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Ma, he's making eyes at me

Ma, he's making eyes at me
Ma, he's awful nice to me
Ma, he's almost breaking my heart
I'm beside him
Mercy! Let his conscience guide him!
Ma, he wants to marry me
Be my honey bee
Every minute he gets bolder
Now he's leaning on my shoulder
Ma, he's kissing me

Ma, he's making eyes at me
Ma, he's awful nice to me
Ma, he's almost breaking my heart
If you peek in, can't you see
I'm goin' to weaken
Ma, he wants to marry me,
Be my honey bee
Ma I'm meeting with resistance
I shall holler for assistance
Ma, he's kissing me




Strolling Through The Park One Day     
Music and Lyrics Ed Haley
	
While strolling through the park one day
In the merry merry month of May
I was taken by surprise
By a pair of roguish eyes
In a moment my poor heart was stole away

A smile was all she gave to me
Of course we were as happy as can be
Ah! I immediately raised my hat
And finally she remarked
I never shall forget
That lovely afternoon
I met her at the fountain in the park

While strolling through the park one day
In the merry merry month of May
I was taken by surprise
By a pair of roguish eyes
In a moment my poor heart was stole away

A smile was all she gave to me
Of course we are as happy as can be
Ah! I immediately raised my hat
And finally she remarked
I never shall forget
That lovely afternoon
I met her at the fountain in the park





In The Garden

I come to the garden alone
While the dew is still on the roses
And the voice I hear falling on my ear
The son of God discloses 

And He walks with me
And He talks with me
And He tells me I am His own
And the joy we share as we tarry there
None other has ever known

He speaks and the sound of His voice
Is so sweet that the birds hush their singing, And the melody that He gave to me, Within my heart is ringing

And He walks with me
And He talks with me
And He tells me I am His own
And the joy we share as we tarry there
None other has ever known



In My Merry Oldsmobile
Words by Vincent Bryan, Music by Gus Edwards

Verse 1:
Young Johnnie Steele has an Oldsmobile.
He loves a dear little girl.
She is the queen of his gas machine.
She has his heart in a whirl.
Now when they go for a spin,  you know,
she tries to learn his auto, so
He lets her steer while he gets her ear,
and whispers soft and low;

Chorus:
Come away with me Lucile
in my merry Oldsmobile
Down the road of life we’ll fly
automo-bubbling you and I.
To the church we’ll swiftly steal,
then our wedding bells will peal,
You can go as far you like with me,
In my merry Oldsmobile.


I've been Workin' on the railroad

I've been workin' on the railroad,
All the live long day.
I've been workin' on the railroad,
Just to pass the time away.
Don't you hear the whistle blowing?
Rise up so early in the morn.
Don't you hear the captain shouting
"Dinah, blow your horn?"

Dinah, won't you blow,
Dinah, won't you blow,
Dinah, won't you blow your horn?
Dinah, won't you blow,
Dinah, won't you blow,
Dinah, won't you blow your horn?

Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah.
Someone's in the kitchen, I know.
Someone's in the kitchen with Dinah
Strumming on the old banjo.

Fee, fie, fiddle-e-i-o.
Fee, fie, fiddle-e-i-o-o-o-o.
Fee, fie, fiddle-e-i-o.
Strumming on the old banjo.

Red River Valley

From this valley they say you are going
We will miss your bright eyes and sweet smile
For they say you are taking the sunshine
That has brightened our pathways awhile

CHORUS:
Come and sit by my side, if you love me
Do not hasten to bid me adieu
Just remember the Red River Valley
And the cowboy who loved you so true

I've been thinking a long time, my darling
Of the sweet words you never would say
Now, alas, must my fond hopes all vanish
For they say you are gong away

Do you think of the valley you're leaving
O how lonely and how dreary it will be
And do you think of the kind hearts you're breaking
And the pain you are causing to me

CHORUS
They will bury me where you have wandered
Near the hills where the daffodils grow
When you're gone from the Red River Valley
For I can't live without you I know


Five foot two

Five foot two...Eyes of blue...
But Oh! what those five foot could do...
Has anybody seen my gal?

Turned up nose...Turned down hose...
Flapper yes sir, one of those...
Has anybody seen my gal?

Now if you run into
A five foot two,
Covered with fur...
Diamond rings...
And all those things...
Betcha' life it isn't her...

But could she love...Could she woo...
Could she, could she, could she coo?
Has anybody seen my gal?

Five foot two... Eyes of blue...
But Oh! what those five foot could do...
Has anybody seen my gal?

Turned up nose...Turned down hose...
Flapper, yes sir, one of those...
Has anybody seen my gal?

Now if you run into.
A five foot two, Covered with fur...
Diamond rings...And all those things...
Betcha' life it isn't her...

But could she love...Could she woo...
Could she, could she, could she coo?
Has anybody seen my gal?



You Are My Sunshine

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
You make me happy when skies are gray
You'll never know dear, how much I love you
Please don't take my sunshine away

The other night dear, as I lay sleeping
I dreamed I held you in my arms
But when I awoke, dear, I was mistaken
So I hung my head and I cried.

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
You make me happy when skies are gray
You'll never know dear, how much I love you
Please don't take my sunshine away




Bye Bye BlackBird

Pack up all my care and woe,
Here I go,
Singing low, 
Bye bye blackbird,
Where somebody waits for me,
Sugar's sweet, so is she,
Bye bye 
Blackbird!

No one here can love or understand me,
Oh, what hard luck stories they all hand me,
Make my bed and light the light,
I'll be home late tonight,
Blackbird bye bye.


Alice Blue Gown

In my sweet little Alice blue gown, 
When I first wandered down into town, 
I was so proud inside, 
As I felt every eye, 
And in every shop window I primped, passing by. 

A new manner of fashion I'd found, 
And the world seemed to smile all around. 
'Til it wilted, I wore it, 
I'll always adore it, 
My sweet little Alice blue gown!



Danny Boy

Oh Danny boy, the pipes, 
the pipes are calling
From glen to glen, 
and down the mountain side
The summer's gone, 
and all the flowers are falling
'Tis you, 'tis you 
must go and I must bide.

But come ye back 
when summer's in the meadow
Or when the valley's hushed and white with snow
'Tis I'll be here in sunshine or in shadow
Oh Danny boy, oh Danny boy, I love you so.


CRUISING DOWN THE RIVER (On A Sunday Afternoon)


Cruising down the river,
On a Sunday afternoon
With one you love, the sun above
Waiting for the moon.

The old accordion playing
A sentimental tune
Cruising down the river,
On a Sunday afternoon.

The birds above, all sing of love
A gentle sweet refrain
The winds around, all make a sound
Like softly falling rain . . . .

Just two of us together,
We'll plan our honeymoon
Cruising down the river,
On a Sunday afternoon.


April Shower

When April showers may come your way
They bring the flowers that bloom in May
So when it's raining have no regrets
Because it isn't raining rain you know
It's raining violets

And when you see clouds up on a hill
You know they'll bring crowds of daffodils
So just keep looking for a bluebird
And listening for his song
Whenever April showers come along

And when you see clouds up on the hill
You know there'll be crowds of daffodils
So just keep looking for a bluebird
And listening for his song
Whenever April showers come a-long...


Goodnight Irene, Goodnight

Irene goodnight, Irene goodnight
Goodnight Irene, Goodnight Irene
I'll see you in my dreams

Last Saturday night I got married
Me and my wife settled down
Now me and my wife are parted
I'm gonna take another stroll in town

Irene goodnight, Irene goodnight
Goodnight Irene, Goodnight Irene
I'll see you in my dreams

Sometimes I live in the country
Sometimes I live in town
Sometimes I take a great notion
To jump in the river and drown

Irene goodnight, Irene goodnight
Goodnight Irene, Goodnight Irene
I'll see you in my dreams


Someone to Watch Over Me

There’s a somebody I’m longin’ to see
I hope that he, turns out to be
Someone who’ll watch over me

I’m a little lamb who’s lost in the wood
I know I could, always be good
To one who’ll watch over me

Although he may not be the man some
Girls think of as handsome
To my heart he carries the key

Won’t you tell him please to put on some speed
Follow my lead, oh, how I need
Someone to watch over me


Don’t Fence Me In

Oh, give me land, 
lots of land under starry skies above, 
Don't fence me in. 
Let me ride through the wide open country that I love, 
Don't fence me in. 

Let me be by myself in the evenin' breeze, 
And listen to the murmur of the cottonwood trees, 
Send me off forever but I ask you please, 
Don't fence me in. 

Just turn me loose, let me straddle my old saddle 
Underneath the western skies. 
On my Cayuse, let me wander over yonder 
Till I see the mountains rise. 

I want to ride to the ridge where the west commences 
And gaze at the moon till I lose my senses 
And I can't look at hovels and I can't stand fences 
Don't fence me in.


Tennessee Waltz 

I 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.

I 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



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 true.
Let me call you "Sweetheart," 
I'm in love with you.

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 true.
Let me call you "Sweetheart," 
I'm in love with you.


Bicycle Built For Two

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 made for two.


Beautiful Dreamer

Beautiful Dreamer, 
Wake unto me, Starlight and dewdrops are waiting for thee;
Sounds of the rude world, heard in the day,
Lull'd by the moonlight have all pass'd away!
Beautiful dreamer, queen of my song,
List while I woo thee with soft melody;
Gone are the cares of life's busy throng,
Beautiful dreamer, awake unto me!
Beautiful dreamer, awake unto me!

Beautiful dreamer, out on the sea
Mermaids are chanting the wild lorelie;
Over the streamlet vapors are borne,
Waiting to fade at the bright coming morn.
Beautiful dreamer, beam on my heart,
E'en as the morn on the streamlet and sea;
Then will all clouds of sorrow depart,
Beautiful dreamer, awake unto me!
Beautiful dreamer, awake unto me!



Mary’s A Grand Old Name


For it is Mary, Mary plain as any name can be,
but with propriety, 
society will say 'Marie'.
But it was Mary, Mary long before the fashions came 

and there is something there that sounds so square,
it's a grand old name.

But it was Mary, Mary long before the fashions 
came and there is something
there that sounds so square, it's a grand old name.


God Bless America

God Bless America, 
Land that I love. 
Stand beside her, 
and guide her 
Thru the night 
with a light from above. 
From the mountains, 
to the prairies, 
To the oceans, 
white with foam 
God bless America, 
My home sweet home.


Till We Meet Again

Smile the while 
you kiss me sad adieu 
When the clouds roll by 
I'll come to you. 
Then the skies 
will seem more blue, 
Down in Lover's Lane, my dearie.
Wedding bells will ring so merrily 
Ev'ry tear will be a memory. 
So wait and pray each night for me 
Till we meet again.









[image: ]









Alexandria Melo
413-214-8167
http://zorradesigns.com/musicians_page/
 (
1
)

image3.jpeg
WEDDING MUSIC
Organ & Piano Music
* Wedding
* Cocktail Hours

*Parties
* Nursing Home

Alexandria Melo (413) 214-8167
http://zorradesigns.com/musicians_page/





image1.jpeg




image2.wmf



