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The Hills are alive

Climb every mountain
Edelweiss

Do - Re - Mi

On the street where you live

Get me to the churcu on time



The Sound of Music

The hills are alive with the sound of music
With songs they have sung for a thousand years
The hills fill my heart with the sound of music

My heart wants to sing every song it hears

My heart wants to beat like the wings of a bird
That rise from the lake to the trees

My heart wants to sigh like a chime that flies
From a church on a breeze

To laugh like a brook when it trips and falls

Over stones on its way To sing through the night

Like a lark who is learning to pray

| go to the hills when my heart is lonely
| know | will hear what | heard before
My heart will be blessed

With the sound of music

And I'll sing once more



Climb Ev'ry Mountain

Climb every mountain,
search high and low
Follow every by way,
every path you know
Climb every mountain,
ford every stream
Follow every rainbow,
till you find your dream
A dream that will need,
all the love you can give
Everyday of your life,
for as long as you live
Climb every mountain,
ford every stream
Follow every rainbow,
till you find your dream
A dream that will need,
all the love you can give
Everyday of your life,
for as long as you live
Climb every mountain,
ford every stream
Follow every rainbow,

till you find your... dream...



Edelweiss

Edelweiss, Edelweiss

Every morning you greet me

Small and white

Clean and bright

You look happy to meet me

Blossom of snow may you bloom and grow
Bloom and grow forever

Edelweiss, Edelweiss

Bless my homeland forever



Do-Re-Mi

Let's start at the very beginning

A very good place to start

When you read you begin with-A-B-C
When you sing you begin with DO - RE - Ml
DO - RE - MI, DO - RE - Ml

The first three notes just happen to be

DO - RE - MI DO - RE - MI
DO-RE-MI-FA-SO-LA-TI..

(Oh let's see if | can make this easier)

DO - a deer, a female deer

RE - a drop of golden sun

MI - a name, | call myself

FA - a long long way to run

SO - a needle pulling thread

LA - a note to follow SO

Tl - a drink with jam and bread

That will bring us back to do...
DO-RE-MI-FA-SO-LA-TI-DO!-S0O - DO!



May Fair Lady

On the street where you live

| have often walked

Down the street before,

But the pavement always stayed
Beneath my feet before

All at once am |

Several stories high,

Knowing I'm on the street where you live

Are there lilac trees

In the heart of town?

Can you hear a lark in any other part of tow
Does enchantment pour

Out of every door?

No, it's just on the street where you live

And oh, the towering feeling

Just to know somehow you are near

The overpowering feeling

That any second you may suddenly appear

People stop and stare
They don't bother me,
For there's no where else on earth
That | would rather be

Let the time go by,
| won't care if |
Can be here on the street where you live

People stop and stare
They don't bother me,
For there's no where else on earth
That | would rather be

Let the time go by
| won't care if |
Can be here on the street where you live,



Get me to the church on time

I'm gettin' married in the morning

Ding, dong, the bells are gonna chime

Pull out the stopper, we'll have a whopper
But get me to the church on time

| got to get there in the morning

Spruced up and lookin' in my prime

Girls come and kiss me, say that you'll miss me
But get me to the church on time

If | am dancing roll up the floor
If | am whistling right out the door

| got to get there in the morning

Ding, ding, dong, they're gonna chime

Kick up a rumpus, don't lose your compass
Get me to the church, get me to the church
Pete's sake, get me to the church on time

If I'm flyin' then shoot me down
If I'm wooin' get the girl right out of town

| got to get there in the morning

Ding, ding, dong, they're gonna chime

Punch me and jail me, stamp me and mail me
But get me to the church, get me to the church
Pete's sakes, get me to the church on time

On time, on time, on time



