YOU’RE A GRAND OLD FLAG

You're a grand old flag though you’re torn to a rag
And forever in peace may you wave

You're the emblem of the land | love

The home of the free and the brave

Every heart beats true for the Red, White and Blue
Where there’s never a boast or brag

But should auld acquaintance be forgot

Keep your eyes on the grand old flag.

IT’S A GRAND NIGHT FOR SINGING

Rodgers and Hammerstein

SUMMERTIME

G Gershwin

SMOKE GETS IN YOUR EYES

J Kern

| COULD HAVE DANCED ALL NIGHT

Lerner and Lowe

Maria Nazarenko is a lyric soprano who has been singing on stage since the age of
eight. She began her career singing folk music and later studied sacred, oratorio,
and opera music privately and at Wayne State University. Maria has sung regularly
with the Redford Theater, Vox Celeste Organ Guild, Livonia Symphony and contin-
ues to perform in concerts and recitals She is a memorial soloist at White Chapel in
Troy. Maria specializes in singing songs of the 30's.

Mrs. Olga Solovey is a retired music school teacher and has been in the business of
music in the United States and Canada for many years. Her expertise ranges from
opera to pop. Olga is an accompanist, church choir director, chorus director, and
has worked with various artists and groups including dancers and soloists. She was

the recipient of the 2004 Warren Fine Arts Award for her years of work and dedica-

tion in the Warren Community. Olga Solovey has truly done it all.
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SUMMER SONG SIME.ONG

IN THE GOOD OLD SUMMERTIME
In the good old summertime

In the good old summertime

Strolling through the shady lane

With your “baby mine”

You hold her hand and she holds yours
And that’s a very good sign

That she’s your tootsy wootsy

In the good old summertime!

TAKE ME OUT TO THE BALLGAME
Take me out to the ballgame

Take me out with the crowd

Buy me some peanuts and crackerjack

| don’t care if | ever get back!

For its root-toot-toot for the Tigers

If they don’t win it’s a shame

For it’s One, Two, Three strikes you’re out
At the old ball game!

YOU ARE MY SUNSHINE

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine

You make me happy when skies are gray

You’ll never know dear, how much | love you
Please don’t take my sunshine away. (Refrain)

The other night dear, as | lay sleeping

| dreamt | held you in my arms

When | awoke dear | was mistaken

So | hung my head and | cried. (Refrain)

BY THE SEA

By the sea, by the sea, by the beautiful sea
You and |, You and I, Oh! How happy we’ll be
When each wave comes a-rolling in,

We will duck or swim

And we'll float and we’ll fool around the water
Over and under and then up for air

Pais rich, mais rich, so now what do we care!
| love to be beside your side beside the sea
Beside the seaside, By the beautiful sea!

THOSE WERE THE DAYS

Once upon a time there was a tavern

Where we used to raise a glass or two
Remember how we laughed away the hours

And dreamed of all the great things we would do

Refrain:

Those were the days my friend,

we thought we’d never end

We’d sing and dance forever and a day

We'd live the life we’d choose,

we’d fight and never lose

For we were young and sure to have our ways
Lalalalalala...

Those were the days, o yes, those were the days

Then the busy years went rushing by us

We lost our starry notions on the way

If by chance I'd see you in the tavern

We’d smile at one another and we’d say... (Refrain)



