
  



Program 
 

 
 
Aguade Beber Antônio Carlos Jobim 
 
Dream a little dream of me Fabian Andre 
 Wilbur Schwandt 
  Gus Kahn 
 
Sway (¿Quién será?) Luis Demetrio 
 Pablo Beltrán Ruiz 
 
Exactly Like You Jimmy McHugh 
 Dorothy Fields 
 
 
  



 

five minute intermission 

 

 

 
Fly Me To The Moon Bart Howard 
 
Blue Skies Irving Berlin 
 
One Note Samba Antônio Carlos Jobim 
 
Besame Mucho Consuelo Velázquez 
 
Girl From Ipanema Antônio Carlos Jobim 
  



 
 
 

Besame Mucho: 
 

Besame 
Besame mucho 

Como si fuera ésta noche 
La última vez 

 
Besame, besame mucho 

Que tengo miedo a perderte 
Perderte después 

 
Quiero tenerte muy cerca 

Mirarme en tus ojos 
Verte junto a mi 

Piensa que tal vez mañana 
Yo ya estaré lejos 

Muy lejos de ti 

Kiss Me 
Kiss Me a lot  
As if tonight was 
the last time  
 
Kiss Me, kiss me a lot  
Because I’m scared of losing 
you, losing you again 
  
I want to have you real close  
Look you in your eyes 
And see you next to me  
Think that maybe tomorrow, 
I’ll already be far 
Very far from you   

 
  



 
The Girl from Ipanema 

 
Olha, que coisa mais linda, 

Mais cheia de graça, 
É ela, menina, que vem e que passa, 

Num doce balanço, a caminho do mar. 
Moça do corpo dourado, 

Do sol de Ipanema, 
O seu balançado 

É mais que um poema 
É a coisa mais linda 
Que eu já vi passar 

 
Ah, por que estou tão sozinho? 

Ah, por que tudo é tão triste? 
Ah, a beleza que existe 

A beleza que não é só minha, 
Que também passa sozinha. 

 
Ah, se ela soubesse 

Que quando ela passa, 
O mundo sorrindo 
Se enche de graça 

E fica mais lindo 
Por causa do amor. 

 

Look, such a sight, so beautiful, 
So filled with grace, 
It’ss her, this girl who comes and who passes, 
With a sweet swing, on her way to the sea. 
Girl with body of gold 
From the sun of Ipamena, 
Her swing 
Is more than a poem, 
Is a sight more beautiful 
Than I have ever seen pass by. 
 
Ah, why am I so alone? 
Why is there so much sadness? 
This beauty that exists, 
This beauty that is not only mine, 
That also passes by alone. 
 
Ah, if she but knew, 
That when she passes by, 
The world smiles, 
Is filled with grace, 
And becomes more beautiful, 
Because of love. 
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