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Lyrics for July 2018
Daily Sparkle CD Songs

Track 1 Oh Suzanna by The Walkers

Well I come from Alabama with a banjo on my knee
Going up to Louisiana, where my true love I will see
It rained all night the day I left

The weather it was dry

The sun so hot, I froze to death

Suzanna, don't you cry

Oh, Suzanna, don't you cry for me
I come from Alabama
With a banjo on my knee

I had a dream the other night when everything was still
I thought I saw Suzanna there, coming down the hill

I soon will be in New Orleans, and then I'll look around
And when I've found Suzanna there

I'll fall upon the ground

Oh, Suzanna, do not cry for me
I come from Alabama
With a banjo on my knee



Track 2 Be Like The Kettle And Sing by Vera Lynn

When all the skies are grey and it's a rainy day
Think of the birdies in Spring

When you’re up to your neck in hot water

Be like the kettle and sing

Tell that umbrella man he's just an also ran
Think of a kid on a swing

When you’re up to your neck in hot water
Be like the kettle and sing

You'll find that life's always got a funny side
So come over on the sunny side

And wear a great big smile

It makes your life worthwhile

You'll have the world on a string

When you’re up to your neck in hot water
Be like the kettle and sing

When your troubles are boiling over
Consult this recipe
Everybody will be in clover, happy as can be

When all the skies are grey and it's a rainy day
Think of the birdies in spring

When you’re up to your neck in hot water

Be like the kettle and sing

Tell that umbrella man he's just an also ran
Think of a kid on a swing

When you’re up to your neck in hot water
Be like the kettle and sing



Track 3 A Foggy Day in London Town by Fred Astaire

A foggy day, in London town
Had me low, and had me down

I viewed the morning, with alarm
The British Museum had lost its charm

How long I wondered could this thing last
But the age of miracles hadn't passed

For suddenly, I saw you there

And through foggy London town
The sun was shining everywhere



Track 4 London Pride by Noel Coward

London Pride has been handed down to us
London Pride is a flower that's free

London Pride means our own dear town to us
And our pride it forever will be

Oh, Liza see the coster barrows

Vegetable marrows and the fruit piled high
Oh, Liza, little London sparrows

Covent Garden Market where the costers cry

Cockney feet mark the beat of history
Every street pins a memory down
Nothing ever can quite replace

The grace of London Town

There's a little city flower every spring unfailing
Growing in the crevices by some London railing
Though it has a Latin name, in town and countryside
We in England call it London Pride

London Pride has been handed down to us
London Pride is a flower that's free

London Pride means our own dear town to us
And our pride it forever will be

Hey, lady, when the day is dawning
See the policeman yawning on his lonely beat

Gay lady, Mayfair in the morning
Hear your footsteps echo in the empty street

Early rain and the pavement's glistening
All Park Lane in a shimmering gown
Nothing ever could break or harm

The charm of London Town



Track 5 Pack Up Your Troubles by Max Bygraves

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



Track 6 Walking Back To Happiness by Helen Shapiro

Funny but it's true

What loneliness can do

Since I've been away

I have loved you more each day

Walking back to happiness, woopah oh yeah yeah
Said goodbye to loneliness, woopah oh yeah yeah
I never knew I'd miss you

Now I know what I must do

Walking back to happiness I shared with you

I'm making up for things I said, woopah oh yeah yeah
And mistakes to which they led, woopah oh yeah yeah
I shouldn't have gone away

So I'm coming back today

Walking back to happiness I threw away

Walking back to happiness with you
Said farewell to loneliness I knew
Played aside foolish pride

Learnt the truth from tears I cried

Spread the news I'm on my way, woopah oh yeah yeah
All my blues have blown away, woopah oh yeah yeah
I'm bringing you love so true

Cause that's what I owe to you

Walking back to happiness I shared with you



Track 7 A Marshmallow World by Johnny Mathis

It's a marshmallow world in the winter

When the snow comes to cover the ground
It's the time for play, it's a whipped cream day
I wait for it the whole year round

Those are marshmallow clouds being friendly
In the arms of the evergreen trees

And the sun is red, like a pumpkin head

It's shining so your nose won't freeze

The world is your snowball, see how it grows
That's how it goes, whenever it snows

The world is your snowball just for a song

Get out and roll it along

It's a yum-yummy world made for sweethearts
Take a walk with your favourite girl

It's a sugar date, what if spring is late

In winter it's a marshmallow world

It's a marshmallow world in the winter

When the snow comes to cover the ground
It's the time for play, it's a whipped cream day
I wait for it the whole year round

Those are marshmallow clouds being friendly
In the arms of the evergreen trees

And the sun is red, like a pumpkin head

It's shining so your nose won't freeze

Cont....



Cont....

The world is your snowball, see how it grows
That's how it goes, whenever it snows

The world is your snowball just for a song

So get out and roll it along

It's a yum-yummy world made for sweethearts

Take a walk with your favourite girl
It's a sugar date, what if spring is late
In winter it's a marshmallow world
Oh, in winter it’s a marshmallow world



Track 8 Now Is The Hour by Gracie Fields

Now is the hour

For me to say goodbye
Soon I'll be sailing
Far across the sea

While I'm away

Oh please remember me
When I return

I'll find you waiting here

Now is the hour

For me to say goodbye
Soon I'll be sailing
Far across the sea

While I'm away

Oh please remember me
When I return

I'll find you waiting here



Track 9 Alexander’s Ragtime Band by The Boswell
Sisters

Come on in

Oh ma honey, oh ma honey

Better hurry and let’s meander

Ain’t you goin’?

Aint you goin’?

To the leaderman, ragged meter man?

Oh ma honey, oh ma honey
Let me take you to Alexander's grandstand, brass band
Ain’t you comin’ along?

Come on and hear
Come on and hear
Alexander's ragtime band

Come on and hear

Come on and hear

It's the best band in the land

They can play a bugle call like you never heard before
So natural that you want to go to war

That's just the bestest band what am, honey lamb

Come on along

Come on along

Let me take you by the hand

Up to the man

To the man

Who's the leader of the band

And if you want to hear that Swanee Music played in ragtime

Come on and hear
Come on and hear
Come on and hear Alexander's ragtime band
Come on and hear
Come on and hear
Come on and hear Alexander's ragtime band



Track 10 Lassie From Lancashire by Florrie Forde

From a dear little Lancashire town

A boy had sail’d away

Across the briny spray

To toil in USA

When American girls gathered round
And sought his company

He’d say, “There’s only one girl for me”

She's a lassie from Lancashire
Just a lassie from Lancashire

She's the lassie I love so dear
Oh! so dear

Though she dresses in clogs and shawl
She's the prettiest of them all

None could be fairer or rarer than Sarah
My lass from Lancashire

Night and day of his lassie he'd dream

And under love's sweet spell

He'd hear the factory bell, the sound he loved so well
Home from work they would walk once again

And thought in reverie
He'd say: "There's only one girl for me"

She's a lassie from Lancashire
Just a lassie from Lancashire

She's the lassie I love so dear
Oh! so dear

Though she dresses in clogs and shawl
She's the prettiest of them all

None could be fairer or rarer than Sarah
My lass from Lancashire



Track 11 Crying In The Chapel by Elvis Presley

You saw me crying in the chapel
The tears I shed were tears of joy

I know the meaning of contentment
Now I'm happy with the Lord

Just a plain and simple chapel

Where humble people go to pray

I prayed the Lord that I'll grow stronger
As I live from day to day

I've searched and I've searched but I couldn't find
No way on earth to gain peace of mind

Now I'm happy in the chapel
Where people are of one accord
Yes, we gather in the chapel



Track 12 Always True To You In My Fashion by Ann
Miller and Tommy Rall

Why can’t you behave?

Oh, why can’t you behave?

Tell me how can you be jealous

When you know, baby, I'm your slave
I'm just mad for you and I'll always be
But naturally

When a custom-tailored vet

Asks me out for something wet

When the vet begins to pet, I shout "hooray!"
But I'm always true to you, darlin', in my fashion
Yes, I'm always true to you, darlin', in my way

There's a lush from Baltimore

Who is rich but such a bore

When the bore falls on the floor, I let him lay
But I'm always true to you, darlin', in my fashion
Yes, I'm always true to you, darlin', in my way

What about that Mister Thorne

Calls you up from night 'til morn

Mister Thorne once corner'd corn and that ain't hay
But I'm always true to you, darlin', in my fashion
Yes, I'm always true to you, darlin', in my way

Saw you out with Mister Fritz

You were dining at the Ritz

Mister Fritz invented Schlitz and Schlitz must pay
But I'm always true to you, darlin', in my fashion
Yes, I'm always true to you, darlin', in my way



Track 13 Flower of Scotland by The Corries

O flower of Scotland

When will we see your like again?
That fought and died for

Your wee bit hill and glen

And stood against him

Proud Edward's army

And sent him homeward

Tae think again

The hills are bare now

And autumn leaves lie thick and still
O'er land that is lost now

Which those so dearly held

That stood against him

Proud Edward's army

And sent him homeward

Tae think again



Track 14 Ebony Eyes by The Everly Brothers

On a weekend pass, I wouldn't have had time
To get home and marry that baby of mine

So I went to the chaplain and he authorised
Me to send for my ebony eyes

My ebony eyes was coming to me
From out of the skies on Flight 1203

In an hour or two, I would whisper, "I do"
To my beautiful ebony eyes

The plane was way overdue

So I went inside to the airlines desk

And I said, "Sir, I wonder why 1203 is so late?"

He said, "Aww, they probably took off late

Or they may have run into some turbulent weather
And had to alter their course”



Track 15 Shenandoah by Paul Robeson

Shenandoah, I long to hear you
Away, you rollin' river

Oh, Shenandoah, I long to hear you
Away, I'm bound to go

Across the wide Missouri

Shenandoah, I took a notion
Away you rollin’ river

To sail across the stormy ocean
Away, I'm bound to go

Across the wide Missouri

Tis seven long years since last I see thee
Away you rollin’ river

Tis seven long years since last I see thee
Away, I'm bound to go

Across the wide Missouri

Shenandoah, I long to hear you
Away you rollin’ river

Oh Shenandoah I long to hear you
Away, I'm bound to go

Across the wide Missouri



Track 16 Answer Me by David Whitfield

Answer me, Lord above

Just what sin have I been guilty of
Tell me how I came to lose my love
Please answer me, O Lord

She was mine yesterday

I believed that love was here to stay
Won't you tell me where I've gone astray
Please answer me, O Lord

Is she happier without me
Or does she still care

If still thinks at all about me
Please let her hear my prayer

Let her know I've been true

Send her back so we can start anew?
In my sorrow may I turn to you
Please answer me, O Lord

Is she happier without me
Or does she still care

If she thinks at all about me
Please let her hear my prayer

Let her know I've been true

Send her back so we can start anew?
In my sorrow may I turn to you
Please answer me, O Lord

Please answer me, O Lord



Track 171 Taut I Taw A Puddy Tat by Danny Kaye

I am a little tiny bird
My name is Tweety Pie
I live inside a birdcage
A-hanging way up high

I like to sit upon my perch

So happy as can be

But when the cat comes after me
You’ll always hear me say

I taut I taw a puddy tat
A-creeping up on me

I did! I taw a puddy tat
As plain as he could be

I’'m that great big bad old cat
Sylvester is my name

I only have one aim in life
And that is very plain

I dream of catching Tweetie Pie
And eating him one day

But just as I get close enough
Tweetie gets away

I taut I taw a puddy tat
A-creeping up on me

You bet he saw a puddy tat
That puddy tat was me!



Track 18 Greensleeves by Roger McGuinn

Alas, my love, you do me wrong
To cast me off discourteously
And I have loved you so long
Delighting in your company

Greensleeves was all my joy
Greensleeves was my delight
Greensleeves was my heart of gold
And who but my lady Greensleeves

I have been ready at your hand

To grant whatever you would crave
I have both wagered life and land
Your love and good-will for to have

Greensleeves was all my joy
Greensleeves was my delight
Greensleeves was my heart of gold
And who but my lady Greensleeves



Track 19 Because Of You by Tony Bennett

Because of you there's a song in my heart
Because of you my romance had its start
Because of you the sun will shine

The moon and stars will say you're mine
Forever and never to part

I only live for your love and your kiss

It's paradise to be near you like this
Because of you my life is now worthwhile
And I can smile

Because of you

I only live for your love and your kiss

It's paradise to be near you like this
Because of you my life is now worthwhile
And I can smile

Because of you



Track 20 This Land Is Your Land by Pete Seeger

As I went walking that ribbon of highway
I saw above me that endless skyway

I saw below me that golden valley

This land was made for you and me

This land is your land, this land is my land

From California, to the New York Island

From the redwood forest, to the Gulf Stream waters
This land was made for you and me

Well I roamed and rambled, and I followed my footsteps
To the sparkling sands of her diamond deserts

While all around me a voice was sounding

This land was made for you and me

This land is your land, this land is my land

From California, to the New York Island

From the redwood forest, to the Gulf Stream waters
This land was made for you and me



Track 21 Mountains Of Mourne by Ruby Murray

Oh, darling, this London's a wonderful sight

With the people here working by day and by night
They don't grow potatoes nor barley nor wheat

But there's gangs o’ them diggin' for gold in the street

At least when I asked them, that's what I was told

So I just took a hand at this diggin' for gold

But for all that I've found there, I might as well be
Where the Mountains of Mourne sweep down to the sea

You remember young Peter O’ Loughlin, of course

Well now he is here at the head of the force

I met him today, I was crossing The Strand

And he stopped the whole street with one wave of his hand

And there we stood talking o’ days that are gone

The whole population of London looked on

But for all that I found here, I wish I could be

Where the Mountains of Mourne sweep down to the sea



Track 22 Beautiful Dreamer by Jonathan Guyot Smith

Beautiful dreamer, wake unto me

Starlight and dewdrops are waiting for thee
Sounds of the rude world heard in the day
Lulled by the moonlight have all passed 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



Track 23 Halfway To Paradise by Billy Fury

I want to be your lover

But your friend is all I stay
I'm only halfway to paradise
So near, yet so far away

I long for your lips to kiss my lips
But just when I think they may
You lead me halfway to paradise
So near, yet so far away, mmm

Bein' close to you is almost heaven

But seein’' you can do just so much

It hurts me so to know your heart's a treasure
And that my heart is forbidden to touch



Track 24 Beloved Be Faithful by Donald Peers & Teddy
Johnson

Beloved be faithful, beloved be true

While I am away dear, I'll trust in you

I'll never forsake you, though we are apart
Beloved, be faithful, to my faithful heart

There'll be other lips

There'll be other arms

That will want you for their own
Tell those other lips

Tell those other arms

That you're mine and mine alone

Beloved be faithful, beloved be true
Keep watching and waiting, 'til I'm back with you

Beloved be faithful, beloved be true
While I'm away dear, I'll trust in you

I'll never forsake you, though we're apart
Beloved be faithful to my faithful heart



Track 25 The Gentle Dove by Ivor Emmanuel

Oh gentle dove with pinion blue

To love her was but beauty

O gentle dove with pinion blue

Fly swiftly to the maiden

Whom long I've loved with passion true
A message bear love laden

Go to her and say I'm weeping

One hope in my bosom keeping
“Tis to meet her, fondly greet her
Yet if her love I fail to waken

May heaven forgive her all the pain
She gives this heart forsaken

May heaven forgive her all the pain
She gives this heart forsaken

With heart so gay one happy morn
I walked with step so sprightly
The fairest maid I ever saw

Came tripping there so lightly

On her beauty so amazing

All transfixed I stood there gazing
Among the fairest she seemed rarest
Her smile did shed around fresh beauty
She shone an angel to my view

To love her was but duty



Track 26 Has Anybody Here Seen Kelly by Ada Jones

Has anybody here seen Kelly? K-E-double L-Y

Has anybody here seen Kelly? Oh, find him if you can
He's as bad as old Antonio

Left me on my own-ee-o

Has anybody here seen Kelly? Oh!

Kelly from the Isle of Man!

When it started raining she exclaimed ‘What shall I do?’
For Kelly had her tickets and her spending money too

She wandered over London like a hound upon the scent

At last she found herself outside the House of Parliament
She got among the suffragettes who chained her to the grille

And soon they heard her shouting in a voice both loud and
shrill

Has anybody here seen Kelly? K-E-double L-Y

Has anybody here seen Kelly? Oh, find him if you can?
He's as bad as old Antonio

Left me on my own-ee-o

Has anybody here seen Kelly? Oh!

Kelly from the Isle of Man!



Track 27 Hello Mary Lou by Ricky Nelson

Hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart

Sweet Mary Lou, I'm so in love with you
I knew Mary Lou, we'd never part

So hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart

You passed me by one sunny day
Flashed those big brown eyes my way
And oooh I wanted you forever more
Now I'm not one that gets around
Swear my feet stuck to the ground

And though I never did meet you before

I said, hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart
Sweet Mary Lou, I'm so in love with you
I knew Mary Lou, we'd never part

So hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart

I saw your lips I heard your voice
Believe me I just had no choice

Wild horses couldn't make me stay away
I thought about a moonlit night

My arms around you good and tight
That's all I had to see for me to say

Hey, hey, hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart
Sweet Mary Lou, I'm so in love with you
I knew Mary Lou, we'd never part

So hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart

So hello Mary Lou, goodbye heart



Track 28 New York, New York by Frank Sinatra

Start spreading the news, I'm leaving today
I want to be a part of it

New York, New York

These vagabond shoes, are longing to stray
Right through the very the heart of it,

New York, New York

I wanna wake up in a city that doesn't sleep
And find I’'m king of the hill, top of the heap

These little town blues, are melting away
I'll make a brand new start of it

In Old New York

If I can make it there, I'll make it anywhere
It’s up to you

New York, New York



Track 29 Way Down Yonder In New Orleans by
Frankie Laine and Jo Stafford

New Orleans, New Orleans

Way down yonder in New Orleans

In the land of those dreamy scenes

There's a garden of Eden, that’s what I mean

Creole babies with flashin' eyes

Softly whisper with tender sighs

Stop! Oh won't you give your lady fair, a little smile
Stop! You bet your life you'll linger there, a little while

Here is heaven right here on earth
With those beautiful queens
Way down yonder in New Orleans

Way down yonder in New Orleans
In the land of those dreamy scenes
There's a garden of Eden, you know what I mean

Creole babies with flashin' eyes

Softly whisper with tender sighs

Stop! Won't you give your lady fair, a little smile

Stop! You bet your life you'll linger there, a little while

There is heaven right here on earth
With those beautiful queens
Way down yonder in New Orleans

Oh creole babies with flashin' eyes

Softly whisper with tender sighs

Stop! Won't you give your lady fair, a little smile

Stop! You bet your life you'll linger there, a little while

There is heaven right here on earth
With those beautiful queens

Way down yonder

Way down yonder in New Orleans



Track 30 Yellow Rose Of Texas by Mitch Miller

There's a yellow rose in Texas that I am gonna see
Nobody else could miss her, not half as much as me

She cried so when I left her, it was like it broke my heart
And if I ever find her we never more will part

She's the sweetest little rosebud that Texas ever knew

Her eyes are bright as diamonds, they sparkle like the dew
You may talk about your Clementine and sing of Rosa Lee
But the yellow rose of Texas is the only girl for me

Where the Rio Grand is flowing and starry skies are bright
She walks along the river in the quiet summer night

I know that she remembers, when we parted long ago

I promise to return and not to leave her so

She's the sweetest little rosebud that Texas ever knew

Her eyes are bright as diamonds, they sparkle like the dew
You may talk about your Clementine and sing of Rosa Lee
But the yellow rose of Texas is the only girl for me

Now I'm gonna find her, for my heart is full of woe
We'll do the things together, we did so long ago

We'll play the banjo gaily, she'll love me like before

And the yellow rose of Texas shall be mine forever more

She's the sweetest little rosebud that Texas ever knew
Her eyes are bright as diamonds they sparkle like the dew

You may talk about your Clementine and sing of Rosa Lee
But the yellow rose of Texas is the only girl for me



Track 31 Windy City by Doris Day

I just flew in from the windy city
The windy city is mighty pretty
But they ain’t got what we got, no sirree

They got shacks up to seven stories
Never see any Morning Glories
But a step from our doorway

We got ‘em for free

They’ve got those minstrel shows

Pretty ladies in the big chateaus

Private lawns, public parks

For the sake of civic virtue

They've got fountains there that squirt you

I just flew in from the windy city
The windy city is mighty pretty
But they ain’t got what we got

I'm tellin’ you boys

We got more life in Deadwood city
than in all of Illinois

On the street was a dancin’ feller
All dressed up in a suit of yeller
And the dance that he did there
Went somethin' like this

You should-a seen me a-window shopping
Window shopping with eyes a popping
At the sites that u see there, yes sirree

Press a bell and a moment later
Up you go in an elevator
Just as fast as a polecat a-climbing a tree



