
All I have to do is dream 

 

Dream….dream dream dream….when I want you, in my arms, when I want 

you, and all your charms, whenever I want you, all I have to do is dream…. 

 

Dream…. Dream dream dream….when I feel blue, in the night, and I need 

you to hold me tight, whenever I want you, all I have to do is dream… 

 

I can make you mine, taste your lips of wine, anytime, night or day, the only 

trouble is, gee whiz, I’m dreaming my life away…. 

 

I need you so, that I could die, I love you so. And that is why, whenever I 

want you, all I have to do is dream….. 

 

Jamaica Farewell 

Down the way where the nights are gay, and the sun shines daily on the 

mountain top. I took a trip on a sailing ship, and when I reached Jamaica, I 

made a stop. 

 

But I’m sad to say, I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day, my heart 

is down, my head is turning around, I had to leave a little girl in Kingston 

town. 

 

Down at the market you can hear, ladies cry out while on their heads they 

bear. “akey” rice, salt fish are nice, and the rum is fine anytime of year. 

 

But I’m sad to say, I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day, my heart 

is down, my head is turning around, I had to leave a little girl in Kingston 

town. 

 

Sounds of laughter everywhere, and the dancing girls sway to and fro. I 

must declare my heart is there, though I’ve been from maine to mexico. 

 



But I’m sad to say, I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day, my heart 

is down, my head is turning around, I had to leave a little girl in Kingston 

town. 

 

But I’m sad to say, I’m on my way, won’t be back for many a day, my heart 

is down, my head is turning around, I had to leave a little girl in Kingston 

town. 

 

The Rose 

Some say love, it is a river, that drowns the tender reed. Some say love, it is 

a razor, that leaves your soul to bleed. Some say love, it is a hunger, an 

endless aching need. I say love, it is a flower and you, its only seed. 

 

It’s the heart afraid of breaking that never learns to dance. It’s the dream 

afraid of waking, that never takes a chance. It’s the one who won’t be taken, 

who cannot seem to give. And the soul afraid of dying, that never learns to 

live. 

 

When the night has been too lonely, and the road has been too long. And 

you feel that love is only for the lucky and the strong. Just remember in the 

winter, far beneath the bitter snow, lies the seed that with the sun’s love, in 

the Spring becomes the rose. 

 

Rhythm of the rain 

Listen to the rhythm of the falling rain, telling me just what a fool I’ve been. 

I wish that it would go and let me cry in vain, and let me be alone again. 

 

The only man I’ve ever loved has gone away, looking for a brand new start. 

Little does  he know that when he left that day, along with him he took my 

heart. 

 

Rain, please tell me now does that seem fair, for him to steal my heart away 

when he don’t care. I can’t love another when my heart’s somewhere, far 

away. 

 



The only man I’ve ever loved has gone away, looking for a brand new start. 

Little does  he know that when he left that day, along with him he took my 

heart. 

 

Rain, please tell me now does that seem fair, for him to steal my heart away 

when he don’t care. I can’t love another when my heart’s somewhere, far 

away. 

 

Today 

Today while the blossoms still cling to the vine, I’ll taste your strawberries, 

I’ll drink your sweet wine. A million tomorrows shall all pass away, ‘ere I 

forget all the joy, that is mine, today. 

 

I’ll be a dandy and I’ll be a rover, you’ll know who I am, by the song that I 

sing. I’ll feast at your table, I’ll sleep in the clover, who cares what 

tomorrow shall bring. 

 

I can’t be contented with yesterday’s glory, I can’t live on promises winter to 

spring. Today is my moment and now is my story, I’ll laugh and I’ll cry and 

I’ll sing. 

 

Today while the blossoms still cling to the vine, I’ll taste your strawberries, 

I’ll drink your sweet wine. A million tomorrows shall all pass away, ‘ere I 

forget all the joy, that is mine, today. 

 

Blowing in the wind (page 3) 

 

Seek ye first (page 12) 

 

 

Lovely singing!  Thank you and have a blessed day! 

 

In Christ, 

Jules & Mercedes 


