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THE LAMBETH WALK

Any time you’re Lambeth way, any evening any day,
You’ll find us all, doin’ the Lambeth walk

Ev’ry little Lambeth gal, with his little Lambeth pal

You’ll find ‘em all, doin’ the Lambeth walk

Everything free and easy, do as you darn well pleasy

Why don’t you make your way there, go there, stay there
Once you get down Lambeth way, ev’ry evening ev’ry day
You’ll find yourself, doin’ the Lambeth walk

THAT’S AMORE
When the moon hits your eye like a big pizza pie, that’s amore

When the world seems to shine like you’ve had too much wine, that’s amore
Bells will ring, ting a ling a ling, tinga ling a ling

And you’ll sing “veeta bella”

Hearts will play, tippy tippy tay, tippy tippy tay like a gay tarantella (lucky fella)
When the stars make you drool just like pasta fazool, that’s amore

When you dance down the street with a cloud at your feet, you’re in love

When you walk in a dream but you know you’re not dreaming, Signor-e

Scuza me, but you see back in old Napoli that’s amore

ISTANBUL

Istanbul was Constantinople, now it’s Istanbul not Constantinople

Been a long time gone, old Constantinople, still it’s Turkish delight on a moonlit night
Ev’ry gal in Constantinople lives in Istanbul not Constantinople

So if you’ve a date in Constantinople, he/ she’ll be waiting in Istanbul

Even old New York was once New Amsterdam, why they changed it I can’t say
People just liked it better that way

Take me back to Constantinople, no you can’t go back to Constantinople

Now it’s Istanbul not Constantinople, why did Constantinople get the works?

That’s nobody’s business but the Turks!



