             BLUE MOON


                             (Lorenz Hart/Richards Rodgers)





BLUE MOON


YOU SAW ME STANDING ALONE


WITHOUT A DREAM IN MY HEART


WITHOUT A LOVE OF MY OWN.


BLUE MOON


YOU KNEW JUST WHAT I WAS THERE FOR,


YOU HEARD ME SAYING A PRAYER FOR


SOMEONE I REALLY COULD CARE.





AND THEN THEY SUDDENLY APPEARED BEFORE ME


THE ONLY ONE MY ARMS COULD EVER HOLD,


I HEARD SOMEBODY WHISPER “PLEASE ADORE ME”,


AND WHEN I LOOKED THE MOON HAD TURNED TO GOLD.





BLUE MOON,


NOW I’M NO LONGER ALONE,


WITHOUT A DREAM IN MY HEART,


WITHOUT A LOVE OF MY OWN. 


