ENGLISH CLUB 1

MOON RIVER

Moon river, wider than a mile

I'm crossing you in style some day

Oh, dream maker, you heart breaker
Wherever you're goin', I'm goin' your way

Two drifters, off to see the world
There's such a lot of world to see
We're after the same rainbow's end
Waitin' 'round the bend

My huckleberry friend

Moon river and me

MY CUP RUNNETH OVER

Sometimes in the morning when shadows are
deep

I lie here beside you

Just watching you sleep

And sometimes [ whisper

What I'm thinking of

My cup runneth over with love

Sometimes in the evening when you do not see
I study the small things you do constantly

I memorize moments that I'm fondest of

My cup runneth over with love

In only a moment we both will be old

We won't even notice the world turning cold
And so, in these moments with sunlight above
My cup runneth over with love

My cup runneth over with love

With love

MY WAY

[Verse 1]

And now, the end is near

And so I face the final curtain

My friend, I'll say it clear

I'll state my case, of which I'm certain

JIYHHAS PEKA

JlyHHast peka, mupuHOM OOJIbIIIE MUJIH,
OmHaX bl 5 JIETKO TIEPeCceKy Teosl.

BeuHblil HCTOYHUK Tpe3, Thl, pa3pylIUTEIbHHIA
cepzell,

Kyna 651 TbI HU clieoBaia, s uAy TeM Ke MyTeM.

JIBOE CKHUTAIBLIEB OTIPABUINCH NONIAIETh HA MUP,
Benpb B Mupe Tak MHOTO HY>KHO YBUJIETb.

Ms1 cTpeMuMcst K HECOBITOYHOM MeuTe,

Cxops ¢ yma OT OXKHMJIaHUS.

MeI ¢ TOOOM YepHUYHBIE APY3bS,

JIyHHas peka u 1.

MO HALIIA HAITIOJIHEHA /10 KPAEB
Wnorna no yrpam, Korja TeHU MpavHbl,

S nexy psaom ¢ To60i

W npocTo cMOTpIO, KaK ThI CIIUIIIb.

N uspenxa s wemnyy To,

O yeMm gymaro.

Most vaiia HarmoJIHeHa JIFOOOBBIO 10 KpaéB.

WNuorna Beuepom, koraa Tbl HE BUAUIIB,

51 u3ydaro BCce MEIIOYH, UTO ThI MOCTOSHHO JICITACIIh.
a 3allOMHUHA0 MOMCHTHI, KOTOpBIe MHE HpaBSITCSI
OoJIbIIIE BCETO,

U mos gama HarmoHeHa JTF000BBIO 10 KpaéB.

B onHO MraoBeHHE MBI 00a cOCTapUMCs,
Jlaxxe He 3aMETUB, KaK OCTBIHET MHP.

W B 3TOT MuT, KOTZ1a HA/I HAMU CBETHUT COITHIIE,
Most yaia HaroJTHeHa JIF000BBIO 110 KpaéB.
Most vaiia HaroJIHeHa JIF0OOBBIO 10 KPaéB.
JIto60BbI0.

MOH NYTh

[Kymuter 1]

Temneps yxe KOHEI OJTU30K,

U s croro y puHanpHOTO 3aHaBEcCA.

Jpy3bs, s1 000 BCEM pacCcKaxy Bam,
Pacckaxy o ToMm, B 4€M aOCOIOTHO YBEPEH.




I've lived a life that's full

I traveled each and every highway
And more, much more than this

I did it my way.

[Verse 2]

Regrets, I've had a few

But then again, too few to mention

I did what I had to do

And saw it through without exemption

I planned each charted course
Each careful step along the byway
And more, much more than this

I did it my way.

[Chorus]

Yes, there were times, I'm sure you knew
When I bit off more than I could chew
But through it all, when there was doubt
I ate it up and spit it out

I faced it all, and I stood tall

And did it my way,

[Verse 3]

I've loved, I've laughed and cried
I've had my fill, my share of losing
And now, as tears subside

I find it all so amusing

To think I did all that

And may I say, not in a shy way
Oh, no, oh, no, not me

I did it my way.

[Chorus]

For what is a man, what has he got?
If not himself, then he has naught

To say the things he truly feels

And not the words of one who kneels
The record shows I took the blows
And did it my way.

[Outro]
Yes, it was my way.

S1 IpOXKWUII ONHYIO JKU3HB,
S uckonecun nonmupa.

W, yto ropazno BaxHee,

S cnenan 3To O-CBOEMY.

[Kymuier 2]

Coxaneto i s 0 uéM? Jla,

Ho me o MmHOTOM.

Sl penan To, 4TO OJKEH OBLI ACNiaTh,
U, yecTHO, BEITOTHUI BCE.

S THiaTeNnbHO TIAaHUPOBAJ KaXKI0€ JBHKEHUE,
Kaxxapiii miar Ha CBOEM MyTH.

W, uto ropazno BaxHee,

Sl nenan 3TO MO-CBOEMY.

[[Tpunes]

Koneuno, Ob111 BpeMeHa, Kak 1 'y JIF0O0To U3 Bac,
Korna s nepeolieHuBasl CBOU CHITBI.

Ho Bcerna, xorna MeHst 0/107€Bajli COMHEHUS,

S mubo cripaBisuICs ¢ TPYIHOCTSAMH, THOO OTCTYTIA.
IToromy 4TO 51 BCE ienai mo-cBoemy.

[Kymuter 3]

S1 moOuit, s cMesICs U IIIaKall,
W Ha Mo10 10J110 BBITIANIN MMOTEPH.
Teneps, koraa ci€3bl BEICOXJIN,
Bcé€ xaxxercs TakuM 3a0aBHBIM.

[Togymats Tonpko! S caenan Bc€ 310!

MosxHO 51 cKaKy 0e3 U3JIMIIHEH CKPOMHOCTH? —
Hert. Her, 310 HE 1.

Sl cnenan 3TO MO-CBOEMY.

[[Tpunes]

Urto ecth yenoBek? Uto eni€ y Hero ecThb,

Ecnu He on cam? MHaye — OH HUIIUH.

UYennoBek T0KEH TOBOPUTH TO, UYTO OH YYBCTBYET U BO
YTO BEPUT,

A He TTOBTOPSATH CJIOBA TE€X, KTO MPECMBIKACTCS Tepe;]
JIPYTUMHU.

Mos KU3HB — 10Ka3aTeIbCTBO TOMY, UTO 51 JOCTOMHO
MPUHUMAT YIAPbl CYIbOBI,

U nenan 3To mo-cBoemy.

Ja, 310 OBLT MOM MyTh.




TRY TO REMEMBER

Try to remember the kind of September
When life was slow and oh, so mellow

Try to remember the kind of September
When grass was green and grain was yellow
Try to remember the kind of September
When you were a tender and callow fellow
Try to remember and if you remember

Then follow, follow

Try to remember when life was so tender
That no one wept except the willow

Try to remember the kind of September
When love was an ember about to billow
Try to remember and if you remember
Then follow, follow

Deep in December, it's nice to remember
Although you know the snow will follow
Deep in December, it's nice to remember
The fire of September that made us mellow
Deep in December, our hearts should
remember

And follow, follow, follow

DANIEL BOONE WAS A MAN

Daniel Boone was a man,

Yes, a big man!

With an eye like an eagle

And as tall as a mountain was he!

Daniel Boone was a man,

Yes, a big man!

He was brave, he was fearless
And as tough as a mighty oak tree!

From the coonskin cap on the top of ol' Dan
To the heel of his rawhide shoe;

The rippin'est, roarin'est, fightin'est man
The frontier ever knew!

MOCTAPAMCS BCIIOMHUTH

[TocTrapaiicst BCIOMHUTB TOT CEHTSAOPH,

Korpa »xu3Hb ObliIa MEIJICHHOM M, aX, TAKOW CJIaKOI!
[Tocrapaiicst BCIOMHUTB TOT CEHTAODH,

Korna TpaBa Obina 3e51eHoi, a 31aqyHbIe TOJs
JKEIITHIMH.

[Tocrapaiicss BCHOMHHUTB TOT CEHTSIOPB,

Korma Tb1 OB171 MOJIOZIBIM M HEOTIBITHBIM TTAPHEM.
[Tocrapaiics BCHOMHUTD, U, €CJIM BCIIOMHUILb, HE
3a0bIBail.

[Tocrapaiicst BCIOMHUTB, KOT/Ia )KU3HB ObLIa TaK
JIACKOBA,

Korma, kpome uBbI, HUKTO HE TIIaKal.
[Tocrapaiicss BCHOMHHUTB TOT CEHTSIOPB,

Korna mo060Bb Obli1a yroibKaMu, TOTOBBIMU
pas3ropeThbes.

[TocTapaiics BCHOMHUTD, U, €CJIM BCIIOMHUILIb, HE
3a0bIBaM.

[TpusiTHO BCIOMUHATH TTO3THUM JIeKadpeM,

XOT4 ThI 3HAENIb, YTO CKOPO MOMAET CHET.

[TpusITHO BCIOMUHATH TMO3THUM JIeKaOpeM

[Toxxap ceHTAOPsI, KOTOPBIN clenan Hac 3PEJIbIMU
I'mybGoxo B gexabpe Haiu cepia T0MKHbI BCIOMHUTH
U He 3a0b1BaTh, HE 3a0BIBATh

JAIHUIJ BYH BblJI HACTOALIIUM
MYKYUHON

JIoHus1 ByH OBl HACTOSIIMM MYXYHHOM,
Jla, mpekpacHbIM MY>KUYUHOM!

C masamu, Kak y opina,

U BrICOKMM, Kak ckana!

J>HM31 ByH OBLT HACTOSATITUM MY>KYHHOM,
Jla, IpeKpacHbIM MYKUMHOMU!

OH Ob11 cMen, OH ObLT OeccTpalieH

U moryuum, cioBHO 1y0!

OT KOHYMKA MIAMKK U3 M€Xa €HOTa Ha T0JIOBE CTAPUHBI
HoHa

J1o IAT CBOMX KOXKaHBIX Carlor;

Benukonennslii, TpoMOTIIacHbIN, 00EBUTHIN MY)KUHHA,
Koroporo korna-nmn6o 3Haia npurpaHuyHast 3emJis!

JloHus1 ByH OBl HACTOSIIMM MYXYHHOM,




Daniel Boone was a man,
Yes, a big man!

And he fought for America
To make all Americans free!

What a boon, what a do-er,
What a dream come-a true-er was he!

Daniel Boone was a man,

Yes, a big man!

With a whoop and a holler

He could mow down a forest of trees.

With a knife and a gun he never did fail
There was nothin' he could not tame.
He blazed a big wide liberty trail
Through history's hall of fame.

Daniel Boone was a man,

Yes, a big man!

With a dream of a country

That would always forever be free.

What a boon, what a do-er,
What a dream come-a true-er was he!

Jla, mpeKpacHbIM MYKUYMHOMU!
U oH cpaxancs 3a AMepUKYy,
Uto0bI BCE aMepUKaHIIbI OBLTH CBOOOTHBIMH!

Kakoe Gmaro, kakoii 4eJoBeK Jena,
[Ipsim cOBIBIIAsICS MEYTa — BOT, K€M OH ObL1!

J>HM31 ByH OBLT HACTOSATIIUM MY>KYHHOM,
Jla, IpeKpacHbIM MYKUMHOMU!

CBOMM BO3II1aCOM M KPUKOM

OH MOT CKOCHUT LEJbIN JIeC.

C HOXOM U pyXbEM OH HE MOT MOTEPIIETh HEYAauy,
Bce emy nokopsiiocs.

OH MpOJIOKMIT ATTUHHYIO U IIUPOKYIO TPOITY CBOOOBI
B 3ane cnaBbl uctopuu.

J>HMA1 ByH OBLT HACTOSATITUM MY>KYHHOM,
Jla, mIpeKpacHbIM MYKUYMHOMU!

OH MeuTal o CTpaHe,

Koropas Bceraa u HaBeuHo OyzeT cBOOOIHA.

Kakoe Gmaro, kakoii 4eJoBeK jena,
[Ipsim cOBIBIIIAsICS MeYTa — BOT, K€M OH ObL1!

FOR THESE LYRICS WITH KEN'S AMERICAN
PRONUNCIATION, GO TO:

https://youtu.be/Sh8dUANdAqTQ

FOR THE ORIGINAL MUSIC:
* Moon River: https://youtu.be/-amun8AGSME

* My Cup Runneth Over: https://youtu.be/cn8wnlhNa78
* My Way: https://youtu.be/4_hJ8-ZJcgo

* Try to Remember: https://youtu.be/pSwth6xrwbo

* Daniel Boone was a Man: https://youtu.be/ugDfDcv3eQ8



https://youtu.be/8h8dUANdqTQ
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=uqDfDcv3eQ8&t=0s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=p5wth6xrwbo&t=0s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=4_hJ8-ZJcgo&t=0s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=cn8wnlhNa78&t=0s
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=-amun8AG5ME&t=0s

