
SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW 

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, then oh, why can’t I? 

When happy little bluebirds fly beyond the rainbow 

Why, oh, why can’t I? 

 

IF I ONLY HAD A HEART 
When a man’s an empty kettle, he should be on his mettle 

And yet, I’m torn apart 

Just because I’m presumin’ that I could be kind-a human 

If I only had a heart 

I’d be tender, I’d be gentle, and awful sentimental 

Regarding love and art 

I’d be friends with the sparrows and the boy that shoots the arrows 

If I only had a heart 

Picture me, a balcony, above a voice sings low 

DOROTHY: “Wherefore art thou, Romeo?” 

I hear a beat – 

DOROTY: “How sweet!” 

Just to register emotion, jealousy, devotion and really feel the part 

I would stay young and chipper and I’d lock it with a zipper 

If I only had a heart 


