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VERSE 3 Judy and Johnny just walked thru the door,
Like a queen with her king,
Oh, what a birthday surprise,
Judy’s wearing his ring.
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have mine. I ain’t ask-ing for no sac - ri- fice. Ba- by your friends do not need to know I've got a real nice place _
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. to go (Listen!) I don’t need you to care, _ | don’t need you to un - der-stand.
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Al I want is for you_ to be there. and when I'm___ turmed on, it you want_ me I'm_ your_ man.
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I'm__ your man. _
Additional lyric on final chorus—(To Fade.)
If you're gonna do it — you know what | say?
If you're gonna do it don't throw it away
Don’t throw it baby
Because
I'll be your boy, I'lt be your man,
I'll be the one who understands,
I'll be your first, I'll be your last,
I'll be the only one you ask,
I'll be your friend, I'll be your toy,
I'll be the one who brings you joy,
I'll be your hope, I'll be your pearl
I'll take you half way round the world!
'll make your rich — I'll make you poor
Just don’t use the door
Doitwithme...........
IT’'S MY PARTY
Words and Music by HERB WIENER,
R comaned oy Crappei's Conine WALLY GOLD & JOHN GLUCK, JR.
Moderately Bright
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No -bod -y knows where my John-ny has gone,_. But Ju -dy left _ the same time. Why was he hold-ing her hand,. when
Play all my rec - ords, keep danc-ing all night,__ But leave me alone_for a - while, Til  John -ny's danc-ing with me, . I've
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he's sup -posed. to be mine? __ Its My Par - ty, and Il cry if | want to, Cry if | want. to, cry if I want. to,
got no rea - son to smile. __ 12 3
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You would cry, too, if it bhap-pened to you.



