BLUE MOON

Lyric by Music by
LORENZ HART RICHARD RODGERS
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fore I took up smil - ing, I hat - ed the  moon - light!
heart was just an or - gan, My life had no mis - sion,
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Shad-ows of the night  that po -ets find be-guil - ing seemed
Now that I have you To be as rich as Mor -gan Is
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flat  as the nnon -light. With no one to  stay
my one am - bi - tion, | Once I a - woke at
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up for I went to sleep at ten.
sev - en Hat - ing the morn - ing light
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Life was a  bit - ter cup for the sad -dest of all men
L Now I  a-wake in  Heav -en- And  all the worlds all right
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Chorus, %\dodex'ato (with feeling)
Bb7 Eb Cm Bb7
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I heard some-bod-j whis-per Please a-

The on-ly one my arms wilt ev-er hold
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looked,the moon had turned to
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Andwhen I

dore me”
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With-out a dream in my heart

— Now I'm no long-er
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— With-out a love of my own
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