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THIS LAND IS YOUR LAND 
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 wa-ters, this land was made for you and me. 
 As I was walking that ribbon of highway, I saw above me that endless skyway 
 I saw below me that golden val-ley, this land was made for you and me. 
I’ve roamed and rambled and I followed my footsteps, to the sparkling sand of her diamond 
deserts 
And all around me a voice was sounding, this land was made for you and me. 
 This land is your land....... 
 
YOUNG AT HEART 
Fairy tales can come true, it can happen to you if you’re young at heart 
For it’s hard, you will find, to be narrow of mind, if you’re young at heart 
 You can go to extremes with impossible schemes, 
 You can laugh when your dreams fall apart at the seams, 
 And life gets more exciting with each passing day 
 And love is either in your heart or on the way. 
Don’t you know that it’s worth every treasure on earth to be young at heart 
For as rich as you are, it’s much better by far to be young at heart 
And if you should survive to a hundred and five, look at all you’ll derive out of being alive 
And here is the best part, you have a head start, if you are among the very young at heart. 
 

TAKE ME HOME, COUNTRY ROADS 
Almost   heaven, West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River 
Life is old there, older than the trees, younger than the mountains, growin’ like a breeze 
 Country roads, take me home to the place I belong:  
 West Virginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads 
All my memories, gather ‘round her, miner’s lady, stranger to blue water 
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky, misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye 
 Country roads, take me home to the place I belong:  
 West Virginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads 
I hear her voice, in the mornin’ hours she calls me, radio reminds me of my home far away 
Drivin’ down the road I get a feelin’ that I should have been home yesterday, yesterday 
Country roads, take me home to the place I belong:  
West Virginia, mountain momma, take me home, country roads… take me home, country 
roads 
 

SMILE 
Smile, though your heart is aching, smile, even though it’s breaking 
When there are clouds in the sky, you’ll get by, if you 
Smile through your fear and sorrow, smile, and maybe tomorrow 
You’ll see the sun come shining through for you 
Light up your face with gladness, hide every trace of sadness 
Although a tear may be ever so near, that’s the time you must keep on trying 
Smile, what’s the use of crying? You’ll find that life is still worthwhile, if you’ll just smile. 
 

WHEN YOU’RE SMILING 
When you’re smiling, when you’re smiling, the whole world smiles with you. 
When you’re laughing, when you’re laughing, the sun comes shining through. 
But when you’re crying, you bring on the rain, 
So stop your sighing, be happy again. 
Keep on smiling, ‘cause when you’re smiling 
The whole world smiles, the whole world smiles, the whole world smiles with you! 
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IN MY LIFE 
There are places I’ll remember all my life though some have changed 
Some forever, not for better, some have gone and some remain 
All these places had their moments with lovers and friends I still can recall 
Some are dead and some are living, in my life, I’ve loved them all 
 
But of all these friends and lovers, there is no one compares with you 
And these mem’ries lose their meaning when I think of love as something new 
Though I know I’ll never lose affection for people and things that went before 
I know I’ll often stop and think about them, in my life I’ll love you more 
 
OH, WHAT A BEAUTIFUL MORNING 
There's a bright golden haze on the meadow! There's a bright golden haze on the meadow! 
The corn is as high as an elephant's eye, and it looks like it's climbin' clear up to the sky! 
 Oh, what a beautiful morn-in'! Oh, what a beautiful day! 
 I've got a beautiful feel-in',    everything's goin' my way!       
All the cattle are standin' like statues. All the cattle are standin' like statues. 
They don't turn their heads as they see me ride by, but a little brown maverick is winkin' her 
eye! 
  CHORUS 
All the sounds of the earth are like music! All the sounds of the earth are like music! 
The breeze is so busy, it don't miss a tree, and an old weepin' willow is laughin' at me! 
 CHORUS 
 
PUFF (THE MAGIC DRAGON) 
Puff, the magic dragon, lived by the sea 
And frolicked in the autumn mist in a land called Honalee 
Little Jackie Paper loved that rascal Puff 
And brought him strings and sealing wax and other fancy stuff. 
Oh,  Puff  (chorus is 1st two lines sung twice) 
Together they would travel on a boat with billowed sail 
Jackie kept a lookout perched on Puff's gigantic tail 
Noble kings and  princes would bow whene'er they came 
Pirate ships would lower their flags when Puff roared out his name 
 CHORUS 
A dragon lives forever, but not so little boys 
Painted wings and giants' rings make way for other toys 
One gray night it happened, Jackie Paper came no more 
And Puff that mighty dragon, he ceased his fearless roar 
His head was bent in sorrow, green scales fell like rain 
Puff no longer went to play along the cherry lane 
Without his lifelong friend, Puff could not be brave 
So Puff that might dragon sadly slipped into his cave 
 CHORUS 
 
CAN'T HELP FALLING IN LOVE 
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, if I can't help falling in love with you 
Like a river flows, surely to the sea, darling, so it 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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I WANT YOU, I NEED YOU, I LOVE YOU 
Hold me close, hold me tight, make me thrill with delight, let me know where I stand from 
the start 
I want you, I need you, I love you with all my heart 
 
Every time that you're near, all my cares disappear, darling, you're all that I'm living for 
I want you, I need you, I love you, more and more 
 I thought I could live without romance, before you came to me 
 But now I know that I will go on loving you eternally 
Won't you please be my own? Never leave me alone, 'cause I die every time we're apart 
I want you, I need you, I love you, with all my heart  
 
COULD I HAVE THIS DANCE 
I'll always remember the song they were playing, the first time we danced and I knew 
As we swayed to the music and held to each other, I fell in love with you. 
 Could I have this dance for the rest of my life? 
 Would you be my partner every night? 
 When we're together it feels so right could I have this dance 
 For the rest of my life? 
I'll always remember that magic moment when I held you close to me 
As we moved together I  knew forever you're all I'll ever need 
 Could I have this dance..... 
 
OVER THE RAINBOW  
   When all the world is a hopeless jumble and the raindrops tumble all around   
       Heaven opens a magic lane 
   When all the clouds darken up the skyway, there’s a rainbow highway to be found 
   Leading from your window pane, to a place behind the sun,  
       Just a step beyond the rain…. 
Somewhere over the rainbow way up high, 
There's a land that I 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 bluebirds fly, birds fly over the rainbow,  
Why oh why can't I?  
 
KING OF THE ROAD 
Trailer for sale or rent, rooms to let, fifty cents.  
No phone, no pool, no pets, I ain't got no cigarettes  
Ah, but two hours of pushin' broom buys an eight-by-twelve four-bit room 
 I'm a man of means, by no means, King of the Road  
Third box car midnight train, destination Bangor, Maine  
Old worn out suit and shoes, I don't pay no union dues  
I smoke old stogies I have found, short, but not too big around  
 I'm a man of means, by no means, King of the Road  
I know every engineer on every train, all of the children, and all of their names  
And every handout in every town, and every lock that ain't locked when no one's around 
   (repeat first verse) 
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THE ROSE 
Some say love, it is a river that drowns the tender reed 
Some say love, it is a razor that leaves your soul to bleed 
Some say love, it is a hunger, an endless aching need 
I say love, it is a flower, and you, its only seed 
 It's the heart, afraid of breaking, that never learns to dance 
 It's the dream, afraid of waking that never takes the chance 
 It's the one who won't be taken, who cannot seem to give 
 And the soul, afraid of dying that never learns to live 
When the night has been too lonely, and the road has been too long 
And you think that love is only for the lucky and the strong 
Just remember in the winter, far beneath the bitter snow 
Lies the seed, that with the sun's love, in the spring Becomes the rose 
 
HONEYCOMB 
Well, it's a darn good life, and it's kinda funny  
How the Lord made the bee and the bee made the honey 
And the honeybee, lookin' for a home, and they called it a honeycomb 
And they roamed the world, and they gathered all of the honeycomb into one sweet ball 
And the honeycomb from a million trips, made my baby's lips 
 Oh, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 
 Got a hank o' hair and a piece o' bone, and made a walkin', talkin' Honeycomb 
 Well, Honeycomb, won't you be my baby, well, Honeycomb, be my own 
 What a darn good life when you got a wife like Honeycomb.....HONEYCOMB 
And the Lord said, now that I made a bee, I'm gonna look all around for a green, green tree 
And he made a little tree, and I guess you heard, ah, then, well he made a little bird 
And they waited all around till the end of Spring, gettin' every note that the birdie'd sing 
And they put 'em all into one sweet tone, for my Honeycomb 
 Chorus 
And the Lord says now that I made a bird, I'm gonna look all 'round for a little ol' word 
That sounds about sweet, like "turtledove" and I guess I'm gonna call it "love" 
And he roamed the world, lookin' everywhere, gettin' love from here, love from there 
And he put it all in a little ol' part of my baby's heart 
 
YOU'VE GOT A FRIEND 
When you're down and troubled and you need some lovin' care 
And nothin', oh nothin' is goin' right 
Close your eyes and think of me and soon I will be there 
To brighten up even your darkest night 
     You just call out my name and you know, wherever I am I'll come runnin' to see you again 
     Winter, Spring, Summer, or Fall, all you've got to do is call 
     And I'll be there yeh, yeh, yeh, you've got a friend 
If the sky above you grows dark and full of clouds, and that ol' North Wind begins to blow 
Keep your head together and call my name out loud, soon you'll hear me knockin' at your 
door. 
     Refrain 
Hey ain't it good to know that you've got a friend, when people can be so cold? 
They'll hurt you and desert you, they'll take your soul if you let them, ah, but don't you let 
them. 
Refrain  
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THE CIRCLE GAME 
Yesterday a child came out to wander. Caught a dragonfly inside a jar 
Fearful when the sky was full of thunder, and tearful at the falling of a star 
 
Then the child moved 10 times round the seasons. Skated over 10 clear frozen streams 
Words like "when you're older" must appease him and promises of "someday" make his 
dreams  
     And the seasons they go round and round, and the painted ponies go up and down 
     We're captive on a carousel of time 
     We can't return, we can only look behind from where we came 
     And go ‘round and ‘round and ‘round in the circle game. 
Sixteen springs and sixteen summers gone now,  
Cartwheels turn to carwheels through the town 
And they tell him,  take your time, it won't be long now 
'Til you drag your feet to slow the circles down 
     CHORUS 
So the years spin by and now the boy is twenty 
Though his dreams have lost some grandeur coming true 
There'll be new dreams, maybe better dreams and plenty 
Before the last revolving year is through. 
     CHORUS 
 
WHAT THE WORLD NEEDS NOW 
What the world needs now is love, sweet love. It’s the only thing that there’s just too little of 
What the  world needs now is love, sweet love. No, not just for some, but for everyone. 
 Lord, we don’t need another mountain, there are mountains and hillsides enough to 
climb. 
 There are oceans and rivers enough to cross, enough to last till the end of time 
What the world needs now is love, sweet love. It’s the only thing that there’s just too little of 
What the  world needs now is love, sweet love. No, not just for some, but for everyone. 
 Lord, we don’t need another meadow, there are cornfields and wheatfields enough to 
grow 
 There are sunbeams and moonbeams enough to shine, oh, listen, Lord, if you want to 
know 
What the world needs now is love, sweet love. It’s the only thing that there’s just too little of 
What the  world needs now is love, sweet love. No, not just for some,  
But just for everyone. No, not just for some, oh, but just for everyone. 
 
 
 


