
First song: 
 
Send me the pillow that you dream on. 
Don't you know that i still care for you? 
Send me the pillow that you dream on, 
so darling, i can dream on it, too. 

Each night while i'm sleeping oh, so lonely, 
i'll share your love in dreams that once were true. 
I've waited so long for you to write me, 
but just a memory's all that's left of you. 

Send me the pillow that you dream on, 
don't you know that i still care for you? 
Send me the pillow that you dream on, 
so darling, i can dream on it, too. 
 
 
 
Second song: 

He said he had to work 
So I went to the show alone 
They turned down the lights 
And turned the projector on 

And just as the news of the world started to begin 
I saw my darlin' and my best friend walk in 

Oh-oh-oh, sa-a-a-d movies 
Always make me cry 
Oh-oh-oh, sa-a-a-d movies 
Always make me cry 
(Doo-be doo-be doo-be doo-be doo be) 

So I got up and slowly walked on home 
And mama saw the tears and said "what's wrong?" 
And so to keep from telling her a lie 
I just said "sa-a-a-d movies 
Make me cry" (make me cry, oh-oh, oh) 

 
Third Song: 
 
A thousand dollar prize it read 
He couldn't get Laura on the phone 
So to her mother, Tommy said 

Tell Laura I love her, tell Laura I need her 
Tell Laura I may be late 
I've something to do, that cannot wait 

He drove his car to the racing grounds 
He was the youngest driver there 
And the crowed roared as they started the race 



'Round the track they drove at a deadly pace 
No one knows what happened that day 
How his car overturned in flames 
But as they pulled him from the twisted wreck 
With his dying breath, they heard him say 

Tell Laura I love her, tell Laura I need her 
Tell Laura not to cry 
My love for her will never die 

 
 
Fourth Song: 
 
Guantanamera 
Guajira Guantanamera 
Guantanamrera 
Guajira Guantanamera 

Yo soy un hombre sincero 
De donde crecen las palmas 
Yo soy un hombre sincero 
De donde crece la palma 
Y antes de morir yo quiero 
Echar mis versos del alma 

Guantanamera 
Guajira Guantanamera 
Guantanamrera 
Guajira Guantanamera 
 
Yo soy un hombre sincero 
De donde crecen las palmas 
Yo soy un hombre sincero 
De donde crece la palma 
Y antes de morir yo quiero 
Echar mis versos del alma 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Fifth Song: 
 
I found my thrill 
On Blueberry Hill 
On Blueberry Hill 
When I found you 

The moon stood still 
On Blueberry Hill 
And lingered until 
My dream came true 

The wind in the willow played 
Love's sweet melody 
But all of those vows you made 
Were never to be 

Though we're apart 
You're part of me still 
For you were my thrill 
On Blueberry Hill 
 
 
Sixth Song: 
 

Why does the sun go on shining? 
Why does the sea rush to shore? 
Don't they know it's the end of the world? 
'Cause you don't love me any more 
 
 
I wake-up in the morning, and I wonder 
Why everything's the same as it was 
I can't understand, no, I can't understand 
How life goes on the way it does 
 
 
Seventh Song: 
 
I realise the way your eyes deceive me 
With tender looks that I mistook for love 
So take away the flowers that you gave me 
And send the kind that you remind me of 

Paper roses, paper roses, 
Oh how real those roses seem to me 
But they're only imitation 
Like your imitation love for me 

I thought that you would be a perfect lover 

 
 
 



 
Eight Song: 
 
I cant stop loving you 
So I've made up my mind 
To live in memories of the lonesome times 
(I can't stop wanting you) 

… It's useless to say 
So I'll just live my life of dreams of yesterday 

Those happy hours that we once knew 
Though long ago, they still make me blue 
They say that time heals a broken heart 
But time has stood still since we've been apart, yeah 
 
 

Ninth Song: 
 
 
Pretty little baby, (Yah, yah) 
Pretty little baby, (Yah, yah) 

Pretty little baby, You say that maybe, 
You'll be thinkin' of me, And try to love me, 
Pretty little baby, 
I'm hoping that you do-oo-oo-oo-oo-oo-oo! 

You can ask the flowers, I sit for hours, 
Tellin' all the bluebirds, The "bill and coo" birds, 
Pretty little baby, 
I'm so in love with you-oo-oo-oo-oo! 

Now is just the time, 
While both of us are young, 
"Puppy love" must have it's day-ay-ay, 
Don'tcha know it's much more fun to love, 
While the heart is young and gay-ay-ay-ay-ay-ay! 

Meet me at the car hop, 
Or at the pop shop, 
Meet me in the moonlight, 
Or in the daylight, 
Pretty little baby, 
I'm so in love with you-oo-oo-oo-oo! 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Tenth Song: 
 
Most any day you can be my guest 
Anyday you say but my day of rest 

Just name the day that you like the best 

Only stay away on my day of rest 
Most any day you can be my guest 

Anyday you say but my day of rest 
 

Oh you can kiss me on a Monday a Monday a Monday is very very good 

Or you can kiss me on a Tuesday a Tuesday a Tuesday in fact I wish you would 
Or you can kiss me on a Wednesday a Thursday a Friday and Saturday is best 

But never ever on a Sunday a Sunday a Sunday cause that's my day of rest 

 
 

 
Eleventh Song: 

 

 
I only met you just a couple of days ago 
I only met you and I want your lovin' so 
Ginny-come-lately, sweet, sweet as can be-ee-ee-ee 
You may have come lately but Ginny-come-lately 
You're the one for me 

I only had to see the sunlight in your hair 
Your soft, soft silhouette to know I'd always care 
Ginny-come-lately, sweet, sweet as can be-ee-ee-ee 
You may have come lately but Ginny-come-lately 
You're the one for me 

You only had to smile a little smile 
Do nothing more than look at me 
You only had to smile and in a little while 
I was dreamin' recklessly-ee-ee-ee 

 
 
Twelve Song: 
 
Like strangers. 
That's what we are. 
Darling how can lovers pull apart so far? 
Like strangers 
How can it be? 
Only days ago, we loved so tenderly 
I love you, truly I do 
And I hope deep in your heart you love me too 
Let's forget that we've been angry 
Let's be lovers like before. 
And try not to be like strangers, anymore 



Let's forget that we've been angry, 
Let's be lovers like before, 
And swear not to be like strangers, anymore. 

 
 
Thirteen Song: 
 
I'm so young and you're so old 
This, my darling, I've been told 

I don't care just what they say 

'Cause forever I will pray 
You and I will be as free 

As the birds up in the trees 

 
Oh, please stay by me, Diana 


