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Reminiscence with

Rebekah
Sing Along

. Roll Out the Barrel

. Hail, Hail, the Gang’s All Here

. Zipadeedoodah

. For Me and My Gal

. Apple Blossom Time

. Bicycle Built for Two (Daisy, Daisy)
. Anniversary Waltz

. Tennessee Waltz

. Save the Last Dance for Me

. It’s Been a Long, Long Time

. I Can’t Help Falling in Love

. Let Me Call You Sweetheart

. (I Love You) For Sentimental Reason
. L-O-V-E

. Sentimental Journey

. Pack Up Your Troubles

O 00 N o0 U1 A W W DN

e . O | |
o U1 A W N = O



Roll Out the Barrel

Roll out the barrel, we'll have a barrel of fun
Roll out the barrel, we've got the blues on the run
Z1ing boom tararrel, ring out a song of good cheer
Now's the time to roll the barrel, for the gang's all

here



Hail, Hail, The Gang’s All Here
Hail, hail, the gang’s all here

What the heck do we care, what the heck do we
care?
Hail, hail, the gang’s all here,

What the heck do we care now?

Zip-a-dee-doo-dah
Z1ip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay
My, oh, my, what a wonderful day
Plenty of sunshine headin' my way
Z1p-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay!
Mister Bluebird's on my shoulder
It's the truth, it's "actch'll"
Everything 1s "satisfactch'll"
Z1ip-a-dee-doo-dah, zip-a-dee-ay
Wonderful feeling, wonderful day!



For Me and My Gal

The bells are ringing for me and my gal,
The birds are singing for me and my gal.
Everybody's been knowing
To a wedding they're going
And for weeks they've been sewing,
Every Susie and Sal.

They're congregating for me and my gal,
The Parson's waiting for me and my gal.
And someday
I'm goin' to build a little home for two,
For three or four or more,

In Love-land for me and my gal.



I’ll Be with You in Apple Blossom Time
I'll be with you in apple blossom time
I'll be with you to change your name to mine
One day in May I'll come and say
“Happy the bride the sunshine's on today™
What a wonderful wedding day there will be
What a wonderful day for you and me
Church bells will chime
You will be mine

In apple blossom time



Bicycle Built for Two (Daisy, Daisy)

Daisy, Daisy, give me your answer do
I'm half crazy, all for the love of you
It won't be a stylish marriage, I can't afford a carriage
But you'll look sweet, upon the seat

Of a bicycle built for two

Michael, Michael, here 1s my answer true.
I'm not crazy, all for the love of you
It won’t be a stylish marriage, you must afford a carriage

But I’'ll be stitched if I’1l be hitched

On a bicycle built for two



Anniversary Waltz

Oh, how we danced on the night we were wed
We vowed our true love though a word wasn't said
The world was in bloom, there were stars 1n the skies

Except for the few that were there in your eyes

Dear, as I held you close in my arms
Angels were singing a hymn to your charms
Two hearts gently beating, murmuring low

"My Darling, I love you so"



Tennessee Waltz
[ was dancin' with my darlin' to the Tennessee Waltz
When an old friend I happened to see

I introduced her to my loved one and while they
were dancin'

My friend stole my sweetheart from me

I remember the night and the Tennessee Waltz
Now I know just how much I have lost

Yes, I lost my little darlin' the night they were
playing

The beautiful Tennessee Waltz



Save the Last Dance for Me
You can dance every dance with the guy
Who gives you the eye, let him hold you tight
You can smile every smile for the man

Who held your hand beneath the pale moonlight

But don't forget who's takin' you home
And in whose arms you're gonna be

So darling, save the last dance for me

Oh, I know that the music's fine
Like sparklin' wine, go and have your fun
Laugh and sing, but while we're apart

Don't give your heart to anyone

But don't forget who's takin' you home
And in whose arms you're gonna be

So darling, save the last dance for me



It’s Been a Long, Long Time

Kiss me once
Then, kiss me twice
Then, kiss me once again
It's been a long, long time
Haven't felt like this, my dear
Since can't remember when
It's been a long, long time
You'll never know
How many dreams I dream about you
Or just how empty they all seem without you
So, kiss me once
Then, kiss me twice
Then, kiss me once again

It's been a long, long time
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I Can’t Help Falling in Love With You

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

For I can't help falling in love with you?

Like a river flows
Surely to the sea
Darling, so 1t 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
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Let Me Call You Sweetheart

Let me call you Sweetheart
I'm in love with you
Let me hear you whisper
That you love me too
Keep the love light glowing
In your eyes so blue
Let me call you Sweetheart

I'm in love with you
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(I Love You) For Sentimental Reasons

I love you for sentimental reasons
[ hope you do believe me

I'll give you all my heart

I love you and you alone were meant for me
Please give your loving heart to me

And say we'll never part

I think of you every morning
Dream of you every night
Darling, I'm never lonely

Whenever you are in sight

I love you for sentimental reasons
[ hope you do believe me

I've given you my heart
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L-O-V-E
L - 1s for the way you look at me
O - 1s for the only one I see
V - 1s very, very, extraordinary
E - 1s even more than anyone that you adore can

Love 1s all that I can give to you

Love is more than just a game for two
Two 1n love can make it

Take my heart but please don't break it

Love was made for me and you
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Sentimental Journey

Gonna take a sentimental journey

Gonna set my heart at ease
Gonna take a sentimental journey

To renew old memories

I got my bag and got my reservation
Spent each dime I could afford
Like a child in wild anticipation

Long to hear that "All aboard!"

Seven, that's the time we leave, at seven
I'll be waitin' up for heaven
Countin' every mile of railroad track

She takes me back

Never thought my heart could be so yearny
Why did I decide to roam?
Gonna take a sentimental journey

Sentimental journey home
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Pack Up Your Troubles

Pack up your troubles in your old kit bag
And smile, smile, smile.
While you’ve a lucifer to light your fag,
Smile boys, that's the style
What's the use of worrying
It never was worthwhile
So, pack up your troubles in your old kit bag

And smile, smile, smile
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