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A Hard Day's Night

It's been a hard day's night,
and | been working like a dog
It's been a hard day's night,

| should be sleeping like a log
But when I get home to you

| find the things that you do
Will make me feel alright

You know | work all day

to get you money to buy you things
And it's worth it just to hear you say
you're going to give me everything

. S0 why on earth should | moan,

‘cause when | get you alone
You know I feel OK

When I'm home everything seems to be right

When I'm home feeling you holding me tight, tight

It's been a hard day's night, and | been working like a dog
It's been a hard day's night, I should be sleeping like a log
But when | get home to you I find the things that you do

Will make me feel alright owww!

|- You know | feel alright :||
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Aint No Sunshine
Bill Withers

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone.
It's not warm when she's away.
Ain't no sunshine when she's gone
and she's always gone too long
anytime she goes away.

Wonder this time where she's gone,
wonder if she's gone to stay

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone
and this house just ain't no home
anytime she goes away.

And | know, | know, ...
Hey, | ought to leave the young thing alone,
but ain't no sunshine when she's gone.

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
only darkness everyday.

Ain't no sunshine when she's gone,
and this house just ain't no home

anytime she goes away, anytime she goes away. ...
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All Right Now
A ... C14 / A0O Free

Oh whoa oh Ow

There she stood in the street,

Smiling from her head to her feet,

| said ,A-hey, what is this?"

Now baby maybe, maybe she's in need of a Kiss.
| said A-hey, what's your name, baby,

Maybe we can see things the same.

Now don't you wait or hesitate,

Let's move before they raise the parking rate.Ow

CHORUS All right now baby, it's all right now,
All right now baby, it's all right now

Let me tell you now, Mm mmm

| took her home to my place, Watching every move on her
face,

She said, Look, what's your game baby

Are you tryin'to put me in shame?"

| said ,slow, don't go so fast, Don't you think that love can
last?"

She said, Love, Lord above, uh,

Now you're gonna trick me in love."

CHORUS Don't you know, right

CHORUS: All right now, Baby it's all right yeah
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All You Need Is Love

Love, love, love, love, love, love, love, love, love.
There's nothing you can do that can't be done.
Nothing you can sing that can't be sung.

Nothing you can say, but you can learn

How to play the game - It's easy.

Nothing you can make that can't be made.
NoO one you can save that can't be saved.
Nothing you can do, but you can learn
How to be you in time - It's easy.

All you need is love, all you need is love,
All you need is love, love. Love is all you need.
Love, love, love, love, love, love, love, love, love.

There's nothing you can know that isn't known.
Nothing you can see that isn't shown.

There's nowhere you can be that isn't where
You're meant to be - It's easy.

|l|: All you need is love :||| Love is all you need.
All you need is love. (All together now/Everybody).
All you need is love, love. Love is all you need.
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A Whiter Shade Of Pale

Procul Harum

We skipped the light fandango

And turned cartwheels cross the floor.
| was feeling kind of seasick

But the crowd called out for more.
The room was humming harder

And the ceiling flew away

When we called out for another drink
The waiter brought a tray

And so it was that later As the miller told his tale
That her face at first just ghostly
Turned a whiter shade of pale.

She said "There is no reason,

And the truth is plain to see,"

But | wandered through my playing cards
And would not let her be

One of sixteen vestal virgins

Who were leaving for the coast

And although my eyes were open

They might just just have well been closed.

And so It was that later As the miller told his tale ...

She said she wanted shore leave Tho in truth we were at sea

So | took her by a looking glass And forced her to agree
Saying you must be the mermaid Who took Neptune for a ride
Well she smiled at me so sadly That my anger straightway died
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Bad Case Of Loving You

Robert Palmer

A hot summer night fell like a net
I've gotta find my baby yet

| need you to soothe my head

and turn my blue heart to red.

Doctor Doctor, gimme the news | got a
Bad case of lovin' you

No pill's gonna kill my ill | got a

Bad case of lovin' you

A pretty face don't make no pretty heart
| learned that buddy from the start

You think I'm cute, a little bit shy
Mama, | ain't that kind of guy

Doctor Doctor, gimme the news ...

| know you like it, you like it on top
Tell me mamma, are you gonna stop?

You had me down twenty-one to zip
Smile of Judas on your lip

Shake my fist knock on wood

| got it bad, and | got it good.

Doctor Doctor, gimme the news ...
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Black Magic Woman
d A3l Santana

||I- I got a black magic woman : ||

Yes | got a black magic woman

She got me so blind | can't see

But she's a black magic woman

She's trying to make a devil out of me.

||: Don't turn your back on me baby : ||

Yes, don't turn your back on me baby

Don't mess around with your tricks

Don't turn your back on me baby

Cause you might just wake up my magic sticks.

||: You got your spell on me baby : ||
Yes, you got your spell on me baby
Turning my heart into stone

| need you so bad magic woman

| can't leave you alone.
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Black Night
e CAG9 Deep Purple

Black night is not right

| don't feel so bright

| don't care to sit tight

Maybe I'll find on the way down the line
That I'm free, free to be me

Black night is a long way from home

| don't need a dark tree

| don't want a rough sea

| can't feel, | can't see

Maybe I'll find on the way down the line
That I'm free, free to be me

Black night is a long way from home

Black night, black night

| don't need black night

| can't see dark light

Maybe I'll find on the way down the line
That I'm free, free to be me

Black night is a long way from home

10
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Black Velvet
Alannah Myles
Mississippi in the middle of a dry spell
Jimmy Rogers on the Victrola up high
Mama's dancin' with baby on her shoulder
The sun is settin' like molasses in the sky
The boy could sing, knew how to move, everything
Always wanting more, he'd leave you longing for

Black velvet and that little boy's smile
Black velvet with that slow southern style
A new religion that'll bring ya to your knees
Black velvet if you please

Up in Memphis the music's like a heatwave
White lightening, bound to drive you wild
Mama's baby's in the heart of every school girl
"Love me tender" leaves 'em cryin' in the aisle
The way he moved, it was a sin, so sweet and true
Always wanting more, he'd leave you longing for

Black velvet ...

Every word of every song that he sang was for you
In a flash he was gone, it happened so soon,

what could you do?

(Solo)

chorus repeats 2x

If you please, if you please, if you please

11
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Blue Suede Shoes

Well, it's one for the money, Two for the show,
Three to get ready, Now go, cat, go.

But don't you step on my blue suede shoes.
You can do anything but lay off of my Blue suede shoes.

Well, you can knock me down,Step in my face,
Slander my name All over the place.

Do anything that you want to do, but uh-uh,

Honey, lay off of my shoes

Don't you step on my Blue suede shoes.

You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.

You can burn my house, Steal my car,
Drink my liquor From an old fruitjar.

Do anything that you want to do, but uh-uh,

Honey, lay off of my shoes

Don't you step on my blue suede shoes.

You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes

12
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Born To Be Wild
E CAGS8 Steppenwolf

Get your motor runnin’

Head out on the highway
Lookin’ for adventure

And whatever comes our way

Yeah Darlin’ go to make it happen
Take the world in a love embrace
Fire all of your guns at once

And explode into space

| like smoke and lightning
Heavy metal thunder

Racin’ with the wind

And the feelin’ that I’m under

Yeah Darlin’ go to make it happen ...

Like a true nature’s child

We were born, born to be wild
We can climb so high

| never wanna die

Born to be wild

13
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Brown Sugar

Gold coast slave ship bound for cotton fields,
Sold in a market down in New Orleans.

Scarred old slaver know he’s doin’ alright.

Hear him whip the women just around midnight.

Ah brown sugar how come you taste so good
(a-ha) brown sugar, just like a young girl should. A-huh.

Drums beating, cold english blood runs hot,

Lady of the house wond’rin where it’s gonna stop.
House boy knows that he’s doin’ alright.

You should have a-heard him just around midnight.

Ah brown sugar how come you taste so good
(a-ha) brown sugar, just like a black girl should. A-huh.

| bet your mama was a tent show queen,

and all her boy friends were sweet sixteen.

I’m no schoolboy but | know what | like,

You should have a-heard me just around midnight.

Ah brown sugar how come you taste so good
(a-ha) brown sugar, just like a young girl should.

| said yeah, | said yeah, | said yeah, | said
Oh just like a, just like a black girl should.

| said yeah, | said yeah, | said yeah, | said
Oh just like, just like a black girl should.

14
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Can’t Buy Me Love

|- Can't buy me love, love ;||

I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend
If it makes you feel all right

I'll get you anything my friend

If it makes you feel all right

'‘Cause | don't care too much for money
Money can't buy me love

I'll give you all I've got to give
If you say you love me too

| may not have a lot to give

but what I've got I'll give to you
| don't care too much for money
Money can't buy me love

Can't buy me love Everybody tells me so
Can't buy me love No, no, no, no

Say you don't need no diamond rings And I'll be satisfied
Tell me that you want those kind of things

that money just can't buy

| don't care too much for money

Money can't buy me love

Can't buy me love ...

Say you don't need no diamond rings ...

15
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Can’t Get Enough
C C04 / A000 Bad Company

Well | take whatever | want

And Baby | want you

You give me something I need

Now tell me I got something for you

Come on, come on, come on and do It
Come on, come on do what you do

||: I can”t get enough of your love |||

Well it’s late and | want love
Love that"s gonna break me in two
Gonna hang me up in the doorway
Gonna hang me up like you do

Come on, come on, come on and do It
Come on, come on do what you do

||: I can”t get enough of your love ||

16
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Carry On Wayward Son
a A71 / CA35 Kansas

CHORUS : Carry on my wayward son
There'll be peace when you are done
Lay your weary head to rest
Now don't you cry no more

Once | rose above the noise and confusion

Just to get a glimpse beyond the illusion

| was soaring ever higher, but | flew too high

Though my eyes could see | still was a blind man
Though my mind could think I still was a madman

| hear the voices when I'm dreamin’, | can hear them say

CHORUS

Masquerading as a man with a reason
My charade is the event of the season
And if | claim to be a wise man,

it surely means that | don't know

On a stormy sea of moving emotion
Tossed about I'm like a ship on the ocean
| set a course for winds of fortune

But | hear the voices say

CHORUS

Carry on. You will always remember
Carry on. Nothing equals the splendor
Now your life's no longer empty

Surely heaven waits for you . CHORUS

17
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Civilized Man
a All+/ A3l Joe Cocker

You made me need you, need you so bad.

Would you believe, I'm never so mad, oh yeah.
Double cross me once and never cross me again.

Now you're running round looking for some sympathy,
Well you know as well as | that we are history.

You are lucky, I'm a civilized man,
you're so lucky, I'm a civilized man,
Oh yeah, a civilized man.

A poisoned arrow, right from the start,

Right down to zero, you went for my heart, oh yeah.
Usin' hoo doo, vodoo, starts the fire again.

Now you ask me to forget all you've brought me to,

Well you know as well as | you've got it coming to you.

You are lucky, I'm a civilized man,
you're so lucky, I'm a civilized man,
Oh yeah, a civilized man.

Using hoo doo, voodoo, starts the fire again.
Now you're running round looking for some sympathy,
Well you know as well as I that we're history.

You are lucky, I'm a civilized man,

you're so lucky, I'm a civilized man,

Oh, you are lucky, baby, I'm a civilized man,
You are lucky, I'm a civilized man,

Oh yeah, a civilized man.

18
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Couldn't Get It Right

Time is drifting, this rock it got to roll
So hit the road made my getaway
Restless feeling,really got a hole

| started searching for a better way.

| get down looking for a sign in the middle of the night
But | couldn't see the light, couldn't see the light

| get down looking for a way to take me through the night
Couldn't get it right ,couldnt get it right

LA-fever, make me feel allright

But I must admit you got the best of me
Getting down, so deep you put a drown

But | can't get back the way | used to be

| get down looking for a sign..... Solo

New York City, take me were's the time?
But I nearly died from hospitalty

Get me stranded, took away my pride
Just another know that come fatality

| get down looking for a sign in the middle of the night
But | couldn't see the light, couldn't see the light

| get down looking for a way to take me through the night
Couldn't get it right ,couldnt get it right

19
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Do it again

g VF11 CA45
In the mornin' you go gunnin' for the man who stole your water
And you fire till he is done in but they catch you at the border
And the mourners are all singin' as they drag you by your feet
But the hangman isn't hangin' so they put you on the street

You go back, Jack, do it again, wheels turnin' 'round and 'round
You go back, Jack, do it again

When you know she's no high climber then you find your only friend
In a room with your two timer, but you're sure you're near the end
Then you love a little wild one, and she brings you only sorrow

All the time you know she's smilin',you'll be on your knees tomorrow

You go back, Jack, do it again, wheels turnin' 'round and 'round
You go back, Jack, do it again

Now you swear and kick and beg us that you're not a gamblin' man;
Then you find you're back in Vegas with a handle in your hand
Your black cards can bring you money

so you hide them when you're able

In the land of milk and honey you must put them on the table

You go back, Jack, do it again, wheels turnin' ‘round and 'round
You go back, Jack, do it again

20
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Don't Let Me Be Misunderstood
A ??7?- 1 CA122 Joe Cocker

Babe, do you understand me now,

If sometimes I get a little mad.

Don't you know no one alive can always be an angel.
When things go wrong you're bound to see some bad.

But I'm just a soul, whose intentions are good.
Oh Lord, please don't let me be misunderstood.

You know sometimes I'm so carfree

with the joys so hard to hide .

Then sometimes again it seems, all | have Is worry
Then you're bound to see the other side.

But I'm just a soul, whose intentions are good.
Oh Lord, please don't let me be misunderstood.

If | seem idiot, | want you to know,

| didn't mean to take it out on you.

Life has it problems, | got my share,

there Is one thing | didn't mean to do, ...... 0ooh no
Cause | love you

21
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Don't Let The Sun Go Down On Me

Elton John

| can't light no more of your darkness

All my pictures seem to fade to black and white
I'm growing tired and time stands still before me
Frozen here on the ladder of my life

Too late to save myself from falling

| took a chance and changed your way of life
But you misread my meaning when | met you
Closed the door and left me blinded by the light

Don't let the sun go down on me

Although i search myself, it's always someone else | see
I'd just allow a fragment of your life to wander free

But losing everything is like the sun going down on me

| can't find oh, the romantic line

But see me once and see the way | feel

Don't discard me just because you think I mean you harm
But these cuts | have, oh they need love to help them heal.

22
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Dreadlock Holyday

Ten CC
| was walking down the street Concentrating on trucking right
| heard a dark voice beside of me
And | looked round in a state of fright

| saw four faces one mad A brother from the gutter
They looked me up and down a bit And turned to each other

| say: | dont like cricket Sir ohno I loveit:

Dont you walk thru my words Got to show some respect
dont you walk thru my words cause you ain’t heard me out yet

Well he looked down on my silver chain
he said | give one dollar. | said You got to be jokin” man
It was a present from my mother

He said I like it, | want it,l take it off your hands
And you Il be sorry,you crossed me,you |l better understand that
you re alone,a long way from home

| say | don't like reggae......ohno Ilove it:

Dont You were misguided Dont You fee on a bitch
Dont You walk thru my words Cause You aint heard me out yet

| hurried up to the swimming pool sipping Pinacolada

| heard a dark voice beside me say Would you like something
harder

She said | got it, you want it,my heart is just to bad,but you can try
It,You like it and wallow in a Dreadlock holyday.

| say dont like Jamaica,l love her:

Dont you walk thru my words Got to show some respect ...
| say | dont like reggae.......... dreadlock holyday

23
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Dreamer
VFO5 / CA36 Ozzy Osbourne

Gazing through the window at the world outside,
Wondering will mother earth survive.
Hoping that mankind will stop abusing her sometime,

After all there's only just the two of us.
And here we are still fighting for our lives,
Watching all of history repeat itself time after time.

I'm just a dreamer, | dream my life away.
I'm just a dreamer who dreams of better days.

| watch the sun go down like everyone of us,
I'm hoping that the dawn will bring a sign.

A Dbetter place for those who will come after us,
this time.

I'm just a dreamer, | dream my life away... better days.

Your higher power may be God or Jesus Christ,

It doesn't really matter much to me.

Without each others' help there ain't no hope for us,
I'm living in a dream of fantasy, oh yeah, yeah, yeah.

If only we could all just find serenity
It would be nice if we could live as one.
When will all this anger, hate and bigotry be gone?

I'm just a dreamer, | dream my life away today.

I'm just a dreamer who dreams of better days, okay.
I'm just a dreamer, who's searching for the way today.
I'm just a dreamer dreaming my life away,

oh yeah, yeah, yeah.
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Drive My Car
D A0O Beatles

Asked a girl what she wanted to be
She said baby, can't you see

| wanna be famous, a star on the screen
But you can do something in between

CHORUS: Baby you can drive my car
Yes I'm gonna be a star
Baby you can drive my car
And maybe I'll love you

| told that girl that my prospects were good
And she said baby, it's understood
Working for peanuts is all very fine

But | can show you a better time

CHORUS

Beep beep'm beep beep yeah

CHORUS

| told that girl I could start right away

And she said listen babe | got something to say

| got no car and it's breaking my heart
But I've found a driver and that's a start

CHORUS
Beep beep'm beep beep yeah

25
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Ebony And Ivory

Ebony and ivory live together in perfect harmony

Side by side on my piano keyboard, oh lord, why don’t we?
We all know that people are the same where ever we go
There is good and bad in ev’ryone,

We learn to live, we learn to give

Each other what we need to survive together alive.

Ebony and ivory live together in perfect harmony
Side by side on my piano keyboard, oh lord why don’t we?

Ebony, ivory living in perfect harmony
Ebony, ivory, ooh

We all know that people are the same where ever we go
There 1s good and bad in ev’ryone,

We learn to live, we learn to give

Each other what we need to survive together alive.

Ebony and ivory live together in perfect harmony
Side by side on my piano keyboard, oh lord why don’t we?

Ebony, ivory living in perfect harmony (repeat and fade)

26
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Everybody Needs Somebody

Blabla ...

Everybody needs somebody,

everybody needs somebody to love
Someone to love, someone to Kiss

Some one to squeeze, sweetheart to miss,
Someone to please

| need you you you 4x

Oh sometimes you realize,

You feel a little sad inside,
Someday you gonna meet me
And the time won’t never be bad

| need you you you

to see me through, babe

When the sun go down

ain’t nobody else around

That’s when | need you baby

That’s when | say | love you

That’s when | say I love you

||| : Let me hear you say yeah : ||| (4 X)
| need you you you .....
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Every Breath You Take
A VF21 / CA96 Sting

Every breath you take, Every move you make
Every bond you break, Every step you take
I'll be watching you.

Every single day, Every word you say

Every game you play, Every night you stay
I'll be watching you.

Oh can't you see You belong to me?
How my poor heart aches With every step you take.

Every move you make, Every vow you break
Every smile you fake, Every claim you stake
I'll be watching you.

Since you've gone I've been lost without a trace.
| dream at night, | can only see your face.

| look around but it's you | can't replace.

| keep crying baby, baby please..................

Oh can't you see You belong to me?
How my poor heart aches With every step you take.

|| :Every move you make Every vow you break
Every smile you fake Every claim you stake
I'll be watching you...... Al
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Everything | Do

Bryan Adams

Look into my eyes, you will see What you mean to me.
Search your heart, search your soul

And when you find me there, you'll search no more.
Don't tell me it's not worth tryin' for.

You can't tell me it's not worth dyin' for.

You know its true, Everything | do, | do it for you.

Look into my heart, you will find

There's nothin' there to hide.

Take me as | am, take my life.

| would give it all, | would sacrifice.

Don't tell me, it's not worth fightin' for.

| can't help it, there's nothin' | want more.

You know it’s true, Everything I do, I do it for you.

Oh, there’s no love like your love
And no other could be more love.
There’s nowhere unless you’re there
All the time, all the way..yeah.

SOLO: ...into your heart, babe

Don't tell me, it's not worth tryin' for.

| can't help it, there's nothin' I want more.

| would fight for you, 1’d lie for you,

Walk the wire for you, yeah, 1’d die for you.

You know it’s true Everything | do, ooh I do it for you.
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a A34 Soul Sacrifice Santana

g A34 Evil Ways

You’ve got to change your evil ways... baby
Before | stop loving you.

You’ve go to change... baby

And every word that | say, it’s true.

You’ve got me running and hiding all over town.
You’ve got me sneaking and peeping

And running you down. This can’t go on...

Lord knows you got to change... baby.

When | come home... baby

My house iIs dark and my pots are cold
You’re hanging ‘round... baby

With Jean and Joan and a who knows who
I’m getting tired of waiting and fooling around

I’ll find somebody, who won’t make me feel like a clown
This can’t go on... Lord knows you got to change

When | come home... (Wiederholung 2.Strophe)
Yeah ... Yeah ... Yeah ...

a A34 Oye Como Va
Oye como va mi ritmo. Bueno pa gozar mulata.
h A34 Jingo

Jingo, Jingo Ba,LoBaBa, LoBaBa, LoBaBa,
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Feelin' Alright

Joe Cocker

Seems | got to have a change of scene

Cause every night | have the strangest dreams
Imprisoned by the way it used to be

Left here on my own or so it seems

| got to leave before | start to scream

But someone's locked the door and took the key

Feelin' alright. Not feelin' too good myself
Feelin' alright. Not feelin' too good myself

Boy you sure took me for one big ride

Even now I sit and wonder why

And when | think of you I start to cry

Got to stop belivin' in all your lies

Cause | got to much to do before | die

Before someone comes along and takes my place
With a different name and yes a different face
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Fifty Ways To Leave Your Lover

Paul Simon

The problem is all inside your head, she said to me
The answer is easy if you take it logically

I'd like to help you in your struggle to be free
There must be fifty ways to leave your lover

She said it's really not my habbit to intrude

For the more | hope my meaning won't be lost on this
construe

So | repeat myself, at the risk of being cruel

There must be fifty ways to leave your lover,

fifty ways to leave your lover

|| :Just slip out the back, Jack, make a new plan, Stan
Don't need to be coy, Roy, just listen to me

Hop on the bus, Gus, don't need to discuss much

Just drop off the key, Lee, and get yourself free .|| (3x)

She said it grieves me so to see you in such pain

| wish there was something | could do to make you smile again

| said, | appreciate that, then would you please explain about the
fifty ways

She said, why don't we both just sleep on it tonight

And I believe, in the morning you'll begin to see the light

And then she kissed me and | realized she probably was right

There must be fifty ways to leave your lover,

fifty ways to leave your lover

Just slip out the back, Jack, make a new plan, Stan ...



- 33 -
Fly Like An Eagle

Seal

Yeah, think | better get up

||Doo..doo..du du ||.. Yeah ../. Love, love, love ../ Don't it baby?.

Time keeps on slippin'/ Into the future...
Sayin' Time keeps on slippin’, slippin’, slippin' /
Into the future......... oohhh

Said | wanna fly like an eagle... to the sea
Fly like an eagle let my spirit carry me, | wanna..fly.....
Fly right into the future....

| wanna feed the babies... said, who can't get enough to eat
Wanna shoe the children... no shoes on their feet

| wanna house the people... livin' in the street

Oh yeah there's a solution...gimme the reasons baby

Let me fly like and eagle... to the sea
Fly like an eagle let that spirit carry me, | wannafly......
. ... 0h yeah Fly right into the future

Time keeps on slippin’, slippin’, slippin' Into the future...

Time flies don't it baby?... oohh

Time keeps on slippin', slippin’, slippin'... doo...doo...du-doooo
Into the future... ...Ohhh.... doo...doo...du-doooo

Time flies don't it baby?

| wanna fly like an eagle... to the sea heyee-yeah ... . oh no no...

Fly like an eagle let my spirits carry me, | wanna fly.....
... Breazin' baby Fly right into the future
... Do we really baby?
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Friday On My Mind
e VF22 | CA51 Easybeats

Monday morning feels so bad
Everybody seems to nag me
Coming Tuesday | feel better
Even my old man looks good
Wednesday just won't go
Thursday goes too slow

| got Friday on my mind

Gonna have fun in the city

Be with my girl she's so pretty

She looks fine tonight

She Is outasight to me

Tonight I'll spend my bread

Tonight I'll lose my head

Tonight | got to get..Tonight
Monday I'll have Friday on my mind

Do the five day grind once more
Know of nothing else that bugs me
More than working for the rich man
Hey I'll change that scene one day
Today | might be mad

Tomorrow I'll be glad

Coz | got Friday on my mind
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Gimme Some Lovin'
Spencer Davis Group
Hey!
Well my temperatur's rising and my feet on the floor.
Crazy people knockin' 'cause | wanna sell more
Let me in baby | don't know what you've got.
But you'd better take it easy, this place is hot

CHORUS: And I'm ||: so glad we made it :||
| want ya' to [||: Gimme some lovin'||| Every day.

Hey!

Well my head's exploding and I'm floating to sun
Too much has happened 'cause you're around

It's been a hard day and nothin' went too good.
I'm gonna relax now like everybody should.

CHORUS: And I'm so glad we made it ...

Hey!

Well | feel so good, everything is gettin' hot.

You'd better take some time off 'cause the place is on fire
Better stop baby, ‘cause | have so much to do.

He made it baby and it happened to you!

CHORUS: And I'm so glad we made it ...

35



36 -
Got To Get You Into My L.ife
G CB27 Beatles
| was alone, | took a ride,
| didn't know what | would find there.

Another road where maybe |
would see another kind of mind there.

Ooh then I suddenly see you, ooh did I tell you I need you
ev'ry single day of my life? Got to get you into my life.

You didn't run, you didn't lie,

you knew | wanted just to hold you,
And had you gone, you knew in time
we'd meet again for | had told you.

Ooh you were meant to be near me,
ooh and | want you to hear me,

say we'll be together ev'ry day.

Got to get you into my life.

What can | do, what can | be?

When I'm with you | want to stay there.

If I'm true I'll never leave,

and if I do | know the way there.
Ooh then | suddenly see you, ooh did I tell you | need you,
ev'ry single day of my life? Got to get you into my life.

| was alone, | took a ride, | didn't know what | would find there.
Another road where maybe I could see another kind of mind there
ooh then | suddenly see you, ooh did I tell you I need you

ev’ry single day of my life? What are you doing to my life?
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Happy Together
The Turtles

Imagine me and you, | do
| think about you day and night. It's only right
To think about the girl you love And hold her tight

So happy together

If |1 should call you up Invest a dime

And you say you belong to me And ease my mind
Imagine how the world could be So very fine

So happy together

| can't see me loving nobody but you For all my life
When you're with me Baby the skies will be blue
For all my life

Me and you And you and me

No matter how they tossed the dice It had to be
The only one for me is you And you for me

So happy together

| can't see ...

Me and you And you and me ...

So happy together. How is the weather
So happy together. We're happy together
So happy together...
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He Ain't Heavy, He's My Brother

The road is long, With many a winding turn

That leads us to who knows where, Who knows when
But I'm strong, Strong enough to carry him

He ain't heavy, he's my brother

So on we go. His welfare is of my concern
No burden is he to bear, We'll get there
For | know, He would not encumber me
He ain't heavy, he's my brother

If I'm laden at all, I'm laden with sadness
That everyone's heart Isn't filled with the gladness
Of love for one another

It's a long, long road

From which there is no return

While we're on the way to there. Why not share
And the load Doesn't weigh me down at all

He ain't heavy, he's my brother

He's my brother
He ain't heavy, he's my brother...
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Here | Go Again

Whitesnake

| don't know where I'm going, But | sure know where I've been
Hanging on the promises In the songs of yesterday

And I've made up my mind | ain't wasting no more time

Here | go again, here | go again

Though | keep searching for an answer

| never seem to find what I'm looking for

Oh Lord, I pray You give me strength to carry on

Cos | know what it means To walk along the lonely street of dreams

And here | go again on my own

Goin' down the only road I've ever known

Like a drifter | was born to walk alone

And I've made up my mind | ain't wasting no more time

I'm just another heart in need of rescue
Waiting on love's sweet charity

And I'm gonna hold on for the rest of my days
Cos | know what it means

To walk along the lonely street of dreams

And here | go again on my own ...

But here | go again ||: Here | go again :|| (4x)
Cos | know what it means To walk along the lonely street of dreams

And here | go again on my own ... (3X)
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Hey Jude

Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,

take a sad song and make it better
Remember, to let her into your heart,
then you can start, to make it better.

Hey, Jude, don't be afraid,

you were made to go out and get her,
the minute you let her under your skin,
then you begin to make it better.

And anytime you feel the pain, Hey, Jude, refrain,
don't carry the world upon your shoulders.

For well you know that it's a fool who plays it cool,
by making his world a little colder. Da da dadada ...

Hey, Jude, don't let me down,

you have found her now go and get her,
remember (Hey Jude) to let her into your heart,
then you can start to make it better.

So let it out and let it in, Hey, Jude, begin,

you're waiting for someone to perform with.

And don't you know that is just you? Hey, Jude, you'll do,
the movement you need is on your shoulder. Dadada ...

Hey, Jude, don't make it bad,

take a sad song and make it better,

remember to let her under your skin,

then you'll begin to make it better ,better, better, ...
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Highway To Hell

A AC /DC

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 that I'd rather do
Going down, party time

My friends are gonna be there too

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...
(Don't stop me)

And I'm going down, all the way down
I'm on the highway to hell...

41



_ 42 -
Hit The Road Jack

Ray Charles

|:(Hit the road, Jack and don't you come back [no more]*)
(Hit the road, Jack and don't you come back no more)
What you say?:||

Woah, Woman, oh woman, don't treat me so mean
You're the meanest old woman that I've ever seen
| guess if you said so

I'd have to pack my things and go (That's right)

(Hit the road, Jack and don't you come back no more...

Now baby, listen, baby, don't ya treat me this-a way
Cause I'll be back on my feet some day

(Don't care if you do 'cause it's understood)

(You ain't got no money you just ain't no good)
Well, I guess if you say so

I'd have to pack my things and go (That's right)

(Hit the road, Jack and don't you come back no more...

Uh, what you say?

| didn't understand you!
You can't mean that!

Oh, now baby, please!

What you tryin' to do to me?
Oh, don't treat me like that!
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Honky Tonk Women
A CB34 Rolling Stones

| met a gin soaked barroom queen in memphis.
She tried to take me upstairs for a ride.

She had to heave me right acrose her shoulder
cause | just can't seem to drink ya off my mind.

It's the honky tonk women
gimmie gimmie gimmie the honky tonk blues.

| laid a divorcee in New York city.

| had to pull out some kind of a fight.

The lady there she covered me in rose.

She blew my nose and then she blew my mind.
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| Don't Need No Doctor

||: I don't need no doctor

'Cause | know what's ailing me :||

I've been too long away from my baby,
I'm coming down with a misery

||: I don't need no doctor

for my prescription to be filled :||
Only my baby's arms,

Could ever take away this chill

Now the doctor say | need rest
But all I need is her tenderness
He put me on the critical list
When all | need is her sweet kiss
He gave me a medicated lotion
But it didn't soothe my emotion

||: I don't need no doctor

For my hope to live is gone ;|

All | need is my baby. Baby, Please!
Won't you please come on home
You know what I'm talkin' about?

| don't need no aspirins
||:1 don't need no lotion
| say, | don't need, no vitamin pills :||
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If You Don't Know Me By Now
B CA49 Simply Red

All the things that we've been through

You should understand me like | understand you.

Now girl | know the difference Beetween right and wrong
| ain't gonna do nothing to break up our happy home.

Don't get so excited, When | come home a little late at night,
Cause we only act like children, When we argue fuss and fight.

If you don't know me by now, If you don’t know me
You will never, never, never know me.  No, you won’t

We've all got our own funny moods.

I've got mine, woman, you've got yours too.
Just trust in me like | trust in you,

As long as we've been together,

It should be so easy to do.

Just get yourself together Or we might as well say goodbye.
What good is a love affair When you can't see eye to eye.

If you don't know me by now, If you don’t know me

you will never, never, never know me. No, you won’t
If you don't ............ You...hnmmmmmm
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In My Room
Beach Boys

There's a world where | can go and
Tell my secrets to
In my room, In my room.

In this world | Lock out all my
Worries and my fears
In my room, In my room.

Do my dreaming and my scheming.
Lie awake and pray.

Do my crying and my sighing.
Laugh at yesterday.

Now, It's dark and I'm alone, but
| won't be afraid
In my room, In my room.
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Inside Out

Bryan Adams
The biggest lie you ever told - your deepest fear '‘bout growin' old

the longest night you ever spent - the angriest letter you never sent
the boy you swore you'd never leave - the one you kissed on new year's eve
the sweetest dream you had last night - your darkest hour, your hardest fight

| wanna know you - like I know myself

I'm waitin' for you - there ain't no one else

talk to me baby - scream and shout

| wanna know you - inside out

| wanna dig down deep - | wanna lose some sleep

| wanna scream & shout - | wanna know you inside out

| wanna take my time - | wanna know your mind

ya know there ain't no doubt - | wanna kow you inside out

The saddest song you ever heard - the most you said with just one word
the loneliest prayer you ever prayed - the truest vow you ever made
what makes you laugh, what makes you cry

what makes you mad, what gets you by

your highest high, your lowest low - these are the things | want to know

| wanna know you - like i know myself

I'm waitin' for you - there ain't no one else

talk to me baby - scream and shout

| want to know you - inside out

| wanna dig down deep - | wanna lose some sleep

| wanna scream & shout - | wanna know you inside out
| wanna take my time - | wanna know your mind

ya know there ain't no doubt - | wanna know you inside out
| wanna know your soul - | wanna lose control

c'mon n'let it out - I wanna know you inside out

ya gotta dig down deep - | wanna lose some sleep

| wanna scream & shout - | wanna know you inside out
tell me everything...
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| Put A Spell On You

AO00 Creedence Clearwater Revival

| put a spell on you
Because you’re mine

You better stop

The things that you’re doin
| said “Watch out”

| ain’t lyin’, yeah!

| ain’t gonna take none of your
Foolin’ around,;

| ain’t gonna take none of your
Puttin’ me down;

| put a spell on you

Because you’re mine.

All right!
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It's All Over Now

Well, baby use to stay out all night long
She made me cry, she done me wrong
She hurt my eyes open, that's no lie
Tables turning, now her turn to cry

||:Because | used to love her, but it's all over now:||

Well, she used to run around with ev'ry man in town
Spent all my money playing a highclass game
She put me out, it was a pity how | cried

The tables turning now, her turn to cry

||:Because | used to love her, but it's all over now:||

Well, | used to wake 'the morning,

get my breakfast in bed

When | gotten worried

she could ease my aching head

But now she's here and there

with every man in town

Still trying to take me for that same old clown

||:Because | used to love her, but it's all over now:||
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I1t’s All Over Now, Baby Blue

Them
You must leave now,
Take what you need, you think will last.
But whatever you wish to keep,
You better grab it fast.
Yonder stands your orphan with his gun,
Crying like a fire in the sun.
Look out baby, the Saints are comin’ through
And it’s all over now, baby blue.

The highway is for gamblers, better use your sens,
Take what you have gathered from coincidence.
The empty handed painter from your streets

Is drawing crazy patterns on your sheets.

This sky too, is falling all over you

And it’s all over now, baby blue.

Leave your steppin’ stones behind,

the samsonite calls for you

Forget the dead you left, they will not follow you.
The lover, who has just walked through the door,
Has taken all his blankets from the floor.

The carpet too is movin’ under you

And it’s all over now, baby blue.

Why strike another match, go start a new

And it’s all over now, baby blue.
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| Want A New Drug
A VFO7 / G62 / CA91 Huey Lewis & The News

| want a new drug - one that won't make me sick
One that won't make me crash my car

or make me feel three feet thick.

| want a new drug - one that won't hurt my head
One that won't make my mouth too dry

or make my eyes too red.

One that won't make me nervous wonderin' what to do.
One that makes me feel like | feel when I'm with you
when I'm alone with you.

| want a new drug - one that won't spill.

One that don't cost too much, or come in a pill.
| want a new drug - one that won't go away
One that won't keep me up all night

one that won't make me sleep all day.

One that won't make me nervous ... baby.

| want a new drug - one that does what it should
One that won't make me feel too bad

One that won't make me feel too good.

| want a new drug - one with no doubt

One that won't make me talk too much

Or make my face break out.

One that won't make me nervous ...
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| wish

Looking back on when | was a little nappy headed boy.

Then my only worry was for Christmas what would be my toy.

Even though we sometimes would not get a thing.
We were happy with the joy the day would bring.

Sneaking out the back door

To hang out with those hoodlum friends of mine
Greeted at the back door

With "boy thought I told you not to go outside™
Tryin' your best to bring the water to your eyes
Thinkin' it might stop her from woopin' your behind.

||: 1 wish those days could come back once more
Why did those days ev-er have to go :|| Cause I love them so

Brother says he's tellin' 'bout you playin' doctor with that girl
Just don't tell and I'll give you

Anything you want in this whole wide world

Mama gives you money for Sunday school

You trade yours for candy after church is through

Smokin' cigarettes and writing something nasty on the wall
(you nasty boy)

Teacher sends you to the principal's office down the hall
You grow up and learn that kinda thing ain't right

But while you were doin'it-it sure felt outta sight

||: 1 wish those days could come back once more

Why did those days ev-er have to go :|| Cause I love them so.
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Jump
C CB90 Van Halen

| get up, and nothing gets me down.

You got it tough. I’ve seen the toughest around.

And | know, baby, just how you feel

You’ve got to roll with the punches to get to what’s real

Oh can’t you see me standing here,

I’ve got my back against the record machine
| ain’t the worst that you’ve seen.

Oh can’t you see what | mean?

Might as well jump. Jump! Might as well jump.
Go ahead, jump. Jump! Go ahead, jump.

Ho ho! Hey you! Who said that?
Baby how you been?

You say you don’t know,

you won’t know until we begin

Oh can’t you see me standing here,

I’ve got my back against the record machine
| ain’t the worst that you’ve seen.

Oh can’t you see what | mean?

Might as well jump. Jump! Might as well jump.
Go ahead, jump. Jump! Go ahead, jump.

Might as well jJump. Jump!Go ahead, jump.
Get it and jump. Jump!Go ahead, jump.
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Jumpin’ Jack Flash
H A000

| was born in a cross-fire hurricane

And | howled at my ma in the driving rain,
But it’s all right now, in fact, it’s a gas!
But it’s all right. I’'m jumpin’ jack flash,
It’s a gas! gas! gas!

| was raised by a toothless, bearded hag,

| was schooled with a strap right across my back,
But it’s all right now, in fact, it’s a gas!

But it’s all right, I’'m jumpin’ jack flash,

It’s a gas! gas! gas!

| was drowned, | was washed up and left for dead.
| fell down to my feet and | saw they bled.

| frowned at the crumbs of a crust of bread.

Yeah, yeah, yeah

| was crowned with a spike right thru my head.
But it’s all right now, in fact, it’s a gas!

But it’s all right, I’'m jumpin’ jack flash,

It’s a gas! gas! gas!

Jumping jack flash, it’s a gas

Jumping jack flash, it’s a gas ...
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Keep On Running

Spencer Davis Group

Keep on running, keep on hiding
one fine day I'm gonna be the one
to make you understand

oh yeah, I'm gonna be your man

Keep on running, running from my arms
one fine day I'm gonna be the one

to make you understand

oh yeah, I'm gonna be your man

hey hey hey, everyone is talking about me
It makes me feels so bad

hey hey hey, everyone is laughing at me
It makes me feel so sad

So keep on running, hey hey hey
all right, hey hey hey...

Keep on running, running from my arms
one fine day I'm gonna be the one

to make you understand

oh yeah, I'm gonna be your man

hey hey hey, everyone is talking about me ...
Keep on running, running from my arms...

Make me feel so good / | wanna be your man
all right / come on baby /I wanna be your man
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Lady Madonna

Lady Madonna, children at your feet
Wonder how you manage to make ends meet
Who find the money when you pay the rent
Did you think that money was heaven sent

Friday night arrives without a suitcase
Sunday morning creeping like a nun
Monday's child has learned to tie his bootlegs
See how they run

Lady Madonna, baby at your breast
Wonders how you manage to feed the rest
Pa pa pa pa...

See how they run

Lady Madonna lying on the bed
Listen to the music playing in your head

Tuesday afternoon is never ending
Wednesday morning papers didn't come
Thursday night you stocking needed mending
See how they run

Lady Madonna, children at your feet
Wonder how you manage to make ends meet
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La Grange
A BO8 ZZ Top

Rumour sprendin’ a-‘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 gotta lotta nice girls.

Have a mercy.

A haw, haw, haw, haw.
A haw, haw, haw, haw.

Well, | hear it’s fine if you got the time

And the ten you get yourself in. A hmm, hmm.
And | hear it’s tight most ev’ry night,

But now | might be mistaken.

hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm.

Have mercy
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Lazy Sunday Afternoon

Small Faces

Wouldn't it be nice to get on with me neighbours

But they make it very clear they've got no room for ravers
They stop me from groovin, they bang on me wall
They're doin me crust in it's no good at all,

Lazy sunday afternoon, I've got no mind to worry,
close my eyes and drift away,
Close my eyes and drift away.

Here we all are sittin in a rainbow (da da da do)

Cor blimey hallo missus Jones hows your Bert’s lumbago?
I'll sing you a song with no words and no tune

I'll sing at your party while you suss out the moon, oh yeah

Lazy sunday afternoon, I've got no mind to worry,
close my eyes and drift away,
Close my eyes and drift away.

Aroo de de de do. Aroo de de de dido

Theres no one to see me theres nothin to say,
And no one can stop me from feelin this way

Lazy sunday afternoon, I've got no mind to worry,
close my eyes and drift away,
Close my eyes and drift away.
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Let It Be

Beatles

When | 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.
Yeah 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
(instruments)
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 until tomorrow, let it be.

| 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. Whisper words of wisdom, let it be
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- 60 -
Listen To The Music
E VFO02/A00 Doobie Brothers

Don't you feel it growin', day by day
People gettin' ready for the news
Some are happy, some are sa-a-a-ad
Woah, gotta let the music play.

What the people need is a way to make them smile
Ain't so hard to do if you know how

Gotta get a message, get it on throu-ou-ou-ough
Oh now momma gonna let the music play

Chorus: ||: Oh, oh, oh listen to the music :||all the time.

Well, when | know you know baby, everything | say,
meet me in the country for a day.

We'll be happy and we will dance.

Oh, we're gonna dance our blues away.

And if I'm feelin' good to you

and you re feelin' good to me

there ain't nothin' we can't do or say.
Feelin' good, feeling fine.

Oh, baby, let the music play.

Intermezzo: Like a lazy flowing river
surrounding castles in the sky.

And the crowd is growing bigger,
listnin' for the happy sounds,

and | got to let them fly. Chorus...
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Live and Let Die

When you were young,

and your heart was an open book

You used to say live and let live

|l|: (you know you did) |

But if this ever changing world

In which we're livin

makes you Give in and cry......

Say live and let die Live and let die

What does it matter to ya,

when you've got a job to do

You gotta do it well

You gotta give the other fellow hell

You used to say live and let live...
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Livin' La Vida Loca

She's into superstition, black cats and voodoo dolls

| feel a premonition, that girl's gonna make me fall
She's into new sensation, new kicks and candle light
she's got a new addiction, for every day and night

She'll make you take your clothes off and go dancing in the rain
she'll make you live the crazy life or she'll take away your pain
like a bullet to your brain
CHORUS:
Upside inside out, she's living la Vida loca
She'll push and pull you down, she's living la Vida loca
Her lips are devil red and her skins the color mocha
She will wear you out she's living la Vida loca,
living la vida loca

Woke up in New York City in a funky cheap motel
she took my heart and she took my money
she must of slipped me a sleeping pill

She never drinks the water makes you order French Champaign
And once you had a taste of her you'll never be the same
Yes she'll make you go insane

CHORUS: Upside inside out, she's living la Vida loca ...
She never drinks the water makes you order French Champaign

And once you had a taste of her you'll never be the same
Yes she'll make you go insane

CHORUS: Upside inside out, she's living la Vida loca ...
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L_ocomotive Breath
G74+ [ A0O0/ CA34 Jethro Tull

In the Shuffling madness Of the locomotive breath,
Runs the all time loser, Headlong to his death
He feels the piston scraping. Sweat forms on his brow

And old Charlie stole the handle
And the rain won't stop going. No way to slow down

He sees his children jumping off
At stations one by one

His woman and his best friend
In bed and having fun

Crawling down the corridor

On his hands and knees

And old Charlie stole the handle
And the rain won't stop going. No way to slow down

He hears the silence howling
Catches angels as they fall
And the all time winner

Has got him by the balls

He picks up Gideons Bible
Open at page one

And old Charlie stole the handle
And the rain won't stop going. No way to slow down
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Lonely Days

Good morning mister sunshine,
you brighten up my day.
Come sit beside me in your way.

| see you every morning,
outside the restaurants,
The music plays so nonchalant.

||: Lonely days, lonely nights.
Where would I be without my woman? ||

Good morning mister sunshine,
you brighten up my day.
Come sit beside me In your way.

||: Lonely days, lonely nights.
Where would | be without my woman? :||
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Long As | Can See The Light

A Al6 Creedence Clearwater Revival

Put a candle in the window,
Cause | feel I’ve got to move.
Though I’m goin’, goin’,

I’ll be comin’ soon,

Long as | can see the light.

Pack my back and let’s go movin’,
Cause I’m bound to drift a while.
When I’m gone, gone,

You don’t have to worry long,
Long as | can see the light.

SOLO

Guess I’ve got that old trav’lin’ bone,
Cause this feelin’ won’t leave me alone.
But I won’t, won’t be losin’ my way, no, no
Long as | can see the light.

Yeah! Yeah! Yeah! Oh, yeah!

Put a candle in the window ........
Long as | can see the light .........
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Long Train Running

Down around the corner, half a mile from here

See them long trains run,

and you watch them disappear

Without love, where would you be now, Without love.

You know | saw miss Lucy down along the tracks
She lost her home and her family

and she won't be coming back

Without love, where would you be right now
Without lo-0-0-ove.

Well the Illinois Central

And the Southern Central Freight

Got to keep on pushin' mama

You know they're running late

Without love, where would you be now
Without lo-0-0-ve (break, Repeat 2x)

Well the pistons keep on turning
And the wheels go round and round
The steel rails are cold and hard
For the miles that they go down

Without love, where would you be right now
Without lo-0-0-ve ooh... Where would you be now

Baby baby baby babe oh won't you move it down
| gotta keep on moving, gotta keep on moving
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Love Is All Around

| feel it in my fingers, | feel it in my toes

well love is all around me and so the feeling grows
It"s written on the wind, it’s everywhere | go

so if you really love me, come on and let it show.

You know | love you, | always will

my minds made up by the way that | feel
there’s no beginning, there’ll be no end
cause on my love you can depend.

| see your face before me as | lay in my bed

| can not get to thinking, of all the things you said
You gave your promise to me, and | gave mine to you
| need someone beside me in everything | do.

You know I love you........... (etc)

It"s written on the wind.......... (etc)

come on and let it show

come on and let it show
come on and let it show

67



- B8 -
Magic Carpet Ride
D A29 Steppenwolf

| like to dream, yes,yes

Right between my soundmachine

On a cloud a-sound | drift into the night
Any place it goes it right

Goes far, flies near

To the stars away from here

Well, you don’t know what we can find
Why don’t ya come with me little girl
On a magic carpet ride

You don’t know what we can see

Why don’t ya tell your dreams to me
Fantasy will set you free.

Close your eyes girl. Look inside girl
et the sound take you away

Last night | held Aladdin’s lamp

And so | wished that | could stay

Before the thing could answer me

Well someone came and took the lamp away
| looked ... around

A lousey candle was all | found
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Mama Told Me (Not To Come)

Randy Newman
What's all these crazy questions you're askin' me?
This is the craziest party that could ever be
Don't turn on the lights “cause | don't wanna see

Mama told me not to come
Mama told me not to come
That ain't to have fun, no, uh-uh

Open up your window, let some air into this room

| think I'm almost chokin' from the smell of stale perfume
And that cigarette you're smokin'

Don't scare me half to death

Open up the window, sucker, let me catch my breath

|- Mama told me not to come :||
||: That ain't to have fun, son:||

The radio is blastin’, someone's knockin' at the door

I'm lookin' at my girlfriend, she's passed out on the floor
I've seen so many things | ain't never seen before

Don't know what it is, | don't wanna see it no more

|: Mama told me not to come ;||
She said that ain't to have fun, son
That ain't to have fun, son

That ain't to have fun, no
That ain't to have fun, son
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My Generation
People try to put us d-down
(Talkin' 'bout my generation)
Just because we get around
Things they do look awful c-c-cold
| hope I die before | get old

This Is my generation
This Is my generation, baby

Why don't you all f-fade

And don't try to dig what we all s-s-

I'm not trying to cause a big s-s-sensation
I'm just talkin' ‘bout my g-g-g-

This I1s my generation
This is my generation, baby

2. Strophe wiederholen:
Why don't you all fade ...

1. Strophe wiederholen:
People try to put us down ...
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New York Mining Desaster 1941

In the event of something happening to me,
there is something | would like you all to see.
It's just a photograph of someone that | knew.

Have you seen my wife, Mr. Jones?
Do you know what it's like on the outside?
Don't go talking too loud, you'll cause a landslide, Mr. Jones.

| keep straining my ears to hear a sound.

Maybe someone is digging underground,

or have they given up and all gone home to bed,
thinking those who once existed must be dead.

Have you seen my wife, Mr. Jones?
Do you know what it's like on the outside?
Don't go talking too loud, you'll cause a landslide, Mr. Jones.

In the event of something happening to me,
there is something | would like you all to see.
It's just a photograph of someone that | knew.

Hvae you seen my wife, Mr. Jones?
Do you know what it's like on the outside?
Don't go talking too loud, you'll cause a landslide, Mr. Jones.
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Nights In White Satin

Moody Blues
Nights in white satin,

Never reaching the end,
Letters I’ve written,

Never meaning to send.
Beauty I’ve always missed,
With these eyes before.
Just what the truth is

| can’t say anymore.

Cause | love, yes | love you,
Oh how | love you.

Gazing at people,

Some hand In hand

Just what I’m going through
They can’t understand.

Some try to tell me

Thoughts they can not defend,
Just what you want to be,
You’ll be in the end.

And | love you, yes, | love you,
Oh, how I love you, oh, how | love you.

72



_73 -
Over My Shoulder
e->D VF15 / A34 Mike & the Mechanics

Looking back over my shoulderl can see that look in your eye
| never dreamed it could be over. | never wanted to say goodbye

Looking back over my shoulder With an aching deep in my heart
| wish we were starting over Oh instead of drifting so far apart

Everybody told me you were leaving.
Funny | should be the last to know
Baby please tell me that I’m dreaming
| just never want to let you go

Looking back over my shoulder | can see the look in your eye
Turning my heart over and over | never wanted to say goodbye

| don’t mind everybody laughing

But it’s enough to make a grown man cry

Cause | can feel you slipping through my fingers
| don’t even know the reason why. Pfoff

Every day it’s a loosing battle

Just to smile and hold my head up high

Could it be that we belong together

Baby won’t you give me one more try, One more try

Looking back over my shoulder | can see the look in your eye
| never dreamed it could be over | never wanted to say goodbye

Looking back over my shoulder Oh with an aching feeling inside
Cutting me up, deeper and deeper Fills me with a sadness that | can’t hide

Looking back over my shoulder



- 74 -
Paperback Writer

Paperback writer, paperback writer.

Dear Sir or Madam, will you read my book?

It took me years to write, will you take a look?

It's based on a novel by a man named Lear, And | need a job,
So | want to be a paperback writer, Paperback writer.

It's a dirty story of a dirty man,

And his clinging wife doesn't understand.

His son is working for the Daily Mail It's a steady job,
But he wants to be a paperback writer,

Paperback writer. Paperback writer, paperback writer.

It's a thousand pages, give or take a few.

I'll be writing more in a week or two.

| could make it longer if you like the style.

| can change it 'round,

And | want to be a paperback writer, Paperback writer.

If you really like it you can have the rights.

It could make a million for you overnight.

If you must return it you can send it here, But | need a break,
And | want to be a paperback writer, Paperback writer.

|||: Paperback writer, paperback writer. :|||
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Penny Lane

Penny lane there is a barber showing photographs
Of every head he’s had the pleasure to have known
And all the people that come and go Stop and say hello

On the corner is a banker with a motor car
The little children laugh at him behind his back
And the banker never wears a mac In the pouring rain Very strange

Penny lane is in my ears and in my eyes
There beneath the blue suburban skies
| sit and meanwhile back

In penny lane there is a fireman with an hourglass
And in his pocket is a portrait of the queen
He likes to keep his fire engine clean It’s a clean machine

Penny lane is in my ears and in my eyes
A four of fish and finger pies
In summer, meanwhile back

Behind the shelter in the middle of the roundabout
The pretty nurse is selling poppies from a tray
And though she feels as if she’s in a play She is anyway

Penny lane the barber shaves another customer
We see the banker sitting waiting for a trim
And then the fireman rushes in From the pouring rain Very strange

Penny lane is in my ears and in my eyes

There beneath the blue suburban skies

Penny lane is in my ears and in my eyes

There beneath the blue suburban skies Penny lane
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- 76 -
Plano Man

d »C CA02 (AOO) Billy Joel

It's nine o'clock on a Saturday. The regular crowd shuffles in.
There's an old man sitting next to me Makin' love to his tonic and gin

He says, "Son, can you play me a memory? I'm not really sure how it goes
But it's sad and it's sweet and | knew it complete
When | wore a younger man's clothes".La la la, de de da La la, de de da da da

Sing us a song, you're the piano man. Sing us a song tonight
Well, we're all in the mood for a melodyAnd you've got us feelin' alright

Now John at the bar is a friend of mine He gets me my drinks for free
And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke
But there's someplace that he'd rather be

He says, "Bill, I believe this is killing me." as the smile ran away from his face
"Well I'm sure that | could be a movie star.If | could get out of this place".

Oh, la la la, de de da. La la, de de da da da

Now Paul is a real estate novelist Who never had time for a wife,

And he's talkin" with Davy who's still in the navy And probably will be for life
And the waitress is practicing politics As the businessmen slowly get stoned

Yes, they're sharing a drink they call loneliness. But it's better than drinkin' alone.

Sing us a song, you're the piano man. Sing us a song tonight
Well, we're all in the mood for a melodyAnd you've got us feelin' alright

It's a pretty good crowd for a Saturday And the manager gives me a smile

'Cause he knows that it's me they've been comin' to see To forget about life for a while
And the piano, it sounds like a carnival And the microphone smells like a beer

And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar And say, "Man, what are you doin' here?"

Oh, la la la, de de da. La la, de de da da da

Sing us a song, you're the piano man. Sing us a song tonight
Well, we're all in the mood for a melody And you've got us feelin' alright.
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Power Of Love
C CB27 Huey Lewis & The News

The Power of love is a curious thing,

make one man weep, make the other man sing.
Change a hawk to a little white dove

More than a feeling, that’s the power of love.

Tougher than diamonds, rich like cream,
stronger and harder than a bad girls dream
Make a bad one good, make a wrong one right,
power of love keeps you home at night

You don’t need money, don’t take fame,

don’t need no credit card to ride this train

It’s strong and it’s sudden, an’ it’s cruel sometimes,
but it might just save your life.

That’s the power of love, that’s the power of love

First time you feel it, it might make you sad,
next time you feel it, it might make you mad,
But you’ll be glad baby when you’ve found,
that’s the power makes the world go round

And it don’t take money, don’t take fame,

don’t need no credit card to ride this train

It’s strong and it’s sudden, it can be cruel sometimes,
but it might just save your life

They say, that all in love is fair — yeah but you don’t care.
But you know what to do, when it gets hold of you

And with a little help from above, you feel the power of love,
you feel the power of love. Can you feel it! Hmmmm

It don’t take money, don’t take fame,

don’t need no credit card to ride this train,

Tougher than diamonds and stronger than steel,

You won’t feel nothin’ till you feel

You feel the power, just feel the power of love,

That’s the power, that’s the power of love,

You feel the power of love. You feel the power of love
Feel the power of love



- 78 -
Pretty Woman

Pretty woman, walking down the street

Pretty woman, the kind I like to meet, Pretty woman.
| don't believe you, you're not the truth

No one could look as good as you. Mercy

Pretty woman, won't you pardon me

Pretty woman, | couldn't help see. Pretty woman
That you look lovely as can be

Are you lonely just like me. Wow

Pretty woman, stop a while

Pretty woman, talk a while

Pretty woman, gave your smile to me
Pretty woman, yeah yeah yeah

Pretty woman, look my way

Pretty woman, say you'll stay with me
'‘Cause | need you, I'll trear you right
Come with me baby, be mine tonight

Pretty woman, don't walk on by

Pretty woman, make me cry

Pretty woman, don't walk away, hey...okay

If that's the way it must be, okay

| guess I'll go on home, it's late

There'll be tomorrow nigh, but wait

What do | see. Is she walking back to me

Yeah, she's walking back to me. Oh, oh, Pretty woman
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Radar Love
fis A97 Golden Earring

I've been drivin® all night my hand's wet on the wheel
There's a voice In my head that drives my heel

And my baby calls that she needs me here

It's half past four and I'm shifting gear

When she gets lonely and the longing gets too much
She sends a cable comin in from above.
We don't need to talk at all

We got a thing that's called radar love
We got a wave in the air. Radar Love

Radio's playin- some forgotten song.
Brenda Lee's coming on strong

The road has got me hypnotized
And I'm spinning into a new sunrise

When I get lonely and I'm sure I've had enough
She sends her comfort coming in from above.
We don't need a letter at all

We got a thing that's called radar love
We got a line in the air. Radar Love SOLO

No more speed I'm almost there.

Gotta keep cool now, gotta take care

Last car to pass here | go

And the line of cars goes down real slow
And the radio played some forgotten song.
Brenda Lee's coming on strong

And the newsman sang his same song. Oh
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Reelin' In The Years
Steely Dan

Your everlasting summer, You can see it fading fast

So you grab a piece of something That you think is gonna last
You wouldn't know a diamond If you held it in your hand
The things you think are precious | can't understand

CHORUS :Are you reelin' in the years Stowin' away the time
Are you gatherin' up the tears. Have you had enough of mine

You been tellin’ me you're a genius Since you were seventeen
In all the time I've known you I still don't know what you mean

The weekend at the college Didn't turn out like you planned
The things that pass for knowledge I can't understand

CHORUS : Are you reelin' in the years ...

| spend a lot of money And | spent a lot of time

The trip we made in Hollywood Is etched upon my mind
After all the things we've done and seen You find another man

The things you think are useless | can't understand

CHORUS : Are you reelin' in the years ...
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Reflections of My L.ife

The changing of sunlight to moonlight

Reflections of my life, oh, how they fill my eyes

The greetings of people in trouble

Reflections of my life, oh, how they fill my mind

All my sorrows, sad tomorrows

Take me back to my own home

All my cryings (all my cryings), feel I'm dying, dying
Take me back to my own home (oh I'm going home)

I'm changing, arranging, I'm changing
I'm changing everything, ah, everything around me

The world is a bad place, a bad place
A terrible place to live, oh, but | don't wanna die
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Riders On The Storm

E CA45 ®® Doors

||: 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 squirming 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

|- Girl you gotta love your man ||
Take him by the hand,

Make him understand

The world on you depends

Our life will never end

You gotta love your man

||: Riders on the storm :||
Into this house we're born.... (1.Strophe)

||||: Riders on the storm :||||
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Sailing
Rod Steward
| am sailing, | am sailing,
home again “cross the sea.

| am sailing stormy waters,
To be near you, to be free.

| am flying, | am flying,

Like a bird ‘cross the sky,

| am flying passing higher clouds
To be with you to be free.

Can you hear me, can you hear me,
Through the dark night far away.

| am dying forever trying,

To be with you who can say.

Can you hear me, can you hear me,
Through the dark night far away.

| am dying forever trying

To be with you who can say.

We are sailing, we are sailing,
Home again “cross the sea
We are sailing stormy waters,
To be near you, to be free.
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(I Can't Get No) Satisfaction

Rolling Stones

CHORUS: I can't get no satisfaction, | can't get no satisfaction.
'‘Cause I try and I try and | try and | try.
| can't get no, | can't get no.

When I'm drivin' in my car and that man comes on the radio

and he's tellin' me more and more about some useless information
supposed to fire my imagination. | can't get no, oh no no no.

Hey hey hey, that's what | say.

CHORUS: | can't get no satisfaction ...

When I'm watchin' my TV and that man comes on to tell me
how white my shirts can be.

Well he can't be a man 'cause he doesn't smoke

the same cigarettes as me. | can't get no, oh no no no.

Hey hey hey, that's what | say.

CHORUS: | can't get no satisfaction ...

When I'm ridin' round the world

and I'm doin' this and I'm signing that

and I'm tryin' to make some girl

who tells me baby better come back later next week

‘cause you see I'm on losing streak. | can't get no, oh no no no.
Hey hey hey, that's what | say.

CHORUS: | can't get no satisfaction ...
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Sgt. Pepper's Lonely Heart's Club Band

It was twenty years ago today

Sergeant Pepper taught the band to play,
They've been going in and out of style,

But they're guaranteed to raise a smile,

So may | introduce to you,

The act you've known for all these years,
Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band.

We're Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band,
We hope you will enjoy the show,

Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band,

Sit back and let the evening go.

Sergeant Pepper's Lonely

Sergeant Pepper's Lonely

Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band

It's wonderful to be here,

It's certainly a thrill

You're such a lovely audience,

We'd like to take you home with us, we'd love to take you home.

| don't really want to stop the show,

But | thought you might like to know,

That the singer's going to sing a song

And he wants you all to sing along,

So let me introduce to you

The one and only Billy Shears

And Sergeant Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band.
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She's Not There
g CA44 /A3l Santana /Zombies

No one told me about her, the way she lied.
Well, no one told me about her,
how many people cried.

But it's too late to say you're sorry.
How would | know, why should | care?
Please, don't bother tryin' to find her,
she's not there.

Ooh, nobody told me about her. What could | do?
Well, no one told me about her
though they all knew.

But it's too late to say you're sorry ....

Well, let me tell you 'bout the way she looks,

the way she acted, the color of her hair.

Her voice was soft and cool,

Her eyes were clear and bright but she's not there.

But it's too late to say you're sorry.
How would | know, why should I care?
Please, don't bother tryin' to find her,
she's not there.

Well, let me tell you 'bout the way she looks,

The way she acted, the color of her hair.

Her voice was soft and cool,

Her eyes were clear and bright but she's not there.
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Smoke On The Water
g A29/ CAB9 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.

CHORUS: 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 seamed that we would lose the race.

CHORUS: Smoke on the water, fire in the sky...

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 make a place to sweat.

No matter what we get out of this

| know we'll never forget.

CHORUS: Smoke on the water, fire in the sky...
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Smooth
a G62 / CA32(A00) Santana

Man it's a hot one // Like seven inches from the midday sun

| hear you whisper and the words melt everyone // But you stay so cool
My Mufiequita, my Spanish Harlem Mona Lisa

You're my reason for reason // The step in my groove

Chorus:

And if you said this life ain't good enough

| would give my world to lift you up

| could change my life to better suit your mood
Cause you're so smooth

And it's like the ocean under the moon

Well that's the same as the emotion that I get from you
You got the kind of lovin' that could be so smooth

Give me your heart // Make it real // Or else forget about it

Well I'll tell you one thing // If you would leave it be a crying shame
In every breath and every word // | hear your name calling me out

Out from the barrio, you hear my rhythm on your radio
You feel the turning of the world so soft and slow
Turning you round and round

Chorus

And it's like the ocean under the moon

Well that's the same as the emotion that I get from you
You got the kind of lovin' that could be so smooth

Give me your heart // Make it real // Or else forget about it
Or let's forget about it (repeat)
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Something

Something in the way she moves
attracts me like no other lover
something in the way she woos me
| don't wanna leave her now

you know | believe and how.

Somewhere In her smile she knows
that | don't need no other lover
something in her style that shows me
| don't wanna leave her now

you know | believe and how.

You're asking me will my love grow
| don't know | don't know

you stick around now it may show

| don't know | don't know.

Something in the way she knows

and all | have to do is think of her
something in the things she shows me
| don't wanna leave her now

you know | believe and how.
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Sorry Suzanne

Forgive me, I still love you more than ever
I'm sorry Suzanne forever

Hurting you, you know | never wanted to
I'm truly sorry Suzanne

Well I could never, ever justify

All the tears | made you cry

But | do regret it, my Suzanne (you gotta believe me)
| was looking round for someone new

What a foolish thing to do

All the time | knew it

Heaven knows what made me do it girl

| can't make it if you leave me
I'm sorry Suzanne believe me
| was wrong and | knew | was all along, all along

I'm truly sorry Suzanne

If you would only take me back again
Things would be so different then

What | wouldn't give for

One more chance to live for you Suzanne

| can't make it if you leave me

I'm sorry Suzanne believe me

| was wrong and | knew | was all along
Forgive me, | still love you more than ever
I'm sorry Suzanne forever

Hurting you, you know | never wanted to
I'm truly sorry Suzanne
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Spinning Wheel

(d/c/HE (Mitte:c/f; f/es/as) AO01 / CB27 Blood, Sweat & Tears

What goes up must come down

Spinnin' wheel got to go round

Talkin' bout your troubles it's a cryin' sin

Ride a painted pony let the spinnin‘wheel spin

You got no money and you got no home
Spinnin' wheel all alone

Talkin' bout your troubles and you never learn
Ride a painted pony let the spinnin' wheel turn

Did you find the directing sign on the
Straight and narrow highway

Would you mind a reflecting sign
Just let it shine within your mind
And show you the colors that are real

Someone Is waliting just for you

Spinnin' wheel, spinnin’ true

Drop all your troubles by the riverside

Catch a painted pony on the spinning wheel ride

Someone is waliting just for you

Spinnin' wheel, spinnin’ true

Drop all your troubles by the riverside

Ride a painted pony let the spinnin' wheel fly
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Still Got The Blues
C14-/CB00 Gary Moore

Used to be so easy to give my heart away,
but | found out the hard way,

there's a price, you have to pay.

| found out that love was no friend of mine.
| should have known time after time.

So long, it was so long ago.
But I've still got the blues for you.

Used to be so easy, fall in love again.

But | found out the hard way

It's a road that leads to pain.

| found that love was more than just a game.
And playin'to win, but you'll loose just the same.

So long, it was so long ago.
But I've still got the blues for you.

So many years, since I've seen your face.
Well here in my heart, there an empty space,
You used to be.

So long, it was so long ago.

But I've still got the blues for you.
Though the days come and go,
there is one thing | know:

I've still got the blues for you.
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Stormy Monday
g A3l

They called it stormy Monday,
but Tuesday Is as just as bad.

Oh they called it stormy Monday,
but Tuesday Is as just as bad.

Oh, Wednesday Is worst,

and Thursday oh so sad.

The eagle flies on Friday,

now Saturday I'll go out to play.

The eagle flies on Friday,

Saturday | go out and play.

Sunday I'll go out to church,

and fall down on my knees and pray.

| say, Lord have a mercy,

have a mercy on me.

But Lord have a mercy,

have a mercy on me.

You know I'm crazy 'bout my baby,
Lord, please send her home to me.
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Summer In The City

Hot town summer in the city

Back of my neck getting dirt and gritty

Been down, isn’t it a pity

Doesn’t seem to be a shadow in the city

All around people looking half dead

Walking on the sidewalk hotter than a match head

Refrain: But at night it’s a different world,

Go out and find a girl

Come on, come on and dance all night

Despite the heat it will be alright

And babe, don’t you know it’s a pity

The days can’t be like the night

In the summer in the city, In the summer in the city

Cool town, evening in the city,

Dressed so fine and looking so pretty

Cool cat looking for a kitty

Gonna look in every corner of the city

Till I’m weezing like a bus stop

Running up the stairs gonna meet ya on the roof top

Refrain But at night it’s a different world ....
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Suzie Q

Oh Suzie Q, oh Suzie Q,
Oh Suzie, oh baby I love you,
My Suzie Q

| like the way you walk,
| like the way you talk,

| like the way you walk,
| like the way you talk,
My Suzie Q

Say that you’ll be true,
Say that you’ll be true,
Say that you’ll be true
and never leave me blue,
My Suzie Q

Oh, say that you’ll be mine,
Say, that you’ll be mine,
Say, that you’ll be mine,
baby, all the time

Oh Suzie Q

Oh Suzie Q, Oh Suzie Q,
Oh Suzie, oh baby I love you,
My Suzie Q
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Sweet Home Alabama
Lynard Skynard

Big wheels keep on turning,

carry me home to see my Kin.

singing songs about the southland.

| miss ole Bamy once again and I think it's a sin. Yes.

Well, I heard Mister Young sing about her.
Well, I heard ole Neil put her down.

Well, 1 hope Neil Young will remember

a southern man don't need him around anyhow.

Sweet home Alabama where the skies are so blue.
Sweet home Alabama, Lord, I'm coming home to you.

In Birmingham they love the Gov'nor. Oooh hoo hoo.
Now we all did what we could do.

Now Watergate does not bother me.

Does your conscience bother you, tell the truth.

Sweet home Alabama where the skies are so blue...

Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers
and they ve been known to pick a song or two.
Lord, they get me off so much,

they pick me up when I'm feeling blue, now how about you.

Sweet home Alabama where the skies are so blue...
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Sympathy For The Devil
E A00 Rolling Stones

Please allow me to introduce myself I'm a man of wealth and taste.

I've been around for long, long years Stolen many men's soul and faith.
| was around when Jesus Christ had his moments of doubt and faith,

| made damn sure that Pilate Washed his hands and seales his fate.

Please to meet you, hope you guess my name,
But what's puzzling you, is the nature of my game.

| stuck around St. Petersburg, When | saw it was time for a change.
| killed the Tzar and his ministers, Anastasia screamed in vain.

| rode a tank, held a general's rank,

When the Blitzkrieg raged and the bodies stank.

Please to meet you, hope ...........cc..........
| watched with glee while your kings and queens

Fought for ten decades for the God they made.

| shouted out, "who killed the Kennedys?"

When after all it was you and me.

Let me please introduce myself I'm a man of wealth and taste

And | lay traps for troubadours, Who get kill, before they reach Bombay.
Please to meet ..........

SOLO

Please to meet you ...

Just as ev'ry cop is a criminal And all the sinners saints,

as head it tails, just call me Lucifer, Cause I'm in need of some restraint.
So if you meet me, have some courtesy,

Have some sympathy and some taste,

Use all your well-learned politesse, Or I'll lay your soul to waste.

Please letme ................
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The Letter

Give me a ticket for an aeroplane

| ain't got time to take no fast train

Oh, the lonely days are gone, I'm comin' home
Well, my baby she wrote me a letter.

| don't care how much I've got to spend

| want find my way, my way back home again
Oh, the lonely days are gone, I'm comin' home
Well, my baby she wrote me a letter

Well, she wrote me a letter

Said she couldn't live without me no more
Listen to me mister, can't you see the raging
With my baby once more, anyway yeah

| don't care how much I've got to spend

| want find my way, my way back home again
Oh, the lonely days are gone, I'm comin' home
My baby wrote me a letter - Dave!

Well, she wrote me a letter

Give me a ticket for an aeroplane

| ain't got time to take no fast train

Oh, the lonely days are gone, I'm comin' home
Well, my baby she wrote me a letter

Well, she wrote - my baby wrote me a letter
My baby - my baby wrote me a letter
Wrote me a letter - my baby wrote me a letter
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The Sun Ain't Gonna Shine (Anymore)

Loneliness Is a cloak you wear
A deep shade of blue Is always there

The sun ain't gonna shine anymore

The moon ain't gonna rise in the sky
The tears are always clouding your eyes
When you're without love — Baby

Emptiness Is a place you're in
With nothing to lose But no more to win

(Repeat Chorus, except exclude 'baby"’)

Lonely, without you baby
Girl | need you | can't go on

(Repeat Chorus, but add an extra
"The sun ain't gonna shine anymore'

The sun ain't gonna shine anymore

(Repeat till fade)
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The Wind Cries Mary
F A0Q Jimi Hendrix

After all the Jacks are in the boxes

And the clowns have all gone to bed,

You can hear happiness staggering on down the street
Footsteps dressed in red.

And the wind whispers Mary.

A broom is drearily sweeping

Up the broken pieces of yesterdays life.
Somewhere a queen is weeping
Somewhere a king has no wife.

And the wind, it cries Mary.

The traffic lights, they turn, uh, blue tomorrow
And shine their emptyness down on my bed
The tiny island says down stream

Cause the life that lived is, is dead.

And the wind screams Mary.

Uh, will the wind ever remember

The names it has blown in the past?

And with his crutch, its old age, and its wisdom
It whispers no, this will be the last.

And the wind cries Mary.
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Tie Your Mother Down

Get your party gown, get your pigtail down,

get your heart beating baby,

got my timing right, got my act all tight,

it's gotta be tonight my little schoolbabe .

Your momma says you don't, and your daddy says you won't

and I'm boiling up inside, ain't no way I'm gonna lose out this time .

Tie your mother down, tie your mother down

Lock your daddy out of doors, | don't need him nosing 'round.
Tie your mother down, tie your mother down

Give me all your love tonight .

You're such a dirty louse, go get outta my house.
That's all | ever got from your ... family ties. In fact | don't think I ever

heard a single little civil word...from those guys.
But you know | don't give a light. I'm gonna make out all right.

I've got a sweetheart hand to put a stop to all that
Grousin' and snipin'.

Tie your mother down, tie your mother down

Take your little brother swimming with a brick. That's all right !
Tie your mother down, tie your mother down

Or you ain't no friend of mine.

Your mamma and your daddy gonna plague me till | die
Why can't they understand I'm just a peaceloving guy .

Tie your mother down, tie your mother down.

Let that big big big daddy don’t break me no more.
Tie your mother down, tie your mother down.
Give me all your love tonight .
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Tobacco Road
E A34 Eric Burdon

| was born in a filthy dump, my mother died and my Daddy got drunk,
And they left me here, yeah, to die or grow in the middle of Tobacco Road

| grew up in a preficated shack, when | went to highschool,

They pulled the chlothes of my back.
The Lord above knows, how much | loathe
this mean old place called TOBACCO ROAD.

But it’s my home, yes, the only life I’ve ever known — I’ve ever known
And the Lord knows how much | loathe TOBACCO ROAD, Rororoad

You know, it’s dirty and filthy, you know it’s dirty and filthy

It’s crawlin” with rats and stinkin’ of mice, but it’s my home, yeah,
I’m wanna goin’ with my car, down with the people it’s my home, yeah
| tell you, what I’m wanna do, I tell, what I’m wanna do

I’m gonna leave, get a job with a help and the grace from above

| get myself some money, yes | will, I’ll get rich I know

And I ship it on back, ship it back, ship back — to TOBACCO ROAD
I’ll bring dynamite and I’ll bring a crane,

And I blow it all up, tear it down, startin’ all over again

And I’ll build it up, people, I’'ll make it top, yes I will

And I’ll keep the name, so | never forget this ROAROAROAD, yeah

SOLO

But it’s my home, yes, the only life I’ve ever known — I’ve ever known
And the Lord knows how much | loathe
TOBACCO ROAD Roaroaroad

You know, it’s dirty and filthy, you know it’s dirty and filthy

It’s crawlin’ with rats and stinkin’ of mice, but it’s my home, yeah,
And I ship it on back, ship it back, ship back —to TOBACCO ROAD
I’ll bring dynamite and I’ll bring a crane,

And I blow it all up, tear it down, startin’ all over again

And I’ll build it up, people, I’'ll make it top, yes I will

And I’ll keep the name, so I never forget this ROAROAROAD, yeah
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To Love Somebody

There's a light, A certain kind of light
That never shone on me
| want my life to be ||: Lived with you :||

There's a way Everybody say
To do each an every little thing
But what does it bring

If | ain't got you, ain't got you

You don't know what it's like, baby
You don't know what it's like
|: To love somebody :|| The way | love you

In my brain | see your face again
| know my frame of mind

You ain't got to be so blind

I'm blind, so so so blind

I'm a man, can't you see What | am
| live and breathe for you

But what good does it do

If | ain't got you, ain't got you

You don't know what it's like, baby
You don't know what it's like
|: To love somebody :|| The way | love you
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Tush

ZZ Top

I've been up, I've been down
Take my way, movin' 'round

| ain't askin' for much

| said Lord take me downtown
I'm just lookin' for some tush

I've been bad, I've been good.
Dallas Texas, Hollywood.

| ain't askin' for much

| said Lord take me downtown
I'm just lookin' for some tush

SOLO (2 Strophen)

Take me back way back home
Not by myself not alone

| ain't askin' for much

| said Lord take me downtown
I'm just lookin' for some tush

SOLO (1 Strophe)
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Unchain My Heart
A Al12/VF32 [/ A00/CA50 Joe Cocker

Unchain my heart, baby let me be,

Cause you don’t care, yeah please, set me free.
Unchain my heart, baby let me go,

Unchain my heart, cause you don’t love me no more.
Every time | call you on the phone

Some fella tells me you’re not at home.

Unchain my heart, set me free

Unchain my heart, baby let me be,

Unchain my heart, cause you don’t care about me.
You’ve got me sowed up like a mellow case,

But you let my love go to waste.

Unchain my heart, please, set me free.

I’m under your spell like a man in a trance.
Oh but you’re no doubt aware, that | don’t stand a chance.

Please, unchain my heart, let me go my way,

Unchain my heart, you are in me night and day.

Why leave me two a life in misery,

When you don’t care about the beans for me.

Unchain my heart, oh please, set me free

SOLO

I’m under your spell like a man in a trance.

Oh but you’re no doubt aware, that | don’t stand a chance.

Please, unchain my heart, let me go my way,
Unchain my heart, you are in me night and day.
Why leave me two a life in misery,

When you don’t care about the beans for me.
Unchain my heart, oh please, set me free

Oh set me free — oh woman why don’t you do that for me?
You don’t care; won’t you let me go.

That you don’t love me no more — like a man in a trance.
I’m under your spell, like a man in a trance.

And your no doubt aware, that | don’t stand a chance.
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Up Where We Belong

Who knows what tomorrow brings;
In a world, few hearts survive.

All | know is the way | feel;

when it's real | keep it alive.

The road is long.There are mountains in our way,
but we climb a step ev'ry day.

Love lift us upwhere we belong,

where the eagles cry on a mountain high.
Love lift us up where we belong

far from the world we know,

up where the clear winds blow.

Some hang on to "used-to-be",
Live their lives looking behind.
All we have is here and now;
All our live, out there to find.

The road is long. There are mountains on our way.
But we climb them a step every day.

Love lift us upwhere we belong, ...

Time goes by,no time to cry.
Life's you and I, a-live, to-day.

Love lift us upwhere we belong, ...
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Walking By Myself
Gary Moore

You know | love you. You know it's true
Give you all my love, babe. What more can | do?

Walking by myself. | hope you'll understand
| just want to be your lovin' man.

| love ya, yes | love you With my heart and soul
| wouldn't mistreat you For my weight in gold.

You know I love you. You know it's true.
Give you all my love, babe. What more can | do?

Walking by myself. | hope you'll understand
| just want to be your lovin' man.

Here we go. Keep on walkin'

You know | love you. You know it's true
| give you all my babe. What more can | do

I'm walking by myself. | hope you'll understand
| just want to be your lovin' man

| said I'm walking by myself

| hope you'll understand

| just want to be your lovin'

| just want to be your lovin'

| just want to be your lovin' man
That's right
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Walking In Memphis

Put on my blue suede shoes and | - boarded the plane
Touched down in the land of the Delta Blues

In the middle of the pouring rain

W.C. Handy -- won't you look down over me

Yeah | got a first class ticket, But I'm as blue as a boy can be

Then I'm walking in Memphis,
| was walking with my feet ten feet off of a Beale
Walking in Memphis but do | really feel the way | feel

Saw the ghost of Elvis on Union Avenue

Followed him up to the gates of Graceland

Then | watched him walk right through

Now security they did not see him. They just hovered 'round his tomb
But there's a pretty little thing waiting for the King

Down in the Jungle Room

(Chorus)

They've got catfish on the table, they've got gospel in the air
And Reverend Green be glad to see you, when you haven't got a
prayer.

But boy you've got a prayer in Memphis

Now Muriel plays piano every Friday at the Hollywood

And they brought me down to see her and they asked me if | would --
do a little number And | sang with all my might and she said --

"Tell me are you a Christian child?" And I said "Ma'am | am tonight"

(Chorus)

Put on my blue suede shoes and | boarded the plane
Touched down in the land of the Delta Blues
In the middle of the pouring rain

Touched down in the land of the Delta Blues
In the middle of the pouring rain
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Walking The Cat

You were the guy picking guitar, Dan is the name
Some call him Jim, some call him James
but whatever it is, he got the fire in his hands-Yeah

There sit the fat man huggin on keys
laughin and rocking then he's down on his knees
he was hot in the charts somewhere back in his teens.yeah

When he was walking the cats-Yeah Walking the cats
Yes he walking the cats Oooh walking the cats

Well you run a now hearted Anna climbs on the stand
leans on a piano with a torch in her hand -plan

she’ll squeeze out the news how she never could her love
her man / then she wink at the band-and then a

kid on a horn in a blue dungarees looks outta place with his hair painted green

but he'll find you a beafnat,he knock the caps off your teeth-well,
well when he was... hu

Yeah now walking the...well now walking...

well walking... Yeah walking the cats you know little dog
Aah..dont trie to beat out the latest thing

they just pick out a groove and they let it swing

They dont care where they gone

they already know-just where they been.. huhu

Walking the....

Well || :down . || (5x) in the basement holding the flood
Walking the boogie he's a powerful blood
Well he knows all the girls they call him the pillar of love

well well now,he feel the fever ,he wrap around Flo
Shimmy and shakin wearing nothing but day glo and they,
scream in a holler,pick up a dollar a go,go,gogo girls go now,now

bang bang the drummer,a singular son
he’ll be alone in the true that a smooth as they come-now
whatever he does-Lord-he does with his hat on

Yeah you know now..walking the...You got big cats,small cats ,
medium cats,ginger cats,white cats,black cats and good old spotty cats
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Well, All Right

Santana

Well, all right so I've been foolish
Well, all right let people know

Of the dreams and wishes you wish
In the night when lights are low

Well, all right, well all right

You know I live and love with all my might
Well, all right, well all right

You know | gotta find love just to be all right

Well, all right, we’re rocking steady
Well all right let people say

That the foolish kids can’t be ready

For the perfect love that comes their way

Well, all right, well all right

You know I live and love with all my might
Well, all right, well all right

You know | gotta find love just to be all right

(nochmal 2. Strophe)
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White Room
G C04-/ VF25 | CB05 Cream

In the white room with black curtains near the station.
Blackroof country, no gold pavements, tired starlings.
Silver horses ran down moonbeams in your dark eyes.
Dawnlight smiles on you leaving, my contentment.

I'll wait in this place where the sun never shines;
Wait in this place where the shadows run from themselves.

You said no strings could secure you at the station.
Platform ticket, restless diesels, goodbye windows.
| walked Into such a sad time at the station.

As | walked out, felt my own need just beginning.

I'll wait in the queue when the trains come back;
Lie with you where the shadows run from themselves.

At the party she was kindness in the hard crowd.
Consolation for the old wound now forgotten.
Yellow tigers crouched in jungles in her dark eyes.
She's just dressing, goodbye windows, tired starlings.

I'll sleep in this place with the lonely crowd,;
Lie in the dark where the shadows run from themselves.
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With A Little Help From My Friends
AG  VF32/ G12/ A2l Joe Cocker

What would you do if | sang out of tune?
Would you stand up and walk out on me?
Lend me your ears and | sing you a song.
| will try not to sing out of key

Oh baby I can’t  Chor: By with a little help....
All I need is by, by. I said for your help Ohohoho Chor: Whoo......

What do | do, when my love is away

Chor: Does it worry you to be alone no,no,no
How do | feel by the end of the day

Chor: Are you sad because you’re on your own

| am tellin’ or do you say it Chor: by with a little help..
Don’t you buy the help Yes | will try. Keep on get tryin’

Chor: Do you need anybody / | need someone to love
Chor: Could it be anybody / All | need is somebody, who treats me right
Someone who loves me day and night. And needs to love me, yeah

Chor: By with a little help Said I’m gonna have love with my friends

/ Chor: By...all | want is keep on tryin’ / Chor: By...
| wanna keep on tryin’ / Chor: Whoo....

Chor: Would you believe in a love at first sight

I’m certain it happens all the time

Chor: What would you see, when you turn off the light

| cant’t tell you, but it show feel the manner / Chor: By...

Don’t you know, to have the love from my friends / Chor: By...

I’am gonna try that | can’t buy / Chor: By...I say, I’m gonna tryin’

/ Chor: Whoo ...Chor: Do you need anybody / Whohow..... yeah, yeah, yeah
Chor: Do you need anybody / All I need is somebody, who treats me right
Someone to love me day and night, oh yeah, yeah / Chor: By...

| say I’m gonna try, that | can buy / Chor: By...

A-all | wanna keep on tryin’ / Chor: By...

Oh yes I’m gonna get tryin’ now / Chor: By...

Keep on tryin’ with my friends / Chor: By...

Ohohoho / Chor: Whoo, whoo, whoo Whoo, whoo, whoo
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Wonderful Tonight
G All /AQ0 Eric Clapton

It's late in the evening

She's wondering what clothes to wear

She puts on her make up

And brushes her long blonde hair

And then she asks me: Do | look alright
And | say yes, you look wonderful tonight

We go to a party And everyone turns to see
This beautiful lady Is walking around with me
And then she asks me Do you feel alright
And | say yes, | feel wonderful tonight

| feel wonderful

Because | see the love light in your eyes

And the wonder of it all

Is that you just don't realize How much | love you

It's time to go home now And I've got an aching head
So | give her the car keys. She helps me to bed

And then | tell her As I turn out the light

| say my darling, you were wonderful tonight

Oh my darling, you were wonderful tonight
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Yesterday

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 | used to be
There's a shadow hanging over me
Oh, yesterday Came suddenly

Why she Had to go | don't know She wouldn't say
| said Something wrong now | long For yesterday

Yesterday Love was such an easy game to play
Now | need a place to hide away
Oh, I believe In yesterday

Why she Had to go | don't know She wouldn't say
| said Something wrong now | long For yesterday

Yesterday Love was such an easy game to play
Now | need a place to hide away
Oh, I believe In yesterday

(hum to "I believe in yesterday")
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You Ain't Seen Nothing Yet

A AQ0 Bachman Turner Overdrive
| met a clever woman. She took my heart away.
She said | had it coming to me, But | wanted it that day.

| think that any love is good lovin.
"So | took what I could get mm mm ooh ooh.
She looked at me with those big brown eyes, And said

CHORUS: You ain't seen nothin'yet b b b baby
You ain't seen nothing yet
Here's something that you're never gonna forget
Bbb baby you ain't seen it you ain't been around

And now I'm feeling better, Cos | was coming down for sure
She took me to her Doctor, And he told me | was cured.

He said that any love was good love. So I took what | could get.
And then she looked at me with those big brown eyes, And said

CHORUS

Any love is a good lovin. So | took what | could get,

| took what | could get
And then she looked at me with that big brown eyes, And said

You ain't seen nothin'yet,

Baby, you ain't seen nothin'yet,

Here's something, here's something,
Here's something you ain't gonna forget
You ain't seen nothin' yet.
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You Are So Beautiful
AS CA36 Joe Cocker

You are so beautiful / To me
You are so beautiful / To me

Can't you see

You're everything | hoped for
You're everything | need
You are so beautiful / To me
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You Can Leave Your Hat On
B->C VF24 | CA50 Joe Cocker

Baby, take off your coat - real slow.

Take off your shoes - I'll take your shoes.

Take off your dress - yes, yes, yes.

You can leave your hat on, you can leave your hat on,
you can leave your hat on.

Go on over there, turn on the lights - no all the lights,

Come back here, stand on this chair yeah woman, that's right!
Raise your arms up to the air, and now shake on.

You give me reason to live, you give me reason to live,

You give me reason to live, you give me reason to live!

Sweet nothin’,

Chor: You can leave your hat on,

Yes, leave your hat on - babe
Chor: You can leave your hat on

Yes, leave your hat on

Chor: You can leave your hat on  : 2x

Suspicious minds keep talkin'. They're tryin' to tear us apart.

They don't believe in this love of mine. They don't know, I love you.
They don't know, I love you, they don't know, | love you,

They don't know, | love you - 1 know I love you!

That's all the way, - aaaaaah

Chor: You can leave your hat on

Yes, you can leave your haton - sweet woman
Chor: You can leave your hat on

Yes leave your hat on

Chor: You can leave your hat on

You can leave it

Chor (SchluB) : You can leave hat on
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You Got It

Everytime | look Into your lovely eyes
| see a love that money just can't buy
One look from you I drift away

| pray that you Are here to stay

Anything you want you got it
Anything you need you got it
Anything at all you got it, Baby

Everytime | hold you | begin to understand
Everything about you Tells me I'm your man
| live my life To be with you

No one can do The things you do

Anything you want you got it
Anything you need you got it
Anything at all you got it, Baby

Anything you want you got it

Anything you need you got it
Anything at all you got it
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	Stand  28. Februar 2011
	Aint No Sunshine
	All Right Now
	A Whiter Shade Of Pale
	d   A31       Santana
	Black velvet and that little boy's smile
	Up in Memphis the music's like a heatwave
	Black velvet ...
	Every word of every song that he sang was for you
	Get your motor runnin’ 
	Yeah Darlin’ go to make it happen
	I like smoke and lightning
	Yeah Darlin’ go to make it happen ...
	Like a true nature’s child
	Well I take whatever I want
	And Baby I want you
	You give me something I need
	Now tell me I got something for you
	Come on, come on, come on and do it
	Come on, come on do what you do
	|||: I can´t get enough of your love :|||
	Well it´s late and I want love
	Love that´s gonna break me in two
	Gonna hang me up in the doorway
	Gonna hang me up like you do
	Come on, come on, come on and do it
	Come on, come on do what you do
	|||: I can´t get enough of your love :|||

	CHORUS :  Carry on my wayward son
	I saw four faces one mad A brother from the gutter
	Well he looked down on my silver chain
	I hurried up to the swimming pool sipping Pinacolada
	Drive My Car
	CHORUS  
	Beep beep'm beep beep yeah
	Ebony And Ivory
	A  VF21 / CA96      Sting 
	Oh can't you see You belong to me?
	Oh can't you see You belong to me?

	Bryan Adams
	a   A34    Soul Sacrifice   Santana

	You’ve got to change your evil ways... babyBefore I stop loving you.You’ve go to change... babyAnd every word that I say, it’s true.
	a   A34    Oye Como Va
	h   A34    Jingo
	Feelin' Alright
	Joe Cocker
	Fifty Ways To Leave Your Lover

	Paul Simon
	Fly Like An Eagle

	Seal
	e  VF22 / CA51  Easybeats


	I want ya' to |||: Gimme some lovin':||| Every day. 
	Hey! Well my head's exploding and I'm floating to sun

	Got To Get You Into My Life
	Here I Go Again
	Though I keep searching for an answer
	And here I go again on my own
	I'm just another heart in need of rescue
	But here I go again ||: Here I go again :|| (4x)

	Hey Jude
	All the things  that we've been through
	We've all got our own funny moods.
	Bryan Adams
	Them
	Jumpin’ Jack Flash
	Woke up in New York City in a funky cheap motel 



	And old Charlie stole the handle
	And the rain won't stop going. No way to slow down
	And old Charlie stole the handle
	I like to dream, yes,yes
	Well, you don’t know what we can find
	Last night I held Aladdin’s lamp

	That ain't to have fun, no, uh-uh
	People try to put us d-down
	 (Talkin' 'bout my generation) Just because we get around Things they do look awful c-c-cold I hope I die before I get old This is my generation This is my generation, baby Why don't you all f-fade And don't try to dig what we all s-s-I'm not trying to cause a big s-s-sensation I'm just talkin' 'bout my g-g-g-This is my generation This is my generation, baby 
	2. Strophe wiederholen:     Why don't you all fade …
	Nights in white satin,
	Never reaching the end,
	Letters I’ve written,
	Never meaning to send.
	Beauty I’ve always missed,
	With these eyes before.
	Just what the truth is 
	I can’t say anymore.
	Cause I love, yes I love you,
	Oh how I love you.
	Gazing at people, 
	Some hand in hand
	Just what I’m going through
	They can’t understand.
	Some try to tell me
	Thoughts they can not defend,
	Just what you want to be,
	You’ll be in the end.
	And I love you, yes, I love you,
	Oh, how I love you, oh, how I love you. 
	Over My Shoulder




	Looking back over my shoulderI can see that look in your eye
	Looking back over my shoulder With an aching deep in my heart
	Everybody told me you were leaving.
	Looking back over my shoulder I can see the look in your eye
	I don’t mind everybody laughing
	Every day it’s a loosing battle 
	Looking back over my shoulder I can see the look in your eye
	Looking back over my shoulder Oh with an aching feeling inside
	Looking back over my shoulder
	Paperback Writer
	Paperback writer, paperback writer.
	Dear Sir or Madam, will you read my book? It took me years to write, will you take a look? It's based on a novel by a man named Lear, And I need a job, So I want to be a paperback writer, Paperback writer. 
	It's a dirty story of a dirty man, And his clinging wife doesn't understand. His son is working for the Daily Mail It's a steady job, But he wants to be a paperback writer, Paperback writer. Paperback writer, paperback writer. 
	It's a thousand pages, give or take a few. I'll be writing more in a week or two. I could make it longer if you like the style. I can change it 'round, And I want to be a paperback writer, Paperback writer. 
	If you really like it you can have the rights. It could make a million for you overnight. If you must return it you can send it here, But I need a break, And I want to be a paperback writer, Paperback writer. 
	|||: Paperback writer, paperback writer. :||| 
	Penny Lane
	Piano Man
	||: Riders on the storm :||
	There's a killer on the road
	||: Riders on the storm :|| 
	Into this house we're born.... (1.Strophe)
	||||: Riders on the storm :||||
	Ooh, nobody told me about her. What could I do?
	Smoke On The Water
	What goes up must come down
	You got no money and you got no home
	Did you find the directing sign on the 
	Someone is waiting just for you
	Someone is waiting just for you
	Still Got The Blues




	Please allow me to introduce myself I'm a man of wealth and taste.
	Give me a ticket for an aeroplaneI ain't got time to take no fast trainOh, the lonely days are gone, I'm comin' homeWell, my baby she wrote me a letter.
	I don't care how much I've got to spendI want find my way, my way back home againOh, the lonely days are gone, I'm comin' homeWell, my baby she wrote me a letter
	Well, she wrote me a letterSaid she couldn't live without me no moreListen to me mister, can't you see the ragingWith my baby once more, anyway yeah
	I don't care how much I've got to spendI want find my way, my way back home againOh, the lonely days are gone, I'm comin' homeMy baby wrote me a letter - Dave!
	Well, she wrote me a letter   ...
	Give me a ticket for an aeroplaneI ain't got time to take no fast trainOh, the lonely days are gone, I'm comin' homeWell, my baby she wrote me a letter
	Well, she wrote - my baby wrote me a letterMy baby - my baby wrote me a letterWrote me a letter - my baby wrote me a letter
	Loneliness Is a cloak you wearA deep shade of blue Is always there
	The sun ain't gonna shine anymoreThe moon ain't gonna rise in the skyThe tears are always clouding your eyesWhen you're without love – Baby
	Emptiness Is a place you're inWith nothing to lose But no more to win
	(Repeat Chorus, except exclude 'baby')
	Lonely, without you babyGirl I need you I can't go on
	(Repeat Chorus, but add an extra'The sun ain't gonna shine anymore'
	The sun ain't gonna shine anymore
	(Repeat till fade) 
	The Wind Cries Mary
	After all the Jacks are in the boxes
	And the clowns have all gone to bed,
	You can hear happiness staggering on down the street
	Footsteps dressed in red.
	And the wind whispers Mary.
	A broom is drearily sweeping
	Up the broken pieces of yesterdays life.
	Somewhere a queen is weeping
	Somewhere a king has no wife.
	And the wind, it cries Mary.
	The traffic lights, they turn, uh, blue tomorrow
	And shine their emptyness down on my bed
	The tiny island says down stream
	Cause the life that lived is, is dead.
	And the wind screams Mary.
	Uh, will the wind ever remember
	The names it has blown in the past?
	And with his crutch, its old age, and its wisdom
	It whispers no, this will be the last.
	And the wind cries Mary.  
	Oh set me free – oh woman why don’t you do that for me?
	Who knows what tomorrow brings; in a world, few hearts survive.All I know is the way I feel; when it's real I keep it alive.
	The road is long.There are mountains in our way,but we climb a step ev'ry day.
	Love lift us upwhere we belong, where the eagles cry on a mountain high.Love lift us up where we belongfar from the world we know, up where the clear winds blow.
	Some hang on to "used-to-be",Live their lives looking behind.All we have is here and now; All our live, out there to find.
	The road is long. There are mountains on our way.But we climb them a step every day.
	Love lift us upwhere we belong, ...
	Time goes by,no time to cry. Life's you and I, a-live, to-day.
	Love lift us upwhere we belong, ...
	W.C. Handy -- won't you look down over me
	Saw the ghost of Elvis on Union Avenue
	Now Muriel plays piano every Friday at the Hollywood
	White Room


	 You ain't seen nothing yet
	Chor: You can leave your hat on
	You can leave it
	Chor (Schluß) :  You can leave hat on  



