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Lead: Clarinet
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Solo Clarinet, rubato intro
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my love was giv - en, heart and soul, _ so it can stand the test
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the one I 1love, I'm through with flirt-in’, it’s just you I'm think - in’ of,
(F¥7)
gb o1 F- By ev A g G
1
0 [~ 4 N
F—N , — ) 5 =
/ v"\‘-——-'"-’
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Like Jack Horn-er,

in the corn-er,
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J = 86 (cut time) Lead: Trombone

- JACK YELLEN/MILTON AGER
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Ain’t she sweet? See her com - ing down the street! Now I
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Ain‘t she nice? Look  her O - Vver once oOr twice. Now I
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ask you ver - ¥ con - fi-demn - tial-1ly, ain’'t she nice? Just cast an eye___
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J =136 (cut time) Lead: Trumpet
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Lead: Trumpet
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Oh, ma hon-ey, Ch, ma hon-ey, Bet -ter hur -ry and
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Lead: Trumpet

- TIM BURRIS/CHRIS SMITH
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bring it back, _ Now that’s what I call “Ball-in’ the Jack.”__



Lead: Trumpet
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‘Long the Mis-sis-sip-pi?

Won't-cha come a-long with me,
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Heav-en onearth they call it Ba - sin Street.__
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You’ll see the place where the folks all meet.__
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just how much it real-ly means. Glad to yes sir - ee,____ where her wel-come streets___
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wel-come me, Where I can lose, my Ba-gin Street blues.
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J =172 Lead: Trumpet

- RUGHIE CANNON
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Won't vyou come home, Bill Bail - ey, won’t you come home?
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know I'm to blame, well, ain’t that a shame, Bill
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Bail - ey won't you please come home?
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Lead: Trumpet
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Lead: Trumpet
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Lead: Trumpet
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Intro: trumpet only

o -l F

.

N . e e B e
=i & ‘ |i e s _ [l
diEETEER =S=c=sc
A
By AL B Y’
0 Ab' = Vv ) N , ﬂ’.
IEW bb
_B } - —&
y i &
fo ¢
1
F g™
 he ! N \ p o ~
- F2a = f _
Bb g b P ew b
7‘1/: = = — . # ) 1’- “q‘ I
B] CLARWET SOLD OVER STOP TIME
bb 5’01 b\'! B\'J‘T
I B
gb Eo By G
K¢ ¥
¢’ F A B
7 ﬁ; f. E i;
- 0 soL0s 0N [A]

13



Lead: Trumpet
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Five foot two, eyes of blue, but oh, what those five
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0 E’l A’T

*-
X

e

Turned up nose, turned down hose, A flap - per? Yes sir,

| | 1 | | 1 I
= I . =
(7 ’ e

one of those.___ Has an - y - bod - ¥y seen my

| | | | L 3
| £ N - X
| 1 11 ! 1

€. g | I

girl? Now if you run in - to a five foot two

AT 0’
| | I 3
I o) v i
| S~ J

cov - ered with fur, e Dia - mond rings and all those things,

&7 e

1
B r ) k
| L T
bet - cha’ life it is - n’'t her.___ But could she love,

g’ I

L

N
could she woo? Could she, could she, could she coo? Has
M
D’ G’ ¢ ¢° 0 R
P = i oJ P } ]
I , o X '
an - y - bod - ¥y seen my girl?

© 1925 LEO FEIST, INC.
© Renewed 1952 WAROCK ., EMI FEIST CATALOG INC. and RAY HENDERSON MUSIC CO. in the United States -
All Rights for EMI FEIST CATA INC. Administ d by EMI FEIST CATALOG INC. (Publishing) and ALFRED MUSIC (Print)
All Rights for the Sam Lewis and Ray Henderson shares the British Reversionary Territories Administered by REDWOOD MUSIC LTD.

16




J =184 Lead: Trumpet

0 . | |
9 . '_Fl | | | i 1} 4 '_F\ =
. = | IJ O E— |
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Lead: Clarinet
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Don't buy su gar, you just__ have to touch my cup.__
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smile and say, “I hope <you‘re feel - ing bet -  ter”,__ And

0’ e’ &'/o o-

| |
r o = J ESESEE
I
close with love the way you do. I'm gon -na
F..l?
A g’ g? A &7
. oy k' i .
= v
I . I =4 — s —
¥ o
sit right down and write my - self a let - N And
¢’ F’ B’ c- ¢
I i e —— F ]
= =+ — 5 & =
r 4

make be - lieve it came from you. (I'm gon-na)




Lead: Trumpet

Q

g

it don’t mean a thing, if it ain’t got that swing,__
o £ B AL L
- P /l ) i 1 J ] i f
doo wah,__ doowah, doowah, doowah, doo wah,; doowah, doowah, doo wah. It
(ks G- (") 67 , GY)
G- 3 -
i — - - '_“_'7"-——."\" D G 1
j. | g o 1
| v 1
don’t mean a thing, all you got to do is sing,
01 F;"] B\;
1 — = N
foerr bprpr reterrprple
doo wah,__ doo wah, doo wah, doo wah, doo wah,___ doo wah, doo wah, doo wah. It
By’ gb
b b e ‘
makes no diff-’rence if it’s sweet or hot, just
e 2 e’ p+
= i D o o
give that rhy-thm ev - ’‘ry-thing you got. Oh, it
G- G-(maT) e;” G-
G- | AL G-
<4 A Y
= F | b = =
don’t mean a thing, if it ain't got that swing,
e’ ¢ B €’ o+
j. === J J 2 =y == J J : : l :
y/ 4 | r
doo wah, doowah, doo wah, doo wah, doo wah,___ doowah, doowah, doo wah.

v /ATV Music
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78

Lead: Clarinet

Just a clos - er walk with Thee,
I am weak, but Thou art strong,
In this world of toil and snares,
When my wea - ry life is o'er,
L]
. [& ]
e ———
Grant it, Je - sus, is my plea,
Je - sus, keep me from all wrong.
If I fal - ter, Lord, who cares?
Pain and suf - f’'ring are no more.
b\'ﬂ E\‘) b\? o7
S~ e — 4 I
= °
' |
Dai - ly walk - ing close to Thee
I'11 be sat - is - fied as long
Who but Thee my bur - den shares?
Who will lead me safe - 1ly o’‘er
B F7 AN S
I I I
| | ~ |
& | =4
| |
Let it be, dear Lord_____ let it be.
As A & can walk, dear Lord, close to Thee.
None but Thee, o] Lord, none but Thee.
Ca - naan’'s shore, that sweebt ____ Ca - naan'’s shore?
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=280 Lead: Trumpet
N 131,05\ AST DG ©
e e T e e P T S A A AN S A
- DOUGLAS PURBER /PRILIP BRARAM
CRORUS

. - o)
Y7
I o— !
I\ | ¢’ . F-
' ===
— b
b"“ EV’
' = == === —
DY’
I } =1 I | |
— - —
J é | B~ ]
&Y’
£ Ls—p r =8
A\’ /""'\F1 bb"
e ~to
‘Db" Eb"l A\v
— —1 |
E £ —d—|c :l



J=174 Lead: Clarinet

X
~K
~K
N
N -
K

|
[

|
~X

|
~X
~X
N

)
N-

|
Jﬂa.

pY G &° F
) A _a
b FEfES ¥ E=ESNTE
— Ll |
pb- By ghT 'Ah Ao m, P.en AP-
) === Jrder
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J=170 Lead: Clarinet

e MY BLUE HEAVEN ——
- GEORGE WIITING/WALTER. DONALDSON

Al ey (" oY’

_h ' — — _fgl
&Y o = £ .
| | | |
When whip-poor-wills call, and ev-'ning is nigh,

e F BY" g’
e —— | i
1 1o I &

| -‘- L S
i I hur-ry to my blue heav - en.___________ A turn to the
7o ¢
= }f o —
1 | _J. &

right,; o a lit -tle white 1ight, will lead you to

F-’f Bb‘? Eb E\?‘i Eb..-‘l

B A\; 01 E-
q I — E\ .

|

1 | | I
smil - ing face, a fire - place, a co - zy room, — A
Bb" E\? Eo‘T F:.-"-' bb‘T

J 7 ,

1lit - tle nest that'’s nes - tled where the ros - es bloom._______ Just Mol-ly and

b 10b7147) ¢’
e’ ] - w’o""¢
o] I A =

o = i I o
7 *°

. oo and ba - by makes three, _____________ We're hap-py in my

b\?‘l E,b A\v‘l Eb

{ —
o -~ “ -
\""'_—-/
blue heav - en.______ (When whip-poor-wills)

wright © 1927 (Renewed) by Donaldson Publishing Co. and George Whiting Publishing
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Lead: Trombone

= PAUL DReSSER

" i —6’
—h o !?
They called her friv - o = lous Sal. A pe -
i ’_____—-———____ A
J. 0 —1° s
cu - liar sort of a gal with
0’ | G-
- I
==F [
a heart that was mel - low, an all ‘round good fel - low
01 F-‘T
(o] o o— — |
= #
was my old pal.
ab eb gh. @b
; =
Your trou - Dbles, sor - rows, and. care, she
01 G- b\ﬂ
= P = o -
| !
was al - ways will - ing to snare.
E\J B" &’
|
A wild sort of dev - i1, but dead on
0- AN ¢ B
| o o - — ]
é © r & )
the lev - el was my gal

Copyright

© 2010 by HAL LEONMARD CORPORATION
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J =180 Lead: Trumpet

- \— 'l' Ll l,a a i e
1 / !

NI Y
| |

Come to me my mel - an - chol -y ba - by.
F- o+ F-
JI = | I' . P, [ | — =
e o— | )
Cud - dle up and don't be blue
c-7 = gY7
S i L‘ ~ o
e —% ==
D 71— (@] =
T
All your fears are fool - ish fan - cy may - be,
A 7 B’
— —
L4 A Tt —
o =
* ]
you know dear that I'm in love with you.

b7)
G ¢’

. ]
T ~ d =4
/1
Ev - ’'ry cloud must have a s8il -~ ver 1lin - ing.
F- e+ F-
A} C ) F\f - P .
0 bl
Wait un - til the sun shines through.
eb
I\ A® A e’

: F} . : N
V b 3 Y b;

Smile my hon - ey dear, while I kiss a - way each tear,

e-1 Bb’f Eb A’o..lﬂ E\?

Oxr

|_lxrwr
g
7 gt

\
| HEE
D
IEEN
e

else I gshall be mel - an - chol - b'a too.
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J =80 Lead: Trumpet

- J\IMM\e COX
|
eRse F N D G- D’

A d
once livedthe life of a mil - lion - aire, Spend-ing my mon - ey, I

G- Y po’ el 07 &’
S éi | || | Pl" : I =
o * b Ji—d e

did-n’t care,. Al -ways tak-ing my friends out

for a good time,__ Buy-ing cham-pagne,___
1(bS) 1 1 1 1
G ¢ F A 0 G- D
N T i
7 — — Frrrr
N -‘, N\ = 5 } | | <V_
ginand wine.__ But Jjust as soon_. as my dough got low, __ I could-n’‘t find a friend, no
G s, B Bo Fle 0! s
— @ 3 I | —1
| St ;ﬁ & [
place I'd go,— If I ev-er get my hands on a dol-lar a - gain, I'mgon-na
CAORMS
1 168) 4 1 1
6" ;G ¢’ F A0
Iy | | N \ i : — \
L L] L] ! - S— F——
) P ¥ - =
squeeze it and squeeze it___ till the ea-gle grins.-— No - bod - ¥y knows you
G- D’ &- B B fle D’
[~ 4 " P =) [ -4 A "'_'Pn . 74
) J L # ) | V 1 \ ]
7 : V y
when you’'re down and out . In your poc -ket not one pen-ny,
G’ 6! 3 A
N {
b —N s — ) )
! o/
And your friends, you have-n’t an - y. And soon as you get on your

L G- D’ G- Y Bo?

p— A "I
| [~ 3 L4}
; ] > | N =
] L 4
o "4
feet a - gain, Ev - 'ry-bod-y is your long lost friend.__ It’s might-y strange,with-

Flo D’ G’ ¢’ F

1
[]
: ¥ —i
! o
out a doubt, — But no - bod-y knows you__ whenyou’re down and out._
Copyright © 1923, 1529, 1950, 1959, 1963 UNIVERSAL MUSIC CORP.

Copyright Renewed
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Lead: Trumpet

| 1 1
: (o) & i '8
~- - e “ # r —
no - bod - y¥'s sweet - heart now, They
61
o o L = | BN« N g
- - "‘ — —_—
don't ba by you some how.
o D-
|1
, 7 — i
o \.__—/ o N—
Fan cy hose, silk - en gown, you'd be
61 01
i l
1 |
S "—5 I ~ - Z
out of place, in your own home town. When you
F D’
| | P ks
- I S
¢ “ —— —F A ____5_____ ——
walk down the av e - nue, I
61 F‘l
1 Y
e — 1 -
= J—J
£ Lo — -
just can’t be = 1lieve that it’s you,

32
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ed lips,

|
1

¢

\

ﬁll.l_.
|
m.

It

seems wrong some - how, That you're

DL
e

bod - ¥'s sweet - heart




Lead: Clarinet/Trumpet

Clarinet lead

VerRSE abo?

G/

- TRVING BERLIN
D 1

N I,
% h Y } h Y ;
e
Have you seen the well -to - do_____ up and down Park Av - e - nue,__
pv/D e Flo F1 et kT Bl F
b T e reaa =
j yi 5} T )
l "4
on that fam - ous thor -ough - fare___ with their nos - es in the " § A
0¥ ¥ E- Al DY D¥ E- Y
-4 > i
: ) ] . : ) ) .
High hats and Ar - row col-lars, white spats and lots=s of dol-lars,
P ° f - ]
i
spend - ing ev - ‘ry dime for a won-der-ful time..
CHORWS _ Trumpet lead
N
1 0
- > N, s 1 )|
— ¥ /
If you're blue and you don’t know where to go to, - why don’'t you
07 G- &-/F €Y o’
- = -
— o
go where fash - ion sits, put -tin’ on the Ritz.
G- B -
¢ N y %
Dif - f'rent types who wear a day coat, pants with stripes and cut - a -
D1+ G- Glf €Y D7
|
| — .
J e - ) =
per - fect fits, put-tin’ on the Ritz.

way coat,

34
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e- NG v F

'3 g . P | p ? -
| | | | | ’ |
| | | V
Strol-1ling up the av - e - nue so hap - PY.
Dressed up like a mil - lion dol - lar troup = er.___
v A ) 1 v 1 1
B G- ¢! F By gb D
I | | — | o
| = | ¥ — |
| | | | | ) )
I 4
All dressed up just 1like an Eng - 1lish chap - pie, ver - y snap - pY.
Try - ing hard to look like @Gar - y Coop - er, su - per du - ©per.

G.-

E ) )
T —— L

Come let’s mix where Rock - e - fel - lers walk with sticks

or “um - ber -
z o = —
o i :
s ——e——
el - las” in their mitts, put-tin’ on the Ritz.
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Lead: Clarinet

- J0c PRIMROSE
07 G-

When willI ev-er stop moan-in’? WhenwillI ev - er

pY7 AT D-

smile? My ba-by went sad left me,

B AT D- AT D- YA

— =

:; S .J
She’ll be gone a long, long while. I feel so blue and heart - bro - ken, What am I liv-ing
0- &- D- Y Al
L
[+ . N
for? My ba-by went and left me, Nev-er to come back no more. I went
D- A’? D- b\v‘? A1
L]
: ] ! ! 1 1 [] } []
L4 7 )| -
» []
down to the St.James In - firm- 'rvy, My ba - by there she lay, Laid__
“What is my ba - Dby’s chan - ces?” I asked o0ld Doc - tor Sharp,
go, let her go,___ God bless her,_____ Where - ev - er she may be. She can
1 1 b1 1
D- A 0- F 2 A D-
| 4==q Tomag, k
* ! } ¥ +—1 Y [5
Li 5 I[_1i Li _}Ji .
p
out on a coldmar -ble ta -ble,___ Well,I loocked and I turned_ a - way.
“Boy, bysixo’-clockthis eve-nin’,___ She’ll be play-in’ her gold - en harp.” } Let her
hunt this_ wide_ world o - ver,____ But she’ll nev-er f£ind a man like me.

1. I went down to 8t. James Infirm’ry.

All was still as night,

My gal was on the table,

Stretched out so pale, so white.

Through she treated me mean and lowdown,
Somehow I didn’t care,
My soul is sick and weary,
I hope we meet again up there.

CHORUS :

Let her go, let her go,
Wherever she may be,
She can hunt this wide world over,
But she’ll never find a man like me.

God bless her,

Copyright @ 2010 by
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2. S8ixteen coal-black horses,

Hitched to a rubber-tired hack,

Carried seven girls to the graveyard,

And brought only six of them back.
Now when I die, please bury me,
In my milk-white Stetson hat,
With a five-doller gold piece on my watch chain,
So they'’'ll know I died standin’ pat.

3. 8ix poker dealers for pall bearers,
Let a whore sing my funeral song,
With a red hot band just beatin’
Raisin’ hell as we roll along.

Now I may be drowned in the ocean,
May be killed by a cannonball,

But let me tell you buddy,

A woman was the cause of it all.

it out,

HAL LECONARD CORPORATION



J =200

) ST.LOWS BLUES
&\;).I

Lead: Trumpet

[
“

E

— -
y s = : ) X
L I A Y i (o] .
St W‘J ——
I hate to see, de ev’ -nin’ sun go down,
Been to de Gyp-svy, to get my for - tune tote,
You ought to see,___ dat stove -pipe brown of mine.
Y’ F
|
=4 J \ )
_lf = } = i | N |
1 \ 1‘ 1 * £l » g
% =i ; e ——
Hate to see,_ de ev’' -nin’ sun go down,
To de Gyp-sY, done got ma for - tune tole.
Lak he owns___ de Di ~-mond Jos - eph line,
e’ =
hd—d ) 2
0 ]
A (o) = .
E 2 I L* ——————
N’ .
fCause ma ba - by, he dome left dis town.
‘Cause I'm most wild_________ ‘bout my Jel - 1ly Roll.
He’'d make a cross - eyed wWo - man go stone blin‘.
b1 1
I B = ¢
i ¥ N | ﬂ;
* JF i ! J = ]
% - \""-—_-——"""" it
Feel-in’ to -mor - row lak [ R feel to - day,
Gyp - sy done tole__ me, "Don’t_ you wear no black.”
BElack-er than mid - night, teeth__ lak flags of truce,
By’ F
o ) ¥ — - i
L] »
[ ] »
F—}—J < -
Feel-in’ to - mor - row lak____ ah feel to - day,
Yes, she done tole me, “Don't__ you wear no black.
Black - est man in_____ de whole St. Louis,
1
¢ | F
- = ‘ ¢ I
T
- \' . = (@ ] [
L L L e ———
o &' @
I'll pack my trunk, make my git - a - way.
Go to St. Louis, You can win him back.”
Black - er de ber - v, sweet -er am de juice.
Copyright © 201 HAL LEO ORPORATI
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Lead: Trumpet

») 4
Ly‘—ﬁ?‘r e —o——te— 1

Some-bod - y stole my [ 0 G Some-bod - ¥y

)
Q_
e
i
Ql

pal. Some -bod - ¥y came and

et
\

el

S {
(@] I

took her a - way;

She did-n’'t e - ven say she was

= ) — —]
=4 ﬂl r’ | N, ﬂ[ ___I
leav - in’. The kiss - es I loved do,
5\74— 61 bb" Eb
1 i T __ T 1 [ )
= O X P
|
he’s get - ting now, I 2T R S And, Gee!
Eb‘? Ab
P P Do ] E— m——
1 | ——1 j
R I know that she would come to me if she could
— ~ Is | | 7 —
i
see her brok - en - heart - ed lone - some
F- Y e
",.-l——-—-.__‘_
[ ] 1
o) g | o 7 r— :
pal. Some -bod - ¥y stole my gal.

38
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Lead: Trumpet

) ) i i
Vi Vi
a "
\-“'—f’
The way you treat - ed me was wrong.
1
F- By’ €’ &’ ¢
— i
: - 2] =
| 154
F 1) I was the one who taught vyou all you know;
L -
1
F Y’ ev 0 F1 pb+
y 1 —
& El " H_‘ 2
v - ' -
Your friends have sent you to make me 2ing an-oth-er song. So
e 0’
— rA\ .ﬂ, [~ A
O — = - * ] F' F -
] ] ]
/ T L} .
good luck___ may be with you,
€Y ¢’
1
» .
a ]
~.‘~'‘--l-—-—-—---""""‘.-'
And may your fu - ture dreams come true.
¢ P € ¢’
LY 1 & 2 =
0 1 hY [] =
ety # ) 7]
You won’t find an - oth - er to treat you 1like a broth-er;
1
F- BY 3 "7
1 1
- Z X = .
\“"—_—"”
Some - day you’ll be sor - ry too.
Copyright © 1946 v Louis Armstrong Music Co.
All Fights Adminis ic Sales Corporation (ASCAP)
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=230 Lead: Trumpet

Y P e -

e (ROLD THAT TIGER)
- RARRY 'DEQ.DSTA/ OR\GWAL DIX\ELAND JAZZ BAND
b 1 b
B B | b
E% e FESiEEs e feifrerrf
FI‘T le . ibb
= or ) sPEE S =S OO R
0'1 — Y 7 i — : s
| . | r ['-
ot —r—— o
Trombone small notes
: F ¢’ F
SR, Lt - =
l' r r r | |' ! | 1 } : -
b 1 b
B ey P
:b \ ] ’_’_-l ._'_9
Fl__ 8" L
= = - \‘ I PR : I E.p._
| /1 ! J a7 ° " _J
L Eb A SOLD BREAK (Clarinet)
v J. fl — —
el BY7  SOLO BREAK (Clarinen
[, — — ' LT g ——— -——F
gb
:F.. S /] v ) y)
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B EY <o mRea (Clarinet)
= = ——
J w i
4
b\y‘l E\o
B ) F;'e‘ = _'1 F}A
) 7 ) 7
A\? po? 5’01 E\’ 5\71
| ; " {
] b =
2 e el e 1L
Trombone desc.
gliss to chord root A‘?
" ]
3 — N 3 |
H_k_L j C ] E’\ — J' -+
Where’s  that i - ger? Where’s  that i - ger?
| | E\ﬂ
) I | 3 i
j i i' E d 0 ¥
Where’s that i - ger? Where’s that i - ger?
ﬂ L] i = ; 0 v _—
Hold that i - gé‘! Hold that i - ger!
Ab SOLO BREAK (Clarinet)
y | | | R
] = —— I
Hold that i - ger! Choke him, poke him, kick him and soak him!
B — - — =
Where’s that i - ger? Where’s that i - ger?
AV Db
1 o~ 3
- — —}o 3
o —
Where. . . aﬁkere can he b b@?
o> N/e F7
3 1 I [H
e e
: | 7
Low or hig - brow, They all cry now:
B’ b AY
- S ~ o -
= ) p o o~ r—
/] e — J— =y
Please play that Ti -ger Rag Jor me!
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Lead: Trumpet

=204
: 'ONVER IN-REW
< —— e —
¢’ F

9\ ['\L-\— * 1 :
e =

'Way down yon - der in New Or - leans,.___ in

01

m-

the land__ of

- A
1 1 | | 1
\ —] 351 K ) =
1 ! pi— . | =
“ s "
dream-y scenes, __ There’s a gar-den of E - den, that’'s what I mean..
F ¢’ F
1 . 1
o f ‘l } I _! o — ,_..i l. 5
o
— Cre-ole ba - bies with flash-ing eyes, soft - 1y whis-per with
F1

: PR f; L 7._ = =F & o ‘; 1 k‘

\' \' j L L] i & / ‘ \l A
p
ten - der sighs: wStop! Oh! Won’t you give your la - dy fair__
B G’
1 [y A
N
{ (] l! il i; v : E = h r 3
—5—‘ —i—i— —& | | J
a lit-tle smile?” Stop! You bet your life you’ll lin-ger there__

¢’ =

— e 0 | —
p —pf = . " —
= % v =
a lit - tle while. There is heav - en right
They’'ve got an - gels right
D- F ol
- . o~ -~
) —F D O—F ———————
L
here on earth, _ with those beau - ti - ful queens,
here on earth, _ wear - ing 1lit - tle blue jeans,

i } Iy
_bl J it (@]
‘Way down yon - der in New or - leans.
Copyright © 2010 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION
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=250 Lead: Trumpet

- HARRY VON TILZER /ANDREW B, STERLING/BILL MUNRO/TED LEWIS
€ 6 &'

i

&

ol
3
cak

For when my ba =~ by smiles at me_____ my heart goes

l
9
Q.

__:DI'
Q
| AN

e — — =
o
roam - ing to par - a - dise. And when my
- — —)
| I S (o]

ba - by smiles at me there’s such a

won - der - ful light in her eyes. The kind of

6]
\

light that means just love, the kind of
A A- 1

o 1 ﬂ-’ F r ; %F
love that brings sweet har - mon - b I

¢ gv’ G 3

| e = ¢

|

|
sigh. I cry. It's just a glimpse of heav - en when my
A- A p? G

P o—
|

e —————————

I
T
S

ba - by smiles at me. (For when my)
Copyright @ 2010 by HAL LEONARD CORPORATION
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Lead: Trumpet

We are walk - ing in the foot - steps of
¢ ¢’ F ¢
. 1
| |
| | ~
- 1z & O o o &
those who've gone be - fore. And I want to be in the
1
B B°  F ¢ F
Il il I
|
" { J - |
| c = o
S ———
num- ber. when we reach that dis - tant shore. Oh, when the
Pl ~ —— ~ ——
v ) [ ] | |
| | S -
| |
saints go march-ing in, Oh, when the saints go
¢’ ¢ F7 B
i T
o ‘ :
c C o a. 4 1C |
march - ing in, Lord, I want to be in the num - ber,
B F ¢! F ¢’
1 '
— — '.i I "
<4 L & - i 0
- e ————
When the saints go march - ing in. Oh, when the
2. Oh, when they come, on Judgement Day, Lord, I want to be in that number
Oh, when they come, on Judgement Day, And when the angels gather ‘round.
Lord, I want to be in that number
When they come on Judgement Day. 7. And when the Lord is shakin’ hands,
And when the Lord is shakin’ hands,
3. When Gabriel blows, that golden horn, Lord, I want to be in that number
When Gabriel blows, that golden horn, And when the Lord is shakin’ hands.
Lord, I want to be in that number
When Gabriel blows, that golden horn. 8. Oh, when the sun refuse to shine,
Oh, when the sun refuse to shine,
4, When they go through them Pearly Gates, Lord, I want to be in that number
When they go through them Pearly Gates, Oh, when the sun refuse to shine.
Lord, I want to be in that number
When they go through them Pearly Gates. 9. Oh, when they crown Him Lord of all,
Oh, when they crown Him Lord of all,
5. Oh, when they ring them silwver bells, Lord, I want to be in that number
Oh, when they ring them silver bells, Oh, when they crown Him Lord of all.
Lord, I want to be in that number
Oh, when they ring them silver bells. 10. Oh, when they gather ’‘round the throne,
Oh, when they gather ‘round the throne,
6. And when the angels gather ‘round, Lord, I want to be in that number

44

And when the angels gather ‘round,

Copyright © 2010

Oh, when they gather ‘round the throne,



Lead: Trumpet

USLZE TS SRR

|
CATAWN IV LAY

A
1

FISHER /T0E GOODWW /LARRY
(pPma)

:

‘D.-
] o /, ‘\? {
L]
| L == “
When you’re smil - ing, when you’'re smil - ing, the
cx &=
| i i = :
= 2 2 g
& <4 =4 [~ o &
““"'ﬁ-—'—‘"
whole world smiles with you. When you're
i
= ~= — = AP
r’_...__ -
| |
laugh - ing, when you're laugh - ing, the
£ F+ B
I 15 |
i = |
= = ™ 14 (] 1
e ——
sun comes shin - ing through. But when you’re
1
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eigh - ing. be hap - py a - gain. Keep on
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whole world smiles (When you'’'re)
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Lead: Trumpet
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Though you say we're through, I'll al - ways love
some - one you'’ve met has made you for -
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you, and you can de - pend on me. Though
get, you know you can count on
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me I wish you suc - cess,
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locads of hap - pi - ness, but I must con - fess, I’11 be
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lone - ly. If you need a friend, I'm
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yours to the end, and you can de - pend on
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