HOLA AMIGOS, ZQLIE TAL ESTAIS?
YO CON GANAS DE LLEGAR A CASA Y TOMARME LINA COPITA DE VINO.

SABEIS...NO PLEPO IMAGINAR LA VIDA SIN MUSICA.
SE QUE NO PODEIS OIRLO, PERO ESTA COMENZANDO A SONAR...
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IT BEGINS TO TELL ‘ROUND MIDNIGHT, MIDNIGHT
| DO PRETTY WELL TILL AFTER SUNDOWN
SUPPERTIME I'M FEELIN’ SAD
BUT IT REALLY GETS BAD ‘ROUND MIDNIGHT
MEMORIES ALWAYS START ‘ROLIND MIDNIGHT
HAVEN'T GOT THE HEART TO STAND THOSE MEMORIES

WHEN MY HEART IS STILL WITH YOU
AND OLD MIDNIGHT KNOWS IT TOO

(ROUND MIDNIGHT, ELLA FITZGERALD)
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THE FALLING LEAVES DRIFT BY THE WINDOW
THE AUTLMN LEAVES OF RED AND GOLD
| SEE YOUR LIPS, THE SUMMER KISSES
THE SUN-BLRNED HANDS | USED TO HOLD

SINCE YOU WENT AWAY THE DAYS GROW LONG
AND SOON ['LL HEAR OLD WINTER'S SONG
BUT | MISS YOU MOST OF ALL MY DARLING

WHEN AUTUMN LEAVES START TO FALL

(AUTUMN LEAVES, NAT KING COLE)
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Lincoln Hawk

YOUR MY FUNNY VALENTINE,
SWEET COMIC VALENTINE,

YOU MAKE ME SMILE WITH MY HEART,
YOLR LOOKS ARE LAUGHABLE,
UN-PHOTOGRAPHICAL,

YET YOU'RE MY FAVORITE WORK OF ART

(MY FLNNY VALENTINE, CHET BAKER)










THE SHADOWS FALL
AND SPREAD THEIR MYSTIC CHARMS
IN THE HUSH OF NIGHT
WHILE YOU'RE IN MY ARMS
| FEEL YOUR LIPS SO WARM AND TENDER

MY ONE AND ONLY LOVE

MY ONE AND ONLY LOVE,
JOHN COLTRANE & JOHNNY HARTMAN)
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YOUR GOODBYE LEFT ME WITH EYES THAT CRY
TELL ME HOW CAN | 6O ON, DEAR, WITHOUT YOU?
YOU TOOK THE PART THAT ONCE WAS MY HEART
S0 WHY NOT TAKE ALL OF ME?

ALL OF ME, WHY NOT TAKE ALL OF ME?
CAN'T YOU SEE I'M NO 600D WITHOUT YOu?
TAKE MY LIPS, | WANT TO LOSE ‘EM
TAKE MY ARMS, I'LL NEVER USE THEM

(ALL OF ME, ELLA FITZGERALD)
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| LOST MYSELF ON A COOL DAMP NIGHT
GAVE MYSELF IN THAT MISTY LIGHT
WAS HYPNOTIZED BY A STRANGE DELIGHT
LINDER A LILAC TREE
| MADE WINE FROM THE LILAC TREE
PUT MY HEART IN ITS RECIPE
IT MAKES ME SEE WHAT | WANT TO SEE...
AND BE WHAT | WANT TO BE
WHEN | THINK MORE THAN | WANT TO THINK
DO THINGS | NEVER SHOULD DO
| DRINK MUCH MORE THAT | OUGHT TO DRINK
BECALSE | BRINGS ME BACK YOU...

(LILAC WINE, NINA SIMONE)

PARA M HA SIDO LN CONCIERTO MUY ESPECIAL,
LASTIMA NO LO OYERA MAS GENTE...

LILAC WINE IS SWEET AND HEADY, LIKE MY LOVE
LILAC WINE, | FEEL LNSTEADY, LIKE MY LOVE
LISTEN TO ME... | CANNOT SEE CLEARLY

ISN'T THAT SHE COMING TO ME NEARLY HERE?
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