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It’s a Beautiful Day W

See the sun shining in the window,
Time to start a new day.

Can’t you hear the songbirds singin’?
Gotta sing out loud and say...

That it’s a beautiful day

for runnin’ in the sun,

A beautiful day that’s just begun,

A beautiful day to do what | wanna do,
uh-huh!

Yes it’s a beautiful day just to be alive,
A beautiful day, so glad that I've

got a beautiful day

And I'd like to share it with you.

Look around, there’s a world of beauty
From the mountains to the sea,

And there’s a wonder ‘round ev’ry corner
Awaiting there for you and me.

Yes, it’s a beautiful day

for runnin’ in the sun,

A beautiful day that’s just begun,

A beautiful day to do what | wanna do,
uh-huh!

Yes it’s a beautiful day just to be alive,
A beautiful day, so glad that I've got a

beautiful day

And I'd like to share it with you.

I’d Like to Teach
the World to Sing

I’d like to teach the world to sing

In perfect harmony.

I’d like to hold it in my arms and keep it
company.

I’d like to build the world a home and
furnish it with love.

Grow apple trees and honey bees and
snow-white Turtle doves.

I’d like to see the world for once

All standing hand in hand,

And hear them echo through the hills
For peace throughout the land.

That’s the song | hear. (That’s the song |
hear.)

Let the world sing today. (Let the world
sing today.)

A song of peace that echoes on and never
goes away.

I’d like to teach the world to sing
In perfect harmony.
I’d like to hold it in my arms and keep it

company. . ":J:



Tender Shepherd

Tender shepherd, tender shepherd, . g .
* Watches over all his sheep. The Music’s in Me

One, say your pray’rs, and two, close
your eyes, and three, safe and happily
fall asleep.

When | hear music,

music with a rockin’ beat,

my hands start clappin’

my toes start tappin’,

I’'ve gotta move my feet.

| love that rhythm.

| could never get my fill,

‘cause when | hear that music play,
you know that | just can’t sit still.

Tender shepherd, tender shepherd,
You forgot to count your sheep,

One in the meadow, two in the garden,
Three in the nursery fast asleep.

The music’s in me.
It keeps me rockin’ you see.
The music’s in me.
It keeps me rockin’ you see.

When | hear music,

music with a rockin’ beat,

my heart starts thumpin’,

my blood starts pumpin’,

I’'ve gotta move my feet.

| love that rhythm.

There’s nothin’ like a rockin’ song.
) And when | hear that music play,
you know I've gotta sing along.

The music’s in me.
It keeps me rockin’ you see.
The music’s in me.
It keeps me rockin’ you see.



