
 

 



It Don't Mean a Thing  
Performed by Louis Armstrong & Duke Ellington 

 
What good is melody, what good is music 
If it ain't possessin' something sweet? 
Nah, it ain't the melody and it ain't the music 
There's something else that makes this tune complete 
 
Yes, it don't mean a thing, if it ain't got that swing 
Well, it don't mean a thing, all you got to do is sing 
It makes no difference if it's sweet or hot 
Just give that rhythm everything you got 
 
Yes, it don't mean a thing, if it ain't got that swing 
It don't mean a thing, don't mean a thing if it ain't got that swing 
I said, it don't mean a thing, if it ain't got that swing 
Nah, it makes no difference if it's sweet or hot 
Just give that rhythm everything you got 
Don't mean a thing, boy, if it ain't that a swing 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Cheer Up! Smile! Nertz! 
Performed by Eddie Cantor 

 
Sure, business is bunk,  
And Wall Street is sunk,  
We're all of us broke, and ready to croak.  
We've nothing to dunk,  
Can't even get drunk,  
And all the while, they tell us to smile:  
 
Cheer up, gentle citizens, though you have no shirts,  
Happy days are here again. Cheer up, smile, nertz!  
All aboard prosperity, giggle 'till it hurts!  
No more bread-line charity. Cheer up, smile, nertz!  
 
Cheer up, cheer up, cheer up, cheer up, cheer,  
Up, cheer up, cheer up, cheer, better times are here.  
Sunny smilers we must be, the optimist asserts,  
Let's hang the fat-head to a tree! Cheer up, smile, nertz!  
 
The world's in the red,  
We're better off dead,  
Depression, they say's in session to stay.  
Our judges are queer,  
Our banks disappear,  
And all the while, they tell us to smile:  
 
Cheer up, gentle citizens, though you have no shirts,  
Happy days are here again. Cheer up, smile, nertz!  
All aboard prosperity, giggle 'till it hurts,  
No more bread-line charity. Cheer up, smile, nertz!  
 
Cheer up, cheer up, cheer up, cheer up, cheer,  
Up, cheer up, cheer up, cheer, better times are here.  
Sunny smilers we must be, the optimist asserts,  
Let's hang the fat-head to a tree! Cheer up, smile, nertz!  
 
Nertz!  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Nertz - nonsense or nuts or (a polite 
way at the time of saying B.S.) 



Brother Can You Spare A Dime 
Performed by Bing Crosby 

 
They used to tell me I was building a dream 
And so I followed the mob 
When there was earth to plow or guns to bear 
I was always there, right on the job 
 
They used to tell me I was building a dream 
With peace and glory ahead 
Why should I be standing in line 
Just waiting for bread? 
 
Once I built a railroad, I made it run 
Made it race against time 
Once I built a railroad, now it's done 
Brother, can you spare a dime? 
 
Once I built a tower up to the sun 
Brick and rivet and lime 
Once I built a tower, now it's done 
Brother, can you spare a dime? 
 
Once in khaki suits, gee, we looked swell 
Full of that Yankee Doodly Dum 
Half a million boots went slogging through Hell 
And I was the kid with the drum 
 
Say, don't you remember? They called me 'Al' 
It was 'Al' all the time 
Why don't you remember? I'm your pal 
Say buddy, can you spare a dime? 
 
Once in khaki suits, ah, gee, we looked swell 
Full of that Yankee Doodly Dum 
Half a million boots went slogging through Hell 
And I was the kid with the drum 
 
Oh, say, don't you remember? They called me 'Al' 
It was 'Al' all the time 
Say, don't you remember? I'm your pal 
Buddy, can you spare a dime? 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Dream a Little Dream of Me 
Performed by Ella Fitzgerald and Louis Armstrong 

 
Stars shining bright above you 
Night breezes seem to whisper I love you 
Birds singing in the sycamore tree 
Dream a little dream of me 
 
Say nighty night and kiss me 
Just hold me tight and tell me you miss me 
While I'm alone and blue as can be 
Dream a little dream of me 
 
Stars fading but I linger on dear 
(Oh how you linger on) 
Still craving your kiss 
(How you crave my kiss) 
Now I am longing to linger till dawn dear 
Just sitting there 
(Give me a little kiss) 
 
Dreams till sunbeams find you 
Sweet dreams that leave all worries behind you 
But in your dreams whatever they be 
Dream a little dream of me 
 
Stars fading but I linger on dear 
Still craving your kiss 
Ya I am longing to linger till dawn dear 
Just saying this 
 
Sweet dreams when dreaming 
(Till sunbeams find you keep dreamin') 
Gotta keep dreamin' 
(Leave your worries behind you) 
But in your dreams whatever they be 
You gotta make me a promise 
Promise to me 
You'll dream dream a little dream of me. 
 


