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o PEOPLE WILL SAY WE'RE IN LOVEear)

4/4 1..2..1234 -Rodgers and Hammerstein
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Don't throw bou-quets at me, don’t please my folks too much,
Don't praise my charm to much, don't look so vain with me,
A B7 Bm7 E7b9 A Bm7 E7

Don't laugh at my jokes too much, people will say we're in love.
Don't stand in the rain with me, people will say we're in love.
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Don't sigh and gaze at me, your sighs are so like mine,
Don't take my arm too much, don't keep your hand in mine,
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Your eyes mustn't glow like mine, people will say we're in love.
Your hand feels so grand in mine, people will say we're in love.
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Don't start col - lect - ing things, give memy rose and my glove,
Don't dance all  night with me, till  the stars fade from a-bove,

A F#m B7 A E7 A
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Sweetheart, they're sus-pecting things, people will say we're in love.
They'll see it's al - right with me, people will say we're in love.
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Don't throw bou-quets at me,  don't please my folks too much,
Don't praise my charm to much, don't look so vain with me,

A B7 Bm7 E7b9 A Bm7 E7

Don't laugh at my jokes too much, people will say we're in love.
Don't stand in the rain with me, people will say we're in love.

A AMA7 A6 A AMA7 E7
Don't sigh and gaze at me,  your sighs are so like mine,
Don't take my arm too much, don't keep your hand in mine,
A B7 Bm7 E7b9 A A6

Your eyes mustn't glow like mine, people will say we're in love.
Your hand feels so grand in mine, people will say we're in love.
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Don't start col - lect - ing things, give me my rose and my glove,
Don't dance al I night with me, till the stars fade from a-bove,

A F#m B7 A E7 A

Sweetheart, they're sus-pecting things, people will say we're in love.
They'll see it's al - right with me, people will say we're in love.



