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quaint lit- tic vil - lag - es here and there,

served by a win- dow with an o-cean view,

watch- ing the moon- light on Cape Cod bay,

If you're fond of sand dunes and salt- y air,

If you like the taste of a lob-ster stew,

If you spend an eve - ning, you'll want to stay,
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you're sure to fall in love with old Cape Cod Cod..
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Wind- ing roads that seem to
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beck-on you, miles of green be-neath the skies of blue, church bells chim-ing on a Sun- day mom, re -
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mind you of the town where you were born.

old Cape Cod.

MOON OVER MIAMI
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Moon ove - r Mi
Moon ov - er Mi
Moon ov - er Mi
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shine on my love and
shine on as we be
you know we're wait- ing

me,
gin,

for
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so we can

a dream or

a lit - tie
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two that may come
love, a lit - tie

roll

true

kiss,

of the

when the
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roll - ing

tide comes
a - mi's

sea.

shore.

in.

Hark to the song of the smil-ing trou - ba- dours,
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hark to the throb- bing gui - tars,
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hear how the waves of-fer thun-der-ous applause af - ter each song to the stars.
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