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GETTING TO KNOW YOU 1951 / 56

Getting to know you
Getting to know all about you

Getting to like you
Getting to hope you like me

Getting to know you
Putting it my way but nicely

You are precisely my cup of tea

Getting to know you
Getting to feel free and easy

When I am with you
Getting to know what to say

Haven’t you noticed? 
Suddenly I’m bright and breezy

Because of all the beautiful and new
Things I’m learning about you

Day by day

(TIME TO WHISTLE!)

Getting to know you
Getting to feel free and easy

When I am with you
Getting to know what to say

Haven’t you noticed? 



Suddenly I’m bright and breezy
Because of all the beautiful and new

Things I’m learning about you
Day by day

* * * * *



SIDE BY SIDE 1927

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

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

* * * * *





Women's History Month 
DARE YOU DO IT 1909

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

And its meaning is so mighty 
And 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? 

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

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?

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

* * * * *



1936 Oscar 
THE WAY YOU LOOK TONIGHT

Some day, when I'm awfully low
When the world is cold

I will feel a glow just thinking of you 
And the way you look tonight 

Yes you're lovely
With your smile so warm 
And your cheeks so soft
There is nothing for me 

But to love you
And the way you look tonight 

With each word 
your tenderness grows
Tearing my fear apart 

And that laugh 
that wrinkles your nose, 

Touches my foolish heart 

Lovely
Never, ever change 

Keep that breathless charm 
Won't you please arrange it

'Cause I love you 



Just the way you look tonight

* * * * *



1953 Oscar 
SECRET LOVE Calamity Jane

Once I had a secret love
That lived within the heart of me

All too soon my secret love
Became impatient to be free

So I told a friendly star
The way that dreamers often do

Just how wonderful you are
And why I'm so in love with you

Now I shout it from the highest hills
Even told the golden daffodils

At last my heart's an open door
And my secret love's no secret anymore

Now I shout it from the highest hills
Even told the golden daffodils

At last my heart's an open door
And my secret love's no secret anymore

* * * * *



1956 Oscar 
QUE SERA, SERA 

The Man Who Knew Too Much

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

Que será, será
Whatever will be, will be

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

What will be, will be
Que será, será

* * * * *



1939 Oscar 
OVER THE RAINBOW

When all the world 
Is a hopeless jumble

And the raindrops tumble all around
Heaven opens a magic gate

When all the clouds 
Darken up the skyway

There's a rainbow highway 
To be found

Leading from your windowpane
To a place behind the sun

Just a step beyond the rain

Somewhere over the rainbow
Way up high

There’s a land that I’ve 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
Bluebirds fly

Birds fly over the rainbow
Why, then, oh why can’t I?

If happy little bluebirds fly
Beyond the rainbow
Why, oh why can’t I?

* * * * *



1969 Oscar 
RAINDROPS KEEP FALLIN'

Butch Cassidy

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

(trumpet solo!)

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

* * * * *



RIP Burt Bacharach Feb. 8
b. March 2  1952 Karen Carpenter 

CLOSE TO YOU 1970

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

Waa-aah, close to you...



* * * * *



b. March 20 1928 Fred Rogers 
WON'T YOU BE MY NEIGHBOR 1967

It's a beautiful day 
in the neighborhood

A beautiful day for a neighbor
Would you be mine?
Could you be mine?

It's a neighborly day 
in this beauty wood

A neighborly day for a beauty
Would you be mine?
Could you be mine?

I've always wanted 
to have a neighbor just like you

I've always wanted 
to live in a neighborhood with you

So

Let's make the most of this beautiful day
Since we're together we might as well say:

Would you be mine?
Could you be mine?

Won't you be my neighbor?



Won't you please?
Won't you please?

Please won't you be my neighbor?

* * * * *



b. March 12 1946 Liza Minelli
b. March 18 1927 John Kander (m) 

CABARET

What good is sitting 
Alone in your room?  

Come hear the music play 
Life is a cabaret, old chum

Come to the cabaret

Put down the knitting
The book and the broom 

It's time for a holiday 
Life is a cabaret, old chum

Come to the cabaret

Come taste the wine
Come hear the band  
Come blow your horn

Start celebrating
Right this way

Your table's waiting

What good's permitting 
Some prophet of doom 

To wipe every smile away?  
Life is a cabaret, old chum



Come to the cabaret

Come taste the wine
Come hear the band  
Come blow your horn

Start celebrating
Right this way

Your table's waiting

Start by admitting 
From cradle to tomb  
Isn't that long a stay 

Life is a cabaret, old chum 
Only a cabaret, old chum 

And I love a cabaret

* * * * *



b. March 1 1927 Harry Belafonte 
BANANA BOAT SONG 1957

Day-o! Day-o!
Daylight come 

And me wan' go home

Day-o! Day-o!
Daylight come

And me wan' go home

Work all night on a drink of rum 
(Daylight come...)

Stack banana till the mornin' come 
(Daylight come...)

Come, Mister tally man, tally me banana...
Come, Mister tally man, tally me banana... 

Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch...
Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch...

Day, me say day-o...
Day, me say day, me say day, me say

Day, me say day-o...

A beautiful bunch o' ripe banana...



Hide the deadly black tarantula...

Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch...
Lift six foot, seven foot, eight foot bunch...

Day-o! Day-o!
Daylight come and me wan' go home

Day-o! Day-o!
Daylight come and me wan' go home

* * * * *



b. March 17 1919 Nat Cole 
L-O-V-E 1965

L is for the way you look at me 
O is for the only one I see 

V is very, very extraordinary 
E is even more than anyone 

That you adore and 

Love is all that I can give to you 
Love is more than just a game for two 

Two in love can make it 
Take my heart and please don't break it 

Love was made for me and you

* * * * *



EDELWEISS 1959/64

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

* * * * *



ON THE STREET WHERE YOU LIVE 1956

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



* * * * *



OH WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING 1939

There's a bright golden haze 
on the meadow

There's a bright golden haze 
on the meadow

The corn is as high 
as an elephant's eye

And it looks like it's climbing 
clear up to the sky

Oh, what a beautiful mornin’
Oh, what a beautiful day
I've got a beautiful feelin' 
Everything's goin' my way

All the cattle are standin' 
like statues

All the cattle are standin' 
like statues

They don't turn their heads 
as they see me ride by

But a little brown maverick 
is winkin' her eye

Oh, what a beautiful mornin’
Oh, what a beautiful day



I've got a beautiful feelin' 
Everything's goin' my way

All the sounds of the earth 
are like music

All the sounds of the earth 
are like music

The breeze is so busy 
it don't miss a tree 

And an ol' weepin' willer 
is laughin' at me

Oh, what a beautiful mornin’
Oh, what a beautiful day
I've got a beautiful feelin' 
Everything's goin' my way
Oh what a beautiful day

* * * * *



St. Patrick's Day 
GALWAY BAY 1947

If you ever go 
across the sea to Ireland

Then maybe at the 
closing of your day

You will sit and watch the
moonrise over Claddagh
And see the sun go down 

on Galway Bay

Just to hear again 
the ripple of the trout stream
The women in the meadows 

making hay
And to sit beside 

a turf fire in the cabin
And see the sun go down 

on Galway Bay

For the breezes blowing 
o’er the seas from Ireland

Are perfumed by the 
heather as they blow
And the women in the 
uplands diggin’ paties



Speak a language 
that the strangers do not know

For the strangers came 
and tried to teach us their way

They scorned us 
just for being what we are
But they might as well go 
chasing after moonbeams

Or light a penny candle from a star

And if there is going to be 
a life hereafter

And I have faith that 
sure there’s going to be

I will ask my God 
to let me make my heaven

In that dear land 
across the Irish Sea

* * * * *



b. March 5 1903 Irving Kahal (lyr) 
I'LL BE SEEING YOU

I’ll be seeing you
In all the old familiar places

That this heart of mine embraces
All day through

In that small cafe
The park across the way
The children's carousel

The chestnut tree
The wishing well

I’ll be seeing you
In every lovely summer's day

In everything that's bright and gay
I’ll always think of you that way
I’ll find you in the morning sun

And when the night is new
I’ll be looking at the moon

But I'll be seeing you

* * * * *



b. March 20 1917 Vera Lynn 
WE'LL MEET AGAIN 1939

We'll meet again
Don't know where
Don't know when

But I know we'll meet again 
Some sunny day

Keep smiling through
Just like you always do

Till the blue skies chase those 
Dark clouds far away

So will you please say hello 
To the folks that I know
Tell them I won't be long
They'll be happy to know 
That as you saw me go
I was singing this song

We'll meet again
Don't know where
Don't know when

But I know we'll meet again 
Some sunny day



* * * * *



March 13 National Napping Day 
STAY AWAKE

Stay awake, don't rest your head
Don't lie down upon your bed

While the moon drifts in the skies
Stay awake, don't close your eyes

Though the world is fast asleep
Though your pillow's soft and deep

You're not sleepy as you seem
Stay awake, don't nod and dream
Stay awake, don't nod and dream

* * * * *



1940 Oscar 
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

* * * * *
* * * * *


