CALENDAR GIRL

NEIL SEDAKA

C  G7

C                         Am             C           Am

I love, I love, I love my calendar girl. Yeah, sweet calendar girl

C                         Am            F              G          C

I love, I love, I love my calendar girl each and every day of the year

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

C

January, you start the year off fine

Am

February, you're my little valentine

C

March, I'm gonna march you down the aisle

Am

April, you're the Easter bunny when you smile

F              Dm

Yeah, yeah, my heart's in a whirl

  C                              A

I love, I love, I love my little calendar girl 

      D7         G7         C      G7

Every day, every day of the year

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

C

May, maybe if I ask your dad and mom

Am

June, they'll let me take you to the junior prom

C

July, like a firecracker, I'm a-glow

Am

August, when you're on the beach you steal the show

F              Dm

Yeah, yeah, my heart's in a whirl

  C                              A

I love, I love, I love my little calendar girl

      D7         G7         C      G7

Every day, every day of the year

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

C

September, I'll light the candles on your sweet sixteen

Am

October, Romeo and Juliet on Halloween

C

November, I'll give thanks that you belong to me

Am

December, you're the present 'neath my Christmas tree

F              Dm

Yeah, yeah, my heart's in a whirl

  C                              A

I love, I love, I love my little calendar girl

      D7         G7         C      G7

Every day, every day of the year

-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

C                         Am             C           Am

I love, I love, I love my calendar girl. Yeah, sweet calendar girl

C                         Am             C           Am               C

I love, I love, I love my calendar girl. Yeah, sweet calendar girl

RUN, SAMSON, RUN

Neil Sedaka

G                                  D7

In the Bible; One thousand years B.C.

                                   G

There's a story about ancient history

                                              C

About a fellow, who was as strong as he could be

              G                D7               G

'Til he met a cheatin' gal who brought him tragedy

                               D7

She was a demon; A devil in disguise

                                 G

He was taken by the angel in her eyes

                                C

That lady barber was very well equipped

                 G             D7               G

You can bet your bottom dollar he was gonna get clipped

                                      D7

Oh run, Samson, run; Delilah's on her way

                                        G

Run, Samson, run; You ain't got time to stay

                                           C

Run, Samson, run; On your mark, you better start

                   G                  D7                  G

I'd sooner trust a hungry lion than a gal with a cheatin' heart

                                D7

Oh Delilah, made Sammy's life a sin

                                   G

And he perished when the roof fell in

                                  C

There's a moral; So, listen to me pal

                 G             D7             G

There's a little of Delilah in each and every gal

                                      D7

Oh run, Samson, run; Delilah's on her way

                                        G

Run, Samson, run; You ain't got time to stay

                                           C

Run, Samson, run; On your mark, you better start

                   G                  D7                  G

I'd sooner trust a hungry lion than a gal with a cheatin' heart

    C              G                  D7                  G

I'd sooner trust a hungry lion than a gal with a cheatin' heart

