
CreepCreepCreepCreep    
RadioheadRadioheadRadioheadRadiohead    

    

When you were here before 
Couldn't look you in the eye 

You're just like an angel 
Your skin makes me cry 

You float like a feather 
In a beautiful world 

And I wish I was special 
You're so fuckin' special 

 
But I'm a creep, I'm a weirdo. 

What the hell am I doing here ? 
I don't belong here. 

 
I don't care if it hurts 
I want to have control 
I want a perfect body 
I want a perfect soul 
I want you to notice 
When I'm not around 

You're so fuckin' special 
I wish I was special 

 
But I'm a creep, I'm a weirdo. 

What the hell am I doing here ? 
I don't belong here. 

 
She's running out again, 

She's running out 
She's run run run running out... 

 
Whatever makes you happy 

Whatever you want 
You're so fuckin' special 

I wish I was special... 
 

But I'm a creep, I'm a weirdo, 
What the hell am I doing here ? 

I don't belong here. 
I don't belong here. 

 
 
 
 



With or without youWith or without youWith or without youWith or without you    
U2U2U2U2    

See the stone set in your eyes 
See the thorn twist in your side 

I wait for you 
Sleight of hand and twist of fate 

On a bed of nails she makes me wait 
And I wait....without you 

 
With or without you 
With or without you 

 
Through the storm we reach the shore 

You give it all but I want more 
And I'm waiting for you 

 
With or without you 
With or without you 

I can't live 
With or without you 

 
And you give yourself away 
And you give yourself away 

And you give 
And you give 

And you give yourself away 
 

My hands are tied 
My body bruised, she's got me with 

Nothing left to win 
And nothing else to lose 

 
With or without you 
With or without you 

I can't live 
With or without you 

 
(We'll shine like stars in the summer night 
We'll shine like stars in the winter night 

One heart 
One hope 
One Love 

With or without you 
With or without you 

I can't live 
With or without you 
With or without you 

 
    
    
    
    



No woman, no cryNo woman, no cryNo woman, no cryNo woman, no cry    
Bob MarleyBob MarleyBob MarleyBob Marley    

No, woman, no cry; 
No, woman, no cry; 
No, woman, no cry; 
No, woman, no cry. 

 
'Cause - 'cause - 'cause I remember when a we used to sit 

In a government yard in Trenchtown, 
Oba - obaserving the 'ypocrites - yeah! - 

Mingle with the good people we meet, yeah! 
Good friends we have, oh, good friends we have lost 

Along the way, yeah! 
In this great future, you can't forget your past; 

So dry your tears, I seh. Yeah! 
 

No, woman, no cry; 
No, woman, no cry. Eh, yeah! 

A little darlin', don't shed no tears: 
No, woman, no cry. Eh! 

 
Said - said - said I remember when we used to sit 

In the government yard in Trenchtown, yeah! 
And then Georgie would make the fire lights, 

I seh, logwood burnin' through the nights, yeah! 
Then we would cook cornmeal porridge, say, 

Of which I'll share with you, yeah! 
My feet is my only carriage 

And so I've got to push on through. 
Oh, while I'm gone, 

Everything's gonna be all right! 
Everything's gonna be all right! 

Everything's gonna be all right, yeah! 
Everything's gonna be all right! 

Everything's gonna be all right-a! 
Everything's gonna be all right! 

Everything's gonna be all right, yeah! 
Everything's gonna be all right! 

 
So no, woman, no cry; 

No, woman, no cry. 
I seh, O little - O little darlin', don't shed no tears; 

No, woman, no cry, eh. 
 

No, woman - no, woman - no, woman, no cry; 
No, woman, no cry. 

One more time I got to say: 
O little - little darlin', please don't shed no tears; 

No, woman, no cry. 
 
 
 



WonderwallWonderwallWonderwallWonderwall    
OasisOasisOasisOasis 

 
Today is gonna be 

the day that they're gonna throw it back to you 
By now you shoulda somehow realized what you gotta do 

I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do about you now 
 

Back beat, the word is on the street that the fire in your heart 
is out 

I'm sure you've heard it all before but you never really had a 
doubt 

I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do about you now 
 

And all the roads we have to walk are winding 
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding 

There are many things that I would like to say to you 
But I don't know how 

 
Because maybe 

You're gonna be the one that saves me 
And after all 

You're my wonderwall 
 

Today was gonna be the day but they'll never throw it back to you 
 

By now you shoulda somehow realized what you're not to do 
I don't believe that anybody feels the way I do about you now 

 
And all the roads that lead you there were winding 
And all the lights that light the way are blinding 

There are many things that I would like to say to you 
But I don't know how 

 
I said maybe 

You're gonna be the one that saves me 
And after all 

You're my wonderwall 
 

I said maybe 
You're gonna be the one that saves me 

And after all 
You're my wonderwall 

 
I said maybe 

You're gonna be the one that saves me 
You're gonna be the one that saves me 
You're gonna be the one that saves me 

 
 
 
 
 



Knockin' on heaven's doorKnockin' on heaven's doorKnockin' on heaven's doorKnockin' on heaven's door    
Bob DylanBob DylanBob DylanBob Dylan    

Mama, take this badge off of me 
I can't use it anymore 

It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see 
I feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door 

 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door 

 
Mama, put my guns in the ground 

I can't shoot them anymore 
That long black cloud is comin' down 

I feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door 
 

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door 
Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



HallelujahHallelujahHallelujahHallelujah    
Jeff BuckleyJeff BuckleyJeff BuckleyJeff Buckley    

I've heard there was a secret chord 
That David played and it pleased the Lord 

But you don't really care for music, do you ? 
And it goes like this 

The fourth, the fifth 
The minor fall, the major lift 

The baffled king composing Hallelujah 
Hallelujah (x4) 

 
Your faith was strong but you needed proof 

You saw her bathing on the roof 
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew you 

She tied you to a kitchen chair 
She broke your throne, she cut your hair 

And from your lips she drew the Hallelujah 
Hallelujah (x4) 

 
Baby I've been here before, I know this room 

I've walked this floor 
I used to live alone before I knew you 
I've seen your flag on the Marble Arch 

Love is not a victory march 
It's a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah 

Hallelujah (x4) 
There was a time you let me know 

What's really going on below 
But now you never show it to me, do you ? 

I remember when I moved in you 
And the holy dove was moving too 

And every breath we drew was Hallelujah 
Hallelujah (x4) 

Maybe there's a God above, all I ever learned from love 
Was how to shoot at someone who out drew you 

And it's not a cry you can hear at night 
It's not somebody who's seen the light 

It's a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah 
Hallelujah (x8) 

 
 
 
 
 
 



House of the rising sunHouse of the rising sunHouse of the rising sunHouse of the rising sun    
The AnimalsThe AnimalsThe AnimalsThe Animals    

There is a house in New Orleans 
They call the Rising Sun 

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy 
And God I know I'm one 

 
My mother was a tailor 

She sewed my new bluejeans 
My father was a gamblin' man 

Down in New Orleans 
 

Now the only thing a gambler needs 
Is a suitcase and trunk 

And the only time he's satisfied 
Is when he's on a drunk 

 
Oh mother tell your children 

Not to do what I have done 
Spend your lives in sin and misery 

In the House of the Rising Sun 
 

Well, I got one foot on the platform 
The other foot on the train 

I'm goin' back to New Orleans 
To wear that ball and chain 

 
Well, there is a house in New Orleans 

They call the Rising Sun 
And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy 

And God I know I'm one 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Running Up That HillRunning Up That HillRunning Up That HillRunning Up That Hill    
PlaceboPlaceboPlaceboPlacebo        

 
It doesn't hurt me. 

You wanna feel how it feels? 
You wanna know, know that it doesn't hurt me? 

You wanna hear about the deal I'm making? 
You be running up that hill 

You and me be running up that hill 
 

And if I only could, 
Make a deal with God, 

And get him to swap our places, 
Be running up that road, 
Be running up that hill, 

Be running up that building. 
If I only could, oh... 

 
You don't wanna hurt me, 

But see how deep the bullet lies. 
Unaware that I'm tearing you asunder. 
There's a thunder in our hearts, baby. 

So much hate for the ones we love? 
Tell me, we both matter, don't we? 

 
You, be running up that hill 

You and me, be running up that hill 
You and me won't be unhappy. 

 
And if I only could, 

Make a deal with God, 
And get him to swap our places, 

Be running up that road, 
Be running up that hill, 

Be running up that building, 
If I only could, oh... 

 
C'mon, baby, c'mon, c'mon, darling, 

Let me steal this moment from you now. 
C'mon, angel, c'mon, c'mon, darling, 

Let's exchange the experience, oh...' 
 

And if I only could, 
Make a deal with God, 

And get him to swap our places, 
Be running up that road, 
Be running up that hill, 

With no problems [x2] 
 

'If I only could, be running up that hill.' [x7] 
 
 
 



Nice dreamNice dreamNice dreamNice dream    
RadioheadRadioheadRadioheadRadiohead    

They love me like i was a brother 
They protect me 

Listen to me 
They dug me my very own garden 

Gave me sunshine 
Made me happy. nice dream. 

 
I call up my friend the good angel 

But she's out with 
Her ansaphone 

She says she would love to come help but 
The sea would 

Electrocute us all. nice dream. 
 

If you think that you're strong enough 
If you think you belong enough. 

 
Nice dream. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Bongo bongBongo bongBongo bongBongo bong    
Manu ChaoManu ChaoManu ChaoManu Chao    

Mama was queen of the mambo, Papa was king of the congo, 
Deep down in the jungle, I started bangin' my first bongo, 

Every monkey'd like to be, in my place instead of me, 
Cause I'm the king of bongo, baby, I'm the king of bongo bong. 

 
I went to the big town, where there is a lot of sound, 

From the jungle to the city, looking for a bigger crown, 
So I play my boogie, for the people of big city, 

But they don't go crazy, when I'm bangin' on my boogie, 
I'm the... 

"King of the bongo, king of the bongo bong", 
Hear me when I come Baby, "King of the bongo, king of the bongo bong". 

 
Nobody'd like to be in my place instead of me, 

Cause nobody go crazy when I'm bangin' on my boogie, 
I'm a king without a crown hanging loose in a big town, 

But I'm the king of bongo, baby, I'm the king of bongo bong, 
"King of the bongo, king of the bongo bong", 

Hear me when I come Baby, "King of the bongo, king of the bongo bong". 
Hear me when I come. 

 
They say that I'm a clown, making too much dirty sound, 

They say there is no place for little monkey in this town. 
Nobody'd like to be in my place instead of me, 

Cause nobody go crazy when I'm bangin' on my boogie, 
I'm the... 

"King of the bongo, king of the bongo bong", 
Hear me when I come Baby, "King of the bongo, king of the bongo bong". 

 
Bangin' on my bongo all that swing belongs to me, 

I'm so happy there's nobody in my place instead of me, 
I'm a king without a crown hanging loose in a big town, 
I'm the king of bongo, baby, I'm the king of bongo bong, 

"King of the bongo, king of the bongo bong"... 
Hear me when I come Baby, "King of the bongo, king of the bongo bong". 

Hear me when I come. 
 

Mama was queen of the mambo, Papa was king of the congo, 
Deep down in the jungle, I started bangin' my first bongo, 

Every monkey'd like to be, in my place instead of me, 
Cause I'm the king of bongo, baby, I'm the king of bongo bong. 

 
Hear me when I come, hear me when I come Baby, hear me when I come. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Apologize Apologize Apologize Apologize     
Timbaland Timbaland Timbaland Timbaland     

I’m holding on your rope  
Got me ten feet off the ground 
And I’m hearing what you say  
But I just can’t make a sound  

 
You tell me that you need me  
Then you go and cut me down  

But wait, you tell me that you’re sorry  
Didn’t think I’d turn around and say... 

 
That it’s too late to apologize, it’s too late  

I said it’s too late to apologize, it’s too late  
 

I’d take another chance, take a fall,  
Take a shot for you  

I need you like a heart needs a beat  
(But it's nothing new)  

Yeah yeah  
 

I loved you with a fire red, now itCs turning blue  
And you say sorry  

Like the angel heaven let me think was you  
But I’m afraid... 

 
It’s too late to apologize, it’s too late  

I said it’s too late to apologize, it’s too late  
 

It’s too late to apologize, it’s too late  
I said it’s too late to apologize, it’s too late  

I said it’s too late to apologize, yeah 
I said it’s too late to apologize, yeah  

 
I’m holding on your rope  

Got me ten feet off the ground...  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Natural blues Natural blues Natural blues Natural blues     
Moby Moby Moby Moby     

Oh lordy, my troubles so hard 
Oh lordy, my troubles so hard, 

Don't nobody know my troubles but God 
Don't nobody know my troubles but God 

(x2) 
 

Went down the hill, the other day 
My soul got happy and stayed all day 

(x2) 
 

Oh lordy, my troubles so hard 
Oh lordy, my troubles so hard, 

Don't nobody know my troubles but God 
Don't nobody know my troubles but God 

(x2) 
 

Went in the room, didn't stay long, 
Looked on the bed and brother was dead 

(x2) 
 

Oh lordy, my troubles so hard 
Oh lordy, my troubles so hard, 

Don't nobody know my troubles but God 
Don't nobody know my troubles but God 

(x5)  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



You're Beautiful You're Beautiful You're Beautiful You're Beautiful     
James Blunt James Blunt James Blunt James Blunt     

My life is brilliant. 
My love is pure. 
I saw an angel. 

Of that I'm sure. 
She smiled at me on the subway. 

She was with another man. 
But I won't lose no sleep on that, 

'Cause I've got a plan. 
 

You're beautiful. You're beautiful. 
You're beautiful, it's true. 

I saw you face in a crowded place, 
And I don't know what to do, 

'Cause I'll never be with you. 
 

Yeah, she caught my eye, 
As we walked on by. 

She could see from my face that I was, 
Fucking high, 

And I don't think that I'll see her again, 
But we shared a moment that will last till the end. 

 
You're beautiful. You're beautiful. 

You're beautiful, it's true. 
I saw you face in a crowded place, 

And I don't know what to do, 
'Cause I'll never be with you. 

You're beautiful. You're beautiful. 
You're beautiful, it's true. 

There must be an angel with a smile on her face, 
When she thought up that I should be with you. 

But it's time to face the truth, 
I will never be with you.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Human Human Human Human     
The Killers The Killers The Killers The Killers     

I did my best to notice 
When the call came down the line 
Up to the platform of surrender 

I was brought but I was kind 
 

And sometimes I get nervous 
When I see an open door 

Close your eyes, clear your heart 
Cut the cord 

 
Are we human or are we dancer? 

My sign is vital, my hands are cold 
And I'm on my knees looking for the answer 

Are we human or are we dancer? 
 

Pay my respects to grace and virtue 
Send my condolences to good 

Give my regards to soul and romance 
They always did the best they could 

 
And so long to devotion 

You taught me everything I know 
Wave goodbye, wish me well 

You've gotta let me go 
 

Are we human or are we dancer? 
My sign is vital, my hands are cold 

And I'm on my knees looking for the answer 
Are we human or are we dancer? 

 
Will your system be alright 

When you dream of home tonight? 
There is no message we're receiving 

Let me know, is your heart still beating? 
 

Are we human or are we dancer? 
My sign is vital, my hands are cold 

And I'm on my knees looking for the answer 
 

You've gotta let me know 
Are we human or are we dancer? 

My sign is vital, my hands are cold 
And I'm on my knees looking for the answer 

Are we human or are we dancer? 
 

Are we human or are we dancer? 
Are we human or are we dancer?  

 
 
 



Angels Angels Angels Angels     
Robbie Williams Robbie Williams Robbie Williams Robbie Williams     

I sit and wait 
does an angel contemplate my fate 

and do they know 
the places where we go 

when we're grey and old 
'cos I've been told 

that salvation lets their wings unfold 
so when I'm lying in my bed 

thoughts running through my head 
and I feel that love is dead 

I'm loving angels instead 
 

and through it all she offers me protection 
a lot of love and affection 
whether I'm right or wrong 

and down the waterfall 
wherever it may take me 

I know that life wont break me 
when I come to call she wont forsake me 

I'm loving angels instead 
 

when I'm feeling weak 
and my pain walks down a one way street 

I look above 
and I know ill always be blessed with love 

and as the feeling grows 
she breathes flesh to my bones 

and when love is dead 
I'm loving angels instead 

 
and through it all she offers me protection 

a lot of love and affection 
whether I'm right or wrong 

and down the waterfall 
wherever it may take me 

I know that life wont break me 
when I come to call she wont forsake me 

I'm loving angels instead  
 
 
 
 
 



Fake Plastic Trees Fake Plastic Trees Fake Plastic Trees Fake Plastic Trees     
Radiohead Radiohead Radiohead Radiohead     

Her green plastic watering can 
For her fake chinese rubber plant 

In fake plastic earth. 
That she bought from a rubber man 

In a town full of rubber plants 
Just to get rid of itself. 

And it wears her out, it wears her out 
It wears her out, it wears her out. 

 
She lives with a broken man 
A cracked polystyrene man 

Who just crumbles and burns. 
He used to do surgery 

For girls in the eighties 
But gravity always wins. 

And it wears him out, it wears him out 
It wears him out, it wears him out. 

 
She looks like the real thing 
She tastes like the real thing 

My fake plastic love. 
But I cant help the feeling 

I could blow through the ceiling 
If I just turn and run 

And it wears me out, it wears me out 
It wears me out, it wears me out. 

 
And if I could be who you wanted 

If I could be who you wanted, 
All the time, all the time, ohhh... ohh...  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Under Pressure Under Pressure Under Pressure Under Pressure     
Queen Queen Queen Queen     

Pressure pushing down on me 
Pressing down on you no man ask for 

Under pressure - that burns a building down 
Splits a family in two 
Puts people on streets 

That's o.k. 
 

It's the terror of knowing 
What this world is about 

Watching some good friends 
Screaming 'Let me out' 

Pray tomorrow - gets me higher 
Pressure on people - people on streets 

 
Chippin' around - kick my brains around the floor 

These are the days it never rains but it pours 
 

People on streets (x2) 
 

It's the terror of knowing 
What this world is about 

Watching some good friends 
Screaming 'Let me out' 

Pray tomorrow - gets me higher high high 
Pressure on people - people on streets 

 
Turned away from it all like a blind man 

Sat on a fence but it don't work 
Keep coming up with love 

but it's so slashed and torn 
Why - why - why ? 

Love love love love love 
 

Insanity laughs under pressure we're cracking 
Can't we give ourselves one more chance 

Why can't we give love that one more chance 
Why can't we give love give love give love give love 

give love give love give love give love give love 
 

'Cause love's such an old fashioned word 
And love dares you to care for 

The people on the edge of the night 
And love dares you to change our way of 

Caring about ourselves 
This is our last dance 

This is ourselves 
 

Under pressure (x2) 
Pressure  



No surprises No surprises No surprises No surprises     
RRRRadioheadadioheadadioheadadiohead    

A heart that's full up like a landfill,  
a job that slowly kills you,  

bruises that won't heal.  
You look so tired-unhappy,  
bring down the government,  

they don't, they don't speak for us.  
I'll take a quiet life,  

a handshake of carbon monoxide,  
 

with no alarms and no surprises,  
no alarms and no surprises,  
no alarms and no surprises,  
no alarms and no surprises, 

Silent silent.  
 

This is my final fit,  
my final bellyache,  

 
with no alarms and no surprises,  

no alarms and no surprises,  
no alarms and no surprises please.  

 
Such a pretty house  

and such a pretty garden.  
 

No alarms and no surprises (get me outta here),  
no alarms and no surprises (get me outta here),  

no alarms and no surprises, please.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Karma Police Karma Police Karma Police Karma Police     
Radiohead Radiohead Radiohead Radiohead     

Karma police, arrest this man, he talks in maths 
He buzzes like a fridge, hes like a detuned radio 

Karma police, arrest this girl, her hitler hairdo, is making me feel ill 
And we have crashed her party 

This is what you get, this is what you get 
This is what you get, when you mess with us 

 
Karma police, Ive given all I can, its not enough 

Ive given all I can, but were still on the payroll 
This is what you get, this is what you get 

This is what you get, when you mess with us 
And for a minute there, I lost myself, I lost myself 
And for a minute there, I lost myself, I lost myself 

 
For a minute there, I lost myself, I lost myself  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Street SpiritStreet SpiritStreet SpiritStreet Spirit    
RadioheadRadioheadRadioheadRadiohead 

 

Rows of houses, all bearing down on me 
I can feel their blue hands touching me 

All these things into position 
All these things we'll one day swallow whole 

And fade out again and fade out 
 

This machine will, will not communicate 
These thoughts and the strain I am under 

Be a world child, form a circle 
Before we all go under 

And fade out again and fade out again 
 

Cracked eggs, dead birds 
Scream as they fight for life 

I can feel death, can see its beady eyes 
All these things into position 

All these things we'll one day swallow whole 
And fade out again and fade out again 

 
Immerse your soul in love 

IMMERSE YOUR SOUL IN LOVE 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Shadow Of The Day Shadow Of The Day Shadow Of The Day Shadow Of The Day     
Linkin Park Linkin Park Linkin Park Linkin Park     

I close both locks below the window 
I close both blinds and turn away 

 
Sometimes solutions aren't so simple 

Sometimes good bye's the only way 
 

[Chorus] 
And the sun will set for you 

The sun will set for you 
 

And the shadow of the day 
Will embrace the world in grey 

 
And the sun will set for you 

[End Chorus] 
 

Pink cards and flowers on your window 
Your friends all plead for you to stay 

 
Sometimes beginnings aren't so simple 

Sometimes good bye's the only way 
 

[Chorus] 
And the sun will set for you 

The sun will set for you 
 

And the shadow of the day 
Will embrace the world in grey 

 
And the sun will set for you 

 
And the shadow of the day 

Will embrace the world in grey 
 

And the sun will set for you 
 

And the shadow of the day 
Will embrace the world in grey 

 
And the sun will set for you 

[End Chorus]  
 
 



Brothers In Arms Brothers In Arms Brothers In Arms Brothers In Arms     
Dire Straits Dire Straits Dire Straits Dire Straits     

These mist covered mountains 
Are a home now for me 

But my home is the lowlands 
And always will be 

Some day youll return to 
Your valleys and your farms 

And youll no longer burn 
To be brothers in arms 

 
Through these fields of destruction 

Baptisms of fire 
Ive watched all your suffering 

As the battles raged higher 
And though they did hurt me so bad 

In the fear and alarm 
You did not desert me 
My brothers in arms 

 
Theres so many different worlds 

So many differents suns 
And we have just one world 

But we live in different ones 
 

Now the suns gone to hell 
And the moons riding high 

Let me bid you farewell 
Every man has to die 

But its written in the starlight 
And every line on your palm 

Were fools to make war 
On our brothers in arms  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The Bitter End The Bitter End The Bitter End The Bitter End     
Placebo Placebo Placebo Placebo     

Since we’re feeling so anesthetised  
In our comfort zone  

Reminds me of the second time  
That I followed you home  

 
We’re running out of alibis  

On the second of May  
Reminds me of the summertime  

On this winter's day  
 

See you at the bitter end (x2) 
 

Every step we take that’s synchronised  
Every broken bone  

Reminds me of the second time  
That I followed you home 

 
You shower me with lullabies  

As you’re walking away  
Reminds me that it’s killing time  

On this fateful day  
 

See you at the bitter end (x4) 
 

From the time we intercepted  
Feels a lot like suicide  

Slow and sad, grown inside us  
Arouse and see you're mine (see you at the bitter end) 

 
Love has seen your run-around  

Who wanna seek you now?  
I want a peace  

I'd whine out (see you at the bitter end) 
 

Love's reached his side  
Grab this gentleness inside  

Heard a cry  
Six feet down  

In six weeks' time  
The mess you left  

Will end (see you at the bitter end)  
 
 



Streets Of Philadelphia Streets Of Philadelphia Streets Of Philadelphia Streets Of Philadelphia     
Bruce Springsteen Bruce Springsteen Bruce Springsteen Bruce Springsteen     

I was bruised and battered and I couldn’t tell What I felt 
I was unrecognizable to myself 

I saw my reflection in a window I didn’t know My own face 
Oh brother are you gonna leave me Wastin’away 

On the streets of Philadelphia 
 

I walked the avenue till my legs felt like stone 
I heard the voices of friends vanished and gone 

At night I could hear the blood in my veins 
Just as Black and whispering as the rain 

On the streets of Philadelphia 
 

Ain’t no angel gonna greet me 
It’s just you and I my friend 

And my clothes dont fit me no more 
I walked a thousand miles 

Just to slip the skin 
 

The night has fallen, I’m lyin' awake 
I can feel myself fading away 

So receive me brother with your faithless kiss 
Or will we leave each other alone like this 

On the streets of Philadelphia  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Albion Albion Albion Albion     
Babyshambles Babyshambles Babyshambles Babyshambles     

Oh Down in Albion 
They're black and blue 

But we don't talk about that 
Are you from 'round here? 

How do you do? 
I'd like to talk about that 

 
Talk over 

Gin in teacups 
And leaves on the lawn 
Violence in bus stops 

And the pale thin girl with eyes forlorn 
 

More gin in teacups 
And leaves on the lawn 
Violence in dole queues 
And the pale thin girl 

Behind the checkout 
 

But if you're looking for a cheap sort 
Set in false anticipation 

I'll be waiting in the photo booth 
At the underground station 

 
So come away, won't you come away 

We could go to... 
Deptford, Catford or Watford, Digberth, Mansfield 

Anywhere in Albion 
 

Ahh yellowing classics 
And canons at dawn 

Coffee wallahs and pith helmets 
And an English song 

 
Aah... Reebok classics 
And canons at dawn 

Terrible warlords, good warlords 
And an English song 

 
But if you're looking for a cheap sort 

All glint with perspiration 
There's a four mile queue 

Outside the disused power station 
 

Now come away, won't you come away 
We'll go to... 

Satsworth, Senford, Weovil, Woomoyle, Newcastle 
if you are  

looking for a cheap tart 
All glint with perspiration 

There's a five mile queue 
Outside the disused power station 

 
Now come away, won't you come away 

We'll go to  
Bedtown, Oldham, Nunthorpe, Rowlam, Bristol 

Anywhere in Albion  
 
 



Sultan's Of Swing Sultan's Of Swing Sultan's Of Swing Sultan's Of Swing     
Dire Strait Dire Strait Dire Strait Dire Strait     

You get a shiver in the dark 
It's raining in the park but meantime 

South of the river you stop and you hold everything 
A band is blowing Dixie double four time 

You feel alright when you hear that music ring  
 

You step inside but you don't see too many faces 
Coming in out of the rain to hear the jazz go down 

Too much competition too many other places 
But not too many horns can make that sound 

Way on downsouth way on downsouth London town  
 

You check out Guitar George he knows all the chords 
Mind he's strictly rhythm he doesn't want to make it cry or sing 

And an old guitar is all he can afford 
When he gets up under the lights to play his thing  

 
And Harry doesn't mind if he doesn't make the scene 

He's got a daytime job he's doing alright 
He can play honky tonk just like anything 

Saving it up for Friday night 
With the Sultans with the Sultans of Swing  

 
And a crowd of young boys they're fooling around in the corner 

Drunk and dressed in their best brown baggies and their platform soles 
They don't give a damn about any trumpet playing band 

It ain't what they call rock and roll 
And the Sultans played Creole  

 
And then the man he steps right up to the microphone 

And says at last just as the time bell rings 
'Thank you goodnight now it's time to go home' 

and he makes it fast with one more thing 
'We are the Sultans of Swing'  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Another brick in Another brick in Another brick in Another brick in the wall the wall the wall the wall     
Pink Floyd Pink Floyd Pink Floyd Pink Floyd     

You, Yes You, Stand Still Laddie! 
 

When we grew up and went to school, there were certain teachers who would hurt 
the children anyway they could 

by pouring their derision upon anything we did 
exposing any weakness however carefully hidden by the kids. 

 
Out in the middle of nowhere they were home at night 

their fat and psychopathic wives 
Would thrash them within inches of their lives! 

 
We don't need no education  

We donCt need no thought control 
No dark sarcasm in the classroom 
Teachers leave them kids alone 

Hey! Teacher! Leave them kids alone! 
All in all it's just another brick in the wall. 

All in all you're just another brick in the wall. 
 

(A bunch of kids singing) We don't need no education 
We donCt need no thought control 
No dark sarcasm in the classroom 
Teachers leave them kids alone 

Hey! Teacher! Leave us kids alone! 
All in all it's just another brick in the wall. 

All in all you're just another brick in the wall. 
 

Spoken: 
"Wrong, Guess again! 
Wrong, Guess again! 

If you don't eat yer meat, you can't have any pudding.  
How can you have any pudding if you don't eat yer meat? 
You! Yes, you behind the bikesheds, stand still laddie!" 

 
[Sound of many TV's coming on, all on different channels] 

"The Bulls are already out there" 
Pink: "Aaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaarrrrrgh!" 

"This Roman Meal bakery thought you'd like to know." 
 

I don't need no arms around me 
And I dont need no drugs to calm me. 
I have seen the writing on the wall. 
Don't think I need anything at all. 

No! Don't think I'll need anything at all. 
All in all it was all just bricks in the wall. 

All in all you were all just bricks in the wall.  
 
 
 
 
 



The Passenger The Passenger The Passenger The Passenger     
Iggy Pop Iggy Pop Iggy Pop Iggy Pop     
I am the passenger 

And I ride and I ride 
I ride through the citys backside 
I see the stars come out of the sky 

Yeah, theyre bright in a hollow sky 
You know it looks so good tonight 

 
I am the passenger 
I stay under glass 

I look through my window so bright 
I see the stars come out tonight 
I see the bright and hollow sky 
Over the citys a rip in the sky 

And everything looks good tonight 
 

Singin  
la la la la la-la-la la (x3) 

 
Get into the car 

We'll be the passenger 
We'll ride through the city tonight 

See the citys ripped insides 
We'll see the bright and hollow sky 

We'll see the stars that shine so bright 
The sky was made for us tonight 

 
Oh the passenger 
How how he rides 
Oh the passenger 

He rides and he rides 
He looks through his window 

What does he see?  
He sees the bright and hollow sky 
He see the stars come out tonight 
He sees the citys ripped backsides 

He sees the winding ocean drive 
And everything was made for you and me 

All of it was made for you and me 
cause it just belongs to you and me 

So lets take a ride and see whats mine 
 

Singin  
la la la la la-la-la la (x3) 

 
Oh, the passenger 

He rides and he rides 
He sees things from under glass 

He looks through his windows eye 
He sees the things he knows are his 
He sees the bright and hollow sky 

He sees the city asleep at night 
He sees the stars are out tonight 

And all of it is yours and mine 
And all of it is yours and mine 

Oh, lets ride and ride and ride and ride... 
 

Singin  
la la la la la-la-la la (x3) 

 
 



Sex On Fire Sex On Fire Sex On Fire Sex On Fire     
Kings Of Leon Kings Of Leon Kings Of Leon Kings Of Leon     

Lay where you're laying 
Don't make a sound 

I know they're watching 
They're watching 

 
All the commotion 

the kiddie like play 
Has people talking 

Talking 
 

You 
Your sex is on fire 

 
The dark of the alley 
The break of the day 

Head while I'm driving 
I'm driving 

 
Soft lips are open 

Them knuckles are pale 
Feels like you're dying 

You're dying 
 

You 
Your sex is on fire 

Consumed 
With what's just transpired 

 
Hot as a fever 

Rattling bones 
I could just taste it 

Taste it 
 

But it's not forever 
But it's just tonight 

Oh we're still the greatest 
The greatest 
The greatest 

 
You 

Your sex is on fire 
You 

Your sex is on fire 
 

Consumed 
With what's just transpired 

And You 
Your sex is on fire 

Consumed 
With what's just transpired  

 
 
 
 



My Heart Will Go On My Heart Will Go On My Heart Will Go On My Heart Will Go On     
Celine Dion Celine Dion Celine Dion Celine Dion     

Every night in my dreams  
I see you, I feel you,  

That is how I know you go on  
 

Far across the distance  
And spaces between us  

You have come to show you go on  
 

Near, far, wherever you are  
I believe that the heart does go on 

 
Once more you open the door  
And you're here in my heart  

And my heart will go on and on  
 

Love can touch us one time  
And last for a lifetime 

And never let go till we're gone 
 

Love was when I loved you  
One true time I hold to  

In my life we'll always go on  
 

Near, far, wherever you are  
I believe that the heart does go on  

 
Once more you open the door  
And you're here in my heart  

And my heart will go on and on  
 
 

You're here, there's nothing I fear,  
And I know that my heart will go on  

We'll stay forever this way  
You are safe in my heart  

And my heart will go on and on  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Talkin' Bout A Revolution Talkin' Bout A Revolution Talkin' Bout A Revolution Talkin' Bout A Revolution     
Tracy Chapman Tracy Chapman Tracy Chapman Tracy Chapman     

Dont you know where talkin about a revolution 
it sounds like a whisper 

Dont you know where talkin about a revolution 
it sounds like a whisper 

 
 
 

While they're standing in the welfare lines 
Crying at the doorsteps of those armies of salvation 

Wasting time in unemployment lines 
Sitting around waiting for a promotion 

Don't you know you're talking about a revolution 
It sounds like a whisper 

 
Poor people are gonna rise up And get their share 

Poor people are gonna rise up And take what's theirs 
Don't you know you better run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, 

run, run, run 
 

Oh I said you better run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, run, 
run, run 

 
 
 

Finally the tables are starting to turn 
Talking about a revolution 

Finally the tables are starting to turn 
Talking about a revolution oh no 
Talking about a revolution oh no 

 
 
 

While they're standing in the welfare lines 
Crying at the doorsteps of those armies of salvation 

Wasting time in unemployment lines 
Sitting around waiting for a promotion 

Don't you know you're talking about a revolution 
It sounds like a whisper 

 
 

Finally the tables are starting to turn 
Talking about a revolution 

Finally the tables are starting to turn 
Talking about a revolution oh no 
Talking about a revolution oh no 
Talking about a revolution oh no  

 
 
 
 
 



In The Name Of Love In The Name Of Love In The Name Of Love In The Name Of Love     
U2 U2 U2 U2     

One man come in the name of love 
One man come and go 

One man come he to justify 
One man to overthrow 
In the name of love! 

What more in the name of love? 
In the name of love! 

What more? In the name of love! 
 

One man caught on a barbed wire fence 
One man he resist 

One man washed on an empty beach 
One man betrayed with a kiss 

 
In the name of love! 

What more in the name of love? 
In the name of love! 

What more? In the name of love! 
 

...nobody like you...there's nobody like you... 
 

Mmm...mmm...mmm... 
Early morning, April 4 

Shot rings out in the Memphis sky 
Free at last, they took your life 
They could not take your pride 

 
In the name of love! 

What more in the name of love? 
In the name of love! 

What more in the name of love? 
In the name of love! 

What more in the name of love? 
In the name of love! 

What more in the name of love...  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Jammin' Jammin' Jammin' Jammin'     
Bob Marley Bob Marley Bob Marley Bob Marley     

We're jamming 
I wanna jam it with you, 
We're jamming, jamming 

And I hope you like jamming too 
 

Ain't no rules, ain't no vow, we can do it anyhow 
I and I will see you through, 

'Cos every day we pay the price with a little sacrifice 
Jamming till the jam is through. 

 
We're jamming 

To think that jamming was a thing of the past, 
We're jamming, jamming 

And I hope this jam is gonna last 
 

No bullet can stop us now, we neither beg nor will we bow 
Neither can be bought nor sold. 

We all defend the right, JAH JAH children must unite 
Your life is worth much more than gold. 

 
We're jamming, jamming 

We're jamming in the name of the Lord 
We're jamming, jamming 

We're jamming right straight from JAH 
 

Holy mount Zion 
Holy mount Zion 

JAH sitteth in Mount Zion 
And rules all Creation 

 
Yeah, we're jamming, jamming 

I wanna jam it with you 
We're jamming, jamming 

I'm jammed, I hope you're jamming too 
 

Jam's about my pride and truth I cannot hide 
Too Keep you satisfied. 

True love that now exist is the love I can't resist 
So jam by my side.  

 
 
 
 
 
 



Get Up Stand Up Get Up Stand Up Get Up Stand Up Get Up Stand Up     
Bob Marley Bob Marley Bob Marley Bob Marley     

Get up, stand up: stand up for your rights! 
Get up, stand up: stand up for your rights! 
Get up, stand up: stand up for your rights! 
Get up, stand up: don't give up the fight! 

 
Preacherman, don't tell me, 
Heaven is under the earth. 

I know you don't know 
What life is really worth. 

It's not all that glitters is gold; 
'Alf the story has never been told: 

So now you see the light, eh! 
Stand up for your rights. Come on! 

 
Get up, stand up: stand up for your rights! 
Get up, stand up: don't give up the fight! 

Get up, stand up: stand up for your rights! 
Get up, stand up: don't give up the fight! 

 
Most people think, 

Great God will come from the skies, 
Take away everything 

And make everybody feel high. 
But if you know what life is worth, 

You will look for yours on earth: 
And now you see the light, 

You stand up for your rights. Jah! 
 

Get up, stand up! (Jah, Jah!) 
Stand up for your rights! (Oh-hoo!) 
Get up, stand up! (Get up, stand up!) 

Don't give up the fight! (Life is your right!) 
Get up, stand up! (So we can't give up the fight!) 

Stand up for your rights! (Lord, Lord!) 
Get up, stand up! (Keep on struggling on!) 

Don't give up the fight! (Yeah!) 
 

We sick an' tired of-a your ism-skism game - 
Dyin' 'n' goin' to heaven in-a Jesus' name, Lord. 

We know when we understand: 
Almighty God is a living man. 

You can fool some people sometimes, 
But you can't fool all the people all the time. 

So now we see the light (What you gonna do?), 
We gonna stand up for our rights! (Yeah, yeah, yeah!) 

 
So you better: 

Get up, stand up! (In the morning! Git it up!) 
Stand up for your rights! (Stand up for our rights!) 

Get up, stand up! 
Don't give up the fight! (Don't give it up, don't give it up!) 

Get up, stand up! (Get up, stand up!) 
Stand up for your rights! (Get up, stand up!) 

Get up, stand up! ( ... ) 
Don't give up the fight! (Get up, stand up!) 

Get up, stand up! ( ... ) 
Stand up for your rights! 

Get up, stand up! 
Don't give up the fight!  

 



I Shot I Shot I Shot I Shot The Sheriff The Sheriff The Sheriff The Sheriff     
Bob Marley Bob Marley Bob Marley Bob Marley     

I shot the sheriff, 
But I didn't shoot no deputy, oh no! Oh! 

I shot the sheriff, 
But I didn't shoot no deputy. Ooh, ooh, oo-ooh. 

 
All around in my home town, 

They're tryin' to track me down; 
They say they want to bring me in guilty, 

For the killing of a deputy, 
For the life of a deputy. But I say... 

 
I shot the sheriff, 

But I swear it was in self-defence. (Oh, no! Yeah!) 
I say; I shot the sheriff, oh Lord! 

And they say it is a capital offence. Yeah! 
 

Sheriff John Brown always hated me, 
For what...I don't know. 

Every time I plant a seed, 
He said kill it before it grow, 

He said kill them before it grow. And so: 
 

(Read it in the news!) 
 

I shot the sheriff, 
But I swear it was in self-defence. (Oh, no! Yeah!) 

I shot the sheriff, 
But I swear it was in self-defence. (Oh, no! Yeah!) 

 
Freedom came my way one day, 

And I started out of town, yeah! 
All of a sudden I saw Sheriff John Brown, 

Aiming to shoot me down, 
So I shot, I shot, I shot him down. And I say... 

 
(If I am guilty, I will pay)... 

 
I shot the sheriff, 

But I didn't shoot no deputy, oh no! Oh! 
I shot the sheriff, 

But I didn't shoot no deputy. Ooh, ooh, oo-ooh. 
 

Reflexes had got the better of me, 
And what is to be must be; 

Every day the bucket a-go a well, 
One day the bottom a-go drop out, 
One day the bottom a-go drop out. 

 
(I say)... 

 
I-I-I-I shot the sheriff, 

Lord, I didn't shot the deputy. Yeah! 
I-I...(shot the sheriff), 

But I didn't shoot no deputy. Yeah! So, yeah!  
 
 
 
 
 
 



Is Is Is Is TTTThis his his his LLLLoveoveoveove 

Bob Marley Bob Marley Bob Marley Bob Marley     

I wanna love you and treat you right; 
I wanna love you every day and every night: 

We'll be together with a roof right over our heads; 
We'll share the shelter of my single bed; 

We'll share the same room, yeah! - for jah provide the bread. 
Is this love - is this love - is this love - 

Is this love that I'm feelin?  
Is this love - is this love - is this love - 

Is this love that I'm feelin?  
I wanna know - wanna know - wanna know now! 
I got to know - got to know - got to know now! 

 
I-i-i-i-i-i-i-i-i - I'm willing and able, 

So I throw my cards on your table! 
I wanna love you - I wanna love and treat - love and treat you right; 

I wanna love you every day and every night: 
We'll be together, yeah! - with a roof right over our heads; 
We'll share the shelter, yeah, oh yeah! - of my single bed; 

We'll share the same room, yeah! - for jah provide the bread. 
 

Is this love - is this love - is this love - 
Is this love that I'm feelin?  

Is this love - is this love - is this love - 
Is this love that I'm feelin?  

Wo-o-o-oah! oh yes, I know; yes, I know - yes, I know now! 
Yes, I know; yes, I know - yes, I know now! 

 
I-i-i-i-i-i-i-i-i - I'm willing and able, 

So I throw my cards on your table! 
See: I wanna love ya, I wanna love and treat ya - 

Love and treat ya right. 
I wanna love you every day and every night: 

We'll be together, with a roof right over our heads! 
We'll share the shelter of my single bed; 

We'll share the same room, yeah! jah provide the bread. 
We'll share the shelter of my single bed  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Roxanne Roxanne Roxanne Roxanne     
The Police The Police The Police The Police     

Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light 
Those days are over 

You don't have to sell your body to the night 
Roxanne, you don't have to wear that dress tonight 

Walk the streets for money 
You don't care if it's wrong or if it's right 

 
Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light 
Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light 

Put on the red light, put on the red light 
Put on the red light, put on the red light 

Put on the red light, oh 
 

I loved you since I knew ya 
I wouldn't talk down to ya 

I have to tell you just how I feel 
I won't share you with another boy 

I know my mind is made up 
So put away your make up 

Told you once, I won't tell you again, it's a bad way 
 

Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light 
Roxanne, you don't have to put on the red light 

You don't have to put on the red light 
Put on the red light, put on the red light  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Riders On The Storm Riders On The Storm Riders On The Storm Riders On The Storm     
The Doors The Doors The Doors The Doors     

Riders on the storm 
Riders on the storm 

Into this house we're born 
Into this world we're thrown 

Like a dog without a bone 
An actor out on loan 

 
Riders on the storm 

There's a killer on the road 
His brain is squirmin' like a toad 

Take a long holiday 
Let your children play 

 
If you give this man a ride 

Sweet family will die 
Killer on the road, yeah 

 
Girl, you gotta love your man 
Girl, you gotta love your man 

Take him by the hand 
Make him understand 

The world on you depends 
Our life will never end 

Gotta love your man, yeah 
 

Riders on the storm 
Riders on the storm 

Into this house we're born 
Into this world we're thrown 

Like a dog without a bone 
An actor out on loan 
Riders on the storm 

 
Riders on the storm 
Riders on the storm 
Riders on the storm 
Riders on the storm  

 
 
 
 
 
 



La Grange La Grange La Grange La Grange     
ZZ Top ZZ Top ZZ Top ZZ Top     

Rumor Spreadin Round 
In That Texas Town 

'Bout That Shack Outside 
La Grange 

And You Know What 
I'm Talkin About 
Just Let Me Know 

If You Wanna Go, To 
That Home Out On The Range 
They Got A Lot Of Nice Girls 

Ah 
 

Have Mercy 
A Haw, Haw, Haw, Haw, A Haw 

A Haw, Haw, Haw 
 

Well, I Hear It's Fine 
If You Got The Time 

And The Ten To Get Yourself In 
A Hmm, Hmm 

And I Hear It's Tight Most Every Night 
But Now I Might Be Mistaken 

 
Hmm, Hmm, Hmm.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Child In Time Child In Time Child In Time Child In Time     
Deep Purple Deep Purple Deep Purple Deep Purple     

Sweet child in time, you'll see the line 
Line that's drawn between good and bad 
See the blind man shooting at the world 

Bullets flying, ooh taking toll 
If you've been bad - Oh Lord I bet you have 
And you've not been hit oh by flying lead 

You'd better close your eyes, bow your head 
Wait for the ricochet 

 
Ooo-ooo-ooo-ooo… 

Aaa-aaa-aaa.. 
Oh, I wanna hear you sing.. 

Aaa-aaa-aaa.. 
Oaoh… 

AAA-AAA-AAA!! 
 

Sweet child in time, you'll see the line 
Line that's drawn between good and bad 
See the blind man shooting at the world 

Bullets flying, mm taking toll 
If you've been bad - Lord I bet you have 

And you've not been hit oh by flying lead 
You'd better close your eyes, bow your head 

Wait for the ricochet 
 

Ooo-ooo-ooo-ooo.. 
Aaa-aaa-aaa.. 

Oh, I gotta hear you sing.. 
Aaa-aaa-aaa.. 

Oaoh.. 
AAA-AAA-AAA!! 

 
Oh..god oh no..oh god no..oh..ah..no ah..AAh..oh..AAWAAH!!..oh  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Money For Nothing Money For Nothing Money For Nothing Money For Nothing     
Dire Straits Dire Straits Dire Straits Dire Straits     

Now look at them yo-yo's that's the way you do it 
You play the guitar on the MTV 

That ain't workin' that's the way you do it 
Money for nothin' and chicks for free 

Now that ain't workin' that's the way you do it 
Lemme tell ya them guys ain't dumb 

Maybe get a blister on your little finger 
Maybe get a blister on your thumb 

 
We gotta install microwave ovens 

Custom kitchen deliveries 
We gotta move these refrigerators 

We gotta move these color TV's 
 

See the little faggot with the earring and the make-up 
Yeah buddy that's his own hair 

That little faggot got his own jet airplane 
That little faggot he's millionaire 

 
We gotta install microwawve ovens 

Custom kitchen deliveries 
We gotta move these refrigerators 

We gotta move these color TV's 
 

I shoulda learned to play the guitar 
I shoulda learned to play them drums 

Look at that mama, she got it stickin' in the camera 
Man we could have some fun 

And he's up there, what's that ? Hawaiian noises ? 
Bangin' on the bongoes like a chimpanzee 

That ain't workin' that's the way you do it 
Get your money for nothin' get your chicks for free 

 
We gotta install microwawve ovens 

Custom kitchen deliveries 
We gotta move these refrigerators 

We gotta move these color TV's, Lord 
 

Now that ain't workin' that's the way you do it 
You play the guitar on the MTV 

That ain't workin' that's the way you do it 
Money for nothin' get your chicks for free 

Money for nothin' get chicks for free  

 
 
 
 
 
 



The Logical Song The Logical Song The Logical Song The Logical Song     
Supertramp Supertramp Supertramp Supertramp     

When I was young,  
it seemed that life was so wonderful, 

A miracle, oh it was beautiful, magical. 
And all the birds in the trees,  

well they'd be singing so happily, 
Oh joyfully, oooh playfully, watching me. 

 
But then they send me away to teach me  

how to be sensible, 
Logical, oh responsible, practical. 
And then they showed me a world  
where I could be so dependable, 

Oh clinical, oh intellectual, cynical. 
 

There are times when all the world's asleep, 
The questions run too deep 

For such a simple mind. 
Won't you please,  

please tell me what we've learned 
I know it sounds absurd 
Please tell me who I am. 

 
I said "Now watch what you say  

or they'll be calling you a radical, 
A liberal, oh fanatical, criminal. 

Won't you sign up your name,  
we'd like to feel you're 

Acceptable, respectable, oh presentable, a vegetable! 
Oh!, tik, tik, tik, Yeah!" 

 
At night, when all the worlds asleep, 

The questions run so deep 
For such a simple mind. 

Won't you please,  
please tell me what we've learned 

I know it sounds absurd 
Please tell me who I am. 

Who I am? 
Who I am? 
Who I am?  

 
 
 



Bohemian Rhapsody Bohemian Rhapsody Bohemian Rhapsody Bohemian Rhapsody     
Queen Queen Queen Queen     

Is this the real life? 
Is this just fantasy? 

Caught in a landslide, 
No escape from reality. 

Open your eyes, 
Look up to the skies and see. 

I'm just a poor boy, I need no sympathy. 
Because I'm easy come, easy go, 

A little high, little low, 
Anyway the wind blows, doesn't really matter to me. (to me...) 

Mama, just killed a man, 
Put a gun against his head, 

Pulled my trigger, now he's dead. 
Mama, life had just begun, 

But now I've gone and thrown it all away. 
Mama, oooh... 

Didn't mean to make you cry? 
If I'm not back again this time tomorrow, 

Carry on, carry on, as if nothing really matters. 
Too late, my time has come. 

Sends shivers down my spine, 
Body's aching all the time. 

Goodbye everybody, I've got to go, 
Gotta leave you all behind and face the truth. 

Mama, oooh... (anyway the wind blows) 
I don't wanna die. 

I sometimes wish I'd never been born at all. 
I see a little silhouette of a man. 

Scaramouch, scaramouch, will you do the fandango? 
Thunderbolt and lightning, very very frightening me. 

Gallileo, (Gallileo) (x2) 
Gallileo, Figaro, magnifico, ohhh... 

But I'm just a poor boy and nobody loves me. 
He's just a poor boy from a poor family. 

Spare him his life from this monstrosity. 
Easy come, easy go, will you let me go? 

Bismillah! No, we will not let you go. (let him go...) (x3) 
Will not let you go. (let me go) (never-never-never) 

Never let you go. (let me go...) 
Never let me go. (ohhh...) 
No, no, no, no, no, no, no -  

Oh mama mia, mama mia, (mama mia, let me go) 
Beelzebub has a devil put aside for me, for me, for me... 

So you think you can stone me and spit in my eye. 
So you think you can love me and leave me to die. 

Oh... baby, can't do this to me, baby? 
Just gotta get out, just gotta get right outta here. 

Ooh yeah, ooh yeah. 
Nothing really matters, 

Anyone can see, 
Nothing really matters, nothing really matters to me. 

Anyway the wind blows...  
 
 
 



The show must go on The show must go on The show must go on The show must go on     
Queen Queen Queen Queen     

Empty spaces what are we living for 
Abandoned places I guess we know the score 

On and on does anybody know what we are looking for 
Another hero another mindless crime 
Behind the curtain in the pantomime 

Hold the line does anybody want to take it anymore 
 

The show must go on 
The show must go on 

Inside my heart is breaking 
My make up may be flaking 
But my smile still stays on 

 
Whatever happens I'll leave it all to chance 
Another heartache another failed romance 

On and on does anybody know what we are living for 
I guess I'm learning I must be warmer now 
I'll soon be turning round the corner now 

Outside the dawn is breaking 
But inside in the dark I'm aching to be free 

 
The show must go on 
The show must go on 

Inside my heart is breaking 
My make up may be flaking 
But my smile still stays on 

 
My soul is painted like the wings of butterflies 
Fairytales of yesterday will grow but never die 

I can fly my friends 
 

The show must go on 
The show must go on 

I'll face it with a grin 
I'm never giving in 

Go on with the show... Ooh 
 

Oooh I'll top the bill I'll overkill 
I have to find the will to carry on 

(with the show) 
(On with the) Show 

 
The show must go on 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Better Living Through Chemistry Better Living Through Chemistry Better Living Through Chemistry Better Living Through Chemistry     

Queens OQueens OQueens OQueens Of The Stone Age f The Stone Age f The Stone Age f The Stone Age     

The blue pill opens your eyes 
Is there a better way? 

A new religion prescribed 
To those without the faith 

A hero holding a knife 
And blood is not enough 
Is it too late to go back? 

Is it too late to go? 
 

There's no-one here (there's no-one here) 
And people everywhere (people everywhere) 

You're on your own 
 

Let's see if I'm hearing this right 
Is it just that I should take 

The never-ending supply 
To carry out the dead 

Your idols burn in the fire 
The mob comes crawling up 

I'm reclaiming my mind 
Destroying everyone 

 
There's no-one here (there's no-one here) 

And people everywhere (people everywhere) 
You're all alone  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Snow (Hey Oh) Snow (Hey Oh) Snow (Hey Oh) Snow (Hey Oh)     
Red Hot Chili Peppers Red Hot Chili Peppers Red Hot Chili Peppers Red Hot Chili Peppers     

Come to decide that the things that I tried 
Were in my life just to get high on 

When I sit alone come get a little known 
But I need more than myself this time 

 
Step from the road to the sea to the sky 

And I do believe that we rely on 
When I lay it on 

Come get to play it on 
All my life to sacrifice 

 
Hey oh listen what I say oh 

I got 
Hey oh now listen what I say oh 

 
When will I know that I really can't go 

To the well one once more time to decide on 
When it's killing me 

When will I really see 
All that I need to look inside 

 
Come to believe that I better not leave 

Before I get my chance to ride 
When it's killing me 

What do I really need 
All that I need to look inside 

 
Hey oh listen what I say oh 

Come back and 
Hey oh look at what I say oh 

 
The more I see the less I know 

The more I like to let it goC hey oh 
 

Deep beneath the cover of another perfect wonder 
Where it's so white as snow 

Privately divided by a world so undecided 
And there's nowhere to go 

 
In between the cover of another perfect wonder 

Where it's so white as snow 
Running through the field where all my tracks will 

Be concealed and there is nowhere to go 



 
When to descend to amend for a friend 

All the channels that have broken down 
Now you bring it up 
I'm gonna ring it up 

Just to hear you sing it out 
 

Step from the road to the sea to the sky 
And I do believe what we rely on 

When I lay it on 
Come get to play it on 

All my life to sacrifice 
 

Hey oh listen what I say oh 
I got your 

Hey oh listen what I say oh 
 

The more I see the less I know 
The more I like to let it go, hey oh 

 
Deep beneath the cover of another perfect wonder 

Where it's so white as snow 
Privately divided by a world so undecided 

And there's nowhere to go 
 

In between the cover of another perfect wonder 
Where it's so white as snow 

Running through the field where all my tracks will 
Be concealed and there is nowhere to go 

 
I said hey, oh yeah, oh yeah tell my love now 

Hey yeah yeah, ooh yeah tell my love now 
 

Deep beneath the cover of another perfect wonder 
Where it's so white as snow 

Privately divided by a world so undecided 
And there's nowhere to go 

 
In between the cover of another perfect wonder 

Where it's so white as snow 
Running through the field where all my tracks will 

Be concealed and there is nowhere to go 
 

I said hey, oh yeah, oh yeah tell my love now 
Hey yeah yeah, ooh yeah tell my love now  

 
 
 
 
 



Can't Stop Can't Stop Can't Stop Can't Stop     
Red Hot Red Hot Red Hot Red Hot Chili Peppers Chili Peppers Chili Peppers Chili Peppers     

Can't stop addicted to the shin dig 
Cop top he says I'm gonna win big 

Choose not a life of imitation 
Distant cousin to the reservation 

Defunkt the pistol that you pay for 
This punk the feeling that you stay for 

In time I want to be your best friend 
Eastside love is living on the westend 
Knock out but boy you better come to 

Don't die you know the truth is some do 
Go write your message on the pavement 

Burnin' so bright I wonder what the wave meant 
White heat is screaming in the jungle 

Complete the motion if you stumble 
Go ask the dust for any answers 

Come back strong with 50 belly dancers 
 

[Chorus:] 
The world I love 
The tears I drop 

To be part of 
The wave can't stop 

Ever wonder if it's all for you 
The world I love 
The trains I hop 

To be part of 
The wave can't stop 

Come and tell me when it's time to 
 

Sweetheart is bleeding in the snowcone 
So smart she's leading me to ozone 

Music the great communicator 
Use two sticks to make it in the nature 

I'll get you into penetration 
The gender of a generation 

The birth of every other nation 
Worth your weight the gold of meditation 

This chapter's going to be a close one 
Smoke rings I know your going to blow one 

All on a spaceship persevering 
Use my hands for everything but steering 
Can't stop the spirits when they need you 

Mop tops are happy when they feed you 



J. Butterfly is in the treetop 
Birds that blow the meaning into bebop 

 
[Repeat Chorus] 

 
Wait a minute I'm passing out 

Win or lose just like you 
Far more shocking 

Than anything i ever knew 
How about you 

10 more reasons 
Why i need somebody new just like you 

Far more shocking than anything I ever knew 
Right on cue 

 
Can't stop addicted to the shin dig 
Cop top he says I'm gonna win big 

Choose not a life of imitation 
Distant cousin to the reservation 

Defunkt the pistol that you pay for 
This punk the feeling that you stay for 

In time I want to be your best friend 
Eastside love is living on the westend 
Knock out but boy you better come to 

Don't die you know the truth is some do 
Go write your message on the pavement 

Burnin' so bright I wonder what the wave meant 
 

Kick start the golden generator 
Sweet talk but don't intimidate her 

Can't stop the gods from engineering 
Feel no need for any interfering 

Your image in the dictionary 
This life is more than ordinary 

Can I get 2 maybe even 3 of these 
Come from space 

To teach you of the pliedes 
Can't stop the spirits when they need you 

This life is more than just a read thru  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



By the way By the way By the way By the way     
Red Hot Chili PeppersRed Hot Chili PeppersRed Hot Chili PeppersRed Hot Chili Peppers    

Standing in line  
To see the show tonight  
And there's a light on  

Heavy glow  
By the way I tried to say  
I'd be there... waiting for  

Dani the girl  
is singing songs to me  

Beneath the marquee... overload  
 

Steak Knife Caro Shark  
Con Job Boot Cut  

 
Skin that flick  

She's such a little DJ  
Get there quick  

By street but not the freeway  
turn that trick  

to make a little leeway  
Beat that nic  

But not the way that we play  
 

Dog Town Blood Bath  
Rib Cage Soft Tail  

 
Standing in line  

To see the show tonight  
And there's a light on  

Heavy glow  
By the way I tried to say  
I'd be there... waiting for  

 
Black Jack Dope Dick  
Pawn Shop Quick Pick  

 
Kiss that Dyke  

I know you want to hold one  
Not on strike  

But I'm about to bowl one  
Bite that mic  

I know you never stole one  
Girls that like  

A story so I told one  



 
Song Bird Main Line  
Cash Back Hard top  

 
Standing in line  

To see the show tonight  
And there's a light on  

Heavy glow  
By the way I tried to say  
I'd be there... waiting for  

Dani the girl  
is singing songs to me  

Beneath the marquee... of her soul  
By the way I tried to say  
I'd be there... waiting for  

 
- Chant - 

 
Standing in line  

To see the show tonight  
And there's a light on  

Heavy glow  
By the way I tried to say  
I'd be there... waiting for  

Dani the girl  
is singing songs to me  

Beneath the marquee... of her soul  
By the way I tried to say  

I know you  
Looking for  

Standing in line  
To see the show tonight  
And there's a light on  

Heavy glow  
By the way I tried to say  
I'd be there... waiting for  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



The The The The EEEEnd nd nd nd     
The Doors The Doors The Doors The Doors     

This is the end, 
beautiful friend... 

This is the end 
my only friend, the end... 

 
Of our elaborate plans, the end, 

of everything that stands, the end... 
No safety or surprise, the end... 

I'll never look into your eyes... again... 
 

Can you picture what will be? 
So limitless and free... 

Desperately in need of some stranger's hand 
in a... desperate land... 

 
Lost in a Roman wilderness of pain, 

and all the children are insane... 
All the children are insane, 

waiting for the summer rain, yeah...! 
 

There's danger on the edge of town... 
Ride the King's highway, baby... 

Weird scenes inside the gold mine... 
Ride the highway west, baby...! 

 
Ride the snake, ride the snake 

to the lake, the ancient lake, baby... 
The snake is long... seven miles... 

Ride the snake... He's old, and his skin is cold... 
 

The west is the best, 
the west is the best... 

Get here, and we'll do the rest 
 

The blue bus is callin' us, 
the blue bus is callin' us, 

driver, where you taken' us? 
 

The killer awoke before dawn, 
he put his boots on, 

he took a face from the ancient gallery, 
and he walked on down the hall... 

 



He went into the room where his sister lived, and...then he 
paid a visit to his brother, and then he, 

he walked on down the hall, and... 
 

And he came to a door... and he looked inside... 
 

-Father 
-Yes son? 

-I want to kill you! 
-Mother. I want to...fuck you all night yeah,! 

 
C'mon baby, take a chance with us, 
c'mon baby, take a chance with us, 
c'mon baby, take a chance with us, 

and meet me at the back of the blue bus 
 

Doin' a blue rock 
on a blue bus... 

Doin' a blue rock, 
c'mon, yeah 

 
Fuck, fuck yeah 

Fuck, fuck, fuck fuck fuck yeah 
Come on baby, 

Fuck me baby, fuck yeah 
Hey, fuck fuck 

Fuck’  yeah 
Fuck me, yeah 

Come on baby, fuck me baby 
Fuck fuck, whoah, whoah yeah 

Yeah, fuck yeah, 
Come on, huh huh huh yeah, 

All right’  
 

Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill 
 

This is the end, 
beautiful friend... 

This is the end, 
my only friend, the end 

 
It hurts to set you free 

but you'll never follow me... 
The end of laughter and soft lies, 
the end of nights we tried to die... 

 
This is the end 

 
 



Behind Blue Eyes Behind Blue Eyes Behind Blue Eyes Behind Blue Eyes     
Limp Bizkit Limp Bizkit Limp Bizkit Limp Bizkit     

No one knows what it's like 
To be the bad man 
To be the sad man 
Behind blue eyes 

 
And no one knows what it's like 

To be hated 
To be fated to telling only lies 

 
But my dreams they aren't as empty 

As my conscious seems to be 
I have hours, only lonely 

My love is vengeance 
That's never free 

No one knows what it's like 
To feel these feelings 

Like I do, and I blame you (you...you...you) 
 

No one bites back as hard 
On their anger 

None of my pain woe 
Can show through (through...through) 

 
But my dreams they aren't as empty 

As my conscious seems to be 
I have hours, only lonely 

My love is vengeance 
That's never free 

 
Discover L-I-M-P say it 
Discover L-I-M-P say it 
Discover L-I-M-P say it 
Discover L-I-M-P say it 

Discover 
 

No one knows what it's like 
To be mistreated 
To be defeated 

Behind blue eyes (blue eyes...blue eyes) 
And no one know how to say 

That they're sorry and don't worry 
I'm not telling lies (lies...lies) 

 



But my dreams they aren't as empty 
As my conscious seems to be 
I have hours, only lonely 

My love is vengeance 
That's never free 

 
No one knows what it's like 

To be the bad man 
To be the sad man 
Behind blue eyes 

 
Ah...ah...ah...ah...ah...ah...ah 

 
All the clouds 

Oh they're gray 
I'll stay if you go away 

Concrete, tall as the sky 
Movement, passing me by 

And the blush 
What a rush 

Reminice 
Cold crush 

Next door, ear to the wall 
All the tension, wait for the call 

 
I wish, I wish 
I wish, it was 
All that easy 
I wish, I wish 
I wish, it was 
All that easy  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Imagine Imagine Imagine Imagine     
John LenJohn LenJohn LenJohn Lennon non non non     

Imagine there's no Heaven  
It's easy if you try  

No hell below us  
Above us only sky  

Imagine all the people  
Living for today  

 
Imagine there's no countries  

It isn't hard to do  
Nothing to kill or die for  

And no religion too  
Imagine all the people  

Living life in peace  
 

You may say that I'm a dreamer  
But I'm not the only one  

I hope someday you'll join us  
And the world will be as one  

 
Imagine no possessions  

I wonder if you can  
No need for greed or hunger  

A brotherhood of man  
Imagine all the people  
Sharing all the world  

 
You may say that I'm a dreamer  

But I'm not the only one  
I hope someday you'll join us  

And the world will live as one  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Come undone Come undone Come undone Come undone     
Robbie Williams Robbie Williams Robbie Williams Robbie Williams     

So unimpressed, but so in awe 
Such a saint, but such a whore 
So self-aware, so full of shit 

So indecisive, so adament 
I'm contemplating, thinkin' about thinkin' 
It's overrated, just get another drink and 

 
Watch me come undone 

They're selling razor blades and mirrors in the street 
I pray when I'm coming down, you'll be asleep 

If I ever hurt you, your revenge will be so sweet 
Because I'm scum, and I'm your son 

I come undone 
I come undone 

 
So rock 'n' roll, so coppered suits 

So damn ugly, so damn cute 
So well-trained, so animal 

So need your laugh, so fuck you all 
I'm not scared of dying, I just don't want to 

If I stop lying, I'll just disappoint you 
 

Come undone 
They're selling razor blades and mirrors in the street 

Come undone 
I pray when I'm coming down, you'll be asleep 

Come undone 
If I ever hurt you, your revenge will be so sweet 

Because I'm scum, and I'm your son 
I come undone 

 
So write another ballad, mix it on a Wednesday 
Sell it on a Thursday, Friday, out by Saturday 

It's a love song, a love song 
Do another interview, sing a bunch of lies 

Tell about celebrities that i despise 
And sing love songs, we sing love songs so sincere 

 
So sincere 

Come undone 
They're selling razor blades and mirrors in the street 

Come undone 
I pray when I'm coming down, you'll be asleep 

Come undone 
The young pretend you're in the clouds above the sea 

I come undone 
I am scum 

Love your son 
You've gotta love your son 

Come undone 
You've gotta love you son 

Come undone 
Love your son 
I am scum (x6)  

 



Wish you Were Here Wish you Were Here Wish you Were Here Wish you Were Here     
Pink Floyd Pink Floyd Pink Floyd Pink Floyd     

So, so you think you can tell 
Heaven from Hell, 

blue skies from pain. 
Can you tell a green field 

from a cold steel rail? 
A smile from a veil? 

Do you think you can tell? 
And did they get you to trade 

your heroes for ghosts?  
Hot ashes for trees? 

Hot air for a cool breeze? 
Cold comfort for change? 

And did you exchange 
a walk on part in the war 
for a lead role in a cage? 

 
How I wish, how I wish you were here. 

We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl, year after year, 
Running over the same old ground.  

What have you found? The same old fears. 
Wish you were here.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Love Me Do Love Me Do Love Me Do Love Me Do     
The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles     

Love, love me do 
You know I love you 
ICll always be true 
So please love me do 
Woah-oh love me do 

 
Love, love me do 

You know I love you 
ICll always be true 
So please love me do 
Woah-oh love me do 

 
Someone to love, somebody new 

Someone to love, someone like you 
 

Love, love me do 
You know I love you 
ICll always be true 
So please love me do 

Oh-oh love me do 
 

Love, love me do 
You know I love you 
ICll always be true 
So please love me do 
Woah-oh love me do 

Yeah love me do 
Woah-oh love me do 

 
Love love me do 

You know I love you 
I'll always be true 

So pleeeease love me do 
Some  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I Want to Hold Your Hand I Want to Hold Your Hand I Want to Hold Your Hand I Want to Hold Your Hand     
The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles     

Oh yeah, I'll tell you something 
I think you'll understand 
When I say that something 

[I want to hold your hand] x3 
 

Oh, please, say to me 
YouCll let me be your man 

and please, say to me 
 

YouCll let me hold your hand 
Now let me hold your hand 

I wanna hold your hand 
 

And when I touch you I feel happy, inside 
It's such a feeling 

That my love 
[I can't hide] x3 

 
Yeah you, got that something 

I think you'll understand 
When I say that something 

[I want to hold your hand] x3 
 

And when I touch you I feel happy, inside 
It's such a feeling 

That my love 
[I can't hide] x3 

 
Yeah you, got that something 

I think you'll understand 
When I feel that something 

[I want to hold your hand] x4  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



A Hard Day's Night A Hard Day's Night A Hard Day's Night A Hard Day's Night     
The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles     

It's been a hard day's night 
And I've been working like a dog 

It's been a hard day's night 
I should be sleeping like a log 

 
But when I get home to you 

I find the things that you do 
Will make me feel all right 

 
You know I work all day 

To get you money to buy you things 
And it's worth it just to hear you say 

You're gonna give me everything 
 

So why on earth should I moan? 
'Cause when I get you alone 

You know I feel okay 
 

When I'm home 
Everything seems to be right 

When I'm home 
Feeling you holding me tight, tight, yeah 

 
It's been a hard day's night 

And I've been working like a dog 
It's been a hard day's night 

I should be sleeping like a log 
 

But when I get home to you 
I find the things that you do 

Will make me feel all right, oh! 
 

So why on earth should I moan? 
'Cause when I get you alone 

You know I feel okay 
 

When I'm home 
Everything seems to be right 

When I'm home 
Feeling you holding me tight, tight, yeah 

 
It's been a hard day's night 

And I've been working like a dog 
It's been a hard day's night 

I should be sleeping like a log 
 

But when I get home to you 
I find the things that you do 

Will make me feel all right 
You know I feel all right 
You know I feel all right  

 
 
 
 



Yellow Submarine Yellow Submarine Yellow Submarine Yellow Submarine     
The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles     

In the town where I was born 
Lived a man who sailed to sea 

And he told us of his life 
In the land of submarines 

 
So we sailed up to the sun 

Till we found the sea of green 
And we lived beneath the waves 

In our Yellow Submarine 
 

We all live in a Yellow Submarine 
Yellow Submarine, Yellow Submarine 

We all live in a Yellow Submarine  
Yellow Submarine, Yellow Submarine 

 
And our friends are all aboard 

Many more of them live next door 
And the band begins to play 

 
We all live in a Yellow Submarine 

Yellow submarine, Yellow Submarine 
We all live in a Yellow Submarine 

Yellow submarine, Yellow Submarine 
 

As we live a life of ease 
Everyone of us has all we need 

Sky of blue and sea of green 
In our Yellow Submarine 

 
We all live in a Yellow Submarine 

Yellow Submarine, Yellow Submarine 
We all live in a Yellow Submarine 

Yellow Submarine, Yellow Submarine  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Yesterday Yesterday Yesterday Yesterday     
The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles     

Yesterday,  
All my troubles seemed so far away,  

Now it looks as though they're here to stay,  
Oh, I believe in yesterday.  

 
Suddenly,  

I'm not half the man I used to be,  
There's a shadow hanging over me,  

Oh, yesterday came suddenly.  
 

Why she  
Had to go I don't know, she wouldn't say.  

I said,  
Something wrong, now I long for yesterday.  

 
Yesterday,  

Love was such an easy game to play,  
Now I need a place to hide away,  

Oh, I believe in yesterday.  
 

Why she  
Had to go I don't know, she wouldn't say.  

I said,  
Something wrong, now I long for yesterday.  

 
Yesterday,  

Love was such an easy game to play,  
Now I need a place to hide away,  

Oh, I believe in yesterday.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Let It Be Let It Be Let It Be Let It Be     
The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles The Beatles     

When I find myself in times of trouble 
Mother Mary comes to me 

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 
And in my hour of darkness 

She is standing right in front of me 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 

 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
 

And when the broken hearted people 
Living in the world agree 

There will be an answer, let it be 
For though they may be parted 

There is still a chance that they will see 
There will be an answer, let it be 

 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

There will be an answer, let it be 
Oh, let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
 

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 

 
And when the night is cloudy 

There is still a light that shines on me 
Shine on 'til tomorrow, let it be 
I wake up to the sound of music 

Mother Mary comes to me 
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 

 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

There will be an answer, let it be 
 

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 
There will be an answer, let it be 

 
Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
 
 
 



American Idiot American Idiot American Idiot American Idiot     
Green Day Green Day Green Day Green Day     

Don't wanna be an American idiot. 
Don't want a nation that under the new media. 

And can you hear the sound of hysteria? 
The subliminal mindfuck America. 

 
Welcome to a new kind of tension. 

All across the alien nation. 
Everything isn't meant to be okay. 

Television dreams of tomorrow. 
We're not the ones who're meant to follow. 

Convincing them to walk you. 
 

Well maybe I'm the fuckhead America. 
I'm not a part of a redneck agenda. 
Now everybody do the propaganda. 

And sing along in the age of paranoia. 
 

Welcome to a new kind of tension. 
All across the alien nation. 

Everything isn't meant to be okay. 
Television dreams of tomorrow. 

We're not the ones who're meant to follow. 
Convincing them to walk you. 

 
Don't wanna be an American idiot. 

Don't want a nation controlled by the media. 
Information nation of hysteria. 
It's going out to idiot America. 

 
Welcome to a new kind of tension. 

All across the alien nation. 
Everything isn't meant to be okay. 

Television dreams of tomorrow. 
We're not the ones who're meant to follow. 

Convincing them to walk you.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Somebody Told Me Somebody Told Me Somebody Told Me Somebody Told Me     
The Killers The Killers The Killers The Killers     

Breaking My Back Just To Know Your Name 
Seventeen Tracks And I've Had It With This Game 

I'm Breaking My Back Just To Know Your Name 
But Heaven Ain't Close In A Place Like This 

Anything Goes But Don't Blink You Might Miss 
Cause Heaven Ain't Close In A Place Like This 
I Said Heaven Ain't Close In A Place Like This 

Bring It Back Down, Bring It Back Down Tonight 
Never Thought I'd Let A Rumor Ruin In My Moonlight 

 
Well Somebody Told Me 
You Had A Boyfriend 

Who Looked Like A Girlfriend 
That I Had In February Of Last Year 

It's Not Confidential 
I've Got Potential 

 
Ready? Let's Roll Onto Something New 

Taking It's Toll And I'm Leaving Without You 
 

Cause Heaven Ain't Close In A Place Like This 
I Said Heaven Ain't Close In A Place Like This 

Bring It Back Down, Bring It Back Down Tonight 
Never Thought I'd Let A Rumor Ruin My Moonlight 

 
Well Somebody Told Me 
You Had A Boyfriend 

Who Looked Like A Girlfriend 
That I Had In February Of Last Year 

It's Not Confidential 
I've Got Potential 

A Rushin', A Rushin' Around 
 

Pace Yourself From Me 
[From Me] 

I Said Maybe, Baby Please 
But I Just Don't Know Now 

[Baby, Maybe] 
When All I Wanna Do Is Try 

 
 
 



 
But Somebody Told Me 
You Had A Boyfriend 

Who Looked Like A Girlfriend 
That I Had In February Of Last Year 

It's Not Confidential 
I've Got Potential 

A Rushin', A Rushin' Around 
 

Somebody Told Me 
You Had A Boyfriend 

Who Looked Like A Girlfriend 
That I Had In February Of Last Year 

It's Not Confidential 
I've Got Potential 

A Rushin', A Rushin' Around 
 

Somebody Told Me 
You Had A Boyfriend 

Who Looked Like A Girlfriend 
That I Had In February Of Last Year 

It's Not Confidential 
I've Got Potential 

A Rushin', A Rushin' Around.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Black Or White Black Or White Black Or White Black Or White     
Michael JacksMichael JacksMichael JacksMichael Jackson on on on     

I took my baby  
On a Saturday bang  

Boy is that girl with you  
Yes we're one and the same  
Now I believe in miracles  

And a miracle  
Has happened tonight  

 
But, if  

You're thinkin'  
About my baby  

It don't matter if you're Black or white  
 

They print my message  
In the Saturday sun  

I had to tell them  
I ain't second to none  

 
And I told about equality  

An it's true  
Either you're wrong  

Or you're right  
 

But, if  
You're thinkin'  
About my baby  

It don't matter if you're  
Black or white  

 
I am tired of this devil  
I am tired of this stuff  

I am tired of this business  
Sew when the  

Going gets rough  
I ain't scared of  

Your brother  
I ain't scared of no sheets  

I ain't scared of nobody  
Girl when the  

Goin' gets mean  
 

(L.T.B)  
Protection  

For gangs, clubs,  
And nations  

Causing grief in  
Human relations  

It's a turf war  
On a global scale  

I'd rather hear both sides  



Of the tale  
See, it's not about races  

Just places  
Faces  

Where your blood  
Comes from  

Is where your space is  
I've seen the bright  

Get duller  
I'm not going to spend  
My life being a color  

 
Don't tell me you agree  

With me  
When I saw you  

Kicking dirt in my eye  
 

But, if  
You're thinkin'  
About my baby  

It don't matter if you're  
Black or white  

 
I said if  

You're thinkin' of  
Being my baby  

It don't matter if you're  
Black or white  

 
I said if  

You're thinkin' of  
Being my brother  

It don't matter if you're  
Black or white  

 
Ooh, ooh  

Yea, yea, yea now  
Ooh, ooh  

Yea, yea, yea now  
 

It's black, it's white  
It's tough for you to get by  
It's black , it's white, whoo  

 
It's black, it's white  

It's tough for you to get by  
It's black , it's white, whoo  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Billy Jean Billy Jean Billy Jean Billy Jean     
Micheal Jackson Micheal Jackson Micheal Jackson Micheal Jackson     

She Was More Like A Beauty Queen From A Movie Scene 
I Said Don't Mind, But What Do You Mean I Am The One 

Who Will Dance On The Floor In The Round 
She Said I Am The One Who Will Dance On The Floor In The Round 

 
[2nd Verse] 

She Told Me Her Name Was Billie Jean, As She Caused A Scene 
Then Every Head Turned With Eyes That Dreamed Of Being The One 

Who Will Dance On The Floor In The Round 
 

[Bridge] 
People Always Told Me Be Careful Of What You Do 
And Don't Go Around Breaking Young Girls' Hearts 

And Mother Always Told Me Be Careful Of Who You Love 
And Be Careful Of What You Do 'Cause The Lie Becomes The Truth 

 
[Chorus] 

Billie Jean Is Not My Lover 
She's Just A Girl Who Claims That I Am The One 

But The Kid Is Not My Son 
She Says I Am The One, But The Kid Is Not My Son 

 
[3rd Verse] 

For Forty Days And Forty Nights 
The Law Was On Her Side 

But Who Can Stand When She's In Demand 
Her Schemes And Plans 

'Cause We Danced On The Floor In The Round 
So Take My Strong Advice, Just Remember To Always Think Twice 

(Do Think Twice) 
 

[4th Verse] 
She Told My Baby We'd Danced 'Till Three  

Then She Looked At Me 
Then Showed A Photo My Baby Cried 

His Eyes Looked Like Mine 
Go On Dance On The Floor In The Round, Baby 

 
[Bridge] 

People Always Told Me Be Careful Of What You Do 
And Don't Go Around Breaking Young Girls' Hearts 

She Came And Stood Right By Me 
Then The Smell Of Sweet Perfume 



This Happened Much Too Soon 
She Called Me To Her Room 

 
[Chorus] 

Billie Jean Is Not My Lover 
She's Just A Girl Who Claims That I Am The One 

But The Kid Is Not My Son 
Billie Jean Is Not My Lover 

She's Just A Girl Who Claims That I Am The One 
But The Kid Is Not My Son 

She Says I Am The One, But The Kid Is Not My Son 
She Says I Am The One, But The Kid Is Not My Son 

Billie Jean Is Not My Lover 
She's Just A Girl Who Claims That I Am The One 

But The Kid Is Not My Son 
She Says I Am The One, But The Kid Is Not My Son 

She Says I Am The One, She Says He Is My Son 
She Says I Am The One 

Billie Jean Is Not My Lover 
Billie Jean Is Not My Lover 
Billie Jean Is Not My Lover 
Billie Jean Is Not My Lover 
Billie Jean Is Not My Lover 
Billie Jean Is Not My Lover  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



EEEEnjoy the silence njoy the silence njoy the silence njoy the silence     
Depeche Mode Depeche Mode Depeche Mode Depeche Mode     

Words like violence 
Break the silence 
Come crashing in 

Into my little world 
Painful to me 

Pierce right through me 
Can't you understand 

Oh my little girl 
 

All I ever wanted 
All I ever needed 
Is here in my arms 

Words are very unnecessary 
They can only do harm 

 
Vows are spoken 

To be broken 
Feelings are intense 

Words are trivial 
Pleasures remain 
So does the pain 

Words are meaningless 
And forgettable 

 
All I ever wanted 
All I ever needed 
Is here in my arms 

Words are very unnecessary 
They can only do harm 

 
All I ever wanted 
All I ever needed 
Is here in my arms 

Words are very unnecessary 
They can only do harm 

 
All I ever wanted 
All I ever needed 
Is here in my arms 

Words are very unnecessary 
They can only do harm 

 
Enjoy the silence...  



Smoke On The Water Smoke On The Water Smoke On The Water Smoke On The Water     
Deep Purple Deep Purple Deep Purple Deep Purple     

We All Came Out To Montreux 
On The Lake Geneva Shoreline 
To Make Records With A Mobile 

We Didn't Have Much Time 
Frank Zappa And The Mothers 
Were At The Best Place Around 

But Some Stupid With A Flare Gun 
Burned The Place To The Ground 

 
Smoke On The Water 

Fire In The Sky 
Smoke On The Water 

 
They Burned Down The Gambling House 

It Died With An Awful Sound 
Funky Claude Was Running In And Out 

Pulling Kids Out The Ground 
When It All Was Over 

We Had To Find Another place 
But Swiss Time Was Running Out 

It Seemed That We Would Lose The Race 
 

Smoke On The Water 
Fire In The Sky 

Smoke On The Water 
 

We Ended Up At The "Grand Hotel" 
It Was Empty, Cold, And Bare 

But With The Rolling Truck Stones Thing Just Outside 
Making Our Music There 

With A Few Red Lights And A Few Old Beds 
We Made The Place To Sweat 

No Matter What We Get Out Of This 
I Know 

I Know We'll Never Forget 
 

Smoke On The Water 
Fire In The Sky 

Smoke On The Water.  
 
 
 
 



Sound Of Silence Sound Of Silence Sound Of Silence Sound Of Silence     
Simon and Garfunkel Simon and Garfunkel Simon and Garfunkel Simon and Garfunkel     

Hello darkness, my old friend, 
I've come to talk with you again, 
Because a vision softly creeping, 

Left its seeds while I was sleeping, 
And the vision that was planted in my brain 

Still remains 
Within the sound of silence. 

 
In restless dreams I walked alone 

Narrow streets of cobblestone, 
'Neath the halo of a street lamp, 

I turned my collar to the cold and damp 
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of 

A neon light 
That split the night 

And touched the sound of silence. 
 

And in the naked light I saw 
Ten thousand people, maybe more. 
People talking without speaking, 
People hearing without listening, 

People writing songs that voices never share 
And no one dared 

Disturb the sound of silence. 
 

Fools said I,you do not know 
Silence like a cancer grows. 

Hear my words that I might teach you, 
Take my arms that I might reach you. 

But my words like silent raindrops fell, 
And echoed 

In the wells of silence 
 

And the people bowed and prayed 
To the neon God they made. 

And the sign flashed out its warning, 
In the words that it was forming. 

And the signs said, the words of the prophets 
Are written on the subway walls 

And tenement halls. 
And whispered in the sounds of silence.  

 
 



You Really Got Me You Really Got Me You Really Got Me You Really Got Me     
The Kinks The Kinks The Kinks The Kinks     

Girl, you really got me goin' 
You got me so I don't know what I'm doin', now 

Yeah, you really got me now 
You got me so I can't sleep at night 

 
Yeah, you really got me now 

You got me so I don't know what I'm doin', now 
Oh yeah, you really got me now 

You got me so I can't sleep at night 
 

You really got me 
You really got me 
You really got me 

 
See, don't ever set me free 

I always wanna be by your side 
Girl, you really got me now 

You got me so I can't sleep at night 
 

Yeah, you really got me now 
You got me so I don't know what I'm doin', now 

Oh yeah, you really got me now 
You got me so I can't sleep at night 

 
You really got me 
You really got me 
You really got me 

Oh no... 
 

See, don't ever set me free 
I always wanna be by your side 

Girl, you really got me now 
You got me so I can't sleep at night 

 
Yeah, you really got me now 

You got me so I don't know what I'm doin', now 
Oh yeah, you really got me now 

You got me so I can't sleep at night 
 

You really got me 
You really got me 
You really got me  

 



We Will Rock You We Will Rock You We Will Rock You We Will Rock You     
Queen Queen Queen Queen     

Buddy youre a boy make a big noise 
Playin in the street gonna be a big man some day 

You got mud on yo face 
You big disgrace 

Kickin your can all over the place 
 

We will we will rock you 
We will we will rock you 

 
Buddy youre a young man hard man 

Shoutin in the street gonna take on the world some day 
You got blood on yo face 

You big disgrace 
Wavin your banner all over the place 

 
We will we will rock you 
We will we will rock you 

 
Buddy youre an old man poor man 

Pleadin with your eyes gonna make you some peace some day 
 

You got mud on your face 
You big disgrace 

Somebody better put you back in your place 
 

We will we will rock you 
We will we will rock you 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



I Feel GoodI Feel GoodI Feel GoodI Feel Good    
James Brown James Brown James Brown James Brown     

Whoa-oa-oa! I feel good, I knew that I would, now 
I feel good, I knew that I would, now 

So good, so good, I got you 
 

Whoa! I feel nice, like sugar and spice 
I feel nice, like sugar and spice 

So nice, so nice, I got you 
 

‘sax, two licks to bridge ‘  
 

When I hold you in my arms 
I know that I can't do no wrong 
and when I hold you in my arms 

My love won't do you no harm 
 

and I feel nice, like sugar and spice 
I feel nice, like sugar and spice 

So nice, so nice, I got you 
 

‘  sax, two licks to bridge ‘  
 

When I hold you in my arms 
I know that I can't do no wrong 
and when I hold you in my arms 

My love can't do me no harm 
 

and I feel nice, like sugar and spice 
I feel nice, like sugar and spice 

So nice, so nice, well I got you 
 

Whoa! I feel good, I knew that I would, now 
I feel good, I knew that I would 
So good, so good, 'cause I got you 
So good, so good, 'cause I got you 
So good, so good, 'cause I got you 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Thunderstruck Thunderstruck Thunderstruck Thunderstruck     
AC/DC AC/DC AC/DC AC/DC     

Thunder [10x] 
 

I was caught in the middle of a railroad track (Thunder) 
I looked round and I knew there was no turning back (Thunder) 

My mind raced and I thought: what could I do? (Thunder) 
And I knew there was no help, no help from you (Thunder) 

 
Sound of the drums 
Beatin' in my heart 

The thunder of guns 
Tore me apart 

 
You've been thunderstruck. 

 
Rode down the highway 

Broke the limit, we hit the town 
Went through to Texas, yeah, Texas 

And we had some fun 
 

We met some girls 
Some dancers who gave a good time 

Broke all the rules, played all the fools 
Yeah, yeah, they, they, they blew our minds 

 
I was shakin' at the knees 
Could I come again please? 

Yeah,the ladies were too kind 
You've been 

 
Thunderstruck 
Thunderstruck 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, thunderstruck 
Oooh, thunderstruck 

 
Yeah 

 
Now we're shaking at the knees 

Could I come again please? 
 

Thunderstruck 
Thunderstruck 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, thunderstruck 
Thunderstruck, yeah, yeah, yeah 

 
Said yeah, it's alright 

We're doing fine 
Yeah, it's alright 

We're doing fine (So fine) 
 

Thunderstruck, yeah, yeah, yeah 
Thunderstruck 

Thunderstruck (Thunderstruck) 
Oh, baby, baby (Thunderstruck) 

 
You've been thunderstruck (Thunderstruck) 

Thunderstruck 
Thunderstruck 

You've been thunderstruck  
 
 



T.N.T.N.T.N.T.N.T.T.T.T.        

ACDCACDCACDCACDC  
Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi, Oi 

 
See me ride out of the sunset On your color TV screen 

Out for all that I can get If you know what I mean 
Women to the left of me And women to the right 

Ain't got no gun Ain't got no knife Don't you start no fight 
 

'Cause I'm T.N.T. I'm dynamite 
T.N.T. and I'll win the fight 

T.N.T. I'm a power load T.N.T. watch me explode!!! 
 

I'm dirty, mean and mighty unclean I'm a wanted man 
Public enemy number one Understand? 

So lock up your daughter 
Lock up your wife Lock up your back door 

And run for your life 
The man is back in town So don't you mess me 'round 

 
'Cause I'm T.N.T. I'm dynamite 
T.N.T.and I'll win the fight 

T.N.T. I'm a power load T.N.T. watch me explode!!! 
 

T.N.T. Oi, Oi, Oi 
T.N.T. Oi, Oi, Oi 
T.N.T. Oi, Oi, Oi 
T.N.T. Oi, Oi, Oi 

T.N.T. I'm dynamite (Oi, Oi, Oi) 
T.N.T. And I'll win the fight (Oi, Oi, Oi) 

T.N.T. I'm a power load (Oi, Oi, Oi) 
T.N.T. Watch me explode!!!  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Highway Highway Highway Highway TTTTo o o o HHHHell ell ell ell     
ACDC ACDC ACDC ACDC     

Living easy, living free  
Season ticket on a one-way ride  

Asking nothing, leave me be  
Taking everything in my stride  

Don't need reason, don't need rhyme  
Ain't nothing I would rather do  

Going down, party time  
My friends are gonna be there too  

 
I'm on the highway to hell 

On the highway to hell 
Highway to hell 

I'm on the highway to hell 
 

No stop signs, speed limit  
Nobody's gonna slow me down  
Like a wheel, gonna spin it  

Nobody's gonna mess me round  
Hey Satan, payed my dues  

Playing in a rocking band  
Hey Momma, look at me  

I'm on my way to the promised land 
 

I'm on the highway to hell 
Highway to hell (x2)  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Come As You Are Come As You Are Come As You Are Come As You Are     
Nirvana Nirvana Nirvana Nirvana     

Come As You Are 
As You Were 

As I Want You To Be 
As A Friend 
As A Friend 

As An Old Enemy 
Take Your Time, Hurry Up 

The Choice Is Your's, Don't Be Late 
Take A Rest As A Friend As An Old Memory 

 
Memory 
Memory 
Memory 

 
Come Dowsed In Mud 

Soaked In Bleach 
As I Want You To Be 

As A Trend 
As A Friend 

As An Old Memory 
 

Memory 
Memory 
Memory 

 
Well I Swear That I Don't Have A Gun 

No, I Don't Have A Gun 
No, I Don't Have A Gun 

 
Memory 
Memory 
Memory 
Memory 

[No, I Don't Have A Gun] 
 

And I Swear that I Don't Have A Gun 
No, I Don't Have A Gun 
No, I Don't Have A Gun 
No, I Don't Have A Gun 
No, I Don't Have A Gun 

[Memory, Memory]  
 
 



Rape Me Rape Me Rape Me Rape Me     
Nirvana Nirvana Nirvana Nirvana     

Rape me, 
Rape me, my friend  

Rape me, 
Rape me again  

 
I'm not the only one [x4] 

 
Hate me, 

Do it and do it again  
Waste me  

Rape me, my friend  
 

I'm not the only one [x4] 
 

My favorite inside source  
I'll kiss your open sores  
Appreciate your concern  

You'll always stink and burn 
 

Rape me, 
Rape me, my friend  

Rape me, 
Rape me again  

 
I'm not the only one [x4] 

 
Rape me..............  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Smells Like Teen Spirit Smells Like Teen Spirit Smells Like Teen Spirit Smells Like Teen Spirit     
Nirvana Nirvana Nirvana Nirvana     

Load Up On Guns, Bring Your Friends 
It's Fun To Lose And To Pretend 

She's Overboard Self Assured 
Oh No I Know, A Dirty Word 

Hello, Hello, Hello, How Low? (x3) 
Hello, Hello, Hello 

 
With The Lights Out, It's Less Dangerous 

Here We Are Now, Entertain Us 
I Feel Stupid, And Contagious 
Here We Are Now, Entertain Us 

A Mulatto! 
An Albino! 

A Mosquito! 
My Libido! 

Yeah! 
 

I'm Worst At What I Do Best 
And For This Gift I Feel Blessed 

Our Little Group Has Always Been 
And Always Will Until The End 

Hello, Hello, Hello, How Low? (x3) 
Hello, Hello, Hello 

 
With The Lights Out, It's Less Dangerous 

Here We Are Now, Entertain Us 
I Feel Stupid, And Contagious 
Here We Are Now, Entertain Us 

A Mulatto! 
An Albino! 

A Mosquito! 
My Libido! 

Yeah! 
 

And I Forget Just Why I Taste 
Oh Yeah I Guess It Makes Me Smile 
I Found It Hard, It's Hard To Find 

Oh Well, Whatever, Nevermind 
Hello, Hello, Hello, How Low? (x3) 

Hello, Hello, Hello 
 

With The Lights Out, It's Less Dangerous 
Here We Are Now, Entertain Us 
I Feel Stupid, And Contagious 
Here We Are Now, Entertain Us 

A Mulatto! 
An Albino! 

A Mosquito! 
My Libido! 

 
A Denial! (x9)  



School School School School     
Supertramp Supertramp Supertramp Supertramp     

I can see you in the morning when you go to school 
Don't forget your books, you know you've got to learn the golden rule 

The teacher tells you stop your play and get on with your work 
And be like Johnnie too-good, well don't you know he never shirks 

He's coming along ! 
 

After school is over, you're playing in the park 
Don't be out too late, don't let it get too dark 

They tell you not to hang around and learn what life's about 
And grow up just like them 
Won't you let it work it out 

And you're full of doubt 
 

Don't do this and don't do that 
What are they trying to do ?  

Make a good boy of you 
Do they know where it's at ? 

Don't criticize, they're old and wise 
Do as they tell you to 

Don't want the devil to  
Come and put out your eyes 

 
Maybe I'm mistaken, expecting you to fight 

Or maybe I'm just crazy, I don't know wrong from right 
But while I am still living, I've just got this to say 

It's always up to you, if you want to be that 
Want to see that 

Want to see it that way 
You're coming along !  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



ZombieZombieZombieZombie 
The CranberriesThe CranberriesThe CranberriesThe Cranberries    

 

Another head hangs lowly,  
Child is slowly taken.  

And the violence caused such silence,  
Who are we mistaken?  

 
But you see, it's not me, it's not my family.  

In your head, in your head they are fighting,  
With their tanks and their bombs,  

And their bombs and their guns.  
In your head, in your head, they are crying...  

 
In your head, in your head,  

Zombie, zombie, zombie,  
Hey, hey, hey. What's in your head,  

In your head,  
Zombie, zombie, zombie?  

Hey, hey, hey, hey, oh, dou, dou, dou, dou, dou...  
 

Another mother's breakin',  
Heart is taking over.  

When the vi'lence causes silence,  
We must be mistaken.  

 
It's the same old theme since nineteen-sixteen.  

In your head, in your head they're still fighting,  
With their tanks and their bombs,  

And their bombs and their guns.  
In your head, in your head, they are dying...  

 
In your head, in your head,  

Zombie, zombie, zombie,  
Hey, hey, hey. What's in your head,  

In your head,  
Zombie, zombie, zombie?  

Hey, hey, hey, hey, oh, oh, oh,  
Oh, oh, oh, oh, hey, oh, ya, ya-a... 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



BBBBloody Well Right loody Well Right loody Well Right loody Well Right     
Supertramp Supertramp Supertramp Supertramp     

So you think your schooling's phoney 
I guess it's hard not to agree 

You say it all depends on money 
And who is in your family tree 

 
Right, right, you're bloody well right 

you got a bloody right to say 
Right, you're bloody well right 
you know you got a right to say 
Ha-ha you're bloody well right 

you know you're right to say 
Yeah-yeah you're bloody well right 

you know you're right to say 
And me, I don't care anyway! 

 
Write your problems down in detail 

Take them to a higher place 
You've had your cry - no, I should say wail 

In the meantime hush your face 
 

Right, quite right, you're bloody well right 
You got a bloody right to say 

Right, you're bloody well right 
you know you got a right to say 
Ha-ha you're bloody well right 

you know you're right to say 
Yeah-yeah you're bloody well right 

you know you're right to say 
 

You got a bloody right to say 
You got a bloody right to say 
You got a bloody right to say 
You got a bloody right to say  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Don't Don't Don't Don't WWWWorry orry orry orry BBBBe e e e HHHHappy appy appy appy     
Bobby McFerrin Bobby McFerrin Bobby McFerrin Bobby McFerrin     

Here is a little song I wrote  
You might want to sing it note for note  

Don't worry be happy  
In every life we have some trouble  
When you worry you make it double  

Don't worry, be happy......  
 

Ain't got no place to lay your head  
Somebody came and took your bed  

Don't worry, be happy  
The land lord say your rent is late  

He may have to litigate  
Don't worry, be happy  
Look at me I am happy  
Don't worry, be happy  

Here I give you my phone number  
When you worry call me  

I make you happy  
Don't worry, be happy  

Ain't got no cash, ain't got no style  
Ain't got not girl to make you smile  

But don't worry be happy  
Cause when you worry  
Your face will frown  

And that will bring everybody down  
So don't worry, be happy (now).....  

 
There is this little song I wrote  
I hope you learn it note for note  

Like good little children  
Don't worry, be happy  
Listen to what I say  

In your life expect some trouble  
But when you worry  
You make it double  

Don't worry, be happy......  
Don't worry don't do it, be happy  

Put a smile on your face  
Don't bring everybody down like this  

Don't worry, it will soon past  
Whatever it is  

Don't worry, be happy  
 



Lemon Tree Lemon Tree Lemon Tree Lemon Tree     
Fool's Garden Fool's Garden Fool's Garden Fool's Garden     

I'm sitting here in the boring room 
It's just another rainy Sunday afternoon 

I'm wasting my time, I got nothing to do 
I'm hanging around, I'm waiting for you 
But nothing ever happens and I wonder 

 
I'm driving around in my car 

I'm driving too fast, and I'm driving too far 
I'd like to change my point of view 

I feel so lonely, I'm waiting for you 
But nothing ever happens and I wonder 

 
I wonder how, I wonder why 

Yesterday you told me 'bout the blue blue sky 
And all that I can see is just a yellow lemon tree 

I'm turning my head up and down 
I'm turning turning turning turning turning around 

And all that I can see is just another lemon tree 
 

I'm sitting here, I miss the power 
I'd like to go out taking a shower 

But there's a heavy cloud inside my head  
I feel so tired, put myself into bed 

Well, nothing ever happens and I wonder 
 

Isolation is not good for me 
Isolation, I don't want to sit on the lemon tree 

I'm steppin' around in the desert of joy 
Baby anyhow I'll get another toy 

And everything will happen and you wonder 
 

I wonder how, I wonder why 
Yesterday you told me 'bout the blue blue sky 

And all that I can see is just another lemon tree 
I'm turning my head up and down 

I'm turning turning turning turning turning around 
And all that I can see is just a yellow lemon tree 

And I wonder, wonder 
I wonder how, I wonder why 

Yesterday you told me 'bout the blue blue sky 
And all that I can see, and all that I can see 

And all that I can see is just a yellow lemon tree  
 


