
       BACK IN YOUR OWN BACKYARD-Dreyer/Rose/Jolson 

                                                          4/4 
   Verse: 

                                                    
 We leave home expecting to find a blue bird, 

                                       
 Hoping every cloud will be silver lined. 

                  
 But we all re-turn,    as we live we learn,  

                              
 That we left our happi-ness be-hind. 

 

                                                                                
The bird with feathers of blue,       is waiting for you,      back in your own back-yard, 

                                                                                    
You'll see your castle in Spain,      through your window pane,      back in your own back-yard. 

                                                                   
Oh, you can go to the East, go to the West,       but someday you'll come, 

                                         
Weary at heart, back where you started from, 

                                                                             
1.You'll find your happiness lies,      right under your eyes,      back in your own back-yard 

 

Interlude:  First 2 lines of song, then repeat song 

 

                                                                             
2.You'll find your happiness lies,      right under your eyes,      back in your own back-yard. 

                                                                           
You'll find your happiness lies,      right under your eyes,      back in your own back-yard. 

                                                                                                                                                  4        4 



 

                           LET'S MISBEHAVE-Cole Porter 

 

                                                           
We're all a-lone, no  chape-rone,   can   get   our number  

It's  getting late and while I wait, my poor heart aches on  

                                         
The world's in slumber,         let's misbe-have  

Why keep the brakes on?      let's misbe-have  

                                                      
There's something wild about you, child that's so con-tagious  

     I      feel   quite sure un peu d'a-mour would be at-tractive  

                                          
   Let's   be   out-rageous,        let's misbe-have  

While we're still active,           let's misbe-have  

                                                  
When  Adam  won Eve's hand he wouldn't stand for teasin'  

You know my heart  is  true  and  you say,  you  for   me care  

                                         
He  didn't  care about  those apples    out  of   season  

Somebody's sure to tell,  but what the heck do we care?  

                                                        
  They say that spring means just one thing to  little   lovebirds  

  They say that bears  have    love   af-fairs, and even camels 

                                             
1.   We're   not  a-bove birds,     let's misbe-have                                                        REPEAT  (2nd verse) 

 

2.                                                                

  We're merely mammals,      let's misbe-have 

                                        
We're merely mammals,      let's misbe-have 

 


