
 

 

1. Me and Julio Down by the Schoolyard 
 
Mama pajama rolled out of bed 
And she ran to the police station 
When the papa found out, he began to shout 
And he started the investigationIt's against the law, it was against the law 
What the mama saw, it was against the law 
Mama looked down and spit on the ground 
Every time my name gets mentioned 
The papa say, "Oy, if I get that boy 
I'm gonna stick him in the house of detention” 
 
Well I'm on my way 
I don't know where I'm goin' 
I'm on my way, I'm takin' my time 
But I don't know where 
 
Goodbye to Rosie, the Queen of Corona 
See you, me and Julio down by the schoolyard 
See you, me and Julio down by the schoolyard Whoa! 
 
In a couple of days they come and take me away 
But the press let the story leak 
And when the radical priest come to get me released 
We was all on the cover of Newsweek 
 
And I'm on my way 
I don't know where I'm goin' 
I'm on my way, I'm takin' my time 
But I don't know where 
 
Goodbye to Rosie, the Queen of naSee you, me and Julio down by the schoolyard 
See you, me and Julio down by the schoolyard 
See you, me and Julio down by the schoolyard 
 
2. What A Wonderful World 
 
I see trees of green 
Red roses too 
I see them bloom 
For me and for you 
And I think to myself 
What a wonderful world 
 
I see skies of blue 
And clouds of white 



 

 

The bright blessed day 
The dark sacred night 
And I think to myself 
What a wonderful world 
 
 
The colors of the rainbow 
So pretty in the sky 
Are also on the faces 
Of people going byI see friends shaking hands 
Saying, "How do you do?" 
They're really saying 
"I love you 
 
I hear babies cry 
I watch them grow 
They'll learn much more 
Than I'll ever know 
And I think to myself 
What a wonderful world 
Yes, I think to myself 
What a wonderful world 
 
3. YOUR SONG 
 
It's a little bit funny 
This feeling inside 
I'm not one of those who can easily hide 
Don't have much money but boy if I did 
I'd buy a big house where we both could live 
If I was a sculptor 
Ha 
But then again no 
Or a man who makes potions in a traveling show 
I know it's not much but it's the best I can do 
My gift is my song and this one's for you 
 
And you can tell everybody 
This is your song 
It may be quite simple but now that it's done 
I hope you don't mind 
I hope you don't mind 
That I put down in words 
How wonderful life is while you're in the worldI sat on the roof and kicked off the moss. 
 
Well a few of the verses well they've got me quite cross 



 

 

But the sun's been quite kind 
While I wrote this song 
It's for people like you that keep it turned on 
So excuse me forgetting 
But these things I do 
You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue 
Anyway the thing is what I really mean 
Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen 
 
And you can tell everybody 
This is your song 
It may be quite simple but now that it's done 
I hope you don't mind 
I hope you don't mind 
That I put down in words 
How wonderful life is while you're in the world 
 
I hope you don't mind 
I hope you don't mind 
That I put down in words 
How wonderful life is while you're in the world 
 
 
4. “Overwhelmed" 
 
I see the work of Your Hands 
Galaxies spin in a Heavenly dance oh God 
All that You are is so overwhelming 
 
I hear the sound of Your Voice 
All at once it's a gentle and thundering noise oh God 
All that You are is so overwhelming 
 
I delight myself in You 
Captivated by Your beauty 
I'm overwhelmed, I'm overwhelmed by You 
 
God, I run into Your arms 
Unashamed because of mercy 
I'm overwhelmed, I'm overwhelmed by You 
 
I know the power of Your Cross 
Forgiven and free forever You'll be my God 
 
All that You've done is so overwhelming 
I delight myself in You 



 

 

In the Glory of Your Presence 
I'm overwhelmed, I'm overwhelmed by You 
 
God, I run into Your arms 
Unashamed because of mercy 
I'm overwhelmed, I'm overwhelmed by You 
 
You are Beautiful, You are Beautiful 
Oh God, there is no one more Beautiful 
You are Beautiful, God you are the most Beautiful 
 
You are Wonderful, You are Wonderful 
Oh God, there is no one more Wonderful 
You are Wonderful, God You are the most Wonderful 
 
You are Glorious, You are Glorious 
Oh God, there is no one more Glorious 
You are Glorious, God you are the most Glorious 
 
I delight myself in you 
In the Glory of your Presence 
I'm overwhelmed, I'm overwhelmed by you 
 
And God, I run into your arms 
Unashamed because of mercy 
I'm overwhelmed, I'm overwhelmed by you 
I'm overwhelmed, I'm overwhelmed by you 
 
There is no one more beautiful 
God, you are the most beautiful 
 
5. All of the world Is one world 
 
Kol HaOlam  arevim  
zeh la zeh la zoh la zeh       
arevim  zeh la zeh 
Kol Yisroel  arevim  zeh la zeh la zoh la zeh 
arevim  zeh le zeh 
 
Adonai echad ooshe-mo hu echad 
Adonai echad lai-ad 
 
All of the world Is one world 
And all of the stars that whirl 
Have a place….every face 
 



 

 

And we, have a voice 
To express ourselves in joy 
And praise every day in which we dwell 
 
Adonai echad ooshemo hu echad 
Adonai echad laiad 
Adonai echad ooshemo hu echad 
Adonai echad laiad 
 
 
Of all of the ways 
To progress inside this tree of life 
As it grows so below as above 
 
Our roots, they grow strong 
And our vines they reach around us they enclose  
All…..is our life 
 
6. Daydream Believer 
 
Oh, I could hide 'neath the wings of the bluebird as she sings 
The six o'clock alarm would never ring 
But it rings and I rise wipe the sleep out of my eyes 
The shavin' razor's cold, and it stings 
 
Cheer up, sleepy Jean, oh what can it mean 
To a daydream believer and a homecoming queen? 
You once thought of me as a white knight on his steed 
 
Now you know how happy I can be 
Oh, and our good times start and end without dollar one to spend 
But how much baby do we really need? 
 
Cheer up, sleepy Jean, oh what can it mean 
To a daydream believer and a homecoming queen? 
Cheer up, sleepy Jean, oh what can it mean 
To a daydream believer and a homecoming queen? 
 
Cheer up, sleepy Jean, oh what can it mean 
To a daydream believer and a homecoming queen? 
Cheer up, sleepy Jean, oh what can it mean 
To a daydream believer and a homecoming queen? 
Cheer up, sleepy Jean, oh what can it mean 
To a daydream believer and a homecoming queen? 


