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»1:30/1:31 What Do You Do? [Unit1]

(CHORUS)

What do you do?

What do you do?

I’'m a student.

You’re a teacher.

She’s a doctor.

He’s a nurse.

What about you?

What do you do?

I’'m a florist.

You’re a gardener.

He’s a waiter.

She’s a chef.

Do-do-do-do...

That’s what we do.

It’s nice to meet you.

What'’s your name?

Can you spell that, please?
Thank you.

Yes, it’s nice to meet you, too.
(CHORUS)

We are artists and musicians,
architects, and electricians.
How about you?

What do you do?

We are bankers,

we are dentists,

engineers, and flight attendants.
Do-do-do-do...

That’s what we do.

Hi, I'm Linda. Are you John?
No, he’s right over there.
Excuse me. Thank you very much.
Good-bye.

Do-do-do-do...
Do-do-do-do...
Do-do-do-do...
Do-do-do-do...

> 1:46/1:47 Excuse Me, Please [Unit2]
(CHORUS)

Excuse me—please excuse me.
What’s your number?

What’s your name?

I would love to get to know you,
and | hope you feel the same.
I’ll give you my e-mail address.
Write to me at my dot-com.

You can send a note in English

so I'll know

who it came from.

Excuse me—please excuse me.
Was that 00787

Well, | think the class is starting,
and | don’t

want to be late.
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But it’s really nice to meet you.
I’ll be seeing you again.

Just call me on my cell phone
when you’re looking for a friend.

(CHORUS)

So welcome to the classroom.
There’s a seat right over there.
I’m sorry, but you’re sitting in
our teacher’s favorite chair!
Excuse me—please excuse me.
What'’s your number?

What’s your name?

»2:15/2:16 Tell Me All About It [Unit 4]
Tell me about your father.

He’s a doctor and he’s very tall.

And how about your mother?

She’s a lawyer. That’s her picture on
the wall.

Tell me about your brother.

He’s an actor, and he’s twenty-three.
And how about your sister?

She’s an artist. Don’t you think she looks
like me?

(CHORUS)

Tell me about your family—

who they are and what they do.

Tell me all about it.

It’s so nice to talk with you.

Tell me about your family.

| have a brother and a sister, too.

And what about your parents?

Dad’s a teacher, and my mother’s eyes
are blue.

(CHORUS)

Who'’s the pretty girl in that photograph?
That one’s me!

You look so cute!

Oh, that picture makes me laugh!

And who are the people there, right below
that one?

Let me see ... that’s my mom and dad.
They both look very young.

(CHORUS)

Tell me all about it.
Tell me all about it.

»2:35/2:36 Let’s Make a Date [Unit 5]
It’s early in the evening—

6:15 pP.m.

Here in New York City

a summer night begins.

| take the bus at seven

down the street from City Hall.

| walk around the corner

when | get your call.

(CHORUS)

Let’s make a date.

Let’s celebrate.

Let’s have a great time out.
Let’s meet in the Village

on Second Avenue

next to the museum there.
What time is good for you?
It's a quarter after seven.
There’s a very good new show
weekdays at the theater.
Would you like to go?

(CHORUS)

Sounds great. What time’s the show?
The first one is at eight.

And when’s the second one?
The second show’s too late.
OK, how do | get there?

The trains don’t run at night.
No problem. Take a taxi.

The place is on the right.
Uh-oh! Are we late?

No, we’re right on time.

It's 7:58.

Don’t worry. We'll be fine!

(CHORUS)

»3:15/3:16 On the Weekend [Unit 7]
(CHORUS)

On the weekend,

when we go out,

there is always so much joy and laughter.
On the weekend,

we never think about

the days that come before and after.

He gets up every morning.

Without warning, the bedside clock rings
the alarm.

So he gets dressed—

he does his best to be on time.

He combs his hair, goes down the stairs,
and makes some breakfast.

A bite to eat, and he feels fine.

Yes, he’s on his way

to one more working day.

(CHORUS)

On Thursday night,

when he comes home from work,

he gets undressed, and if his room’s a mess,

he cleans the house. Sometimes he takes
arest.

Maybe he cooks something delicious,
and when he’s done

he washes all the pots and dishes,
then goes to bed.

He knows the weekend’s just ahead.

(CHORUS)

»3:35/3:36 Home Is Where the
Heart Is [Unit 8]

There’s a house for everyone
with a garden in the sun.
There’s a stairway to the stars.
Where is this house?

Itisn’t far.

(CHORUS)
Home is where the heart is.
Home is where the heart is.

She lives on the second floor.
There are flowers at her front door.
There’s a window with a breeze.
Love and kindness are the keys.

(CHORUS)

There’s a room with a view of the sea.
Would you like to go there with me?

(CHORUS)

> 4:17/4:18 Fruit Salad, Baby [Unit 10]
You never eat eggs for breakfast.

You don’t drink coffee or tea.

| always end up cooking for you

when you’re here with me.

| want to make something delicious,

"cause | like you a lot.

I’m checking my refrigerator,

and this is what I’'ve got:

(CHORUS)
How about a fruit salad, baby—
apples, oranges, bananas too?

Well, here you go now, honey.

Good food coming up for me and you.
Are there any cans or bottles

or boxes on the shelf?

| put my dishes on the counter.

I mix everything well.

(CHORUS)

Chop and drain it.

Slice and dice it.

Mix and serve

with an ounce of love.

Pass your glass.

What are you drinking?

Tell me what dish

| am thinking of?

(CHORUS)

»4:34/4:35 My Favorite Day [Unit 11]

Last night we walked together.
It seems so long ago.

And we just talked and talked.
Where did the time go?

We saw the moonlit ocean
across the sandy beach.

The waves of summer fell,
barely out of reach.

(CHORUS)

Yes, that was then,

and this is now,

and all | do is think about
yesterday,

my favorite day of the week.
When | woke up this morning,
my feelings were so strong.

| put my pen to paper,

and | wrote this song.

I’m glad | got to know you.
You really made me smile.

My heart belonged to you

for a little while.

(CHORUS)

It was wonderful to be with you.

We had so much to say.

It was awful when we waved good-bye.
Why did it end that way?

(CHORUS)

> 5:17/5:18 She Can’t Play Guitar
[Unit 13]

She can paint a pretty picture.
She can draw well every day.
She can dance and she can sing,
but she can’t play guitar.

She can sew a dress so nicely,
and she does it beautifully.

She can knit a hundred sweaters,
but she can’t play guitar.
(CHORUS)

And now it’s too late.

She thinks it’s too hard.

Her happy smile fades,

’cause she can’t play guitar.
She can drive around the city.
She can fix a broken car.

She can be a great mechanic,
but she can’t play guitar.

(CHORUS)

And she says,

“Could you please help me?
When did you learn?

Was it hard? Not at all?

Are my hands too small?”

She can cook a meal so nicely
in the kitchen, and there are
lots of things that she does well,
but she can’t play guitar.

(CHORUS)

»5:35/5:36 | Wasn’t Born Yesterday
[Unit 14]

I went to school and learned the lessons
of the human heart.

| got an education in

psychology and art.

It doesn’t matter what you say.

| know the silly games you play.
(CHORUS)

| wasn’t born yesterday.

I wasn’t born yesterday.

Well, pretty soon | graduated

with a good degree.

It took some time to understand

the way you treated me,

and it’s too great a price to pay.

I’ve had enough, and anyway,

(CHORUS)

So you think I'd like to marry you
and be your pretty wife?

Well, that’s too bad, I’m sorry, now.
Grow up and get a life!

It doesn’t matter what you say.

| know the silly games you play.

(CHORUS)



