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SINGALONG SONGSHEETS 
  

Numbers correspond to the song order on the Home Page.  
And yes, some lyrics have been simplified ….Have fun!! 

 
 

1. BY THE LIGHT OF THE SILVERY MOON 
1909. Music Gus Edwards; Lyrics Edward Madden 

 

By the light of the silvery moon,  
I want to spoon, to my honey I’ll croon love’s tune.  
Honeymoon, keep a shinin’ in June,  
You’re silvery beams will bring loves dreams  
We’ll be cuddlin’ soon, By the silvery moon. (repeat) 

 
 

                                        2. MOONLIGHT BAY 
                                       1912.  Music Percy Wenrich; Lyrics Edward Madden 
 

We were sailing along, on moonlight bay.  
We could hear the voices ringing,  
They seemed to say:  
“You have stolen my heart, Now don’t go ’way!”  
As we sang love’s old sweet song on Moonlight Bay!     (repeat) 
	
  

 
3. YOU, YOU, YOU  

1953. Music Lotar Olias; Original German Lyrics Walter Rothenberg; English Robert Mellin 
 

You, you, you: I'm in love with you, you, you.  
I could be so true, true, true,  To someone like you, you, you.  
Do, do, do, what you ought to do, do, do. 
Take me in your arms please do, Let me cling to you, you, you.  
 
We were meant for each other,  Sure as heaven’s above! 
We were meant for each other,  To have to hold and to love.  
You, you, you, there's no one like you, you, you.  
You could make my dreams come true,  If you say you love me too. 
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4. SINGIN’ IN THE RAIN 

 1929. Lyrics Arthur Freed; Music Nacio Herb Brown.  
Made popular in 1952 in the film of same name with Gene Kelly 

 
Du Du Du Du Du Du Du Du Du, Du Du Du Du Du Du Du Du Du… 
I’m singin´ in the rain; Just singin´ in the rain, 
What a glorious feeling,  I’m happy again! 
I’m laughing at clouds; So dark, up above,  
The sun’s in my heart, And I’m ready for love. 
 
Let the stormy clouds chase 
         Everyone from the place,	
   
Come on with the rain. 
        I’ve a smile on my face. 
I’ll walk down the lane with a happy refrain. 
       Just singin', just singin' in the rain. 
       Just singin', just singin' in the rain. 
       Dancin' and singin' in the rain. 
Du Du Du Du Du Du Du Du Du, Du Du Du Du Du Du Du Du Du… 

 
 
 

5. YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE! 
1939. Music and Lyrics Jimmy Davis and Charles Mitchell (?) 

 

You are my sunshine, my wondrous 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.	
   
 
You are my Starshine, my special Starshine! 
You make me happy when skies are gray; 
You'll never know dear, how much I love you. 
Please don't take my Starshine away! 
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6. SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW 
1939. Music Harold Arlen; Lyrics E. Y. Harburg  

 

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, blue birds 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? 

 
7. THE RED, RED ROBIN 

1926. Words & Music: Harry M. Woods.  
 

When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin' along, along  
There'll be no more sobbin'  
         when he starts throbbin' his old sweet song.  
 
Wake up, wake up  - you sleepy head,  
Get up, get up - get out of bed  
Cheer up, cheer up  - the sun is red,  
Live, love, laugh and be happy…  
 
When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin' along!  
I'm just a little kid again, doing just what I did again,  
When the red, red robin comes bob, bob, bobbin' along!  
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8. HOME ON THE RANGE  
 

Early 1870’s.  Music Daniel Kelly; Lyrics Brewster Higley 
 

Chorus:  Home, home on the range,  
Where the deer and the antelope play, 
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word,  
And the skies are not cloudy all day. 
 
Verse 1:       
Oh, give me a home, where the buffalo roam,  
Where the deer and the antelope play,  
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word,  
And the skies are not cloudy all day.  
 
Verse 2:      
How often at night when the heavens are bright  
With the light of the glittering stars, 
Have I stood here amazed and asked as I gazed 
If their glory exceeds that of ours.  
 
 
 

9. IN THE GOOD OLD SUMMERTIME 
1902. Music George Evans; Lyrics Ren Shields.	
  	
  

 
In the Good Old Summertime,  
In the Good Old Summertime,   
Strolling through the shady lanes with your baby 
mine.  
You hold her hand, and she holds yours,  
         And that’s a very good sign.  
That she’s your tootsie-wootsie,  
In the Good Old Summertime. 
(repeat) 
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10. DANNY BOY 

1913. Music Traditional; Lyrics Frederick Weatherly 

 
O Danny boy, the pipes, the pipes are calling, 
From glen to glen and down the mountain side, 
The summer's gone, all the leaves are falling, 
 ‘Tis you, 'tis you must go, and I must bide. 
 
Chorus:  
But come ye back  
When Summer's in the meadow, 
Or when the valley's hushed and white with snow. 
It’s I'll be here in sunshine or in shadow. 
O Danny boy, Oh Danny boy, I love you so. 
             (repeat chorus) 

 

 
 
 
 
 

11. I’LL BE WITH YOU IN APPLE BLOSSOM TIME 
 

1920. Music Albert Von Tilzer;  Lyricist Neville Fleeson 
 

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 hear you 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! 
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12. SIDE BY SIDE 
  

1927. Music Harry Woods; Lyrics Gus Kahn. 
 

Oh, we ain't got a barrel of money;  
Maybe we're ragged and funny. 
But we'll travel along, singin' our song, side by side. 
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 so long as we're together, it doesn't matter at all. 
When they've all had their quarrels and parted, 
We'll be the same as we started;   
Just travelin' along, singin' our song, side by side! 
 

 
13. AMAZING GRACE 

1779. Music: Traditional hymn; Lyrics John Newton. 

 

Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, 
That saved a wretch like me.... 
I once was lost but now am found, Was blind, but now, I see. 
 
T'was Grace that taught my heart to fear. 
And Grace, my fears relieved. 
How precious did that Grace appear the hour I first believed. 
 
When we've been there ten thousand years... 
Bright shining as the sun, 
We've no less days to sing God's praise 
Than when we've first begun.	
  	
  
 
Amazing Grace, how sweet the sound, 
That saved a wretch like me.... 
I once was lost but now am found, Was blind, but now, I see. 
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14. SWEETHEART, SWEETHEART, SWEETHEART 

 
1917. Music; Sigmund Romberg; Lyrics Rida Johnson Young.  

Popularized in 1937 film 'MAYTIME' when sung by Jeanette Macdonald & Nelson Eddy. 
 

Ah love is so sweet in the springtime,  
When blossoms are fragrant in May.  
No years that are coming can bring time  
To make me forget, dear, this day.  
I’ll love you in life's gray December, the same as I love you today;  
My heart ever young will remember the thrill it knew, that day in May... 
   
Sweetheart, sweetheart, sweetheart  
Will you love me ever? Will you remember the day  
When we were happy in May, my dearest one!   
Sweetheart, sweetheart, sweetheart 
            ..though our paths may sever...  
To love's last faint ember, will you remember?  
Springtime, lovetime, May! 
 

 
15. AIN’T SHE SWEET? 

 
1927. Music Milton Ager; Lyrics Jack Yellen  

 Ain’t she sweet?  
See her walkin’ down the street!  
Now I ask you very confidentially, ain’t she sweet?  
 
Ain’t she nice?  
Look her over once or twice.  
Now I ask you very confidentially, ain’t she nice?  
 
Just cast an eye in her direction,  
Oh me!  Oh my!  Ain’t that perfection?  
I repeat, don’t you think that’s kind of neat?  
And I ask you very confidentially,  
Ain’t she sweet?  

 



	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  SINGALONG	
  with	
  
	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  TRUDI	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  

Trudi	
  Taylor	
  	
  	
  web:	
  singalongwithtrudi.com	
  	
  	
  	
  email:	
  singalongwithtrudi@gmail.com	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  PAGE	
  8	
  

 
16. TELL ME WHY 

 
Music and Lyrics: Unknown 

 

Tell me why the stars do shine; Tell me why the ivy twines.  
Tell me why the ocean's blue;  
And I will tell you just why I love you.  
 
Because He made the stars to shine;  
Because He made the ivy twine.  
Because He made the ocean blue;  
Because He made you: that's why I love you!  
 

 
 
 

17. LET'S ALL SING LIKE THE BIRDIES SING 
	
  

1932. Robert Hargreaves, Stanley J. Damerell and Tolchard Evans  
 

Let's all sing like the birdies sing,  
Tweet, tweet tweet, tweet tweet.  
Let's all sing like the birdies sing,  
Sweet, sweet sweet, sweet sweet.  
 
Let's all warble like nightingales,  
Give your throat a treat.  
Take your time from the birds,  
Now you all know the words,  
Tweet, tweet tweet, tweet tweet. 
	
  
	
  
	
  
	
  


