
Freedom Train 

This old freedom train is such a long time in a coming, now there’s none who can’t 

afford it, so you’d better jump aboard it singing 

Freedom! Gotta have Freedom! Gotta have Freedom! Freedom! Freedom! 

 

By the Waters of Babylon 

By the waters of Babylon 

We lay down and wept for Thee Zion 

We remember Thee, remember Thee, remember Thee Zion. 

 

I Remember it Well 

We met at nine, we met at eight, I was on time, no, you were late 

Ah, yes, I remember it well 

We dined with friends, we dined alone, a tenor sang, a baritone 

Ah, yes, I remember it well 

That dazzling April moon, there was none that nightAnd the month was June, that's 

right, that's rightIt warms my heart to know that you remember still the way you do 

Ah, yes, I remember it well 

How often I've thought of that Friday, Monday nightWhen we had our last 

rendezvousAnd somehow I foolishly wondered if you mightBy some chance be 

thinking of it too? 

That carriage ride, you walked me homeYou lost a glove, aha, it was a comb 

Ah, yes, I remember it wellThat brilliant sky, we had some rainThose Russian 

songs from sunny Spain 

Ah, yes, I remember it wellYou wore a gown of gold, I was all in blue 

Am I getting old? Oh, no, not youHow strong you were, how young and gayA 

prince of love in every way 

Ah, yes, I remember it well 

 

 



 

 

A World of Our Own 

Close the door, light the light, We're stayin' home tonight 

Far away from the bustle and the bright city lights 

Let them all fade away, just leave us alone 

And we'll live in a world of our own 

We'll build a world of our own that no one else can share 

All our sorrows we'll leave far behind us there 

And I know you will find there'll be peace of mind 

When we live in a world of our own 

Oh, my love, oh my love, I've cried for you so much 

Lonely nights without sleeping while I longed for your touch 

Now your lips can't evade the heartache I've known 

Come with me to a world of our own 

We'll build a world of our own that no one else can share 

All our sorrows we'll leave far behind us there 

And I know you will find there'll be peace of mind 

When we live in a world of our own 

We'll build a world of our own that no one else can share 

All our sorrows we'll leave far behind us there 

And I know you will find there'll be peace of mind 

When we live in a world of our own 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

Bella Ciao 

Una mattina mi son svegliato, 

o bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao ciao 

ciao! 

Una mattina mi son svegliato 

e ho trovato l'invasor. 
 

O partigiano portami via, 

o bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao ciao 

ciao 

o partigiano portami via 

che mi sento di morir. 
 

E se io muoio da partigiano, 

o bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao ciao 

ciao, 

e se io muoio da partigiano 

tu mi devi seppellir. 
 

Seppellire lassù in montagna, 

o bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao ciao 

ciao, 

seppellire lassù in montagna 

sotto l'ombra di un bel fior. 
 

E le genti che passeranno, 

o bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao ciao 

ciao, 

e le genti che passeranno 

mi diranno «che bel fior.» 
 

Questo è il fiore del partigiano, 

o bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao ciao 

ciao, 

questo è il fiore del partigiano 

morto per la libertà 

One morning I awakened, 

oh bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao, 

ciao, ciao!  

One morning I awakened 

And I found the invader. 
 

Oh partisan carry me away, 

oh bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao, 

ciao, ciao 

oh partisan carry me away 

Because I feel death approaching. 
 

And if I die as a partisan, 

oh bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao, 

ciao, ciao 

and if I die as a partisan 

then you must bury me. 
 

Bury me up in the mountain, 

oh bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao, 

ciao, ciao 

bury me up in the mountain 

under the shade of a beautiful flower. 
 

And all those who shall pass, 

oh bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao, 

ciao, ciao 

and all those who shall pass 

will tell me "what a beautiful flower." 
 

This is the flower of the partisan, 

oh bella ciao, bella ciao, bella ciao, 

ciao, ciao 

this is the flower of the partisan 

who died for freedom 

 

 

 



 

 

 

You’re Just in Love 

I hear singing and there’s no one there 

I smell blossoms and the trees are bare 

All day long I seem to walk on air 

I wonder why, I wonder why? 

I keep tossing in my sleep at night 

And what's more I’ve lost my appetite 

Stars that used to twinkle in the skies 

are twinkling in my eyes, I wonder 

why? 

You don’t need analysing, that is not so 

surprising that you feel very strange 

but nice 

Your heart goes pitter patter, I know 

just what’s the matter, because I’ve 

been there once or twice. 

Put your head on my shoulder, you 

need someone who’s older, a rubdown 

with a velvet glove 

There is nothing you can take to relieve 

this pleasant ache, you’re not sick  

You’re just in love! 

 

We’ll Meet Again 

We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when, but I know we’ll meet 

again some sunny day. 

Keep smiling through just as you always do til the blue skies drive the dark clouds 

far away. 

So will you please say hello to the folks that I know, tell them I won’t be long. 

They’ll be happy to know that as you saw me go I was singing this song 

We’ll meet again, don’t know where, don’t know when, but I know we’ll meet 

again some sunny day. 

 


