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Touring internationally since 2008, Play Me, I’m Yours is an 
artwork by artist Luke Jerram. More than 900 pianos have now 
been installed in 36 cities across the globe, from New York to 

Sydney, bearing the simple invitation Play Me, I’m Yours.

Omaha Creative Institute has placed 10 street pianos 
throughout Omaha and Council Bluffs in public locations, 
including parks, landmarks, a pedestrian bridge, shopping 
centers and more from August 23 – September 8, 2013. 
Everyone has full access to the pianos to play, which have 

been designed and decorated by local artists.

http://streetpianos.com/omaha2013/



I Feel the Earth Move
Words & music by Carol King

I feel the earth move under my feet
I feel the sky tumblin’ down;
I feel my heart start to tremblin’
Whenever you’re around, ooh baby, 
When I see your face
Mellow as the month of May
Oh darlin’, I can’t stand it
When you look at me that way.
I feel the earth move under my feet, 
I feel the sky tumblin’ down;
I feel my heart start to tremblin’
Whenever you’re around, ooh, darlin’
When I’m near you
And you tenderly call my name, 
I know that my emotions
Are something I just can’t tame
I just got to have you, baby
Ah! Ah! Yes, 
I feel the earth move under my feet, 
I feel the sky tumblin’ down, 
Tumblin’ down.

What the World Needs Now is Love
Lyrics by Hal David & music by Burt Bacharach

What the world needs now is love, sweet love
It’s the only thing that there’s just too little of. 
What the world needs now is love, sweet love
No, not just for some, but for everyone.

Lord we don’t need another mountain.
There are mountains and hillsides enough to climb;
There are oceans and rivers enough to cross, 
Enough to last till the end of time. 

What the world needs now is love, sweet love
It’s the only thing that there’s just too little of. 
What the world needs now is love, sweet love
No, not just for some, but for everyone.

Lord we don’t need another meadow.
There are cornfields and wheat fields enough to grow
There are sunbeams and moonbeams enough to shine
Oh, listen, lord, if you want to know

What the world needs now is love, sweet love
It’s the only thing that there’s just too little of
What the world needs now is love, sweet love,
No, not just for some but for everyone.
No, not just for some, oh, but just for everyone.



The Mulberry Bush
Arranged by Dennis Alexander

Here we go round the mulberry bush
The mulberry bush 
The mulberry bush
Here we go round the mulberry bush 
So early in the morning

(repeat)

If I Had a Hammer
Pete Seeger & Lee Hays

If I had a hammer, 
I’d hammer in the morning, 
I’d hammer in the evening,
All over this land, 
I’d hammer out danger, 
I’d hammer out a warning,
I’d hammer out love between, 
My brothers and my sisters, 
All over this land.

If I had a bell, 
I’d ring it in the morning,
I’d ring it in the evening,
All over this land, 
I’d ring out danger,
I’d ring out a warning,
I’d ring out love between, 
My brothers and my sisters, 
All over this land.

If I had a song
I’d sing it in the morning
I’d sing it in the evening
All over this land
I’d sing out danger
I’d sing out warning
I’d sing out love between
My brothers and my sisters
All over this land

Well, I’ve got a hammer
And I’ve got a bell
And I’ve got a song to sing
All over this land
It’s the hammer of justice
It’s the bell of freedom
It’s a song about love between my 
Brothers and my sisters
All over this land

It’s the hammer of justice
It’s the bell of freedom
It’s a song about love between my brothers and my sisters 
All over this la-a-and



Dancing in the Moonlight
King Harvest

We get it on most every night 
When that moon is big and bright 
It’s a supernatural delight 
Everybody’s dancing in the moonlight

Everybody here is out of sight 
They don’t bark and they don’t bite 
They keep things loose, they keep it tight 
Everybody’s dancing in the moonlight

Dancing in the moonlight 
Everybody’s feeling warm and bright 
It’s such a fine and natural sight 
Everybody’s dancing in the moonlight

We like our fun and we never fight 
You can’t dance and stay uptight 
It’s a supernatural delight 
Everybody was dancing in the moonlight

Dancing in the moonlight 
Everybody’s feeling warm and bright 
It’s such a fine and natural sight 
Everybody’s dancing in the moonlight

We get it on most every night 
And when that moon is big and bright 
It’s a supernatural delight 
Everybody’s dancing in the moonlight

Dancing in the moonlight 
Everybody’s feeling warm and bright 
It’s such a fine and natural sight 
Everybody’s dancing in the moonlight



Lean On Me
Bill Withers

Sometimes in our lives 
We all have pain, 
We all have sorrow 
But if we are wise
We know that there’s always tomorrow 

Lean on me, when you’re not strong 
And I’ll be your friend, I’ll help you carry on 
For it won’t be long, ‘til I’m gonna need
Somebody to lean on

Please, swallow your pride 
If I have things you need to borrow 
For no one can fill those of your needs 
That you won’t let show

You just call on me brother when you need a hand 
We all need somebody to lean on 
I just might have a problem that you’ll understand 
We all need somebody to lean on

Lean on me when you’re not strong
And I’ll be your friend, I’ll help you carry on
For it won’t be long
‘Til I’m gonna need somebody to lean on

If there is a load, you have to bear 
That you can’t carry 
I’m right up the road, I’ll share your load 
If you just call me

Call me (if you need a friend)
Call me (call me)
Call me (if you need a friend)
Call me (if you ever need a friend)
Call me (call me)
Call me 
Call me (if you need A friend)
Call me (Call me)
Call me



Don’t Stop Believin’
Journey

Just a small town girl, livin’ in a lonely world 
She took the midnight train goin’ anywhere 

Just a city boy, born and raised in south Detroit 
He took the midnight train goin’ anywhere 

A singer in a smoky room 
A smell of wine and cheap perfume 
For a smile they can share the night 
It goes on and on and on and on 

(Chorus) 
Strangers waiting
Up and down the boulevard 
Their shadows searching in the night 
Streetlight people, living just to find emotion 
Hiding somewhere in the night. 

Working hard to get my fill, 
Everybody wants a thrill 
Payin’ anything to roll the dice, 
Just one more time 

Some will win, some will lose 
Some were born to sing the blues 
Oh, the movie never ends 
It goes on and on and on and on

(Chorus)
Strangers waiting, up and down the boulevard 
Their shadows searching in the night 
Streetlight people, living just to find emotion 
Hiding somewhere in the night. 

Don’t stop believin’ 
Hold on to the feelin’ 
Streetlights people 

Don’t stop believin’ 
Hold on 
Streetlight people 

Don’t stop believin’ 
Hold on to the feelin’ 
Streetlights people



Sweet Caroline
Neil Diamond

Where it began 
I can’t begin to knowin’
But then I know it’s growing strong 
Was in the spring and spring became a summer 
Who’d have believed you’d come along

Hands, touchin’ hands, reachin’ out
Touchin’ me, touchin’ you

Sweet Caroline 
Good times never seemed so good 
I’ve been inclined to believe they never would 

But now I… Look at the night 
And it don’t seem so lonely 
We fill it up with only two and when I hurt 
Hurting runs off my shoulders 
How can I hurt when holding you?

Warm, touchin’ warm 
Reachin’ out, touchin’ me 
Touchin’ you

Sweet Caroline 
Good times never seemed so good 
I’ve been inclined, to believe they never would 
Oh, lord, no

Sweet Caroline 
Good times never seemed so good 
Sweet Caroline 
I’ve believed they never could 
Sweet Caroline 
Good times never seemed so good



Brown-eyed Girl
Van Morrison

Hey, where did we go 
Days when the rains came? 
Down in the hollow 
Playing a new game, 
Laughing and a-running, hey, hey, 
Skipping and a-jumping 
In the misty morning fog with 
Our, our hearts a-thumping 
And you, my brown-eyed girl, 
You my brown-eyed girl. 

Whatever happened 
To Tuesday and so slow 
Going down to the old mine with a 
Transistor radio. 
Standing in the sunlight laughing 
Hidin’ behind a rain bowed wall, 
Slipping and a-sliding 
All along the waterfall 
With you, my brown-eyed girl, 
You, my brown-eyed girl. 

Do you remember when we used to sing 
Sha la la la la la la la la la la dee dah 
Just like that 
Sha la la la la la la la la la la dee dah 
La dee dah. 

So hard to find my way 
Now that I’m all on my own. 
I saw you just the other day, 
My, how you have grown! 
Cast my memory back there, Lord, 
Sometime I’m overcome thinking about 
Making love in the green grass 
Behind the stadium 
With you, my brown-eyed girl, 
You, my brown-eyed girl. 

Do you remember when we used to sing 
Sha la la la la la la la la la la dee dah 
Laying in the green grass 
Sha la la la la la la la la la la dee dah 
Dee dah dee dah dee dah dee dah dee dah dee 
Sha la la la la la la la la la la la la 
Dee dah la dee dah la dee dah la 
D-d-d-d-d-d-d-d-d-d...



Hey Jude
Beatles

Hey Jude, don’t make it bad.
Take a sad song and make it better.
Remember to let her into your heart,
Then you can start to make it better.

Hey Jude, don’t be afraid.
You were made to go out and get her.
The minute you let her under your skin,
Then you begin to make it better.

And anytime you feel the pain, hey Jude, refrain,
Don’t carry the world upon your shoulders.
For well you know that it’s a fool who plays it cool
By making his world a little colder.

Hey Jude, don’t let me down.
You have found her, now go and get her.
Remember to let her into your heart,
Then you can start to make it better.

So let it out and let it in, hey Jude, begin,
You’re waiting for someone to perform with.
And don’t you know that it’s just you, hey Jude, you’ll 
do,
The movement you need is on your shoulder.

Hey Jude, don’t make it bad.
Take a sad song and make it better.
Remember to let her under your skin,
Then you’ll begin to make it
Better better better better better better, oh.

Na na na na na, na na na, hey Jude...



Friends In Low Places
Garth Brooks

Blame it all on my roots, I showed up in boots 
And ruined your black tie affair 
The last one to know, the last one to show 
I was the last one you thought you’d see there

And I saw the surprise and the fear in his eyes 
When I took his glass of champagne and I 
toasted you said, “Honey, we may be through 
But you’ll never hear me complain”

‘Cause I’ve got friends in low places where the whiskey 
drowns 
and the beer chases my blues away and I’ll be okay 
I’m not big on social graces, 
think I’ll slip on down to the oasis 
Oh, I’ve got friends in low places

Well, I guess I was wrong, I just don’t belong 
But then, I’ve been there before 
Everything’s all right, I’ll just say goodnight 
And I’ll show myself to the door

Hey, I didn’t mean to cause a big scene 
Just give me an hour and then 
Well I’ll be as high as that ivory tower… That you’re livin’ 
in

‘Cause I’ve got friends in low places where the whiskey 
drowns 
And the beer chases my blues away and I’ll be okay 
I’m not big on social graces,
think I’ll slip on down to the oasis 
Oh, I’ve got friends in low places

I’ve got friends in low places where the whiskey drowns 
And the beer chases my blues away and I’ll be okay 
I’m not big on social graces, 
think I’ll slip on down to the oasis 
Oh, I’ve got friends in low places

I’ve got friends in low places where the whiskey drowns 
And the beer chases my blues away and I’ll be okay 
I’m not big on social graces, 
think I’ll slip on down to the oasis 
Oh, I’ve got friends in low places

I’ve got friends in low places where the whiskey drowns 
And the beer chases my blues away and I’ll be okay…



Under the Boardwalk
Drifters

Oh, when the sun beats down 
And burns the tar up on the roof 
And your shoes get so hot 
You wish your tired feet were fireproof 
Under the boardwalk 
Down by the sea, yeah 
On a blanket with my baby 
Is where I’ll be

(Under the boardwalk) Out of the sun 
(Under the boardwalk) We’ll be having some fun 
(Under the boardwalk) People walking above 
(Under the boardwalk) We’ll be falling in love 
(Under the boardwalk, boardwalk)

In the park you hear 
The happy sound of the carousel 
You can almost taste the hot dogs 
French fries they sell 
Under the boardwalk 
Down by the sea, yeah 
On a blanket with my baby 
Is where I’ll be

(Under the boardwalk) Out of the sun 
(Under the boardwalk) We’ll be having some fun 
(Under the boardwalk) People walking above 
(Under the boardwalk) We’ll be falling in love 
(Under the boardwalk, boardwalk)

[Instrumental Interlude]

Oh, under the boardwalk 
Down by the sea 
On a blanket with my baby 
Is where I’ll be

(Under the boardwalk) Out of the sun 
(Under the boardwalk) We’ll be having some fun 
(Under the boardwalk) People walking above 
(Under the boardwalk) We’ll be falling in love 
(Under the boardwalk, boardwalk)



You Are My Sunshine
Traditional

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
You make me happy when skies are grey
You never know, dear, how much I love you
Please don’t take my sunshine away

The other night, dear, as I lay sleeping
I dreamt I held you in my arms
When I awoke, dear, I was mistaken
So I hung my head, and I cried

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
You make me happy when skies are grey
You never know, dear, how much I love you
Please don’t take my sunshine away

I’ll always love you and make you happy
If you will only say the same
But if you leave me to love another,
You’ll regret it all one day

You are my sunshine, my only sunshine
You make me happy when skies are grey
You never know, dear, how much I love you
Please don’t take my sunshine away

Please don’t take my sunshine away



On the Road Again 
Willie Nelson

On the road again 
Just can’t wait to get on the road again 
The life I love is making music with my friends 
And I can’t wait to get on the road again

On the road again 
Goin’ places that I’ve never been 
Seein’ things that I may never see again 
And I can’t wait to get on the road again

On the road again 
Like a band of gypsies we go down the highway 
We’re the best of friends 
Insisting that the world keep turning our way 
and our way

Is on the road again 
I just can’t wait to get on the road again 
The life I love is making music with my friends 
And I can’t wait to get on the road again

On the road again 
Like a band of gypsies we go down the highway 
We’re the best of friends 
Insisting that the world keep turning our way 
and our way

Is on the road again 
Just can’t wait to get on the road again 
The life I love is making music with my friends 
And I can’t wait to get on the road again 
And I can’t wait to get on the road again


