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S o .  13 On The Street Where You Live 
Cue: FREDDY: Officer, I know t h i s  i s  Wimpole St reet ,  but  could you t e l l  me where 27-A i s ?  

POLICEMAN: Right t he re ,  s i r .  
FREDDY: Thank  you  .... Are those  for s a l e ?  
FLOWER GIRL: Yes ,  s i r .  A s h i l l i n g .  

FREDDIE: Here.  FLOWER GIRL: T h a n k  you kindly,  s i r .  F R E D D I E :  Isn't it 

Piano 

a heavenly day?  

V 

Sj;POOnr She c b ~ n  - y lete - ly done me in .  And my I (R.. 

I -- heart  went 'on a jour - ney to the 1110on, )\'hen she 



I "  n e v  - er saw a more en - chant - ing farce, Than t'hc 

MRS. PEARCE: 

FREDDY: Is Miss Doolitile a t  MRS.  PEARCE: Whom s h a l l  I FKEDDY: Freddy Eyiisford Hill .  I i  shc  
home? say  i s  ca l l ing?  doeslit renlen~ber  me, tell h c ~ .  

\ I  - I I 1 - I 
V 

( No Bs.) I 



1h the chap who was  sniggerillg a t  her. MRS. PEARCE:Yes,Sir. FREDDY And would you give her thesc? 

i 
@ MRS. PEAFiCE: Ycs.rir. FREDDY: You lieedlit rush.1 want t o  drink in this  s t reet  where she lives. MRS. PEARCE: Yes,sir. 

I 
of - ten walked - 

I p con tc)ldcrczz 

I - B u t  the yaie-laent al-ways stayed be- neath nly feet be- fore. - A l l  at 



Are there l i -  lac trees 

i 

I heart of to;? Can you hear a lark i n  

part of town? - 



I * I I 

ev - 'ry door? 
I I I I 

No, it's just on the street where you 

I 
I I I I I 

1 ive. And the tow - er - ing 

I " feel - itlg - Just t o  know some-how you are near! 

V . - 
I -4 . The , - ' vbr - p&- er - ing fie1 - ing - That an - y 



I see- ond you n n y  sud - den - lg ay - year! Peo-yle s t op  and stare.- 

u I - They don't both- er me, - For there's no-where else on earth that I would 

Let the time go by; - 

oco m e s c  



MRS.PEARCE: Mr. Eynsford Hill? FREDDY: Yes. MRS. PEARCE: I'm ter r ib ly  sorry ,  sir .  Miss Dool i t t le  s a y s  she  doesn't 
want  to see anyone eve r  aga in .  

FREDDY: But why? She MRS. PEARCE: Magnificent? Do you have  FREDDY: Of course. Tel l  MRS. PEARCE: But  i t  
w a s  magnificent! the  r ight  address,  s i r ?  A her  I'll wai t .  

m i g h t  be days ,  s i r .  Even weeks! FREDDY: Bu t  don't you s e e ?  I'l l  be h a p p i e r  he re .  

Peo - yle s top and s t a r e .  They don't both - e r  me. - 



I " For there's no - where else on ear th  that I would 

rath - er be. Let  the time g o  by, I won't 


