikely is your birth
And pray that there's intelligent life 

somewhere up in space
'Cause there's bugger all 

down here on Earth

* * * * *



bl February 18 1914 Pee Wee King 
(Julius Frank Anthony Kuczynski): 

YOU BELONG TO ME 1952

See the pyramids along the Nile
Watch the sunrise on a tropic isle

Just remember darling all the while
You belong to me

 
See the marketplace in old Algiers

Send me photographs and souvenirs
Just remember when a dream appears

You belong to me
 

I'll be so alone without you
Maybe you'll be lonesome too, and blue

 
Fly the ocean in a silver plane

See the jungle when it's wet with rain
Just remember till you're home again

You belong to me

* * * * *



b. February 29 1916 Dinah Shore: 
SEE THE USA IN YOUR CHEVROLET 1949

See the USA in your Chevrolet
America is asking you to call

Drive your Chevrolet through the USA
America's the greatest land of all

On a highway or a road along a levee
Performance is sweeter, nothing can beat ‘er

Life is completer in a Chevy

So make a date today to see the USA
And see it in your Chevrolet

Travelin' east, travelin' west
Wherever you go, Chevy service is best

Southward or north, near place or far
There's a Chevrolet dealer for your Chevrolet car

See the USA in your Chevrolet
The Rockies way out west are calling you

Drive your Chevrolet through the USA
Where fields of golden wheat pass in review

Whether travelin’ light or with a load that's heavy
Performance is sweeter, nothing can beat ‘er

Life is completer in a Chevy



So make a date today to see the USA
And see it in your Chevrolet

* * * * *



b. February 19 1914 Ernest Tubb: 
WALTZ ACROSS TEXAS 1965

When we dance together, my world's in disguise
It's a fairy-land tale that's come true

And when you look at me with those stars in your eyes
I could waltz across Texas with you

Waltz across Texas with you in my arms
Waltz across Texas with you

Like a storybook ending, I'm lost in your charms
And I could waltz across Texas with you

 
My heartaches and troubles are just up and gone

The moment that you come in view
And with your hand in mine dear, I could dance on and on

I could waltz across Texas with you

* * * * *



b. February 26 1932 Johnny Cash: 
RING OF FIRE 1962

Love is a burning thing
And it makes a fiery ring

Bound by wild desire
I fell into a ring of fire

I fell into a burning ring of fire
I went down, down, down 

And the flames went higher
And it burns, burns, burns

The ring of fire, the ring of fire

The taste of love is sweet
When hearts like ours meet

I fell for you like a child
Oh, but the fire went wild

I fell into a burning ring of fire
I went down, down, down 

And the flames went higher
And it burns, burns, burns

The ring of fire, the ring of fire

(REPEAT CHORUS)



And it burns, burns, burns
The ring of fire, the ring of fire
The ring of fire, the ring of fire

* * * * *



b. February 19 1924 William Smokey Robinson: 
WAY YOU DO THE THINGS YOU DO 1964

You got a smile so bright
You know you could have been a candle

I`m holding you so tight
You know you could have been a handle

The way you swept me off my feet 
You know you could have been a broom

The way you smell so sweet 
You know you could have been some perfume

Wellll, you could have been anything 
that you wanted to

And I can tell
The way you do the things you do

As pretty as you are 
You know you could have been a flower

If good looks was a minute 
You know that you could be an hour

The way you stole my heart 
You know you could have been a cool crook

And baby, you're so smart 
You know you could have been a schoolbook

Wellll, you could have been anything 



that you wanted to
And I can tell

The way you do the things you do

You made my life so rich
You know you could have been some money

And, baby, you're so sweet 
You know you could have been some honey

Wellll, you could have been anything 
that you wanted to

And I can tell
The way you do the things you do

* * * * *



JULIAN OF NORWICH

Loud are the bells of Norwich and the people come and go
Here by the tower of Julian, I tell them what I know

Ring out, bells of Norwich
And let the winter come and go
All shall be well again, I know

Love, like the yellow daffodil, is coming through the snow
Love, like the yellow daffodil, is Lord of all I know. 

Ring out, bells of Norwich
And let the winter come and go
All shall be well again, I know

Ring for the yellow daffodil, the flower in the snow
Ring for the yellow daffodil, and tell them what I know

Ring out, bells of Norwich
And let the winter come and go
All shall be well again, I know

Loud are the bells of Norwich and the people come and go
Here by the tower of Julian, I tell them what I know

Ring out, bells of Norwich



And let the winter come and go
All shall be well again, I know

All shall be well, I'm telling you
Let the winter come and go

All shall be well again, I know

* * * * *
* * * * *


