OLD FASHIONED LOVE
(Words, Cecil Mack. Music, James P.
Johnson, 1923.)

VERSE:

Most folks now'days

Say old-fashioned ways

Should give place to things that are new,
But somehow I hold

To things that are old.

Perhaps it's an old-fashioned view.

I love my old books,

The corners and nooks

Of my old home and the old friends,
Old memories, too,

One love that is true,

Lasting all through life until it ends.

CHORUS:
I've got that old-fashioned love in my heart,

And there it shall always remain.
My love is like the ivy vine,

Cling a little closer all the time,

Through the years, joys and tears just the same.

I've got that old-fashioned faith in my heart.
No changes can tear it apart.

If all the dry land changed to sea,

It would never make any change in me.

I've got that old-fashioned love in my heart.

Nech to tak bejt jak to je......
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Nech to tak bejt jak to je, jak to mam rad
A chran se i lakavych zmén

Tak jako vinné révy pen

to pevné drzi v srdci mém,

pies Tviij hnév, pies Tvij zal smich i plac.

Nech to tak byt jak to je, jak to mam rad
A usmév az Tvou zdobi tvar

Pfece nevyménim, snad,

Morsky Self za ruzi sad

Tak nech bejtt jak to je, co mam rad...



