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IT'S ONLYA PAPER MOON
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Harold Arlcn

Say it's on-ly a pa- per moon,
Yes it's on-ly a can-vas sky,

It's a Bamutn and Bai-ley world,

sail - ing ov-er a card-board sea,

hang-ing ov-er a mus-lim tree,

just as phoney as can be,

but it wouldi't be make be-lieve if you be-lieved in me.
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With-
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out your love,
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it's a honk - y took par - ade, with
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out your it's a

YOU'RE NOBODY TILL SOMEBODY LOVES YOU
Morgan/Stock/Cave 1944

You're

The
no - bo - dy till

world is still the

some
same,

bo

you'll

dy

never

loves you,-

change it^_

you're

as

no - bo- dy till some- bo- dy cares
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You may be king, you may poss-ess the

world and all its gold, but gold won't bring
%

hap-pi^ess ' when you're growing old!
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sure as the stars shine a-bove
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You're no -W dy till some - bo- AfToves
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you, so find your - self some. - bo - dy to love


