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Neil Diamond Medley 

Neil Diamond, arr. Ed Lojeski 

 

I’m a Believer 

[62] [BARITONE] 

I thought love was only true in fairy tales. 

Meant for someone else, but not for me. 

Love was out to get me.    [S & A] Doo dah doo dah 

That's the way it seemed.    [S & A] Doo dah doo dah 

Disappointment haunted all my dreams. 

 

[80, 110 & 140] [Chorus] 

[BARITONE]  Then I saw her face,  

[ALL VOICES]  Now I'm a believer 

[BARITONE] Not a trace,  

[ALL VOICES] Of doubt in my mind 

[BARITONE] I'm in love    [S & A] Mm____________ 

I'm a believer, I couldn't leave her if I tried. 

 

[94] [BARITONE]      [S & A]  

And I thought love was more or less a given thing Oo___________________ 
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Seems the more I gave, the less I got.   Oo___________________ 

What's the use in tryin'?    [S & A] Doo dah doo dah 

All you get is pain     [S & A] Doo dah doo dah 

When I needed sunshine, I got rain. 

[Repeat Chorus] 

 

[132] [BARITONE] 

Love was out to get me.    [S & A] Doo dah doo dah 

That's the way it seemed.    [S & A] Doo dah doo dah 

Disappointment haunted all my dreams. 

[Repeat Chorus] 

 

Sweet Caroline 

[159] [SOPRANO & ALTO] 

Where it began, 

I can't begin to knowin’, 

But then I know it's growin' strong. 

 

[167] [BARITONE] 

Was in the spring, 

And spring became the summer. 

Who'd have believed you'd come along? 
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[1st time]       [2nd time]  

[175] [ALL VOICES]     [175] [ALL VOICES]  

Hands, touchin' hands,     Warm, touchin' warm, 

Reachin' out, touching me, touchin' you.   Reachin' out, touchin' me, touchin' you. 

 

[185] [Chorus]      [185] 

Sweet Caroline,     Sweet Caroline… 

Good times never seemed so good.   Good times never seemed so good. 

I've been inclined     I've been inclined 

To believe they never would.    To believe they never would. 

But now I…      Oh, no, no. 

 

[197] [ALL VOICES]      [CODA] [ALL VOICES] 

… look at the night,      Sweet Caroline, 

And it don't seem so lonely.     Good times never seemed so good. 

We fill it up with only two.     I've been inclined 

[205] [SOPRANO & ALTO]     To believe they never would. 

And when I hurt,      [232] 

Hurtin' runs off my shoulders.    Caroline, 

How can I hurt when holdin' you?    Sweet Caroline 

Be mine. 


