
Music of the Roaring 1920’s & 30’s!

July 20, 2021



Welcome & Zoom Housekeeping

Good morning everyone!
We have another wonderful morning of music and fun ahead.

Please remember to put your mic on “mute”
before we start singing as it isn’t possible to truly

sing together over Zoom.

The Zoom “chat” feature is on and songbook notes 
are there for our ukulele players.

If you have requests for future Sing Along with Gloria
programs, please enter them in chat.

Here we go…



I’d Like to Teach the World to Sing
(Yellow, p.73)

I'd like to build a world a home and furnish it with love

Grow apple trees and honey bees and snow white turtle doves

I'd like to teach the world to sing in perfect harmony

I'd like to hold it in my arms and keep it company

I'd like to see the world for once all standing hand in hand

And hear them echo through the hills for peace throughout the 

land

That's the song I hear. Let the world sing today

A song of peace that echoes on and never goes away



Music

of

the

20s

&

30s



Today’s Song List for Ukulele Players
(Yellow Song Book)

Opening: I’d Like to Teach the World to Sing (Yellow, p. 73)

Song #1: Ain’t We Got Fun

Song #2: Blue Skies

Song #3: Baby Face

Song #4: Bye, Bye Blackbird

Song #5: I Can’t Give You Anything But Love

Song #6: It Had to Be You

Song #7: It’s Only a Paper Moon

Closing Song: Happy Trails (Yellow, p. 56)





A popular foxtrot 

published in 1921. 

Music by Richard A. 

Whiting and lyrics by 

Raymond B. Egan & 

Gus Kahn, this song 

was performed in the 

revue, Satires, then 

moved into vaudeville 

then recorded as a 

cheery response to the 

poverty with a promise 

of fun.



Ain’t We Got Fun?
(Yellow, p. 9)

Every morning, every evening, ain’t we got fun?

Not much money, oh, but honey ain’t we got fun?

The rent’s unpaid, dear, we haven’t a car

But anyway, dear, we’ll start as we are

Even if we owe the grocer, don’t we have fun?

Tax collector’s getting closer, still we have fun

There’s nothing surer, the rich get rich and the poor get poorer

In the meantime, in between time, ain’t we got fun?



Special Guest

We welcome 

Roberta who has 

sung on and off 

throughout her life. 

She has been 

playing the ukulele 

for the past 5 years 

with the Coastside 

Strummers.





Blue Skies was 

written by Irving 

Berlin in 1926. It 

was a last-minute 

addition to Rodger & 

Hart the musical, 

Betsy. The show ran 

39 performances 

while the song was 

an instant hit. The 

song was the first to 

be featured in a 

“talkie” when Al 

Jolson performed it 

in The Jazz Singer.



Blue Skies
(Yellow, p.27)

Blue skies smiling at me
Noting but blue skies do I see

Blue birds singing a song
Nothing but blue birds all day long

Never saw things going so bright
Never Saw things going so right
Noticing the days hurrying by
When you’re in love my how they fly

Blue days all of them gone
Nothing but  blue skies from now on (repeat from bridge)
(end)

Nothing but blue skies from now on





Music by Harry Akst 

and lyrics by Benny 

Davis, Baby Face was 

written in 1926. That 

same year Jan Garber 

had a #1 hit with the 

song.  The song is 

commonly performed. 

Covers have been done 

by Al Jolson, Little 

Richard, Bobby Darin, 

Paul McCartney, Guy 

Lombardo, Muppet 

Chickens and the Brady 

Bunch.



Baby Face

(Yellow, p. 20)

Baby face, you’ve got the cutest little baby face

There’s not another one could take your place

Baby face, my poor heart is jumpin’

You are sure have started something’

Baby face, I’m up in heaven when I’m in your fond embrace

I didn’t need a shove ‘cause I just fell in love
1. (repeat from top)

2. (end)

With your pretty baby face



This song was 

published by Jerome 

H. Remick in 1924. 

The composer was 

Ray Henderson and 

the lyrics were 

written by Mort 

Dixon. The first 

recording was by 

Sam Lanin’s Dance 

Orchestra in March 

1922. It is a jazz 

standard.



Pack up all my care and woe. Here I go singing low

Bye, bye, blackbird

Where somebody waits for me. Sugar’s sweet, so is she

Bye, bye, blackbird

No one here can love and understand me

Oh, what hard luck stories they all had me

Make my bed and light the light

I’ll arrive late tonight

Blackbird, bye, bye (repeat from “No one here…”)

(end)

Blackbird, bye, bye

Bye, Bye Blackbird
(Yellow, p. 33)



• Announcements?

• Updates?

• Questions?

• Requests for Gloria?



This song is a jazz standard. 

Jimmy McHugh was credited 

for the music and Dorothy 

Fields for the lyrics. McHugh 

& Fields were walking down 

Fifth Avenue behind a young 

couple window-shopping at 

Tiffany’s. The man said to 

the young woman, “Gee 

honey I’d like to get you a 

sparkler like that, but I can’t 

give you nothin’ but love.” 

After getting to a Steinway, 

an hour later they wrote, “I 

Can’t Give You Anything but 

Love.”



I Can’t Give You Anything But Love, Baby
(Yellow, p. 70)

I can’t give you anything but love, baby

That’s the only thing I’ve plenty of, baby

Dream a while, scheme a while

You’re sure to find

Happiness and I guess

All those things you’ve always pined for

Gee, I’d like to see you lookin’ swell, baby

Diamond bracelets Woolworth doesn’t sell, baby

I can’t give you anything but love (repeat from the top)

(end)

I can’t give you anything but love





This song was 

published in 1924 

was written by Isham 

Jones. The lyrics 

were by Gus Kahn. 

The song in the 

public domain, has 

appeared in many 

films and TV shows. 

It has been covered 

by many.



It Had to be You
(Yellow, p. 81)

It had  to be you, it had to be you

I wandered around and finally found the somebody who

Could make me too true could make me be blue

And even be glad just to be sad thinking of you

Some others I’ve seen might never be mean

Might never be cross or try to be boss, but they wouldn’t do

For nobody else gave me a thrill

With all your faults I love you still

I t had to be you, wonderful you

It had to be you (repeat from Verse 2)

(end)

It had to be you, wonderful you, it had to be you



This popular pop & jazz 

song was published in 1932 

with music by Harold Arlen 

and Lyrics by Yip Harburg & 

Billy Rose. The original title 

was, “If You Believe In Me.” 

It was written for an 

unsuccessful Broadway 

play. Paul Whiteman had a 

hit recording. The song was 

revived at the end of WWII 

by Nat King Cole, Ella 

Fitzgerald, & Benny 

Goodman.



It’s Only a Paper Moon
(Yellow, p. 83)

Say, it’s only a paper moon sailing over a cardboard sea

But it shouldn’t be make-believe if you believed in me

Yes, it’s only a canvas sky hanging over a muslin tree

But it wouldn’t be make-believe if you believe in me

Without your love, it’s a honky-tonk parade

Without your love, it’s a melody played in a penny arcade

It’s a Barnum and Bailey world just as phony as it can be

But it wouldn’t be make-believe if you believed in me



Happy Trails
by Roy Rogers and Dale Evans

(Yellow, p. 56)

Happy trails to you, until we meet again

Happy trails to you, keep smiling until then

Who cares about the clouds when we’re together

Just sing a song and bring the sunny weather

Happy trails to you ‘til we meet again



“Good to sing together!  Let’s do this again!  

Mark your calendars for August 3 at 11 AM.”  

Please submit requests for Gloria in ZOOM chat 

or via Ann at acooney@dalycity.org!

mailto:acooney@dalycity.org


Thank you, Gloria Soliz!
www.DalyCitySeniors.org

www.Facebook.com/DalyCitySeniors
acooney@dalycity.org

650 991-8012
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