These Foolish Things

Dave Brubeck

Come to me, my melancholy baby
Cuddle up and don't be blue
All your fears are foolish fancies, maybe
Y ou know, honey, I'm in love with youEvery cloud must have asilver lining
Just wait until the sun shines through
Smile, my honey dear, while | kiss away each tear
Or else shall be melancholy tooSmile, my honey dear, while | kiss away each tear
Or else | shall be melancholy too

Songwriters
JACK STRACHEY, HOLT MARVELL Published by
Lyrics A© BOURNE CO. Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Dave+Brubeck
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

