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b. Nov 4 1896 Harry Woods
SIDE BY SIDE 1927

See that sun in the morning
Peeking over the hill

I'll bet you're sure it always has
And sure it always will

That's how I feel about someone
How somebody feels about me
We're sure we love each other
That's the way we'll always be

Oh we ain't got a barrel of money
Maybe we're ragged and funny

But we'll travel along, singin' a song
Side by side

Well I don't know what's comin' tomorrow
Maybe it's trouble and sorrow

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 had their quarrels and parted



We'll be the same as we started
Just travelin' along, singin' a song

Side by side

* * * * *



b. November 5 1947 Peter Noone
THERE'S A KIND OF HUSH 1967

There's a kind of hush
All over the world tonight

All over the world, you can hear the sound
Of lovers in love

You know what I mean

Just the two of us
And nobody else in sight

There's nobody else and I'm feeling good
Just holding you tight

So listen very carefully
Get closer now and you will see what I mean

It isn't a dream
The only sound that you will hear

Is when I whisper in your ear I love you
Forever and ever

There's a kind of hush
All over the world tonight

All over the world
People just like us are falling in love

So listen very carefully
Get closer now and you will see what I mean



It isn't a dream
The only sound that you will hear

Is when I whisper in your ear I love you
Forever and ever

There's a kind of hush
All over the world tonight

All over the world, you can hear the sound 
Of lovers in love

* * * * *



b. Nov 5 1941 Art Garfunkel
WOYAYA 1971

We are going
Heaven knows where we are going

We'll know we're there

We will get there
Heaven knows how we will get there

We know we will

It will be hard, we know
And the road will be muddy and rough

But we'll get there
Heaven knows how we will get there

We know we will

* * * * *



b. Nov 8 1949 Bonnie Raitt
HEY THERE, Pajama Game 1954

(for her father John Raitt)

Hey there, you with the stars in your eyes
Love never made a fool of you

You used to be too wise

Hey there, you on that high flying cloud
Though she won't throw a crumb to you
You think some day she'll come to you

Better forget her
Her with her nose in the air

She has you dancing on a string
Break it and she won't care

Won't take this advice
I hand you like a brother

Or are you not seeing things too clear?
Are you too much in love to hear?

Is it all going in one ear
And out the other?

* * * * *



November: First human heart transplant 
and patent for artificial heart

b. Nov 22 1899 Hoagy Carmichael
HEART & SOUL 1938

Heart and soul, I fell in love with you
Heart and soul, the way a fool would do

Madly, because you held me tight
And stole a kiss in the night

Heart and soul, I begged to be adored
Lost control, and tumbled overboard
Gladly, that magic night we kissed

There in the moon mist

Oh! But your lips were thrilling
Much too thrilling

Never before were mine so
Strangely willing

But now I see what one embrace can do
Look at me, you’ve got me loving you

Madly, that little kiss you stole
Held all my heart and soul

* * * * *



b. Edm. Haley 11/8
b. Edwin Hubble 11/20

b. Carl Sagan 11/9
b. Alan Shepard 11/18

CATCH A FALLING STAR 1957

Catch a falling star 
and put it in your pocket
Never let it fade away

Catch a falling star 
and put it in your pocket
Save it for a rainy day

For love may come 
and tap you on the shoulder 

Some starless night
Just in case you feel you want to hold her

You'll have a pocketful of starlight

Catch a falling star 
and put it in your pocket
Never let it fade away

Catch a falling star 
and put it in your pocket
Save it for a rainy day

For when your troubles start to multiplyin' 
And they just might

It's easy to forget them without tryin'



With just a pocketful of starlight

Catch a falling star 
and put it in your pocket
Never let it fade away

Catch a falling star 
and put it in your pocket
Save it for a rainy day

Save it for a rainy day
Save it for a rainy day

* * * * *



Nov 10 1969 Sesame Street premiere
PEOPLE IN YOUR NEIGHBORHOOD

Oh, who are the people in your neighborhood? 
In your neighborhood? In your neighborhood? 

Say, who are the people in your neighborhood? 
The people that you meet each day 

A teacher works the whole day through 
To teach important things to you 

They'll teach you things you won't forget 
Like numbers and the alphabet CHORUS

A dentist cares for all your teeth 
The top ones and the ones beneath 

So if you have an aching tooth 
They'll fix it quick, and that's the truth CHORUS

Oh, the letter carrier brings the mail 
Through rain or snow or sleet or hail 

They'll work and work the whole day through 
To get your letters safe to you  CHORUS

The pharmacist is really keen
For everyone to get their vaccine

Arm in arm with the public health nurse
They'll keep us all from feeling worse CHORUS

* * * * *  



Nov 11 Veterans' Day
RIP Jerry Rau 1938-2021

TURNING TOWARD THE MORNING 1975

When the deer has bedded down
And the bear has gone to ground

And the northern goose has wandered off
To warmer bay and sound

It's so easy in the cold to feel
The darkness of the year

And the heart is growing lonely
For the morning

Oh, my Joanie, don't you know
That the stars are swinging slow

And the seas are rolling easy
As they did so long ago?
If I had a thing to give you

I would tell you one more time
That the world is always turning

Toward the morning

Now October's growing thin
And November's coming home
You'll be thinking of the season

And the sad things that you've seen
And you hear that old wind walking

Hear him singing high and thin
You could swear he's out there singing



Of your sorrow

Oh, my Joanie, don't you know
That the stars are swinging slow

And the seas are rolling easy
As they did so long ago?
If I had a thing to give you

I would tell you one more time
That the world is always turning

Toward the morning

It's a pity we don't know
What the little flowers know

They can't face the cold November
They can't take the wind and snow

They put their glories all behind them
Bow their heads and let it go

But you know they'll be there shining
In the morning. CHORUS

* * * * *



November 13 1956: US Supreme Court 
affirms ruling on bus desegregation

IF YOU MISS ME AT THE BACK OF THE BUS

If you miss me at the back of the bus
You can't find me nowhere, oh

Come on over to the front of the bus
I'll be riding up there

I'll be riding up there
I'll be riding up there, ohh

Come on over to the front of the bus
I'll be riding up there

If you miss me on the picket line
You can't find me nowhere

Come on over to the city jail
I'll be staying right there

I'll be staying right there
I'll be staying right there, ohh
Come on over to the city jail

I'll be staying right there

If you miss me in the Mississippi River
You can't find me nowhere

Come on over to the swimming pool
I'll be swimming right there



I'll be swimming right there
I'll be swimming right there, ohh

Come on over to the swimming pool
I'll be swimming right there

If you miss me in the cotton fields
You can't find me nowhere

Come on over to the courthouse
I'll be voting right there

I'll be voting right there
I'll be voting right there, ohh

Come on over to the courthouse
I'll be voting right there

* * * * *



b. Nov 14 1900 Aaron Copland 
SIMPLE GIFTS 1848 / 1944

’Tis the gift to be simple, ’tis the gift to be free
’Tis the gift to come down where we ought to be

And when we find ourselves in the place just right 
’Twill be in the valley of love and delight

When true simplicity is gained
To bow and to bend we shan’t be ashamed

To turn, turn will be our delight
Till by turning, turning we come ’round right

Tis a gift to be simple, 'tis a gift to be fair
'Tis a gift to wake and breathe the morning air

And each day we walk on the path that we choose
'Tis a gift we pray we never shall lose

* * * * *



TODAY Nov 15 Natn'l Bundt Pan Day (NordicWare)
IF I KNEW YOU WERE COMING 1950

Well, well, well, look who's here.
I haven't seen you in many a year.

If I knew you were comin' I'd have baked a cake
baked a cake, baked a cake

If I knew you were comin' I'd have baked a cake
How'd 'ja do! How'd 'ja do! How'd 'ja do!

Had you dropped me a letter I'd have hired a band
grandest band in the land

Had you dropped me a letter I'd have hired a band
and spread the welcome mat for you

Now I don't know where you came from 
'Cause I don't know where you've been

But it really doesn't matter 
Grab a chair and fill your platter

And dig, dig, dig right in!

If I knew you were comin' I'd have baked a cake
Hired a band, goodness sake

If I knew you were comin' I'd 've baked a cake
How'd 'ja do! How'd 'ja do! How'd 'ja do!

* * * * *



b. Nov 18 1909 Johnny Mercer
b. Nov 23 1925 Johnny Mandel 

THE SHADOW OF YOUR SMILE 1965

The shadow of your smile
When you are gone

Will color all my dreams
And light the dawn

Look into my eyes, my love, and see
All the lovely things you are to me

Our wistful little star
Was far too high

A teardrop kissed your lips
And so did I

Now when I remember spring
And all the joy that love can bring

I will be remembering
The shadow of your smile

* * * * *



b. Nov 23 1923 Jerry Bock (lyr) 
SUNRISE, SUNSET 1964

Is this the little girl I carried? 
Is this the little boy at play?

I don't remember growing older 
When did they?

When did she get to be a beauty? 
When did he grow to be so tall?

Wasn't it yesterday 
When they were small? 

Sunrise, sunset
Sunrise, sunset

Swiftly flow the days
Seedlings turn overnight to sunflowers

Blossoming even as we gaze
Sunrise, sunset
Sunrise, sunset

Swiftly fly the years
One season following another

Laden with happiness and tears

Now is the little boy a bridegroom
Now is the little girl a bride

Under the canopy I see them
Side by side

Place the gold ring upon her finger
Share the sweet wine and break the glass



Soon the full circle 
Will have come to pass  CHORUS

* * * * *



FOR THE BEAUTY OF THE EARTH

For the beauty of the earth
For the splendor of the skies

For the love which from our birth 
Over and around us lies

Source of all, to thee we raise
This our hymn of grateful praise

For the joy of ear and eye
For the heart and mind’s delight

For the mystic harmony 
Linking sense to sound and sight

Source of all, to thee we raise
This our hymn of grateful praise

For the wonder of each hour
Of the day and of the night

Hill and vale, and tree and flower
Sun and moon, and stars of light

Source of all, to thee we raise
This our hymn of grateful praise

For the joy of human care
Sister, brother, parent, child
For the kinship we all share

For all gentle thoughts and mild
Source of all, to thee we raise

This our hymn of grateful praise



* * * * *



b. Nov 18 1909 Johnny Mercer 
MOON RIVER

Moon river
Wider than a mile

I'm crossing you in style 
Some day

Dream maker
You heart breaker

Wherever you're going
I'm going 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

Waiting 'round the bend
My huckleberry friend

Moon river
And me

* * * * * 
* * * * *


