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SUMMERTIME @ 6
COME ON-AMY HOUSE @ 8

ON THE SUNNY SIDE OF THE STREET @ 10

FLY ME TO THE MOON 12
AFTER YOU'VE GONE @ 14
DAYS OF WINE AND ROSES @ 16
QUE SERA, SERA ® 18
ATASTE OF HONEY @ 20
CLOSE YOUR EYES 22
SOPHISTICATED LADY @ 24
ITSASINTO TELLALIE ® 26
BEGIN THE BEGUINE @ 28
TENNESSEE WALTZ @ 30
TEAFOR TWO 32

YOU'D BE SO NICE TO COME HOME TO @ 34
SOFTLY, AS INAMORNING SUNRISE @ 36

SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY @ 38
BABY, IT'S COLD OUTSIDE @ 40
SWEET GEORGIA BROWN 42
SWINGING ONASTAR @ 44
JOHNNY GUITAR @® 46

LOVE FOR SALE @ 48

OVER THE RAINBOW @ 50
SATIN DOLL 52

STAR DUST @ 54

OLD FOLKS ® 56

MISTY @ 58

Ivt1 @ 60

oLV @ 62
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Whatever will be, will be

QUESERA, SERA

When | was just a litte g|i|'], | asked muj mother ' What will [ be?
Will | be |:||'e{'|'u..} Will | be vich”? " Here s what she said to me,
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Chorus
Nﬂw l have children ﬂ[ miy own. nm“ ask their mother ” “‘rlml will l be?
Will I be handsome? Will 1 be vich? " 1 tell them te mlulu.
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They say into your early life romance came,

and in this heart of yours burned a flame,

a flame that flick-ered one day and died away.

Then, with disillusion deep In your eyes,

you learned that fools in love soon grow wise.

The years have changed you somehow;

| see you now

Smoking, drinking, never thinking of tomorrow, nonchalant,
Diamonds shining, dancing, dining with some man in a restaurant,
is that all you really want?

No, sophisticated lady,

| know, you miss the love you lost long ago,

and when nobody is nigh you cry.
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It's not that you re fairer, than a lot of girls just as pleasin’;
That | doff my hat as a worshiper at your shrine,

It's not that you're rarer than asparagus out of season;

No, my darling, this is the reason why you've got to be mine.

You'd be so nice to come home to,
You'd be so nice by the fire,

While the breeze on high sang a lullaby,
You'd be all that | could desire,

Under stars, chilled by the winter,
Under an August moon burning above.

You'd be so nice,
You'd be paradise to come home to and love.
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