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Words by Oscar Hammerstein 2nd
Music by Richard Rodgers
Oh what a Beautiful morning
There's a bright, golden haze on the meadow

There's a bright, golden haze on the meadow.

The corn is as high as an elephant's eye

And it looks like it's climbing clear up to the sky.

Oh, what a beautiful Mornin'

Oh, what a beautiful day.

I've got a beautiful feelin'

Everything's goin' my way.

Kansas City
Ev'rythin's up to date in Kansas City

They've gone about as fur as they c'n go!

They went and built a skyscraper seven stories high,

About as high as a buildin' orta grow.

Ev'rythin's like a dream in Kansas City,

It's better than a magic lantern show!

Y' c'n turn the radiator on

Whenever you want some heat.

With ev'ry kind o' comfort

Ev'ry house is all complete.

You c'n walk to privies in the rain

And never wet your feet!

They've gone about as fur as they c'n go,

Yes sir!

They've gone about as fur as they c'n go!

Many a new day
Many a new face will please my eye, Many a new love will find me

Never have I once looked back to sigh, Over the romance behind me

Many a new day will dawn before I do!

Many a like lad may kiss and fly, A kiss gone by is bygone.

Never have I asked an August sky, "Where has last July gone?"

Never have I wandered through the rye

Wondering "where has some guy gone?"

Many a new day will dawn before I do.
The Farmer and the Cowman
Oh, the farmer and the cowman should be friends,

Oh, the farmer and the cowman should be friends.

One man likes to push a plough,

The other likes to chase a cow,

But that's no reason why they cain't be friends.

Territory folks should stick together,

Territory folks should all be pals.

Cowboys dance with farmer's daughters,

Farmers dance with the ranchers' gals.

DANCE BREAK (8 bars)

Oklahoma
O.....klahoma where the wind comes right behind the waves

Where the wavin wheat can sure smell sweet

Where the wind comes right behind the waves

O....klahoma every night my honey lamb and I

Sit alone and talk and watch a hawk making lazy circles in the sky

We know we belong to the land

And the land we belong to is grand!

And when we say Yeeow! Ayipioeeay!

We're only sayin', You're doin' fine, Oklahoma!
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OKLAHOMA!

Yeeow!
