
Anniversary Song  
 

Words & Music: Al Jolson & Saul Chaplin  (1946) 

Arranged by: Ron Chamberlin 

 

This should be easy to play in a 3/4 time waltz tempo.  Here’s a suggestion you might 
want to try.  Completely bar the 2nd fret with your index finger and see if you can play all 
but the Am chord with your middle, ring and little fingers.  Going from the B to the B7 is 
just lifting one finger.  Forming the Em is simple using your remaining three fingers to 
form that old Dm pattern in the 3rd fret instead of the 1st.  The entire song is played with 
the 2nd fret barred, except for the Am.  With practice your hand doesn't move around 
much and chords really sound great.  The trick is playing the AM.  Most of us are used 
to grabbing a B7 chord, so just slide the B7 chord from the 2nd fret up to the 3rd.  Of 
course, that’s a C7 chord.   Now add your ring finger and little fingers to form the Am.  
I’ve found the Am easy to play, if I think of it that way.  Try it and see what you think. 
 

3/4 Time – INTRO:      /      /        /      /       /     /     //// 
 

  /   /   ////             /       /        /   /   /  /  /  /       /     / 

   Oh,               how   we   danced             on   the   

     /   /   / / / /  /        /          /  /  /  /  /   /   /  /  /  /   /    / 

  night            we   were   wed,                 We 

   /   /   ////         /        /       /   /    ////         /          / 

 vowed            our   true   love               though   a 

  /   /   ////         /       /       /   /    ////   /    / 

word             was - n’t    said.                   The 

  /   /   ////         /       /        /    /    ////             /        / 

World            was    in    bloom,             there  were 

     /    /   ////     /      /        ////            /    /    ////         /    / 

stars                in   the   skies,                   Ex - 

  /   /    ////         /       /      /    /    ////         /          / 

  cept               for   the    few                 that   were 

  /    /    ////         /       /        /    /   ////          /     / 

 there                in    your   eyes. 

     /     /      ////                     /        /       /      /       /    / 

  Dear,   as   I   held   you    so   close   in   my   arms, 

    /         /          ////                     /      /        /       /           ////                     /      / 

   An - gels   were   sing – ing   a   hymn   to   your   charms.    Two 



        /       /       ////                     /         /          /         /       ////             /      / 

hearts   gent - ly   beat - ing,   were   mur - mur - ing   low,     “My 

     /       /       /        /     /     ////             /     /  

  dar - ling,   I     love          you       so”.                          The 

   /   /    ////             /          /      /    /    ////             /        / 

 Night              seemed   to    fade                   in  -   to 

        /    /    ////             /        /         ////            /     /    ////             /     /  

bloss      -            om - ing   dawn.                      The 

   /    /    ////             /        /        /    /    ////         /       / 

  sun                  shone   a  -   new                  but  the 

   /    /    ////             /         /        /     /    ////          /     / 

dance                  lin – gered   on.                        Could 

   /   /   ////         /       /     /    /    ////             /         / 

   We                but   re -  live                  that   sweet 

     /    /   ////             /        /        ////            /     /    ////             /     / 

   mo       -       ment  sub - lime.                     We’d 

   /    /    ////         /        /       /    /    ////             /      / 

  find                 that   our   love                    is    un - 

   /     /     ////             /         /     /     /    ////    /     / 

    al     -               tered   by   time. 

 

      /    /      ////                     /       /       /      /       /     / 

  Dear,   as   I   held   you   so   close   in   my   arms, 

    /         /          ////                 /       /        /       /           ////                     /      / 

   An - gels   were   sing - ing   a   hymn   to   your   charms.     Two 

        /        /       ////                     /         /           /        /        ////             /      / 

hearts    gent - ly   beat - ing,   were   mur - mur - ing   low,      “My 

     /       /       /      /        /      /       /     /     //// 

  dar - ling,   I      love                 you                     so”. 


