
TREBLE CHOIR 
 
Land of Our Dreams 

Slumber now my darling one. Rest, for now the day is done. 

Mother sings a lullaby; “Hush, my darling do not cry.” 

 

May your sleep be as sweet as the wind on the waves 

blowing gently t’ward far happier days. 

May each breath be a promise to help you believe. 

We’re off to the land of our dreams.  

We’re off to the land of our dreams. 

 

Papa waits on a distant shore. Soon we’ll be with him once more. 

Moonlight shines on oceans deep, as the ship softly rocks you to sleep. 

 

May your sleep be as sweet as the wind on the waves 

blowing gently t’ward far happier days.  

May each breath be a promise to help you believe.  

We’re off to the land of our dreams. 

We’re off to the land of our dreams. 

 

Slumber now my darling one. 

We’re off to the land of our dreams.  



I Have Confidence 

I have confidence in sunshine, I have confidence in rain. 

I have confidence that spring will come again; 

besides which, you see, I have confidence in me. 

 

Strength doesn’t lie in numbers. 

Strength doesn’t lie in wealth. 

Strength lies in nights of peaceful slumbers. 

When you wake up, wake up! It’s healthy. 

 

All I trust I leave my heart to. All I trust becomes my own. 

I have confidence in confidence alone; 

besides which, you see, I have confidence in me. 

 

Let them bring on any problems. I’ll do better than my best. 

I have confidence they’ll put me to the test, 

but I’ll make them see I have confidence in me. 

 

Somehow I will impress them. 

I will be firm but kind. 

And all those children, heaven bless them, 

they will look up to me and mind me. 

 

With each step I am more certain. Ev’rything will turn out fine. 

I have confidence the world can all be mine. 

They’ll have to agree I have confidence in me!  



ANCHORMEN 

 
The Stars Are With The Voyager 

The stars are with the voyager, wherever he may sail, 

wherever, wherever, and wherever he may sail. 

 

The moon is constant to her time. The sun will never fail. 

But follow, follow ‘round the world the great green earth and the sea. 

 

The stars are with the voyager, wherever he may sail, 

wherever, wherever, and wherever he may sail. 

 

And so, the night is never dark, and day is brighter day. 

The sun may set, but love will shine, and day is brighter day. 

 

So love is with the lover’s heart, wherever he may be, 

wherever, wherever, and wherever he may be. 

 

Wherever, and wherever, and wherever he may be.  



If I Only Had A Brain 

I could while away the hours, conferrin’ with the flowers, consultin’ with the rain. 

And my head I’d be scratchin’, while my thoughts were busy hatchin’  

if I only had a brain. 

 

I’d unravel ev’ry riddle for any individ’le, in trouble or in pain. 

With the thoughts I’d be thinkin’ I could be another Lincoln, if I only had a brain. 

 

Oh, I could tell you why the ocean’s near the shore. 

I could think of things I never thunk before.  

And then I’d sit and think some more. 

 

I would not be just a nuffin’, my head all full of stuffin’, my heart all full of pain. 

I would dance and be merry, life would be a ding-a-derry, if I only had a brain. 

 

Oh, I could tell you why the ocean’s near the shore. 

I could think of things I never thunk before. 

And then I’d sit and think some more. 

 

Gosh, it would be awful pleasin’, to reason out the reason for things I can’t explain. 

Then perhaps I’d deserve ya, and be even worthy erve ya, 

if I only had a brain. 

 

If I only had a brain!  



SINGERS - GIRLS 
 

Never Seek to Tell Thy Love 

Never seek to tell thy love, love that never told can be; 

Never seek, never seek to tell thy love, 

For the gentle wind doth move, the gentle wind doth move so silently, invisibly. 

 

I told my love, I told my love all my heart. 

Trembling cold, trembling cold in ghastly fear he did depart. 

I told him all my heart. 

 

Never seek to tell thy love, love that never told can be; 

Never seek, never seek to tell thy love, 

For the gentle wind doth move, the gentle wind doth move so silently, 

So silently, moves so silently, invisibly.  



Falling In Love With Love 

Falling in love with love is falling for make believe. 

Falling in love with love is playing the fool. 

Caring too much is such a juvenile fancy. 

Learning to trust is just for children in school. 

 

I fell in love with love one night when the moon was full. 

I was unwise with eyes unable to see. 

I fell in love with love, with love everlasting 

but love fell out with me! 

 

I fell in love with love one night when the moon was full. 

I was unwise with eyes unable to see. 

I fell in love with love, with love everlasting 

but love fell out with me!  



SINGERS - GUYS 
 

Nobody Knows the Trouble I’ve Seen 

Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen, nobody knows my sorrow. 

Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen, glory hallelujah! 

 

Sometimes I’m up, sometimes I’m down. 

Oh yes, Lord. 

Sometimes I’m almost to the ground. 

Oh yes, Lord. 

 

Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen, nobody knows my sorrow. 

Nobody knows the trouble I’ve seen, glory hallelujah! 

Glory hallelujah! 

  



Mister Cellophane 

If someone stood up in a crowd and raised his voice up way out loud 

and waved his arm and shook his leg, you’d notice him. 

If someone in the movie show yelled “Fire in the second row! 

This whole place is a powder keg!” You’d notice him. 

 

And even without clucking like a hen, ev’ryone gets noticed now and then, 

unless of course that personage should be 

invisible, inconsequential me. 

 

Cellophane, Mister Cellophane should have been my name, Mister Cellophane, 

‘cause you can look right thru me, walk right by me, and never know I’m there. 

I tell ya, Cellophane, Mister Cellophane should have been my name, Mister Cellophane, 

‘cause you can see right thru me, walk right by me, and never know I’m there. 

 

Suppose you was a little cat residin’ in a person’s flat, 

who fed you fish and scratched your ears, you’d notice him. 

Suppose you was a woman wed and sleepin’ in a double bed 

beside one man for seven years, you’d notice him. 

 

A human being’s made of more than air.  

With all that bulk you’re bound to see him there, 

unless that human being next to you is unimpressive, undistinguished you know who. 

 

Should have been my name, Mister Cellophane, 

‘cause you can look right thru me, walk right by me, and never know I’m there. 

I tell ya Cellophane, Mister Cellophane should have been my name, Mister Cellophane, 

‘cause you can walk right by me, look right thru me, and never know I’m there. 

Never even know I’m there. 



ACAPPELLA 
 

Song of the River 

Can you hear the song of the river, the voice of the gentle stream? 

It sings as it spills and slumbers, then it flows swift and sure to the sea. 

 

My song is like the river, growing stronger as years flow by. 

And time makes both more lovely, the river’s song and mine. 

 

Can you hear the song of the river, singing on when the storm clouds roll? 

Though wind and rain pass over stronger, still the river flows. 

 

My song is like the river, running sure under stormy skies. 

And the rain makes both more lovely, the river’s song and mine. 

 

The rain makes both more lovely, the river’s song and mine.  



Stepsisters’ Lament 

Why would a fellow want a girl like her, a frail and fluffy beauty? 

Why can’t a fellow ever once prefer a solid girl like me? 

 

She’s a frothy little bubble with a flimsy kind of charm, 

and with very little trouble I could break her little arm! 

 

Oh, why would a fellow want a girl like her, so obviously unusual? 

Why can’t a fellow ever once prefer a usual girl like me? 

 

Her cheeks are a pretty shade of pink, but not any pinker than a rose is. 

Her skin may be delicate and soft, but not any softer than a doe’s is. 

Her neck is no whiter than a swan’s, she’s only as dainty as a daisy, 

she’s only as graceful as a bird, so why is the fellow going crazy? 

 

Oh, why would a fellow want a girl like her, a girl who’s merely lovely? 

Why can’t a fellow ever once prefer a girl who’s merely me? 

 

What’s the matter with the man? What’s the matter with the man? 

What’s the matter with the man? 


