
LULLABY OF BROADWAY - 
Intro: Several bars of D 

D                             Em         
Come on along and listen to 
                                Em        
The hip hooray and ballyhoo
        G                 Am            
The rumble of a subway train
                              Am        
The Daffydils who entertain 
    D                       Em              
A Broadway baby says good night
                              Em                 
Manhattan babies don't sleep tight
G          C        G    D      G      
Go...od night, ba..by..    Go..od night, the milkman's on his way.
G          C      G    D       G       
Sle..ep tight, ba..by..    Sle..ep tight, let's call it a day. Hey
 

DON'T SIT UNDER THE APPLE TREE

1.  [D]Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me

 [A] Anyone else but me, [D]

the apple tree with anyone else but me

2.  [D] Don't go walkin' down Lovers' Lane with anyone else but me

 [A] Anyone else but me, [D]

down Lovers' Lane with anyone else but me

3.  [D]Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me

 [A] Anyone else but me, [D]

the apple tree with anyone else but me

 
WHO DO YOU THINK YOU ARE KIDDING MR. HITLER?

         D                              E7                       
Who do you think you are kidding Mr. Hitler if
        D                               A7
We are the boys who will stop your little game.
                                          
We are the boys who will make you think again.
D                                            
So who do you think you are kidding Mr.Hitler if you think old England’s done
  D 
 Mr. Brown goes off to town on the 8:21.
 E7                                                                
 But he comes home each evening and he's ready with his gun.
      D                                    
So who do you think you ar

 Warren/Dubin 1935 

Em                A              D 
Come on along and listen to the lullaby of Broadway. 

Em                 A              D 
and ballyhoo, the lullaby of Broadway. 

Am                     D                 G 
The rumble of a subway train, the rattle of the taxis. 

Am         D                       G 
The Daffydils who entertain at Angelo's and Maxi's. 

Em                      A                      D 
Broadway baby says good night, it's early in the morning.

Em                     A            D7 
Manhattan babies don't sleep tight..until the dawn. 

G         C              G              D      
Go..od night, the milkman's on his way.
G         C      G           D    G      A7
Sle..ep tight, let's call it a day. Hey

DON'T SIT UNDER THE APPLE TREE - Stept/Brown/Tobias 1939 

Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me

[D] anyone else but me, no, no, no

the apple tree with anyone else but me 'til [A] I come marchin' 

Don't go walkin' down Lovers' Lane with anyone else but me

[D] anyone else but me, no, no, no

down Lovers' Lane with anyone else but me 'til [A] I come marchin' 

Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me

[D] anyone else but me, no, no, no

the apple tree with anyone else but me 'til [A] I come marchin' 

WHO DO YOU THINK YOU ARE KIDDING MR. HITLER? - Perry/Taverner 1968

E7                        A7                        
Who do you think you are kidding Mr. Hitler if you think we're on the run,

D                               A7 
We are the boys who will stop your little game. 

                 D 
We are the boys who will make you think again. 

                           E7                     A7                             
So who do you think you are kidding Mr.Hitler if you think old England’s done

Mr. Brown goes off to town on the 8:21. 
E7                                                                                        
But he comes home each evening and he's ready with his gun.

D                                      E7                     A7                            
 are kidding Mr.Hitler if you think 

it's early in the morning. 

D        G 
Go..od night, the milkman's on his way. 

A7 
Sle..ep tight, let's call it a day. Hey! 

Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me 

anyone else but me, no, no, no. Don't sit under        

I come marchin' [D] home 

Don't go walkin' down Lovers' Lane with anyone else but me 

anyone else but me, no, no, no. Don't go walkin' 

I come marchin' [D] home 

Don't sit under the apple tree with anyone else but me 

anyone else but me, no, no, no. Don't sit under        

I come marchin' [D] home  [A7] 

Perry/Taverner 1968 

A7                                  D 
you think we're on the run, 

A7                                       D 
So who do you think you are kidding Mr.Hitler if you think old England’s done 

                        A7 
But he comes home each evening and he's ready with his gun. 

A7                                        D 
nk old England's done 


