












DO OR DI SINGALONG!

A song of love is a sad song. Hi-li Hi-lili Hi-lo
A song of love is a song of woe. Don't ask me how I know
A song of love is a sad song. For I have loved and it's so
I sit at my window and watch the rain. Hi-lili Hi-lili Hi-lo
Tomorrow I’ll probably love again. Hi-lili Hi-lili Hi-lo
*
We were sailing along on Moonlight Bay
We could hear the voices ringing. They seemed to say:
"You have stolen her heart. Now don't go 'way"
As we sang love's old sweet song on Moonlight Bay
*
Come on along and listen to the lullaby of Broadway
The hip hooray and ballyhoo - the lullaby of Broadway
The rumble of a subway train - the rattle of the taxis
The daffodil’s who entertain at Angelo's and Maxi's
When a Broadway baby says good night it's early in the morning
Manhattan babies don't sleep tight until the dawn
Good night, baby, good night, the milkman's on his way
Sleep tight, baby, sleep tight, let's call it a day
*
By the light of the silvery moon
I want to spoon, to my honey I’ll croon love’s tune
Honey moon, keep a shining in June
Your silvery beams will bring love dreams,
We’ll be cuddling soon by the silvery moon.
By the light, (By the light, By the light),
Of the silvery moon, (of the silvery moon).
I want to spoon, (Want to spoon, Want to spoon)
To my honey I'll croon love's tune.
Honeymoon, (Honeymoon, Honeymoon),
Keep a shining in June. (Keep a shining in June)
Your silvery beams will bring love dreams,
We'll be cuddling soon, by the silvery...
*
Salagadoola mechicka boola bibbidi-bobbidi-boo
Put 'em together and what have you got - bibbidi-bobbidi-boo
Salagadoola mechicka boola bibbidi-bobbidi-boo
It'll do magic believe it or not - bibbidi-bobbidi-boo
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Salagadoola means mechicka booleroo
But the thingmabob that does the job is bibbidi-bobbidi-boo
Salagadoola menchicka boola bibbidi-bobbidi-boo
Put 'em together and what have you got
bibbidi-bobbidi bibbidi-bobbidi bibbidi-bobbidi....
*
Picture you upon my knee,
Just tea for two and two for tea.
Just me for you and you for me alone
Nobody near us to see us or hear us
No friends or relations on weekend vacations
We won't have it known, dear, that we own a telephone, dear
Day will break and you'll awake and start to bake a sugar cake
For me to take for all the boys to see we will raise a family:
A boy for you, a girl for me.
Oh, can't you see how happy we would be.
*
Chantez, Chantez, sing a little Paris song.
Chantez, Chantez, ev'rybody sing along.
Let's all sing when any little thing goes wrong,
Toodle oodle ay, toodle oodle oo - sing with me, merci beaucoup.
Toodle oodle oo, toodle oodle ay - ev'ryone Chantez.
Were you on the wrong side of the bed when you arose?
Did a leaky fountain pen redecorate your clothes?
Did you have a snack at night which didn't quite agree?
Let's do what they do, the people of Paree.
Chantez, Chantez, sing a little Paris song.
Chantez, Chantez, ev'rybody sing along.
Let's all sing when any little thing goes wrong,
Toodle oodle ay, toodle oodle oo - sing with me, merci beaucoup.
Toodle oodle oo, toodle oodle ay - ev'ryone Chantez.
Chantez, Chantez, sing a little Paris song.
Chantez, Chantez, ev'rybody sing along.
Let's all sing when any little thing goes wrong,
Toodle oodle ay, toodle oodle oo - sing with me, merci beaucoup.
Toodle oodle oo, toodle oodle ay - ev'ryone Chantez.
Everybody Everybody Everybody Everybody SIIIIIIIIIIIIING

Chantez – ey – ez – ey – ez – ey – ez – ey – EEEEEEEEEEEZ!


