r> SING ALONG WITH DAVID

HOT DIGGITY—IT'S HAPPEN-
ED!! Dynamite David Cassidy,
your top-most heart-tingler reach-
es out to you via his first fantastic
solo LP! On the Bell label, it's
called Cherish—named for his hit
single (the lyrics to which you'll
find in the January issue of 16)—
and it includes Ricky’s Tune,
which you'll want to give a special
ear to, cos it was penned by
dreamy David himself! So start
your David album collection now
with this one—and open to these
pages in 76 —your fav magazine —
and have a healthy helping of
happy hours singing along with
David!!

SIDE ONE

BEING TOGETHER

QOur being together is always a very
big deal to me.
Us taking somae lime from our daily routinegs
Only means that we care—
And we wanted fo share
For awhile—A tear or a smile.
Give part of ourselves (o somebody else.
And our baing together is always 50 honast
and real to me.
Us both saying, "Yes, I'm aware that
youre there”
Goes to show how you know when somebody
loves ya' s0.

Being together is my Kind of fun.

Learning your ups and your downs is my
dance in the sun.

It someone asked me what | needed —

To counton o make me as happy as l've
evear beean,

It would be our being together—

Again—together again!

(REPEAT LAST LINE THREE
TIMES AND FADE TO END.}

(Copyright & 1972 by Pocket Full Of Tunes, Inc. and
Wherelore Music. Used by Permission. Words and Music
by Tony Romeo.)

I JUST WANNA MAKE
YOU HAPPY

I'm just a tambourine man,

A lonely one-man streel band,

So many paople near me —

Won't someone stop and hear ma?

Streat light shines bright,
You are my only spotlite.

(CHORUS])

I only wanna make yvou happy.

When I sing I make you happy.

Won't you let me sing my songs for you?
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My songs, they sound much better,
When people start to gather.

I'm playing for dimes and pennres,
But it you haven't any —

Don’t mind, it’s show tima!

Il make youw smile in no hime!

(REPEAT CHORUS)

Andon the corner where | 5ing and dance,
Well, I'm the biggeast star they seem o get.
And that's really enough for me,

And that's all Il want to be.

(REPEAT CHORUS TWICE)

(Copyright & 1972 by Pocket Full of Tunes, Inc. Used
by Permission. Words and Music by Wes Farrell and Bobby
Hart.)

COULD IT BE FOREVER?

Could it be forever?

Oris my mind jusf a-ramblin’on?
Well, I touched you once,

Andl kissed you once —

Now I feel like you're mina.

(CHORUS)

Well, I feal like you're mineg,

And | seea in your face I'm nol wrong
to have thase feelin’s.

Well, | feal like you're mine,

I've never known a time belore

That's had 50 many meanin s,

Couwld it be forever?

Oram | just wastin"time?

Well, I don't think 50, cos you let ma know

You make me feal like you're mine,

Well, [ feel like you're mine,

And | can't remember when the feelin's
have been stronger.

And all know's I can'tiet go.

I wanna be with you—I wanna be with you—

Just a little while longer.

All my faelin’s come together,

All of mea is hera.

Mever known whan ['ve felt better,
Cos | know this won't disappeaar but —
Could it be forever?

Oris my mind just a-ramblin’on?
Well, mayvbe it is and if it is—

Then I'm movin'on,

(REPEAT CHORUS)]

I leel like you're mineg,
I feel like you're mineg—Could it be foraver?

(REPEAT LAST THREE LINES AND
FADE OUT}

(Copyright & 1972 by Pocket Full ol Tunes, Inc. Used
by Permission. Words and Music by Wes Farrell and Dan-
ny Janssen.)

BLIND HOPE

Look, baby, the sun is shining high.

it's already atop the sky!

And I've been wishing —

I could fly away with you.

Yes, | do feal the dark inside this
room.

We must think of something soon

The dreamy atternoon is nothing fo rely on,
We won't gef by on blind hope.

And someday, someday, somehow,

Things will pass our way!

Socome on, wake up,

Gef out, feel the marning dew,

We 've still time o start something new.

And, baby, there's a few maore things
faftf to Jdo.

(CHORUS)

All through hife

We've been needin o win this race.
Unlock your allofted space.

Qutside there is this place we can begin.
Don't you believe in blind hope.

And someaday, someaday. someahow,
Things will pass our way.

(REPEAT CHORUS]

And someday, someday, someahow,
Things will pass our way!

(Copyright © 1972 by Every Little Tune, Inc. Used by
Permission. Words and Music by Adam Miller.)

I LOST MY CHANCE

{ had my chance.

MNow you're leavin’ with another man.

Baby, I'va got to fry and make you
undearstand —

Itcan, it can.

(CHORUS)

Baby,. I'm sorry | ngeded some Lime 10 grow.
I've got it all strarght now.

Now, baby, believe me—

it's nof what it seams 1o be

And if you leave ma now

'l know | lost my chance.

You said goodbye,

Butl can't let something | believe in dig.

Can't ya'see how I'm feelin —way deep
inside?

Can't ya' sea.cantya see?

(REPEAT CHORUS]

=0 please dont go.

Look af all the love we 've got 1o show.

Don't you know that I m always gonna
love you 507

Baby, I'm sorry | needed some lime
to grow.

Fve gofif all straight now,

MNow, baby, believe me =

It's not what it seems to be.

And il you leave me now,

'l know [ lost my chance —lost my chance.

(Copyright © 1972 by Every Little Tune, Inc. Used by
Permission. Words and Music by Adam Miller.)

MY FIRST NIGHT ALONE
WITHOUT YOU

There's an aching in my head —

From this bed | can’t get used to.

Its these litile hours in the dark | dread,

As | spend my first night alone without you.

—



