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GUESS I'LL HANG MY TEARS OUT TO DRY
Jule Stync/Cahn 1944
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When I want rain I get sun-ny wea-ther, I'm just as blue as the sky,-

Friends ask me out, I tell them I'm bu - sy, must get a new al - i - bi,_

Some-bo- dy said just for- get a -bout her, I gave that treat- ment a try,.
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since love is gone, can't pull my- self to - geth-er, guess I'll hang my tears out to dry?!

I stay at home, and ask my- self where is she,

strange - ly e- nough,
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Dry lit- tie tear-drops,
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my lit- tie tear- drops, bang-ing on a string of dreams.
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Fly lit- tie mem- 'ries, my lit- tic mem-'ries, re - mind her of our era- zy
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schemes.
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then one day she passed me right by. Oh well, I guess I'll hang my tears out to dry.

GHOST OF A CHANCE Victor Young/Washington 1931

I need your love so bad - ly, I love you oh so mad - ly, but
I thought at last I'd found you, but oth - er loves sur - round you,

But what's the good of schem - ing, I lnow I must be dream - ing, for
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I don't stand a ghost of a chance with
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you you.
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If you'd sur - ren - der
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you might dis - cov - er that I'm the lov-er meant for you, and I'd be true. But
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