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10 Styne Songs Nominated for 
the “Best Original Song” Oscar 

Hit Parade of 1941 (1940) 
Lyrics by Walter Bullock 

“Who Am I?” 

Verse:

You’ve got me reaching for the moon;

I know the moon is far away.

Why should I try to reach the moon?

It’s here tonight and gone by day.

I took an awful chance,

Leaving a big romance.


Refrain:

Who am I

To think that you're for me?

Who am I

To wish that this might be?

Could I make you love me?

Should I even try?

Is it foolish of me

To hear your name and sigh?


Who am I

To dream about your kiss?

Who are you

To treat my heart like this?

Why should I be still

And let this thrill

Pass me by?

I must have you, but who am I?

Who am I?


Youth On Parade (1942) 
Lyrics by Sammy Cahn 

“(It Seems to Me) I’ve Heard That Song 
Before” 

It seems to me I've heard that song before.

It’s from an old familiar score; 

I know it well, that melody.

It's funny how a theme 

Recalls a favorite dream,

A dream that brought you so close to me.


I know each word because I've heard that 
song before.


The lyrics said, “Forever more.”

Forever more's a memory.


Please have them play it again,

And I'll remember just when 

I heard that lovely song before.


Hit Parade of 1943 (1943) 
Lyrics by Harold Adamson 

“Change of Heart” 

A change of heart for no good reason,

A change of heart, like a change of season—

Yesterday was autumn—all the trees were 

bare, 

But today is springtime, and blossoms fill the 

air.

A change of scene has brought you near me.

I’d change your mind if your heart could hear 

me.

Yesterday was lonely—all my skies were 

gray.

So won’t you have a change of heart today?
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Follow the Boys (1944) 
Lyrics by Sammy Cahn 

“I’ll Walk Alone” 

Verse: 
They call, no date,

I promised you I'd wait.

I want them all to know

I'm strictly single-o.


Chorus: 
I’ll walk alone,

Because, to tell you the truth, 

I’ll be lonely.

I don’t mind being lonely

When my heart tells me you 

Are lonely too.

I’ll walk alone,

They'll ask me why and I’ll tell them I’d 

rather.

There are dreams I must gather,

Dreams we fashioned the night 

You held me tight.

I'll always be near you,

Wherever you are,

Each night in ev’ry prayer.

If you call I'll hear you 

No matter how far.

Just close your eyes and I'll be there.

Please walk alone,

And send your love and your kisses to guide 

me.

Till you're walking beside me,

I'll walk alone.


Anchors Aweigh (1945) 
Lyrics by Sammy Cahn 

“I Fall in Love Too Easily” 

Verse: 
There are those who can leave love or take it,

Love to them is just what they make it.

I wish that I were the same,

But love is my fav’rite game.


Refrain: 
I fall in love too easily,

I fall in love too fast.

I fall in love too terribly hard

For love to ever last.

My heart should be well schooled

’Cause I've been fooled in the past.

And still I fall in love too easily,

I fall in love too fast.


Tonight and Every Night (1945) 
Lyrics by Sammy Cahn 

“Anywhere” 

Anywhere, 

As long as you are there.

Anywhere

Just start the way.

I’ll go where you are, dear.

It doesn’t matter how far, dear

I’d take a trip to a star, dear,

For that warm embrace.


Just say you care,

And I’ll go anywhere,

Any time and any place.

Although I have no magic carpet,

I’m willing to swear 

That kiss of yours could take me anywhere.


Romance on the High Seas (1948) 
Lyrics by Sammy Cahn 

“It’s Magic” 

Verse: 
I’ve heard about Houdini and the rest of 

them

And I’d put you up against the best of them.

As far as I’m concerned, you’re the tops,

And you don’t resort to props.

Things I used to think were inconceivable,

You’ve a way of making them believable.

And upon a night like this,

I’m afraid you just can’t miss.
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Refrain: 
You sigh, the song begins,

You speak and I hear violins,

It's magic.

The stars desert the skies

And rush to nestle in your eyes,

It's magic.


Without a golden wand or mystic charms

Fantastic things begin when I am in your 

arms.

When we walk hand in hand

The world becomes a wonderland,

It's magic.

How else can I explain

Those rainbows when there is no rain,

It's magic.


Why do I tell myself

These things that happen are all really true?

When in my heart I know

The magic is my love for you.


It’s a Great Feeling (1949) 
Lyrics by Sammy Cahn 

“It’s a Great Feeling” 

It's a great feelin'

To suddenly find

The clouds are silver-lined

When the sun breaks through.


It's a great feelin'

To walk down the street

And see the folks you meet

Smilin' back at you.


As long as I've got someone to embrace,

As far as I'm concerned, the world is such a 

lovely place!


It's a great feelin'

Your credit is nil,

You'll never make a mill'!

But nonetheless, I state:

If you're in love,

You're feelin' great!


Three Coins in the Fountain (1954) 
Lyrics by Sammy Cahn [Oscar winner, 
Best Original Song, 1955] 

“Three Coins in the Fountain” 

Three coins in the fountain,

Each one seeking happiness,

Thrown by three hopeful lovers,

Which one will the fountain bless?


Three hearts in the fountain,

Each heart longing for its home.

There they lie in the fountain,

Somewhere in the heart of Rome.


Which one will the fountain bless?

Which one will the fountain bless?


Three coins in the fountain,

Through the ripples how they shine.

Just one wish will be granted,

One heart will wear a valentine.


Make it mine.

Make it mine.

Make it mine.


Funny Girl (1968) 
Lyrics by Bob Merrill 

“Funny Girl” 

FANNY:

Funny.

Did you hear that—funny?

Funny.

Yeah, the guy said, “Honey,

You're a funny girl.”

That's me.

I just keep them in stitches, doubled in half.

And though I may be all wrong for the guy,

I'm good for a laugh.


I guess it's not funny,

Life is far from sunny,

When the laugh is over
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And the joke’s on you.

A girl ought to have a sense of humor.

That's one thing you really need for sure,

When you're a funny girl.

The fellow said, “A funny girl.”

Funny, how it ain't so funny,

Funny girl.


TWO OTHER FILM SONGS 

Sweater Girl (1942) 
Lyrics by Frank Loesser 

“I Don’t Want to Walk Without You” 

Verse: 
All our friends keep knocking at the door,

They've asked me out a hundred times or 

more,

But all I say is, “Leave me in the gloom,”

And here I stay within my lonely room,

’Cause—


Refrain: 
I don't want to walk without you, baby,

Walk without my arm about you, baby.

I thought the day you left me behind,

I'd take a stroll and get you right off my 

mind,

But now I find that

I don't want to walk without the sunshine.

Why’d you have to turn off all that sunshine?

Oh, baby, please come back 

Or you'll break my heart for me,

’Cause I don't want to walk without you

No, siree.


It Happened in Brooklyn (1947) 
Lyrics by Sammy Cahn 

“Time After Time ” 

Verse: 
What good are words I say to you?

They can’t convey to you

What’s in my heart.

If you could hear instead

The things I’ve left unsaid —


Refrain:

Time after time

I tell myself that I'm

So lucky to be loving you.

So lucky to be

The one you run to see

In the evening 

When the day is through.

I only know what I know,

The passing years will show

You've kept my love so young, so new.

And time after time

You'll hear me say that I’m

So lucky to be loving you.
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SEVERAL POPULAR “STAND-ALONE” 
SONGS BY STYNE & CAHN 

“It’s Been a Long, Long Time” 
(May 1945) 

Never thought that you would be

Standing here so close to me,

There's so much I feel that I should say,

But words can wait until some other day.


Kiss me once, then kiss me twice,

Then kiss me once again—

It's been a long, long time.

Haven't felt like this, my dear,

Since can't remember when—

It's been a long, long time.


You'll never know how many dreams I dream 
about you


Or just how empty they all seem without you.


So, kiss me once, then kiss me twice,

Then kiss me once again—

It's been a long, long time.


“Let It Snow! Let It Snow! Let It Snow!” 
(Late summer 1945) 

Verse: 
The snowman in the yard is frozen hard,

He’s sorry sight to see.

If he had a brain, he’d complain,

Bet he wishes he were me.


Chorus: 
Oh, the weather outside is frightful,

But the fire is so delightful,

And since we've no place to go,

Let it snow! Let it snow! Let it snow!


It doesn't show signs of stopping,

And I've bought some corn for popping.

The lights are turned way down low,

Let it snow! Let it snow! Let it snow!


When we finally kiss good night,

How I'll hate going out in the storm!


But if you'll really hold me tight,

All the way home I'll be warm.


The fire is slowly dying

And, my dear, we're still goodbye-ing.

But as long as you love me so,

Let it snow! Let it snow! Let it snow!


“The Victory Polka” 
(Fall 1945, after V-J Day) 

There's going to be a hallelujah day

When the boys have all come home to stay,

And a million bands begin to play,

We’ll be dancing the vic'try polka.


And when we lift the torch of liberty

In each blacked-out land across the sea,

When a man can proudly say “I'm free,”

We'll be dancing the vic'try polka.


And we will give a mighty cheer,

When a ration book is just a souvenir,

And we'll heave a mighty sigh,

When each gal can kiss the boy she kissed 

goodbye.


And they'll come marching down Fifth 
Avenue,


The United Nations in review.

When this lovely dream has all come true,

We'll be dancing the vic'try polka.


Dance dance dance the vic'try polka—

Join join the merry throng.

Sing sing sing the vic'try polka—

Raise your voices loud and strong.
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“The Things We Did Last Summer” 
(Summer 1946) 

Verse: 
The weeks go quickly by

When hearts are gay;

They seem to fly away,

Too soon they’re gone.

Throughout the lonely nights

How hard you try 

To lose the memories 

That linger on.


Refrain: 
The boat rides we would take,

The moonlight on the lake,

The way we danced and hummed our fav'rite 

song.

The things we did last summer

I'll remember 

All winter long.


The midway and the fun,

The kewpie dolls we won,

The bell I rang to prove that I was strong.

The things we did last summer,

I'll remember 

All winter long.


The early morning hike,

The rented tandem bike,

The lunches that we used to pack;

We never could explain

That sudden summer rain,

The looks we got when we got back.


The leaves began to fade

Like promises we made.

How could a love that seemed so right go 

wrong?

The things we did last summer

I'll remember 

All winter long.


“Give Me Five Minutes More” 
(Inspired by a note left in Sammy 
Cahn’s laundry) 

Dear, this evening seemed to go so awfully 
fast.


We had so much fun and now you're home 
at last.


I look forward to a kiss or two at the garden 
gate,


But she gave me just a peck and insisted it 
was late.


Give me five minutes more, only five minutes 
more.


Let me stay, let me stay in your arms.

Here am I, begging for only five minutes 

more,

Only five minutes more of your charms.


All week long I dreamed about our Saturday 
date.


Don't you know that Sunday morning you 
can sleep late?


Give me five minutes more, only five minutes 
more,


Let me stay, let me stay in your arms.


All week long I dreamed about our Saturday 
date


Don't you know that Sunday morning you 
can sleep late?


Give me five minutes more, only five minutes 
more,


Let me stay, let me stay in your arms
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