
Let there be love, lyrics by Ian Grant & music by Lionel Rand (1940) 

Let there be love 

 

You find your future in the sand, 

And in the stars above. 

A fortune teller reads your hand, 

And tells you you’re in love.  

But fate must have planned we should meet, 

For right at the start these words began tumbling around in my heart: 

 

Let there be you, and let there be me. 

Let there be moonlight over the sea. 

Let there be light to enlighten our day, 

Chasing the shadows of darkness away. 

 

Let there be birds to sing in the trees. 

Someone to bless me whenever I sneeze 

Let there be cuckoos, a lark and a dove 

But first of all, please let there be love 

 

Let there be you, and let there be me. 

Let there be oysters, under the sea 

Let there be wind, and occasional rain 

Small corner table, and sparkling champagne 

 

Let there be fun and infinite joy. 

Many more movies of girl meeting boy. 

Let there be sunshine to shine from above. 

But deep in our hearts, let there be love. 

 

 


