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	Blowin' in the Wind XE "Blowin' in the Wind" 

 XE "Blowin' in the Wind" 

 XE "Blowin' in the Wind" 

	Artist: 
	Bob Dylan

	
	

	Album(s): 
	The Essential Bob Dylan   )

	
	

	Lyrics: 
	How many roads must a man walk down

Before you call him a man?

Yes, 'n' how many seas must a white dove sail

Before she sleeps in the sand?

Yes, 'n' how many times must the cannon balls fly

Before they're forever banned?

The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,

The answer is blowin' in the wind.

How many times must a man look up

Before he can see the sky?

Yes, 'n' how many ears must one man have

Before he can hear people cry?

Yes, 'n' how many deaths will it take till he knows

That too many people have died?

The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,

The answer is blowin' in the wind.

How many years can a mountain exist

Before it's washed to the sea?

Yes, 'n' how many years can some people exist

Before they're allowed to be free?

Yes, 'n' how many times can a man turn his head,

Pretending he just doesn't see?

The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind,

The answer is blowin' in the wind.


	Song Title: 
	Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man:Bob Dylan" 

	Artist: 
	Bob Dylan

	
	

	Album(s): 
	The Essential Bob Dylan   

	
	

	Lyrics: 
	Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man" , play a song for me,

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.

Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man" , play a song for me,

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin'

you.

Though I know that evenin's empire has returned into

sand,

Vanished from my hand,

Left me blindly here to stand but still not

sleeping.

My weariness amazes me, I'm branded on my feet,

I have no one to meet

And the ancient empty street's too dead for

dreaming.

Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man" , play a song for me,

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.

Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man" , play a song for me,

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin'

you.

Take me on a trip upon your magic swirlin' ship,

My senses have been stripped, my hands can't feel to

grip,

My toes too numb to step, wait only for my boot

heels

To be wanderin'.

I'm ready to go anywhere, I'm ready for to fade

Into my own parade, cast your dancing spell my way,

I promise to go under it.

Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man" , play a song for me,

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.

Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man" , play a song for me,

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin'

you.

Though you might hear laughin', spinnin', swingin'

madly across the sun,

It's not aimed at anyone, it's just escapin' on the

run

And but for the sky there are no fences facin'.

And if you hear vague traces of skippin' reels of

rhyme

To your tambourine in time, it's just a ragged clown

behind,

I wouldn't pay it any mind, it's just a shadow

you're Seein' that he's chasing.

Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man" , play a song for me,

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.

Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man" , play a song for me,

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin'

you.

Then take me disappearin' through the smoke rings of

my mind,

Down the foggy ruins of time, far past the frozen

leaves,

The haunted, frightened trees, out to the windy

beach,

Far from the twisted reach of crazy sorrow.

Yes, to dance beneath the diamond sky with one hand

waving free,

Silhouetted by the sea, circled by the circus sands,

With all memory and fate driven deep beneath the

waves,

Let me forget about today until tomorrow.

Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man" , play a song for me,

I'm not sleepy and there is no place I'm going to.

Hey! Mr. Tambourine Man XE "Mr. Tambourine Man" , play a song for me,

In the jingle jangle morning I'll come followin'

you.


	Song Title: 
	Like A Rolling Stone XE "Like A Rolling Stone" 

	Artist: 
	Bob Dylan

	
	

	Album(s): 
	The Essential Bob Dylan   

	
	

	Once upon a time you dressed so fine

You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you?

People'd call, say, "Beware doll, you're bound to

fall"

You thought they were all kiddin' you

You used to laugh about

Everybody that was hangin' out

Now you don't talk so loud

Now you don't seem so proud

About having to be scrounging for your next meal.

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be without a home

Like a complete unknown

Like a rolling stone?

You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss

Lonely

But you know you only used to get juiced in it

And nobody has ever taught you how to live on the

street

And now you find out you're gonna have to get used

to it

You said you'd never compromise

With the mystery tramp, but now you realize

He's not selling any alibis

As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes

And ask him do you want to make a deal?

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be on your own

With no direction home

Like a complete unknown

Like a rolling stone?

You never turned around to see the frowns on the

jugglers and the clowns

When they all come down and did tricks for you

You never understood that it ain't no good

You shouldn't let other people get your kicks for

you

You used to ride on the chrome horse with your

diplomat

Who carried on his shoulder a Siamese cat

Ain't it hard when you discover that

He really wasn't where it's at

After he took from you everything he could steal.

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be on your own

With no direction home

Like a complete unknown

Like a rolling stone?

Princess on the steeple and all the pretty people

They're drinkin', thinkin' that they got it made

Exchanging all kinds of precious gifts and things

But you'd better lift your diamond ring, you'd

better pawn it babe

You used to be so amused

At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used

Go to him now, he calls you, you can't refuse

When you got nothing, you got nothing to lose

You're invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal.

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be on your own

With no direction home

Like a complete unknown

Like a rolling stone?
	


	Song Title: 
	Hotel California XE "Hotel California" 

	Artist: 
	The Eagles

	
	On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair

warm smell of colitas rising up through the air

up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimmering light

my head grew heavy and my sight grew dimmer

I had to stop for the night

There she stood in the doorway;

I heard the mission bell

and I was thinking to myself,

'this could be Heaven or this could be Hell'

Then she lit up a candle and she showed me the way

There were voices down the corridor,

I thought I heard them say...

Welcome to the Hotel California

Such a lovely place (such a lovely face)

Plenty of room at the Hotel California

Any time of year, you can find it here

Her mind is Tiffany-twisted, she got the Mercedes bends

She got a lot of pretty, pretty boys, that she calls friends

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat.

Some dance to remember, some dance to forget

So I called up the Captain,

'Please bring me my wine'

He said, 'We haven't had that spirit here since ninteen sixty nine'

And still those voices are calling from far away,

Wake you up in the middles of the night

Just to hear them say...

Welcome to the Hotel California

Such a lovely place (such a lovely face)

They livin' it up at the Hotel California

What a nice suprise, bring you alibis

Mirrors on the ceiling

The pink champagne on ice

And she said 'We are all just prisoners here, of our own device'

And in the master's chambers,

They gathered for the feast

They stab it with their steely knives,

But they just can't kill the beast

Last thing I remember, I was

Running for the door

I had to find the passage back

To the place I was before

'Relax', said the night man,

'We are programmed to receive,

You can check out any time you like,

but you can never leave'.

	
	

	
	Song Title: 

Desperado XE "Desperado" 

 XE "Desperado" 
Artist: 

Linda Ronstadt
Lyrics: 

Written by Don Henley & Glenn Frye

Originally  performed in 1973 by The Eagles

Remade in 1977 by Johnny Rodriguez

Remade again in 1983 by Linda Ronstadt

Desperado, why don't you come to your senses?

You been out ridin' fences for so long now.

Oh you're a hard one, 

But I know that you've got your reasons,

These things that are pleasin' you,

Can hurt you somehow.

Don't you draw the queen of diamonds boy, 

She'll beat you if she's able,

The queen of hearts is always your best bet,

Now it seems to me some fine things 

Have been laid upon you table,

But you only want the ones that you can't get.

Desperado, oh you ain't gettin' no younger,

Your pain and your hunger they're drivin' you home,

And freedom, well that's just some people talkin',

Your prison is walkin' through this world all alone.

 Don't your feet get cold in the wintertime?

The sky won't snow and the sun won't shine,

It's hard to tell the nighttime from the day.

You're losing all your highs and lows,

Ain't it funny how the feelin' goes away?

Desperado, why don't you come to your senses?

Come down from your fences, open the gate.

It may be rainin', 

But there's a rainbow above you,

You gotta let somebody love you, (Let somebody love you)

You better let somebody love you,

Before it's too late.



	
	


	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 1

	Title:
	Witchy Woman XE "Witchy Woman"  


	



Raven hair and ruby lips 
sparks fly from her finger tips 
Echoed voices in the night 
she's a restless spirit on an endless flight 
wooo hooo witchy woman, see how 
high she flies 
woo hoo witchy woman she got 
the moon in her eye 
She held me spellbound in the night 
dancing shadows and firelight 
crazy laughter in another 
room and she drove herself to madness 
with a silver spoon 
woo hoo witchy woman see how high she flies 
woo hoo witchy woman she got the moon in her eye 
Well I know you want a lover, 
let me tell your brother, she's been sleeping 
in the Devil's bed. 
And there's some rumors going round 
someone's underground 
she can rock you in the nighttime 
'til your skin turns red 
woo hoo witchy woman 
see how high she flies 
woo hoo witchy woman 
she got the moon in her eye 

	 
	Artist:
Eagles
Album:
Greatest Hits Vol. 1
Title:
The Best of My Love XE "The Best of My Love" 

Every night I'm lyin' in bed 
Holdin' you close in my dreams 
Thinkin' about all the things that we said 
And comin' apart at the seams 
We try to talk it over 
But the words come out to rough 
I know you were tryin' 
to give me the best of your love 

Beautiful faces and loud, empty places 
Look at the way that we live 
Wastin' our time on cheap talk and wine 
Left us so little to give 
That same old crowd 
Was like a cold dark cloud 
That we could never rise above 
But here in my heart I give you the best of my love 
Oh sweet darlin' you get the best of my love, oh 
Sweet darlin', you get the best of my love 

I'm goin' back in time 
And it's a sweet dream 
It was a quiet night 
And I would be all right 
If i could go on sleepin' 
But every mornin' 
I wake up and worry 
What's gonna happen today 
You see it your way 
And I see it mine 
But we both see it slippin' away 

You know we always had each other baby 
I guess that wasn't enough 
Oh, but here in my heart 
I give you the best of my love 
Oh, sweet darlin' 
You get the best of my love 
Oh, sweet darlin' 
You get the best of my love 
Every night and day, 
You get the best of my love 
Oh, sweet darlin' you get the best of my love 
Oh, sweet darlin' you get the best of my love.. 
etc.. 


	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 1

	Title:
	Tequila Sunrise XE "Tequila Sunrise" 


	



It's another tequila sunrise 
Starin' slowly 'cross the sky, said goobye 
He was just a hired hand 
Workin' on the dreams he planned to try 
The days go by 

Ev'ry night when the sun goes down 
Just another lonely boy in town 
And she's out runnin' 'round 

She wasn't just another woman 
And I couldn't keep from comin' on 
It's been so long 
Oh, and it's a hollow feelin' when 
It comes down to dealin' friends 
It never ends 

Take another shot of courage 
Wonder why the right words never come 
You just get numb 
It's another tequila sunrise,this old world 
still looks the same, 
Another frame, mm... 

[A

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 1

	Title:
	Take it to the Limit XE "Take it to the Limit" 


	



All alone at the end of the of the evening 
And the bright lights have faded to blue 
I was thinking 'bout a woman who might have 
Loved me and I never knew 
You know I've always been a dreamer 
(spent my life running 'round) 
And it's so hard to change 
(Can't seem to settle down) 
But the dreams I've seen lately 
Keep on turning out and burning out 
And turning out the same 

So put me on a highway 
And show me a sign 
And take it to the limit one more time 

You can spend all your time making money 
You can spend all your love making time 
If it all fell to pieces tomorrow 
Would you still be mine? 

And when you're looking for your freedom 
(Nobody seems to care) 
And you can't find the door 
(Can't find it anywhere) 
When there's nothing to believe in 
Still you're coming back, you're running back 
for more 

So put me on a highway 
And show me a sign 
And take it to the limit one more time 

Take it to the limit 
Take it to the limit 
Take it to the limit one more time 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 1

	Title:
	Take it Easy XE "Take it Easy"  


	



Well, I'm running down the road 
tryin' to loosen my load 
I've got seven women on 
my mind, 
Four that wanna own me, 
Two that wanna stone me, 
One says she's a friend of mine 
Take It easy, take it easy 
Don't let the sound of your own wheels 
drive you crazy 
Lighten up while you still can 
don't even try to understand 
Just find a place to make your stand 
and take it easy 
Well, I'm a standing on a corner 
in Winslow, Arizona 
and such a fine sight to see 
It's a girl, my Lord, in a flatbed 
Ford slowin' down to take a look at me 
Come on, baby, don't say maybe 
I gotta know if your sweet love is 
gonna save me 
We may lose and we may win though 
we will never be here again 
so open up, I'm climbin' in, 
so take it easy 
Well I'm running down the road trying to loosen 
my load, got a world of trouble on my mind 
lookin' for a lover who won't blow my 
cover, she's so hard to find 
Take it easy, take it easy 
don't let the sound of your own 
wheels make you crazy 
come on baby, don't say maybe 
I gotta know if your sweet love is 
gonna save me, oh oh oh 
Oh we got it easy 
We oughta take it easy 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 1

	Title:
	Peaceful, Easy Feeling XE "Peaceful, Easy Feeling" 


	



I like the way your sparkling earrings lay, 
against your skin, it's so brown 
and I wanna sleep with you 
in the desert tonight 
with a billion stars all around 
'cause I gotta peaceful easy feeling 
and I know you won't let me down 
'cause I'm already standing on the 
ground 
And I found out a long time ago 
what a woman can do to your soul 
Ah, but she can't take you anyway 
You don't already know how to go 
and I gotta peaceful, easy feeling 
and I know you won't let me down 
'cause I'm already standing on the ground 
I get this feeling I may know you 
as a lover and a friend 
but this voice keeps whispering 
in my other ear, tells me 
I may never see you again 
'cause I get a peaceful, easy feeling 
and I know you won't let me down 
'cause I'm already standing on the ground 
'cause I'm already standing... 
on the ground 
oooo, oooo 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 1

	Title:
	One of These Nights XE "One of These Nights" 


	



One of these nights 
One of these crazy old nights 
We're gonna find out 
Pretty mama 
What turns on your lights 

The full moon is calling 
The fever is high 
And the wicked wind whispers 
And moans 

You got your demons 
You got desires 
Well, I got a few of my own 

Oo, someone to be kind to in 
Between the dark and the light 
Oo, coming right behind you 
Swear I'm gonna find you 
One of these nights 

One of these dreams 
One of these lost and lonely dreams 
We're gonna find one 
One that really screams 

I've been searching for the daughter 
Of the devil himself 
I've been searching for an angel in white 
I've been waiting for a woman who's a little 
Of both 
And I can feel her but she's nowhere 
In sight 

Oo, loneliness will blind you 
In between the wrong and the right 
Oo, coming right behind you 
Swear I'm gonna find you 
One of these nights 

One of these nights 
In between the dark and the light 
Coming right behind you 
Swear I'm gonna find you 
Get 'ya baby one of these nights 
One of these nights 
One of these nights 
I can feel it 
I can feel it 
One of these nights 
Coming right behind you 
Swear I'm gonna find you now 
One of these nights..etc.... 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 1

	Title:
	Lyin' Eyes XE "Lyin' Eyes" 


	



City girls just seem to find out early 
How to open doors with just a smile 
A rich old man 
And she won't have to worry 
She'll dress up all in lace and go in style 

Late at night a big old house gets lonely 
I guess ev'ry form of refuge has its price 
And it breaks her heart to think her love is 
Only given to a man with hands as cold as ice 

So she tells him she must go out for the evening 
To comfort an old friend who's feelin' down 
But he knows where she's goin' as she's leavin' 
She is headed for the cheatin' side of town 

CHORUS: 

You can't hide your lyin' eyes 
And your smile is a thin disguise 
I thought by now you'd realize 
There ain't no way to hide your lyin eyes 

On the other side of town a boy is waiting 
with fiery eyes and dreams no one could steal 
She drives on through the nice anticipating 
'Cause he makes her feel the way she used to feel 

She rushes to his arms, 
They fall together 
She whispers that it's only for awhile 
She swears that soon she'll be comin' back forever 
She pulls away and leaves him with a smile 

REPEAT CHORUS 

She gets up and pours herself a strong one 
And stares out at the stars up in the sky 
Another night, it's gonna be a long one 

She draws the shade and hangs her head to cry 
She wonders how it ever got this crazy 
She thinks about a boy she knew in school 
Did she get tired or did she just get lazy? 
She's so far gone she feels just like a fool 
My, oh my, you sure know how to arrange things 
You set it up so well, so carefully 
Ain't it funny how your new life didn't change things 
You're still the same old girl you used to be 

REPEAT CHORUS

 
There ain't no way to hide your lyin' eyes 
Honey, you can't hide your lyin' eyes 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 1

	Title:
	Already Gone XE "Already Gone" 


	



Well, I heard some people talkin' just the other day 
And they said you were gonna put me on a shelf 
But let me tell you I got some news for you 
And you'll soon find out it's true 
And then you'll have to eat your lunch all by yourself 

'Cause I'm already gone 
And I'm feelin' strong 
I will sing this vict'ry song, woo, hoo,hoo,woo,hoo,hoo 

The letter that you wrote me made me stop and wonder why 
But I guess you felt like you had to set things right 
Just remember this, my girl, when you look up in the sky 
You can see the stars and still not see the light (that's right) 

And I'm already gone 
And I'm feelin' strong 
I will sing this vict'ry song, woo, hoo,hoo,woo, hoo,hoo 

Well I know it wasn't you who held me down 
Heaven knows it wasn't you who set me free 
So often times it happens that we live our lives in chains 
And we never even know we have the key 

But me, I'm already gone 
And I'm feelin' strong 
I will sing this vict'ry song 
'Cause I'm already gone 
Yes, I'm already gone 
And I'm feelin' strong 
I will sing this vict'ry song 
'Cause I'm already gone 
Yes, I'm already gone 
Already gone 
All right, nighty-night 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 2

	Title:
	Heartache Tonight XE "Heartache Tonight" 


	



Somebody's gonna hurt someone 
before the night is through 
Somebody's gonna come undone. 
There's nothin' we can do. 
Everybody wants to touch somebody 
if it takes all night. 
Everybody wants to take a little chance, 
Make it come out right. 

There's gonna be a heartache tonight, 
a heartache tonight, I know. 
There's gonna be a heartache tonight, I know. 
Lord, I know. 

Some people like to stay out late 
Some folks can't hold out that long 
But nobody wants to go home now. 
there's too much goin' on. 

This night is gonna last forever. 
Last all, last all summer long. 
Some time before the sun comes up 
The radio is gonna play that song. 
There's gonna be a heartache tonight, 
A heartache tonight, I know. 
There's gonna be a heartache tonight, 
A heartache tonight, I know. 
Lord I know. 

There's gonna be a heartache tonight, 
the moon's shinin' bright 
so turn out the light, and we'll get it right. 
There's gonna be a heartache tonight, a 
heartache tonight I know. 
Heartache baby, 

Somebody's gonna hurt someone, (somebody) 
Before the night is through 
Somebody's gonna come undone, 
There's nothin' we can do 
(Everybody) Everybody wants to touch somebody 
if it takes all night 
Everybody wants to take a little chance 
To make it come out right 

There's gonna be a heartache tonight 
A heartache tonight, I know 
There's gonna be a heartache tonight, 
A heartache tonight ,I know 
Let's go. 
We can beat around the bushes; 
we can get down to the bone 
We can leave it in the parkin' lot, 
but either way, there's gonna be a 
heartache tonight, a heartache tonight I know. 
There'll be a heartache tonight 
a heartache tonight I know. 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 2

	Title:
	I Can't Tell You Why XE "I Can't Tell You Why" 


	



Look at us baby, up all night 
Tearing our love apart 
Aren't we the same two people who live 
through years in the dark? 
Ahh... 
Every time I try to walk away 
Something makes me turn around and stay 
And I can't tell you why 

When we get crazy, 
it just ain't to right, 
(try to keep you head, little girl) 
Girl, I get lonely, too 
You don't have to worry 
Just hold on tight 
(don't get caught in your little world) 
'Cause I love you 
Nothing's wrong as far as I can see 
We make it harder than it has to be 
and I can't tell you why 
no, baby, I can't tell you why 
I can't tell you why 
No, no, baby, I can't tell you why 
I can't tell you why 
I can't tell you why 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 2

	Title:
	Life In The Fast Lane XE "Life In The Fast Lane" 


	



He was a hard-headed man 
He was brutally handsome, and she was teminally pretty 
She held him up, and he held her for ransome in the heart 
of the cold, cold city 
He had a nasty reputation as a cruel dude 
They said he was ruthless, they said he was crude 
They had one thing in common, they were 
good in bed 
She'd say, 'Faster, faster. The lights are turnin' red." 
Life in the fast lane 
Surely make you lose your mind, mm 
Are you with me so far? 

Eager for action and bot for the game 
The coming attraction, the drop of a name 
They knew all the right people, they took 
all the right pills 
They threw outrageous parties, they paid heavily bills. 
There were lines on the mirror, lines on her face 
She pretended not to notice, she was caught up 
in the race 

Out every evening, until it was light 
He was too tired to make it, she was too tired 
to fight about it 

Life in the fast lane 
Surely make you lse your mind 
Life in the fast lane, everything all the time 
Life in the fast lane, uh huh 
Blowin' and burnin', blinded by thirst 
They didn't see the stop sign, 
took a turn for the worst. 

She said, "Listen, baby.You can hear the engine 
ring.We've been up and down this highway; 
haven't seen a goddam thing." 
He said,"Call the doctor. I think I'm gonna crash." 
"The doctor say he's comin', but you gotta pay him cash." 
They went rushin' down that freeway, messed around 
and got lost 
They didn't know they were just dyin' to get off 
And it was life in the fast lane 
Life in the fast lane 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 2

	Title:
	New Kid In Town XE "New Kid In Town" 


	



There's talk on the street; it sounds so familiar 
Great expectations, everybody's watching you 
People you meet, they all seem to know you 
Even your old friends treay you like you're something new 

Johnny come lately, the new kid in town 
Everybody loves you, so don't let them down 

You look in her eyes; the music begins to play 
Hopeless romantics, here we go again 
But after awhile, you're lookin' the other way 
It's those restless hearts that never mend 

Johnny come lately, the new kid in town 
Will she still love you when you're not around? 
There's so many things you should have told her, 
but night after night you're willing to hold her, 
Just hold her, tears on your shoulder 

There's talk on the street, it's there to 
Remind you, that it doesn't really matter 
which side you're on. 
You're walking away and they're talking behind you 
They will never forget you 'til somebody new comes along 
Where you been lately? There's a new kid in town 
Everybody loves him, don't they? 
Now he's holding her, and you're still around 
Oh, my, my 
There's a new kid in town 
Ooh, hoo 
Everybody's talking 'bout the new kid in town 
Ooh, hoo 
Everybody's walking' like the new kid in town 
There's a new kid in town 
There's a new kid in town 
I don't want to hear it 
There's a new kid in town 
I don't want to hear it 
There's a new kid in town 
There's a new kid in town 
There's a new kid in town 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 2

	Title:
	Seven Bridges Road XE "Seven Bridges Road" 


	



There are stars 
In the Southern sky 
Southward as you go 
There is moonlight 
And moss in the trees 
Down the Seven Bridges Road 

Now I have loved you like a baby 
Like some lonesome child 
And I have loved you in a tame way 
And I have loved you wild 

Sometimes there's a part of me 
Has to turn form here and go 
Running like a child from these warm stars 
Down the Seven Bridges Road 

There are stars in the Southern sky 
And if ever you decide 
You should go 
There is a taste of time sweetened honey 
Down the Seven Bridges Road 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 2

	Title:
	The Long Run XE "The Long Run" 


	



I used to hurry a lot, I used to worry a lot 
I used to stay out till the break of day 
Oh, that didn't get it, 
It was high time I quit it 
I just couldn't carry on that way 
Oh, I did some damage, I know it's true 
Didn't know I was so lonely , till I found you 
You can go the distance 
We'll find out in the long run 
(in the long run) 
We can handle some resistance 
If our love is a strong one (is a strong one) 
People talkin' about is 
they got nothin' else to do 
When it all comes down we will 
still come through 
In the long run 
Ooh, I want to tell you, it's a long run 

You know I don't understand why you don't 
treat yourself better 
do the crazy things that you do 
'Cause all the debutantes in Houston, baby, 
couldn't hold a candle to you 
Did you do it for love? 
Did you do it for money? 
Did you do it for spite? 
Did you think you had to, honey? 
Who is gonna make it? 
We'll find out in the long run 
(in the long run) 
I know we can take it 
if our love is a strong one 
(is a strong one) 
Well, we're scared, but we ain't shakin' 
Kinda bent, but we ain't breakin' 
in the long run 
Ooh, I want to tell you, it's a long run 
in the long run 
in the long run, etc.. 

	Artist:
	Eagles

	Album:
	Greatest Hits Vol. 2

	Title:
	The Sad Cafe XE "The Sad Cafe" 


	



Out in the shiny night, the rain 
was softly falling 
The tracks that ran down the boulevard had 
all been washed away 

Out of the silver light, the past came softly calling 
And I remember the times we spent 
inside the Sad Cafe 

Oh, it seemed like a holy place, 
protected by amazing grace 
And we would sing right out loud, the 
things we could not say 
We thought we could change this world 
with words like "love" and "freedom" 
We were part of the lonely crowd 
Inside the Sad Cafe 

Oh, expecting to fly, 
we would meet on that shore in the 
sweet by and by 

Some of their dreams came true, 
some just passed away 
And some of the stayed behind 
inside the Sad Cafe. 

The clouds rolled in and hid that shore 
Now that Glory Train, it don't stop here no more 
Now I look at the years gone by, 
and wonder at the powers that be. 
I don't know why fortune smiles on some 
and let's the rest go free 

Maybe the time has drawn the faces I recall 
But things in this life change very slowly, 
if they ever change at all 
There's no use in asking why, 
it just turned out that way 
So meet me at midnight baby 
inside the Sad Cafe. 
Why don't you meet me at midnight baby, 
inside the Sad Cafe. 

	 
	Artist:
Elton John
Album:
Something About The Way You Look Tonight Single
Title:
Candle In The Wind XE "Candle In The Wind"  1997

Goodbye England's Rose
May you ever grow in our hearts.
You were the grace that placed itself
Where lives were torn apart.
You called out to our country,
And you whispered to those in pain.
Now you belong to heaven,
And the stars spell out your name.
And it seems to me you lived your life
Like a candle in the wind:
Never fading with the sunset
When the rain set in.
And your footsteps will always fall here,
Along England's greenest hills;
Your candle's burned out long before
Your legend ever will.
Loveliness we've lost;
These empty days without your smile.
This torch we'll always carry
For our nation's golden child.
And even though we try,
The truth brings us to tears;
All our words cannot express
The joy you brought us through the years.
Goodbye England's Rose,
From a country lost without your soul,
Who'll miss the wings of your compassion
More than you'll ever know.


	Song Title: 
	Goodbye Yellow Brick Road XE "Goodbye Yellow Brick Road" 

	Artist: 
	Elton John

	
	

	Album(s): 
	--album not entered-- 

	
	

	Lyrics: 
	Music by Elton John

Lyrics by Bernie Taupin

Available on the album Goodbye Yellow Brick Road

When are you gonna come down

When are you going to land

I should have stayed on the farm

I should have listened to my old man

You know you can't hold me forever

I didn't sign up with you

I'm not a present for your friends to open

This boy's too young to be singing the blues

So goodbye yellow brick road

Where the dogs of society howl

You can't plant me in your penthouse

I'm going back to my plough

Back to the howling old owl in the woods

Hunting the horny back toad

Oh I've finally decided my future lies

Beyond the yellow brick road

What do you think you'll do then

I bet that'll shoot down your plane

It'll take you a couple of vodka and tonics

To set you on your feet again

Maybe you'll get a replacement

There's plenty like me to be found

Mongrels who ain't got a penny

Sniffing for tidbits like you on the ground


	Song Title: 
	Tiny Dancer XE "Tiny Dancer" 

	Artist: 
	Elton John

	
	

	Album(s): 
	Madman From Across the Water    

	
	

	Lyrics: 
	Lyrics by Bernie Taupin

Blue jean baby, L.A. lady, seamstress for the band

Pretty eyed, pirate smile, you'll marry a music man

Ballerina, you must have seen her dancing in the sand

And now she's in me, always with me, tiny dancer in my hand

Jesus freaks out in the street

Handing tickets out for God

Turning back she just laughs

The boulevard is not that bad

Piano man he makes his stand

In the auditorium

Looking on she sings the songs

The words she knows, the tune she hums

But oh how it feels so real

Lying here with no one near

Only you and you can hear me

When I say softly, slowly

Hold me closer tiny dancer

Count the headlights on the highway

Lay me down in sheets of linen

you had a busy day today

Blue jean baby, L.A. lady, seamstress for the band

Pretty eyed, pirate smile, you'll marry a music man

Ballerina, you must have seen her dancing in the sand

And now she's in me, always with me, tiny dancer in my hand


	Song Title: 
	Your Song XE "Your Song" 

	Artist: 
	Elton John

	
	

	Album(s): 
	Your Song    (Buy it!)

	
	

	Lyrics: 
	It's a little bit funny this feeling inside

I'm not one of those who can easily hide

I don't have much money but boy if I did

I'd buy a big house where we both could live

If I was a sculptor, but then again, no

Or a man who makes potions in a travelling show

I know it's not much but it's the best I can do

My gift is my song and this one's for you

And you can tell everybody this is your song

It may be quite simple but now that it's done

I hope you don't mind

I hope you don't mind that I put down in words

How wonderful life is while you're in the world

I sat on the roof and kicked off the moss

Well a few of the verses well they've got me quite cross

But the sun's been quite kind while I wrote this song

It's for people like you that keep it turned on

So excuse me forgetting but these things I do

You see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue

Anyway the thing is what I really mean

Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen


	Song Title: 
	The Joker XE "The Joker"  [stevemiller]

	Artist: 
	Steve Miller Band / The Steve miller band


	Lyrics: 
	Some people call me the space cowboy, yeah

Some call me the gangster of love

Some people call me Maurice

'Cause I speak of the pompitous of love

People talk about me, baby

Say I'm doin' you wrong, doin' you wrong

Well, don't you worry, baby, don't worry

'Cause I'm right here, right here, 

right here, right here at home

'Cause I'm a picker, I'm a grinner

I'm a lover and I'm a sinner

I play my music in the sun

I'm a joker, I'm a smoker

I'm a midnight toker

I sure don't want to hurt no one

I'm a picker, I'm a grinner

I'm a lover and I'm a sinner

I play my music in the sun

I'm a joker, I'm a smoker

I'm a midnight toker

I get my lovin' on the run

Whooo Whooooo!

[break]

You're the cutest thing that I ever did see

I really love your peaches, wanna shake your tree

Lovey-dovey, lovey-dovey, lovey-dovey all the time

Ooo-eee baby, I'll sure show you a good time

'Cause I'm a picker, I'm a grinner

I'm a lover and I'm a sinner

I play my music in the sun

I'm a joker, I'm a smoker

I'm a midnight toker

I get my lovin' on the run

I'm a picker, I'm a grinner

I'm a lover and I'm a sinner

I play my music in the sun

I'm a joker, I'm a smoker

I'm a midnight toker

I sure don't want to hurt no one

[break]

People keep talking about me, baby

They say I'm doin' you wrong

Well don't you worry, don't worry,

no don't worry, mama

'Cause I'm right here at home

You're the cutest thing I ever did see

Really love your peaches, wanna shake your tree

Lovey-dovey, lovey-dovey, 

lovey-dovey all the time

	
	

	
	

	
	


	 
	Artist:
Yankee Gray
Album:
Untamed
Title:
All Things Considered XE "All Things Considered" 

 XE "All Things Considered" 

All things considered I'm doin' just fine even though
You left a hole the size of Texas deep inside of my heart
The way I feel I should be losing my mind
But all things considered
I'm doin' just fine

Woke up this morning to the sound of you slammin' the door
I got served a piece of paper for breakfast that said
You don't live here no more
And the dog won't let me pet him, he just lays around
And growls at my feet
And the paper boy forgot me again
I should have stayed in bed asleep

All things considered I'm doin' just fine even though
You left a hole the size of Texas deep inside of my heart
The way I feel I should be losing my mind
But all things considered
I'm doin' just fine

Well my car broke down again right before it ran out of gas
Yeah my boss is still ringing in my head
One more time and your out on your...yeah
Well I cant wait till that five o clock whistle blows
So I can sit in traffic all day
And end up going home alone

All things considered I'm doin' just fine even though
You left a hole the size of Texas deep inside of my heart
The way I feel I should be losing my mind
But all things considered
I'm doin' just fine

All things considered I'm doin' just fine even though
You left a hole the size of Texas deep inside of my heart
The way I feel I should be losing my mind
But all things considered
I'm doin' just fine


After The Gold Rush XE "After The Gold Rush" 
Neil Young

Well, I dreamed I saw the knights in armor coming

Sayin' something about a queen

There were peasants singin' and drummers drumming

And the archer split the tree

There was a fanfare blowin' to the sun

That floated on the breeze

Look at Mother Nature on the run in the nineteen seventies

Look at Mother Nature on the run in the nineteen seventies

I was lyin' in a burned out basement

With a full moon in my eyes

I was hopin' for a replacement

When the sun burst through the skies

There was a band playin' in my head

And I felt like getting high

Thinkin' about what a friend had said, I was hopin' it was a lie

Thinkin' about what a friend had said, I was hopin' it was a lie

Well, I dreamed a saw the silver spaceships flying

In the yellow have of the sun

The were children crying and colors flying 

All around the chosen ones

All in a dream, all in a dream

The loading had begun

Flyin' mother nature's silver seed to a new home in the sun

Flyin' mother nature's silver seed to a new home

Bad Moon Rising XE "Bad Moon Rising" 
John Fogerty

I see the bad moon rising, I see trouble on the way

I see earthquakes and lightning, I see bad times today

Don't go around tonight, well it's bound to take your life

There's a bad moon on the rise

I hear hurricanes blowing, I know the end is coming soon

I fear rivers overflowing, I hear the voice of rage and ruin

Chorus

Hope you got your things together, hope you're quite prepared to die

Looks like we're in for nasty weather, one eye is taken for an eye

Chorus - 2x

Black Water XE "Black Water" 
Patrick Simmons

Well, I built me a raft and she's ready for floatin'     

ol' Mississippi, she's callin' my name     

Catfish are jumpin' that paddle wheel thumpin'     

Black water keeps rollin' on past just the same

Old black water, keep on rollin'        

Mississippi moon won't you keep on shinin' on me? 

Old black water,  keep on rollin'

Mississippi moon won't you keep on shinin' on me? 

Old black water, keep on rollin'

Mississippi moon won't you keep on shinin' on me?

Yeah, keep on shinin' your light, gonna make every thing

Pretty mama, gonna make everything all right

And I ain't got no worries 'cause I ain't in no hurry at all

Well, if it rains, I don't care, don't make no difference to me

Just take that street car that's goin' up town        

Yeah, I'd like to hear some funky Dixieland and dance a honky tonk,

 and I'll be buyin' everybody drinks all round

CHORUS, followed by guitar/fiddle solos, then:

I'd like to hear some funky Dixieland, pretty momma come and take me

by the hand,  by  the hand,     take me by the hand,

                (I want to honky-tonk)       (honky-tonk)

pretty momma, come and dance with your daddy all night long, 

I'd like to...            (honky-tonk)                 (with you all night long)

Born On The Bayou XE "Born On The Bayou" 
John Fogerty

When I was just a little boy

A-standin' to my daddy's knee

My papa said, "son, don't let the man getcha

And do what he done to me"

And I can remember the Fourth of July

A-runnin' through the backwoods bare

And I can still hear that old hound dog barkin'

Chasin' down a hoodoo there

Born on the bayou...

Wish I was back on the bayou

A-rollin' with some Cajun queen

Wish I was on a fast freight train

Just a-chooglin' on down to New Orleans

Day Tripper

Lennon / McCartney

Got a good reason, for taking the easy way out

Got a good reason, for taking the easy way out

She was a day tripper, one way ticket yeah

It took me so long to find out, and I found out

She's a big teaser, she took me half the way there

She's a big teaser, she took me half the way there now

She was a day tripper, one way ticket yeah

It took me so long to find out, and I found out.

Tried to please her, she only played one night stands

Tried to please her, she only played one night stands now

She was a day tripper, Sunday driver yeah

It took me so long to find out, and I found out

Day tripper, day tripper yeah.

Cover Of The Rolling Stone XE "Cover Of The Rolling Stone" 
Well, we're big rock singers, we got golden fingers

And we're loved everywhere we go

We sing about beauty and we sing about truth

At $10,000 a show

We take all kindsa pills that give us all kinda thrills

But the thrill we've never known

Is the thrill that'll get ya when ya get your picture

On the cover of the Rolling Stone

Rollin' Stone, gonna see my picture on the cover

Of the Stone, gonna buy five copies for my mother

Stone, gonna see my smilin' face

On the cover of the Rolling Stone

I got a freaky ol' lady named a-cocaine Katy

Who embroiders on my jeans

I got my poor ol' gray-haired daddy

Driven my limousine

Now, it's all designed to blow our minds

But our minds won't really be blown

Like the blow that'll get ya when you get your picture

On the cover of the Rolling Stone

...Chorus...

We got a lot of little teen-age blue-eyed groupies

Who'll do anything we say

We got a genuine Indian guru

Who's teachin' us a better way

We got all the friends that money can buy

So we never have to be alone

And we keep gettin' richer but we can't get our picture

On the cover of the Rolling StonE

Dixie Chicken XE "Dixie Chicken" 
I've seen the bright lights of Memphis

And the commodore hotel

And underneath a street lamp

I met a southern bell

Well, she took me to the river

Where she cast her spell

And in that southern moonlight

She sang a song so well

If you'll be my Dixie chicken, I'll be your Tennessee lamb

And we can walk together down in Dixieland

Down in Dixieland

Well, we made all the hot spots

My money flowed like wine

And that low-down Southern whiskey

It began to fog my mind

And I don't remember church bells

Or the money I put down

On the white picket fence and boardwalk

On the house by the edge of town

Oh, but boy, do I remember

The strain of her refrain

And the nights we spent together

And the way she called my name

...Chorus...

It's been a year since she ran away

Yes that guitar player sure could play

She always liked to sing along

She thought we'd end it with a song

Then one night in the lobby

Of the Commodore hotel

I chanced to meet a bartender

Who said he knew her well

And as he handed me a drink

He began to hum a song

And all the boys down at the bar

Began to sing along

Down by the River XE "Down by the River" 
Neil Young

Be on my side, I'll be on your side

There is no reason for you to hide

It's so hard for me staying here all alone

When you could be taking me for a ride

Ooh, yeah, yeah, she could drag me 

Over the rainbow, and send me away

Down by the river, I shot my baby

Down by the river, dead

Ooh, shot her dead

You take my hand, I'll take your hand

Together we can walk the land

This much madness, it's too much sorrow

It's impossible to make it today

Ooh, yeah, yeah, she could drag me 

Over the rainbow, and send me away

Down by the river, I shot my baby

Down by the river, dead

Ooh, shot her dead

...fade out with "down by the river"...

Down On The Corner

Fogerty

Early in the evenin', 'round about supper time

Over at the court house they're startin' to unwind

Four kids on the corner tryin' to bring you up

Willie breaks a tune out and he blows it on the harp

Down on the corner

Out here in the streets

Willie and the poor boys are playin'

Bring a nickel, tap your feet

Rooster plays the washboard, people just got to smile

Blinky plucks the gut bass, and solo's for a while

Poor boy twangs the rhythm out on his Kalamazoo,

Willie goes into a dance and doubles on Kazoo

You don't need a penny just to hang around

But if you've got a nickel won't you lay your money down

Over at the court house, there's a happy noise

People come from all around to hear those magic boys

Eleanor Rigby XE "Eleanor Rigby" 
Lennon / McCartney

Ah, look at all the lonely people!

Ah, look at all the lonely people!

Eleanor Rigby,

Picks up the rice in a church where a wedding has been,

Lives in a dream.

Waits at the window,

Wearing the face that she keeps in a jar by the door,

Who is is for?

All the lonely people,

Where do they all come from?

All the lonely people,

Where do they all belong?

Father McKenzie,

Writing the words of a sermon that no one will hear,

No one comes near.

Look at him working,

Darning his socks in the night when there's nobody there,

What does he care?

     All the lonely people,

     Where do they all come from?

     All the lonely people,

     Where do they all belong?

Eleanor Rigby,

Died in the church and was buried along with her name,

Nobody came.

Father McKenzie,

Wiping the dirt from his hands as he walks from the grave,

No one was saved.

     All the lonely people,

     Where do they all come from?

     All the lonely people,

     Where do they all belong?

Forever Young XE "Forever Young" 
Bob Dylan

May God bless and keep you always

May your wishes all come true

May you always do for others

And let others do for you

May you build a ladder to the stars

And climb on every rung

And may you stay forever young

May you stay forever young

May you grow up to be righteous 

May you grow up to be true

May you always know the truth 

And see the lights surrounding you 

May you always be courageous 

Stand upright and be strong 

And may you stay forever young 

May you stay forever young

May your hands always be busy 

May your feet always be swift

May you have a strong foundation 

When the winds of changes shift 

May your heart always be joyful 

May your song always be sung 

May you stay forever young

May you stay forever young

Georgia on my Mind XE "Georgia on my Mind" 
- music by Hoagy Carmichael

- lyrics by Stuart Gorell

Melodies bring memories

That linger in my heart

Make me think of Georgia

Why did we ever part?

Some sweet day when blossoms fall

And all the world's a song

I'll go back to Georgia

'Cause that's where I belong.

Georgia, Georgia, the whole day through

Just an old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind.

Georgia, Georgia, a song of you

Comes as sweet and clear as moonlight through the pines.

Other arms reach out to me

Other eyes smile tenderly

Still in peaceful dreams I see

The road leads back to you.

Georgia, Georgia, no peace I find

Just an old sweet song keeps Georgia on my mind. 

Good Lovin' XE "Good Lovin'" 
Arthur Resnick & Rudy Clark

Well, I was feelin' so bad,

Asked my family doctor 'bout what I had,

I said, "Doctor, (Doctor), Mister M.D., (Doctor) 

Can you tell me (Doctor), what's ailing me?" (Doctor)

He said, "Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah"

Yes indeed, all you really need: good lovin'

Because you got to have lovin' (good lovin')

Everybody got to have lovin' (good lovin')

A little good lovin' now baby, 

Good love.

So come on baby, squeeze me tight

Don't you want your daddy to be alright?

I said baby, now it's for sure,

I've got the fever, you got the cure.

He said, "Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah"

All you need, all you really need: good lovin'

Because you got to have lovin' (good lovin')

Everybody got to have lovin' (good lovin')

A little good lovin' now baby, good lovin'.

Hey, got to have lovin' (good lovin')

Well, you got to have lovin' (good lovin')

Come on now and give me good lovin' (good lovin').

Well, I was feelin' sort of bad now,

Asked my family doctor 'bout what I had,

I said, "Doctor, Mister M.D.,

Can you tell me, what's ailing me?"

He said, "Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah"

All you need, all you really need: good lovin'

Hey, now you got to have lovin' (good lovin')

Everybody got to have lovin' (good lovin')

Give me, give me, give me some lovin' (good lovin').

Come on now, everybody get right, (got to have lovin)

You may be weak or you may be blind (got to have lovin')

But even a blind man knows when the sun is shining (got to have lovin')

So turn it on now (got to have lovin')

Turn on, turn on your light (got to have lovin').

Gimme, gimme, gimme some lovin' (good lovin')

Hey, now you got to have lovin' (good lovin')

You need it, I need it, well you got to have lovin' (good lovin')

Say it again now, good lovin'.

Well turn on your light, you won't regret it (good lovin')

You got to go for the good and get it (good lovin')

Everybody, they got to have lovin' (good lovin')

Hey, now you got to have lovin'.

Hey Jude XE "Hey Jude" 
Lennon / McCartney

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 any time 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 da da da da da da da

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

Hey Jude don't let me down

You have found her now go out and get her

Remember to let her into you 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 it's just you, hey Jude you'll do

The movement you need is on your shoulder

Da da da da da da da da da

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, 

better, better, better, better, better, Oh

Da da da da da da da da da, ...hey Jude

Horse with No Name XE "Horse with No Name" 
On the first part of the journey

I was lookin at all the life

There were plants and birds and rocks and things

There were sand and hills and rings

The first thing I met was a fly with a buzz

And the sky with no clouds

The heat was hot and the ground was dry

But the air was full of sound

I've been through the desert on a horse with no name

It felt good to be out of the rain

In the desert you can remember your name

'Cause there ain't no one for to give you no pain

La la la  la lalala   la la  la  la la

After two days in the desert sun

My skin began to turn red

After three days in the desert fun

I was looking at a river bed

And the story it told of a river that flowed

Made me sad to think it was dead

Chorus

After nine days I let the horse run free

'Cause the desert had turned to sea

There were plants and birds and rocks and things

There were sand and hills and rings

The ocean is a desert with it's life underground

And the perfect disguise above

Under the cities lies a heart made of ground

But the humans will give no love

I Shot The Sheriff XE "I Shot The Sheriff" 
Bob Marley

I shot the sheriff, but I did not shoot the deputy

All around in my hometown

They're tryin' to track me down

They say they want to bring me in guilty

For the killing of the deputy

For the life of the deputy, but I swear

Sheriff John Brown always hated me

For what, I don't know

Every time that I plant a seed,

He'd say kill it before it grows

He'd say kill it before it grows

Freedom came my way one day

So I started out of town, yeah

All of the sudden I see sheriff John Brown

Aimin' to shoot me down

So I shot, I shot him down, but I swear

Reflexes are the better of me

And what is to be must be

Every day the bucket goes to the well

One day the bottom will drop out 

One day the bottom will drop out 

I Fought the Law

S. Curtis

Breakin' rocks in the hot sun

I fought the law and the law won

I fought the law and the law won

I needed money 'cause I had none

I fought the law and the law won

I fought the law and the law won

Chorus

I left my baby and it feels so bad

Guess my race is run

She the best that I ever had

I fought the law and the law won

Chorus
Imagine XE "Imagine" 
John Lennon

Imagine there's no heaven

It's easy if you try

No hell below us

Above us only sky

Imagine all the people

Living for today,  ah-ha

Imagine there's no countries

It isn't hard to do

Nothing to kill or die for

And no religion too

Imagine all the people

Living life in piece

You, you may say that I'm a dreamer

But I'm not the only one

I hope someday you'll join us

And the world will live as one

Imagine no possessions

I wonder if you can

Nothing to kill or die for

A brotherhood of man

Imagine all the people

Sharing all the world

You, you may say that I'm a dreamer

But I'm not the only one

I hope someday you'll join us

And the world will live as one

Joker, The XE "Joker, The" 
Steve Miller

Some people call me the space cowboy, yeah

Some call me the gangster of love

Some people call me Maurice

 'Cause I speak of the pompotous of love

People talk about me, baby

Say I'm doin' you wrong, doin' you wrong

Well, don't you worry, baby, don't worry

'Cause I'm right here at home

 'Cause I'm a picker, I'm a grinner

I'm a lover, and I'm a sinner

I play my music in the sun

I'm a joker, I'm a smoker

I'm a midnight toker

I sure don't want to hurt no one

You're the cutest thing that I ever did see

I really love your peaches, want to shake your tree

Lovey, dovey, lovey, dovey all the time

Ohhhh-weee, baby, I'll sure show you a good time.

'Cause I'm a picker, I'm a grinner

I'm a lover, and I'm a sinner

I play my music in the sun

I'm a joker, I'm a smoker

I'm a midnight toker

I sure don't want to hurt no one
Johnny B. Goode XE "Johnny B. Goode" 
Chuck Berry

Deep down in Louisiana, close to New Orleans,

Way back up in the woods among the evergreens,

There stood a log cabin made of earth and wood

Where lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode

Who never ever learned to read or write so well,

But he could play the guitar just like a ringin' a bell.

Go! Go! Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go! Johnny B. Goode

He used to carry his guitar in a gunny sack,

Go sit beneath the tree by the railroad track.

Old engineers would see him sittin' in the shade,

Strummin' with the rhythm that the drivers made.

When people passed him by they would stop and say,

'oh, my but that little country boy could play'

Go! Go! Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go! Johnny B. Goode

His mother told him, 'someday you will be a man,

You will be the leader of a big ol' band.

Many people comin' from miles around

Will hear you play your music when the sun go down.

Maybe someday your name'll be in lights,

Sayin' 'Johnny B. Goode tonight'

Go! Go! Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go!

Go, Johnny, go! Go! Johnny B. Goode
Me and Bobby McGee XE "Me and Bobby McGee" 
Kris Kristofferson

Busted flat in Baton Rouge, waitin' for a train,

Feeling nearly faded as my jeans, 

Bobby flagged a diesel down, just before it rained,

Took us all the way to New Orleans.

I took my harp out of my dirty red bandanna,

I was blowin' sad while Bobby sang the blues,

Windshield wipers slappin' time, Bobby clappin' hands,

We fin'ly sang near every song that driver knew.

Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to do.

Nothin' ain't worth nothin' but it's free.

Feelin' good was easy Lord, when Bobby sang the blues.

Feelin' good was good enough for me, 

Good enough for me and Bobby McGee.

From the coal mines of Kentucky to the California sun,

Bobby shared the secrets of my soul,

Standing right beside me, Lord, through everything I done,

Bobby's body kept me from the cold.

Then somewhere near Salinas, Lord, I let her slip away,

Lookin' for that home, I hope she finds it,

And I'd trade all my tomorrows for a single yesterday

Holding Bobby's body close to mine.

Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose.

Nothin' was all she left for me.

Feelin' good was easy Lord, when Bobby sang the blues.

Feelin' good was good enough for me, 

Good enough for me and Bobby McGee.

Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to do.

Nothin' ain't worth nothin' but it's free.

Feelin' good was easy Lord, when Bobby sang the blues.

Feelin' good was good enough for me, 

good enough for me and Bobby McGee.

Chorus

Lord, I called him my lover, I called him my man

I said I called him my lover, did the best I can

C'mon, hey now Bobby now hey now Bobby McGee, yeah
Lumberjack Song XE "Lumberjack Song"  

Leaping from tree to tree!

As they float down the mighty rivers of  British Columbia!

With my best girl by my side! 

The Larch!   The Pine!   The Giant Redwood tree!   The Sequoia! 

The Little Whopping Rule Tree!   We'd sing!  Sing!  Sing! 

Oh, I'm a lumberjack, and I'm okay, 

I sleep all night and I work all day. 

 (He's a lumberjack, and he's okay, 

He sleeps all night and he works all day. )

I cut down trees, I eat my lunch, 

I go to the lavatree. 

On Wednesdays I go shoppin' 

And have buttered scones for tea. 

(He cuts down trees, he eats his lunch, 

He goes to the lavatree. 

On Wednesdays he goes shoppin' 

And has buttered scones for tea. )

Chorus 

I cut down trees, I skip and jump, 

I like to press wild flowers. 

I put on women's clothing, 

And hang around in bars. 

(He cuts down trees, he skips and jumps, 

He likes to press wild flowers. 

He puts on women's clothing 

And hangs around.... In bars ?)

Chorus 

I chop down trees, I wear high heels, 

Suspenders and a bra. 

I wish I'd been a girlie 

Just like my dear papa. 

(He cuts down trees, he wears high heels 

Suspenders and a .... a Bra)

Chorus 

(He's a lumberjack, and he's okaaaaaaayyy )

Midnight Special XE "Midnight Special" 
Get up early in the morning

Hear the ding dong ring

Go up to the table

See the same old thing

Knife and fork are on the table

Nothing in my pan

Had I complained 'bout it

I'd  get in trouble with the man

Let the midnight special

Shine it's light on me

Let the midnight special

Shine it's ever-loving light on me

If you ever go to Houston

You'd better walk right

And you better not stagger

And you'd better not fight

The sheriff will arrest you

The judge will send you down

You can bet your bottom dollar

You're penitentiary bound

Let the midnight special

Shine it's light on me

Let the midnight special

Shine it's ever-loving light on me

The Night They Drove Ol' Dixie Down XE "The Night They Drove Ol' Dixie Down" 
Robbie Robertson

Virgil Caine is my name and I served on the Danville train

'Til Stoneman's cavalry came and tore up the tracks again

In the winter of '65 we were hungry and barely alive

By may 10 Richmond had fell, it was a time I remember oh so well

The night they drove old Dixie down, and all the bells were ringing

The night they drove old Dixie down, and all the people were singing

They said, na nana na na na...

Back with my wife in Tennessee, when one day she called to me

Virgil quick come see, there goes the Robert E. Lee

Now I don't mind choppin' wood, and I don't care if the moneys no good

Take what you need & leave the rest, they never should've taken the very best

Chorus

Like my father before me I will work the land

Like my brother before me who took a rebel stand

He was just 18, proud and brave, but a Yankee laid him in his grave

I swear by the mud below my feet, 

You can't raise a Caine back up when he's in defeat

Chorus

The Mighty Quinn XE "The Mighty Quinn"  

Bob Dylan

Come all without, come all within

You'll not see nothing like the Mighty Quinn

Come all without, come all within

You'll not see nothing like the Mighty Quinn

Everybody's building ships and boats

Some are building monuments, others jotting down notes.

Everybody's in despair, every girl and boy

But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here,

Everybody's gonna jump for joy.

Chorus

I like to go just like the rest, I like my sugar sweet

But jumping queues and making haste, just ain't my cup of meat.

Everyone's beneath the trees, feeding pigeons on a limb

But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here,

All the pigeons gonna rum to him.

Chorus

Let me do what I wanna do, I can recite 'em all

Just tell me where it hurts and I'll tell you who to call.

Nobody can get no sleep, there's someone on everyones toes.

But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here,

Everybody's gonna wanna doze.

Chorus

Ramblin' Man XE "Ramblin' Man" 
Dickey Betts

Lord, I was born a ramblin' man

trying to make a living and doing the best I can

When it's time for leaving, I hope you'll understand

that I was born a rambling man.

My father was a gambler down in Georgia

 And he wound up on the wrong end of a gun

And I was born in the back seat of a Greyhound bus

rolling down highway forty-one.

Chorus

I'm on my way to New Orleans this morning, 

Leaving out of Nashville, Tennessee

They're always having a good time down on the Bayou, Lord

Them Delta women think the world of me.

Chorus

That's All Right, Mama XE "That's All Right, Mama" 
Artur Cruddup

That's all right mama, that's all right for you

That's all right mama, just any way you do

That's all right, that's all right,

That's all right mama, any way you do

I'm leaving town tomorrow, leaving town for sure

Then you won't be bothered with me hangin' 'round your door

That's all right, that's all right,

That's all right mama, any way you do

I oughta mind my papa, guess I'm not too smart

If I was to leave you, go 'fore you break my heart

That's all right, that's all right,

That's all right mama, any way you do

Scarborough Fair XE "Scarborough Fair" 
Are you going to Scarborough Fair 

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme;

Remember me to one that lives there,

For once she was a true love of mine.

Tell her to make me a cambric shirt,

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme;

Without any seam or fine needlework,

And then she'll be a true love of mine.

Tell her to wash it in yonder dry well,

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme;

Where water never sprung, nor drop of rain fell,

And then she'll be a true love of mine.

Tell her to dry it on yonder thorn,

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme;

Which never bore blossom since Adam was born,

And then she'll be a true love of mine.

Oh, will you find me an acre of land,

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme;

Between the sea foam and the sea sand

Or never be a true lover of mine.

Oh, will you plough it with a lamb's horn,

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme;

And sow it all over with one peppercorn,

Or never be a true lover of mine.

Oh, will you reap it with a sickle of leather,

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme;

And tie it all up with a peacock's feather,

Or never be a true lover of mine.

And when you have done and finished your work,

Parsley, sage, rosemary and thyme;

Then come to me for your cambric shirt,

And you shall be a true love of mine.

Squeezebox XE "Squeezebox" 
Mama's got a squeeze box

She wears on her chest

And when Daddy comes home

He never gets no rest

'Cause she's playing all night

And the music's all right

Mama's got a squeeze box

Daddy never sleeps at night

Well the kids don't eat

And the dog can't sleep

There's no escape from the music

In the whole damn street

'Cause she's playing all night

And the music's all right

Mama's got a squeeze box

Daddy never sleeps at night

She goes in and out and in and out and in and out and in and out

She's playing all night

And the music's all tight

Mama's got a squeeze box

Daddy never sleeps at night

She goes, squeeze me, come on and squeeze me

Come on and tease me like you do

I'm so in love with you

Mama's got a squeeze box

Daddy never sleeps at night

She goes in and out and in and out and in and out and in and out

'Cause she's playing all night

And the music's all right

Mama's got a squeeze box

Daddy never sleeps at night

Take The Money And Run XE "Take The Money And Run" 
Steve Miller

This here's a story 'bout Billy Joe and Bobby Sue

Two young lovers with nothing better to do

Than sit around the house, get high and watch the tube

And here's what happened when the decided to cut loose

They headed down to old El Paso

That's where they ran into a great big hassle

Billy Joe shot a man while robbin' his castle

Bobby Sue took the money and run

Go on, take the money and run

Go on, take the money and run

Go on, take the money and run

Go on, take the money and run

Billy Mack is a detective down in Texas

You know, he knows just exactly what the facts is

He ain't gonna let those two escape justice

He makes his livin' off of the people's taxes

Bobby Sue, whoa-oh, she slipped away

Billy Joe caught up to her the very next day

They got the money, hey, you know, they got away

Headed down south and they're still wanted today, singin'

Go on, take the money and run

Go on, take the money and run

Go on, take the money and run

Go on, take the money and run

Touch Of Gray XE "Touch Of Gray" 
Garcia / Hunter

Must be getting early, clocks are running late,

Paint-by-number morning sky, looks so phony.

Dawn is breaking everywhere, light a candle, curse the glare,

Draw the curtains, I don't care, 'cause it's all right.

I will get by,

I will get by,

I will bet by,

I will survive.

I see you've got your fist out, say your piece and get out,

Yes I get the gist of it, but it's all right.

Sorry that you feel that way, the only thing I meant to say,

Every silver lining's got a touch of gray.

It's a lesson to me, 

The eagles and the beggars and the Seas

The ABCs  we all must face, try to keep a little grace.

It's a lesson to me, the deltas in the east and the free

The ABCs, we all think of, try to give a little love

I know the rent is in arrears, the dog has not been fed in years,

It's even worse than it appears, but it's all right.

The cow is giving kerosene, kid can't read at seventeen,

The words he knows are all obscene, but it's all right.

Chorus

The shoe is on the hand it fits, there's really nothing much to it

Whistle through your teeth and spit, 'cause, it's all right.

Oh, well, a Touch of Gray, kind of suits you anyway

That was all I had to say, it's all right.

I will get by, I will get by

I will get by, I will survive

We will get by, we will get by

We will get by, we will survive

Twist and Shout XE "Twist and Shout" 
Lennon / McCartney

Well shake it up baby now, twist and shout

Come on come on come on come on baby , now work it on out

Well work it on out , you know you look so good

You know you got me goin' now , just like you knew you would

Ahh Ahh  Ahh Ahh Ahh

Well shake it up baby now, twist and shout

Come on come on come on come on baby , now work it on out

You know you twist it little girl , you know you twist so fine

Come on and twist a little closer now, and let me know that you're mine 

Well shake it up baby now, twist and shout

Come on come on come on come on baby , now work it on out

You know you twist it little girl , you know you twist so fine

Come on and twist a little closer now, and let me know that you're mine 

Well shake it shake it shake it baby now

Well shake it shake it shake it baby now

Well shake it shake it shake it baby now

After Midnight XE "After Midnight" 
J.J. Cale
After midnight, we gonna let it all hang out

After midnight, we gonna chug-a-lug and shout

Gonna cause some talk and suspicion

Gonna give an exhibition

We're gonna find out what it's all about

After midnight, we gonna let it all hang out

After midnight, we're gonna shake your tambourine

After midnight, all gonna be peaches and cream

Gonna stimulate some action

We're gonna get some satisfaction

We're gonna find out what it's all about

After midnight, we gonna let it all hang out

Let me tell you about midnight

(repeat...fade)

Your Song

Bernie Taupin / Elton John

It's a little bit funny, this feeling inside

I'm not one of those who can, easily hide

I don't have much money, but , boy if I did

I'd buy a big house where,  we both could live

If I was a sculptor,  but then again no

or a man who make potions for a traveling show

well I know it's not much, but it's the best I can do

My gift is my song and  this one's for you

And you can tell everybody this is your song

It may be quite simple but, now that it's done

I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind

that I put down in words

How wonderful life is, when you're in the world

I sat on the roof and kicked off the moss

well a few of the verses, well they've got me quite cross

But the sun's been quite kind, well I wrote down this song

It's for people like you that,  keep it turned on

So excuse me forgetting,  but these things I do

you see I've forgotten if they're green or they're blue

Anyway,  the thing is ,  what I really mean

Yours are the sweetest eyes I've ever seen

And you can tell everybody this is your song

It may be quite simple but,  now that it's done

I hope you don't mind, I hope you don't mind

that I put down in words

How wonderful life is, when you're in the world

You've got a friend XE "You've got a friend" 
Carole King

When you're down and troubled and you need a helping hand

And nothing, oh, nothing is going right

Close your eyes and think of me and soon I will be there

To brighten up even your darkest night

You just call out my name, and you know wherever I am

I'll come running to see you again

Winter, spring summer or fall, all you got to do is call

And I'll be there, yeah, yeah, yeah, you've got a friend

If the sky above you should turn dark and full of clouds

And that old north wind should begin to blow

Keep your head together and call my name out loud

And soon I'll be knocking upon your door

Chorus

...and I'll be there, yeah, yeah, yeah

Hey, ain't it good to know that you've got a friend

When people can be so cold, they'll hurt you and desert you

Well, they'll take your soul if you let them, but don't you let 'em 

Chorus

...and I'll be there, yeah, yeah, yeah, you've got a friend

You've got a friend, ain't it good to know

You've got a friend, ain't it good to know

You've got a friend, oh, yeah, yeah, you've got a friend

You Win Again XE "You Win Again" 
Hank Williams

The news is out, all over town

That you've been seen, out runnin' round.

I know that I should leave, but then

I just can't go, you win again.

This heart of mine, could never see

what everybody knows but me.

Just trustin' you was my great sin,

I just can't go, Lord, you win again.

This heart of mine, could never see

what everybody knows but me.

Just trustin' you was my great sin,

I just can't go, Lord, You win again.

This heart of mine, could never see

what everybody  knows but me.

Just trustin' you was my great sin,

I just can't go, Lord, you win again.

What can I do, Lord, you win again.

You Can't Always Get What You Want XE "You Can't Always Get What You Want" 
Jagger/Richards

I saw her today at the reception

A glass of wine in her hand

I knew she was gonna meet her connection

And her feet was footloose man

You can't always get what you want

You can't always get what you want

You can't always get what you want

But if you try sometimes, you might find

You get what you need

I went down to the demonstration

To get my fair share of abuse

Singin' "We're gonna vent our frustrations

If we don't, we're gonna blow a 50 amp fuse!"

You can't always get what you want

You can't always get what you want

You can't always get what you want

But if you try sometimes, you might find

You get what you need

I went down to the Chelsea drug store

To get your prescription filled

I was standin' in line with Mr. Jimmy

And man, did he look pretty ill

We decided that we would have a soda

My favorite flavor, cherry red

I was standin' in line with Mr. Jimmy

And he said one word to me, and that was "Dead"

I said to him

You can't always get what you want

You can't always get what you want

You can't always get what you want

But if you try sometimes, you might find

You get what you need

I saw her today at the reception

In her glass was a bleeding man

She was practiced at the art of deception

Well, I could tell by her blood-stained hand

You can't always get what you want

You can't always get what you want

You can't always get what you want

But if you try sometimes, you might find

You get what you need

The Wreck of the Edmund Fitzgerald XE "The Wreck of the Edmund Fitzgerald"         Gordon Lightfoot

The legend lives on, from the Chippewa on down

Of the big lake they call Gitchee Gumee.

The lake, it is said, never gives up her dead

When the skies of November turn gloomy.

With a load of iron ore, 26,000 tons more

Than the Edmund Fitzgerald weighed empty,

That good ship and true was a bone to be chewed,

When the gales of November came early.

The ship was the pride of the American side

Comin' back from some mill in Wisconsin.

As the big freighters go, it was bigger than most

With a crew and good captain well seasoned.

Concluding some terms with a couple of steel firms,

When they left fully loaded for Cleveland,

And late that night when the ship's bell rang

Could it be the north wind they'd been feelin'?

The wind in the wires made a tattletale sound,

And a wave broke over the railing,

And every man knew as the captain did too,

'twas the Witch of November come stealin'.

The dawn came late and the breakfast had to wait,

When the gales of November came slashin'.

When afternoon came it was freezin' rain,

In the face of a hurricane west wind.

When suppertime came, the old cook came on deck

Sayin' "Fellas, it's too rough to feed ya".

At seven p.m., the main hatchway caved in,

he said "Fellas, it's been good to know ya".

The captain wired in he had water comin' in

And the good ship and crew was in peril,

And later that night when its lights went out of sight

Came the wreck of the Edmund Fitzgerald.

Does anyone know where the love of God goes,

When the waves turn the minutes to hours?

The searchers all say they'd have made Whitefish Bay

If they'd put fifteen more miles behind 'em.

They might have split up or they might have capsized,

They may have broke deep and took water.

And all that remains is the faces and the names

Of the wives and the sons and the daughters.

Lake Huron rolls, Superior sings

In the rooms of her ice water mansions.

Old Michigan steams like a young man's dreams,

The islands and bays are for sportsmen.

And farther below Lake Ontario

Takes in what Lake Erie can send her.

And the iron boats go as the mariners all know

With the gales of November remembered.

In a musty old hall in Detroit they prayed

in the Maritime Sailors' Cathedral

The church bell chimed 'til it rang 29 times,

For each man on the Edmund Fitzgerald.

The legend lives on from the Chippewa on down

Of the big lake they called Gitche Gumee

Superior, they said, never gives up her dead,

When the gales of November come early.
Wonderful Tonight XE "Wonderful Tonight" 
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 I look all right

And I say yes, you look wonderful tonight

We go a party

And everyone turns to see

This beautiful lady

That's walking around with me

And then she asks me

Do you feel all right

And I say yes, I feel wonderful tonight

I feel wonderful

Because I see the love light in your eyes

And the wonder of it all

Is that you just don't realize

How much I love you

It's time to go home now

And I've got an aching head

So I give her the car keys

She helps me to bed

And then I tell her

As I turn out the light

I say my darling, you were wonderful tonight

Oh my darling, you were wonderful tonight

While My Guitar Gently Weeps XE "While My Guitar Gently Weeps" 
George Harrison

I look at you all see the love there that's sleeping

While my guitar gently weeps      

I look at the floor and I see it needs sweeping 

Still my guitar gently weeps       

I don't know why  

nobody told you  

how to unfold your love   

I don't know how  someone controlled you

They bought and sold you    

I look at the world and I notice it's turning

While my guitar gently weeps

With every mistake we must surely be learning

Still my guitar gently weeps 

I don't know how you were diverted

You were perverted too

I don't know how you were inverted

No one alerted you.

I look at you 

all see the love there that's sleeping

While my guitar gently weeps      

Look at you all                                   

Still my guitar gently weeps   

Werewolves of London XE "Werewolves of London" 
Warren Zevon

I saw a werewolf with a Chinese menu in his hand

Walking through the streets of Soho in the rain

He was looking for a place called Lee Ho Fook's

Gonna get a big dish of beef chow mien

Ahhwooo, werewolves of London

Ahhwooo, werewolves of London

If you hear him howling around your kitchen door

You better not let him in

Little old lady got mutilated last night

Werewolves of London again

Ahhwooo, werewolves of London

Ahhwooo, werewolves of London

He's the hairy-handed gent who ran amuck in Kent

Lately he's been overheard in Mayfair

You better stay away from him, he'll rip your lungs out Jim

I'd like to meet his tailor

Ahhwooo, werewolves of London

Ahhwooo, werewolves of London

Well, I saw Lon Cheney walking with the Queen

Doing the werewolves of London

I saw Lon Cheney Jr. walking with the Queen

Doing the werewolves of London

Ahhwooo, werewolves of London

Ahhwooo, werewolves of London

I saw a werewolf drinking a Pina Colada at Trader Vic's

His hair was perfect

Listen,

Ahhwooo, werewolves of London

Ahhwooo, werewolves of London

W*O*L*D XE "W*O*L*D" 
Harry Chapin

Hello Honey, it's me

What did you think when you heard me back on the radio?

What did the kids say when they knew it was their long lost daddy-o?

Remember how we listened to the radio

And I said `That's the place for me'

And how I got the job as an FM Jock the day you married me?

We were two kids and I was into AM rock

But I just had to run around

It's been eight years since I left you babe

Let me tell you 'bout what's gone down

I am the morning DJ on W*O*L*D

Playing all the hits for you wherever you may be

The bright good-morning voice who's heard but never seen

Feeling all of forty-five going on fifteen

The drinking I did on my last big gig made my voice go low

They said that they liked the younger sound when they let me go

So I drifted on down to Tulsa, Oklahoma to do me a late night talk show

Now I worked my way back home again, via Boise, Idaho

That's how this business goes

Chorus

I've been making extra money playing high school sock hops

I'm a big time guest MC

You should hear me talking to the little children

And listen what they say to me

Got a spot on the top of my head, begging for a new toupee

And a tire on my gut from sitting on my

But they're never gonna go away

Sometimes I get this crazy dream

That I just drive off in my car

But you can travel on ten thousand miles and still say where you are

I've been thinking that I should quit disk jockeying

And start that record store

Maybe I could settle down if you'd take me back once more

OK Honey, I see, I guess he's better than me

Sure, Old Girl, I understand

You don't have to worry, I'm such a happy man

W*O*L*D, W*O*L*D, W*O*L, W*O*L, W*O*L*D*D*D

Chorus

I am the morning DJ on W*O*L*D

\

Sultans Of Swing XE "Sultans Of Swing" 
You get a shiver in the dark, it's rainin' in the park, but meantime,

Son of the river, you stop and you hold everything

A band is blowin' Dixie, double-four time,

You feel alright when you hear that music playin'

Now you're steppin' inside but you don't see too many faces

Comin' in out of the rain to hear the jazz go down

Competition in other places,

But the horns, they're blowin' that sound

Way on down south, way on down south, in London town

Check out guitar George, he knows all the chords

Mind, he's strictly rhythm, he doesn't want to make it cry or sing

Yes, and an old guitar is all he can afford,

When he gets up under the lights to play his thing.

With the Sultans, with the Sultans of Swing.

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

He's got a daytime job, he's doin' all right

He can play the honky tonk like anything,

Savin' it up for Friday night, with the Sultans, with the Sultans of Swing

There's a crowd o' young boys, they're foolin' around in the corner

Drunk and dressed in their best brown baggys and their platform soles

They don't give a damn about any trumpet playin' band

It ain't what they call "Rock an' Roll."

And the Sultans play Creole, Yes the Sultans play Creole, Creole

Then the manager steps right up to the microphone

And says at last just as the time bell rings,

"Thank you, Good Night, now it's time to go home"

He makes it fast, "Just one more thing"

"We are the Sultans, we are the Sultans of Swing".

Something XE "Something (George Harrison)" 
George Harrison

Something in the way she moves

Attracts me like no other lover

Something in the way she woos me

I don't want to leave her now

You know I believe and how

Somewhere in her smile she knows

That I don't need no other lover

Something in her style that shows me

I don't want to leave her now

You know I believe and how

You're asking me will my love grow

I don't know, I don't know

You stick around now it may show

I don't know, I don't know

Something in the way she knows

And all I have to do is think of her

Something in the things she shows me

I don't want to leave her now

You know I believe and how

Norwegian Wood XE "Norwegian Wood"  (This Bird Has Flown)

Lennon/McCartney

I once had a girl, or should I say, she once had me

She showed me her room, isn't it good, Norwegian Wood

She asked me to stay and she told me to sit anywhere

So I looked around and I noticed there wasn't a chair

I sat on the rug, biding my time, drinking her wine

We talked until two, and then she said, "It's time for bed"

She told me she worked in the morning and started to laugh

I told her I didn't and crawled off to sleep in the bath

And when I awoke, I was alone, this bird had flown

So I lit a fire, isn't it good, Norwegian wood.
Share The Land XE "Share The Land" 
B. Cummings

Have you been around

Have you done your share of comin' down

On different things that people do

Have you been aware

You got brothers and sisters who care

About what's gonna happen to you in a year from now

Maybe I'll be there to shake your hand

Maybe I'll be there to share the land

That they'll be givin' away

When we all live together

I'm talkin' 'bout together

Did you pay your dues

Did you read the news

This mornin' when the paper landed in your yard

Do you know their names

Can you play their games

Without losin' track and comin' down a bit too hard

Maybe I'll be there to shake your hand

Maybe I'll be there to share the land

That they'll be givin' away

When we all live together

I'm talkin' 'bout together

Shake your hand, share the land (repeat to fade)

You know that I'll be standin' by to help you if you worry

No more sadness, no more sorrow, and no more bad times

Every day come sunshine, every day everybody laughin'

Walkin' together by the river

Walkin' together and laughin'

Everybody singin' together

Everybody singin' and laughin'

Good times, good times

Everybody walkin' by the river now

Walkin', singin', talkin'

Similin', laughin', digging each other

Everybody happy together

I'll be there to worry if you need me

Call on me, call on me

Call my name, I'll be runnin' to help you

Everybody walkin' by the river now

Everybody, everybody laughin'

Everybody singin' and talkin'

Smilin', laughin', digging each other... 

(I Can't Get No) Satisfaction XE "(I Can't Get No) Satisfaction" 
Jagger / Richards

I can't get no Satisfaction

I can't get no Satisfaction

And I try, and I try,

And I try, and I try.

I cant get no

I cant get no

When Im driving 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

I can't get no

Oh no, no, no

Hey, hey, hey

That's what I say

I can't get no Satisfaction

I can't get no Satisfaction

And I try, and I try,

And I try, and I try.

I cant get no

I cant get no

When I'm watching my T.V.

And a man comes on and tells me

How white my shirts could be

But he cant be a man 'cause he doesn't smoke

The same cigarettes as me

I cant get no,

No, no, no.

I can't get no Satisfaction

I can't get no Satisfaction

And I try, and I try,

And I try, and I try.

I cant get no

I cant get no

When I'm riding 'round the world

And I'm doing this and I'm signing that

And I'm trying to meet some girl

Who tells me, "Baby better come back maybe next week,

Can't you see I'm on a losin' streak"

I cant get no,

No, no, no.

I can't get no Satisfaction

I can't get no Satisfaction

And I try, and I try,

And I try, and I try.

I cant get no

I cant get no

The Race Is On XE "The Race Is On" 
Don Rollins

I feel tears welling up from down deep inside,  

Like my heart's got a big break.  

And a stab of loneliness sharp and painful

that I may never shake.  

You might think that I'm taking it hard  

Since you broke me off with a call,  

You might wager that I'll hide in sorrow  

And I might lay right down and bawl.  

Now the race is on and here comes pride up the back stretch,  

Heartaches a goin' to the inside,  

My tears are holding back, tryin' not to fall.  

My heart's out of the running,  

True love scratched for another's sake,  

The race is on and it looks like heartaches,  

And the winner loses all.  

One day I ventured in love never once suspecting  

What the final result would be.  

Now I live in fear of waking up each morning, 

and finding that you're gone from me.  

There's an aching pain in my heart  

For the name of the one that I hated to face,  

Someone else came out to win her,

and I came out in second place.  

Chorus  

And the race is on and looks like heartaches,  

And the winner loses all.  

Oh, Boy XE "Oh, Boy" 
Buddy Holly

All my love, all my kissing

You don't know what you've been missing

Oh boy, when you're with me, oh boy

I want the world to see

That you were meant for me

All my life, I've been waiting

Tonight they'll be no hesitating

Oh boy, when you're with me, oh boy

I want the world to see

That you were meant for me

Stars appear, shadows start falling

You can hear my heart a-calling

Little bit of loving make everything right

I'm gonna see my baby tonight

All my life, I've been waiting

Tonight they'll be no hesitating

Oh boy, when you're with me, oh boy

I want the world to see

That you were meant for me

Stars appear, shadows start falling

You can hear my heart a-calling

Little bit of loving make everything right

I'm gonna see my baby tonight

All my life, I've been waiting

Tonight they'll be no hesitating

Oh boy, when you're with me, oh boy

I want the world to see

That you were meant for me

Man Of Constant Sorrow XE "Man Of Constant Sorrow" 
I am a man of constant sorrow,

I've seen trouble all my days.

I'll bid farewell to old Kentucky

Where I was born and partly raised.

For six long years I've been in trouble

No pleasures here on Earth I've found

For in this world I'm bound to ramble

I have no friends to help me now.

It's fare thee well my lover

I never expect to see you again

For I'm bound to ride the railroad

Perhaps I'll die on the train.

You may bury me in some deep valley

For many years where I lay

Then you may go and love another

While I am sleeping in my grave.

Your mother says I'm a stranger;

My face you'll never see no more.

But there's one promise, darling,

I'll see you on Gods golden shore.

.....Additional words from Bob Dylan......

Through this open world I'm about to ramble,

Through ice and snows, sleet and rain,

I'm about to ride that mornin railroad,

Perhaps I'll die on that train.

I'm going back to Kentucky,

The place I started from.

If Id known how bad you'd treat me,

Honey I never would have come.

Honey, if you don't think I love you

Just look what a fool I been.

And if you don't think I'm sinkin

Honey, look what a hole I'm in.

It's a hard, hard road to travel

When you can't be satisfied.

I've got a rope that's hanging over me

And the devils at my side.

Lucy In The Sky With Diamonds XE "Lucy In The Sky With Diamonds" 
Lennon / McCartney

Picture yourself in a boat on a river

With tangerine trees and marmalade skies

Somebody calls you and you answer quite slowly

The girl with kaleidoscope eyes

Picture yourself in a boat on a river

With tangerine trees and marmalade skies

Somebody calls you, you answer quite slowly

The girl with kaleidoscope eyes

Cellophane flowers of yellow and green

Towering over your head

Look for the girl with the sun in her eyes

And she's gone

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

Aaaahhhhhh.....

Follow her down to a bridge by a fountain

Where rocking horse people eat marshmallow pies

Everyone smiles as you drift past the flowers

That grow so incredibly high

Newspaper taxis appear on the shore

Waiting to take you away

Climb in the back with your head in the clouds

And you're gone....

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

Aaaahhhhhh.....

Picture yourself on a train in a station

With plasticine porters with looking glass ties

Suddenly someone is there by the turnstile

The girl with kaleidoscope eyes

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

Lucy in the sky with diamonds

Let It Be XE "Let It Be" 
Lennon / McCartney

When I find myself in times of trouble

Mother Mary comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

And in my hour of darkness

She is standing right in front of me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

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

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be

And when the broken hearted people

Living in the world agree

There will be an answer, let it be

For though they may be parted

There is still a chance that they will see

There will be an answer, let it be

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

There will be an answer, let it be

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

I wake up to the sound of music

Mother Mary comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be

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

Whisper 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

Get Back XE "Get Back" 
Lennon / McCartney

JoJo was a man who thought he was a woman,

But he knew it couldn't last

JoJo left his home in Tucson, Arizona for some California grass.

Get back, get back, get back to where you once belonged

Get back JoJo, go home, get back, get back Joe

Sweet Loretta Modern thought she was a woman, but she was another man

All the other girls around here said she's got it coming

But she gets it while she can.

Oh, get back, get back, get back to where you once belonged

Get back, get back, get back to where you once belonged

Get back Loretta, go home,

Get back to where you where you once belonged

Get back, your mommy's waiting for you

Wearing her high heeled shoes and her low neck sweater,

Get back home Loretta

I Walk the Line XE "I Walk the Line" 
Johnny Cash

I keep a close watch on this heart of mine

I keep my eyes wide open all the time.

I keep the ends out for the tie that binds

Because you're mine, I walk the line

I find it very, very easy to be true

I find myself alone when each day is through

Yes, I'll admit I'm a fool for you

Because you're mine, I walk the line

As sure as night is dark and day is light

I keep you on my mind both day and night

And happiness I've known proves that it's right

Because you're mine, I walk the line

You've got a way to keep me on your side

You give me cause for love that I can't hide

For you I know I'd even try to turn the tide

Because you're mine, I walk the line

Heart of Gold XE "Heart of Gold" 
Neil Young

I want to live, I want to give

I've been a miner for a heart of gold

It's these expressions I never give

That keep me searching for a heart of gold

And I'm getting old

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

And I'm getting old

I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood

I've crossed the ocean for a heart of gold

I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line

That keeps me searching for a heart of gold

And I'm getting old

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

You keep me searching and I'm getting old

Keep me searching for a heart of gold

I've been a miner for a heart of gold

Don't Mess Around With Jim XE "Don't Mess Around With Jim" 
Jim Croce

Uptown got its hustlers, Bowery got its bums

42nd St. got big Jim Walker, he a pool shootin' son of a gun

Yeah, he's big and dumb as a man can come

But he's stronger than a country horse

And when the bad folks all get together at night

You know, they all call big Jim boss, just because

And they say, "You don't tug on Superman's cape

You don't spit into the wind

You don't pull the mask off the ol' Lone Ranger

And you don't mess around with Jim"

Doo-do-be-doo-dee-dee-dee-dee-dee

So, out of South Alabama come a country boy

Say he's lookin' for a man named Jim

"I am a pool shootin' boy by name of Willie McCoy

But down home they call me slim.

Yeah, I'm lookin' for the king of 42st

Drivin' a drop top Cadillac.

Last week he took all my money and it may sound funny

But, I come to get my money back"

And everybody said, "Jack, don't you know"

"You don't tug on Superman's cape

You don't spit into the wind

You don't pull the mask off the ol' Lone Ranger

And you don't mess around with Jim"

Doo-do-be-doo-dee-dee-dee-dee-dee

Well, a hush fell over the pool room,

Big Jim, he come a-boppin' in off the street

When the cuttin' was done the only part that wasn't bloody

Was the souls of the big man's feet

Yeah, he was cut in 'bout a hundred places

And he was shot in a couple more

And you better believe I sung a different kinda story

When big Jim hit the floor, Ummmmmmm

Now they say, "You don't tug on Superman's cape

You don't spit into the wind

You don't pull the mask off the ol' Lone Ranger

And you don't mess around with Slim"

Doo-do-be-doo-dee-dee-dee-dee-dee

Dancing in the Streets XE "Dancing in the Streets" 
Stevenson/Gaye/Hunter

Hey, comin' out around the world 

Are you ready for a brand new beat?

Oh, summer's here and the time is right, 

For dancing in the street

They're dancing in Chicago (dancing in the street)

Down in New Orleans (dancing in the street)

In New York City (dancing in the street)

All we need is music, sweet music (sweet, sweet music)

There'll be music everywhere (everywhere)

They'll be laughing, singing, music swinging 

And dancing in the street

It doesn't matter what you wear 

Just as long as you are there

So come on, every guy, grab a girl

Everywhere around the world

They're dancing (dancing in the street) oh oh

This is an invitation across the nation 

A chance for folks to meet

There'll be swingin', swayin', music playin'

And dancing in the street

Philadelphia, PA now (dancing in the street)

Baltimore and D.C. (dancing in the street)

Can't forget the motor city (dancing in the street)

Crazy XE "Crazy" 
Willie Nelson

Crazy, crazy for feeling so lonely

I'm crazy, crazy for feeling so blue

I know, you'd love me for as long as you wanted

And someday, you'd leave me for somebody new

Worry, why do I let myself worry

Wonderin', what in the world did I do

Crazy, for thinking that my love could hold you

I'm crazy for tryin', crazy for cryin'

And I'm crazy for loving you

Cat's In The Cradle XE "Cat's In The Cradle" 
Harry Chapin

My child arrived just the other day,

He came to the world in the usual way

But there were planes to catch and bills to pay,

He learned to walk while I was away

And he was talking 'for I knew it, and as he grew

He said "I'm gonna be like you, dad, you know I'm gonna be like you"

And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon,

Little boy blue and the man in the moon

"When you coming' home dad?" "I don't know when,

But we'll get together then, You know we'll have a good time then"

My son turned ten just the other day

He said "Thanks for the ball dad, come on let's play

Can you teach me to throw" 

I said "Not today I got a lot to do" He said "That's OK"

He walked away but his smile never dimmed,

It said I'm gonna be like him, yeah, You know I'm gonna be like him

Well he came from college just the other day

So much like a man I just had to say

"Son I'm proud of you can you sit for a while?"

He shook his head and he said with a smile,

"What I'd really like dad is to borrow the car keys,

See you later can I have them please?"

I've long since retired, my son's moved away

I called him up just the other day

I said "I'd like to see you if you don't mind"

He said "I'd love to dad if I could find the time,

You see the my new job's a hassle and the kids have the flu

But it's sure nice talking' to you dad, It's sure nice talking' to you"

And as I hung up the phone it occurred to me,

He'd grown up just like me

My boy was just like me

And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon

Little boy blue and the man in the moon

"When you coming' home son?" "I don't know when,

But we'll get together then, Dad,

We're gonna have a good time then"

Friends In Low Places XE "Friends In Low Places"   

Garth Brooks
Blame it all on my roots

I showed up in boots

And ruined your black tie affair

The last one to know

The last one to show

I was the last one You thought you'd see there

And I saw the surprise

And the fear in his eyes

When I took his glass of champagne

And I toasted you said, "Honey, we may be through

But you'll never hear me complain"

Chorus:
'Cause I've got friends in low places

Where the whiskey drowns and the beer chases my blues away

And I'll be okay

I'm not big on social graces think I'll slip on down to the oasis

Oh, I've got friends in low places

Well, I guess I was wrong

I just don't belong

But then, I've been there before

Everything's all right

I'll just say goodnight and I'll show myself to the door

Hey, I didn't mean

To cause a big scene

Just give me an hour and then

Well, I'll be as high as that ivory tower

That you're livin' in

Repeat Chorus
(The following is the third verse from the live version only)
Well, I guess I was wrong

I just don't belong

But then, I've been there before

Everything's all right

I'll just say goodnight and I'll show myself to the door

Hey, I didn't mean

To cause a big scene

Just let me finish this glass

And sweet little lady I'll head back to the bar

And you can kiss my ass

Repeat Chorus
Back to the top.
1. "Surfin' U.S.A." XE "Surfin' U.S.A.\"" 
Time: 2:31 Arc Music Corp. BMI

Master #39181 Recorded 1/31/63

Single released 3/4/63 (Capitol-4932)

Charted 3/23/63 Reached #3

Re-charted 8/17/74 Reached #36

A side with "Shut Down"

Chuck Berry/(Brian Wilson uncredited lyricist)

If everybody had an ocean

Across the U. S. A.

Then everybody'd be surfin'

Like Californi-a

You'd seem 'em wearing their baggies

Huarachi sandals too

A bushy bushy blonde hairdo

Surfin' U. S. A.

You'd catch 'em surfin' at Del Mar

Ventura County line

Santa Cruz and Trestle

Australia's Narrabeen

All over Manhattan

And down Doheny Way

Everybody's gone surfin'

Surfin' U.S.A.

We'll all be planning that route

We're gonna take real soon

We're waxing down our surfboards

We can't wait for June

We'll all be gone for the summer

We're on surfari to stay

Tell the teacher we're surfin'

Surfin' U. S. A.

Haggerties and Swamies

Pacific Palisades

San Onofre and Sunset

Redondo Beach L. A.

All over La Jolla

At Wa'imea Bay.

Everybody's gone surfin'

Surfin' U.S. A.

Everybody's gone surfin'

Surfin' U.S. A.

Everybody's gone surfin'

Surfin' U.S. A.

Androgynous XE "Androgynous"  - Crash Test Dummies

--------------------------------

Here comes Dick, he's wearing a skirt

Here comes Jane you know she's sportin' a chain

Same hair, a revolution

Same build, evolution

Tomorrow who's gonna fuss?

And they love each other so, androgynous

Closer than you know, love each other so, androgynous

We'll don't get him wrong, and don't get him mad

He might be a father but he sure aint a dad

And she don't need the advice that is sent to her

She's happy with the way she looks, she's happy with her gender

And they love each other so, androgynous

Closer than you know, love each other so, androgynous

Mirror image, see no damage, see no evil at all

Cupie dolls and urine stalls will be laughed at

The way you're laughed at now

Something meets boy and something meets girl

They both look the same they're overjoyed in this world

Same hair revolution

Unisex evolution

Tomorrow who's gonna fuss?

And tomorrow Dick is wearing pants,

Tomorrow Jane is wearing a dress

Future outcasts and they don't last

And today people dress the way that they please

The way they tried to do in the last centuries

And they love each other so, androgynous

Closer than you know, love each other so, androgynous.

At My Funeral XE "At My Funeral"  - Crash Test Dummies

----------------------------------

I'm still young, but I know my days are numbered

1234567 and so on

But a time will come when these numbers have all ended

And all I've ever seen will be forgotten

Won't you come

To my funeral when my days are done

Life's not long

And so I hope when I am finally dead and gone

That you'll gather round when I am lowered into the ground

When my coffin is sealed and I'm safely 6 feet under

Perhaps my friends will see fit then to judge me

Oh when they pause to consider all my blunders

I hope they won't be too quick to begrudge me

Won't you come

To my funeral when my days are done

Life's not long

And so I hope when I am finally dead and gone

That you'll gather round when I am lowered into the ground

If I should die before I wake up

I pray that the Lord my soul will take but

My body,  my body - that's your job

Well I can't be sure where I'm headed after death

To heaven, hell, or beyond to that Great Vast

But if I can I would like to meet my Maker

There's one or two things I'd sure like to ask

Won't you come

To my funeral when my days are done

Life's not long

And so I hope when I am finally dead and gone

That you'll gather round when I am lowered into the ground

Comin' Back Soon (The Bereft Man's Song) XE "Comin' Back Soon (The Bereft Man's Song)"  - Crash Test Dummies

-------------------------------------------------------------

I've all my wisdom teeth

Two up top, two beneath

And yet I'll recognise

My mouth says things that aren't so wise

But when I sing my darling's praise

I know I'm right, or close anyways

For she's a gem upon this earth

I know to me she will return

CHORUS:

Oh I know it's true, I know it's true

That I was made for her, and she me too

And I'm confident that she'll think so too

And she'll be coming back...soon

Mornings we have toast and tea

I gaze across the table, she glares right back at me

And when we're getting low on jam

I give her the last spoonful, that's just the way I am

And I drive her to work each day

Even though it's early and work is far away

And I don't even say a thing

When she plays the radio so loud you cannot think

[chorus]

I can't stand her goddamned friends

But I will tolerate them, even though I hate them

And I will put up with her parents

'cause she says I'll not meet someone who is so kind and sweet

Ever again...

[chorus]

I've all my wisdom teeth

Two up top, two beneath

And yet I'll recognise

My mouth says things that aren't so wise

But when I sing my darling's praise

I know I'm right, or close anyways

For she's a gem upon this earth

I know to me she will return

[chorus]

Yeah she'll be coming back...soon

The Ghosts That Haunt Me XE "The Ghosts That Haunt Me"  - Crash Test Dummies

---------------------------------------------

There's a skeleton in everybody's closet

I can think of one or two in my own room

But I would like to introduce them both to you

You'd shake their bony hands and so dispell the gloom

'Cause you're so kind

I know you would not mind

You'd send away the ghosts that haunt me now

And the things I fear

Just wouldn't seem so near

And when I stroll out late at night

There would be nothing rattling at my hells

There are nights when all my aching bones won't let me sleep

And demons come to plague me as I lie in bed

But I know if you were sleeping there beside me then

That you could fend them off and they would let me rest

There are nights

When the wind comes howling through my old place

I have dreams

And I wake up with the sweat pouring down my face

And I wait till the morning comes

There will come a time I fear when all my days are done

And they will come collect my corpse and bury me

And then I hope you'll come over to the Other Side

To join me in our new life, keep me company

Superman's Song XE "Superman's Song"  - Crash Test Dummies

------------------------------------

Tarzan wasn't a ladies' man

He'd just come along and scoop 'em up under his arm

Like that, quick as a cat in the jungle

But Clark Kent, now there was a real gent

He would not be caught sittin' around in no

Junglescape, dumb as an ape doing nothing

Superman never made any money

For saving the world from Solomon Grundy

And sometimes I despair the world will never see

Another man like him

Hey Bob, Supe had a straight job

Even though he could have smashed through any bank

In the United States, he had the strength, but he would now

Folks said his family were all dead

Their planet crumbled but Superman, he forced himself

To carry on, forget Krypton, and keep going

Superman never made any money

For saving the world from Solomon Grundy

And sometimes I despair the world will never see

Another man like him

Tarzan was king of the jungle and Lord over all the apes

But he could hardly string together four words: "I Tarzan, You Jane."

Sometimes when Supe was stopping crimes

I'll bet that he was tempted to just quit and turn his back

On man, join Tarzan in the forest

But he stayed in the city, and kept on changing clothes

In dirty old phonebooths till his work was through

And nothing to do but go on home

Superman never made any money

For saving the world from Solomon Grundy

And sometimes I despair the world will never see

Another man like him

(2x)

Winter Song XE "Winter Song"  - Crash Test Dummies

--------------------------------

I can't say that I miss my old dog much

And I've never looked back since I left home long ago

But I hoped a trip into the country

Would help remind me all the things I used to know

That's what I came for

That's what I hoped for

There once was good blood in the breeze here

We rode across the lake each new year

What have I remembered

What did this used to be

The ice, it used to shine upon our river

It was a mirror that the cold dark water ran away deep beneath

And here were many years of winter drownings

I kept track of these things as they were told to me

And that's what I came for

That's what I hoped for

There once was good blood in the breeze here

We rode across the lake each new year

What have I remembered

What did this used to be

The changes of the year were once like breathing

Well this year they're the seasons of my discontent

But I cannot rewrite my old diaries

I can only recall all the things that came & went

And that's what I came for

That's what I hoped for

There once was good blood in the breeze here

We rode across the lake each new year

What have I remembered

What did this used to be

BAD MOON RISING XE "BAD MOON RISING"  (J.C. Fogerty) 

I see the bad moon arising.
I see trouble on the way.
I see earthquakes and lightnin'.
I see bad times today. 

CHORUS:
Don't go around tonight,
Well, it's bound to take your life,
There's a bad moon on the rise. 

I hear hurricanes ablowing.
I know the end is coming soon.
I fear rivers over flowing.
I hear the voice of rage and ruin. 

CHORUS
All right! 

Hope you got your things together.
Hope you are quite prepared to die.
Looks like we're in for nasty weather.
One eye is taken for an eye. 

CHORUS
CHORUS

DOWN ON THE CORNER XE "DOWN ON THE CORNER"  (J.C. Fogerty) 

Early in the evenin' just about supper time,
Over by the courthouse they're starting to unwind.
Four kids on the corner trying to bring you up.
Willy picks a tune out and he blows it on the harp. 

CHORUS:
Down On The Corner, out in the street,
Willy and the Poorboys are playin';
Bring a nickel; tap your feet. 

Rooster hits the washboard and people just got to smile,
Blinky, thumps the gut bass and solos for a while.
Poorboy twangs the rhythm out on his kalamazoo.
Willy goes into a dance and doubles on kazoo. 

CHORUS 

CHORUS 

You don't need a penny just to hang around,
But if you've got a nickel, won't you lay your money down?
Over on the corner there's a happy noise.
People come from all around to watch the magic boy. 

CHORUS
CHORUS
CHORUS

THE BALLAD OF PETER PUMPKINHEAD XE "BALLAD OF PETER PUMPKINHEAD" 
written by Andy Partridge & originally performed by XTC

All rights reserved.

Performed by Crash Test Dummies on the soundtrack to "Dumb & Dumber."

=-=-=-=-=-=-=

Peter Pumpkinhead came to town

Spreading wisdom and cash around

Fed the starving and housed the poor

Showed the Vatican what gold's for

But he made too many enemies

Of the people who would keep us on our knees

Hooray for Peter Pumpkin

Who'll pray for Peter Pumpkinhead?

Peter Pumpkinhead brought to shame 

Governments who would slur his name

Lusts and sex scandals failed outright

Peter merely said, "Any kind of love is all right"

But he made too many enemies

Of the people who would keep us on our knees

Hooray for Peter Pumpkin

Who'll pray for Peter Pumpkinhead?

Peter Pumpkinhead was too good

Had him nailed to a chunk of wood

He died grinning on live TV

Hanging there he looked a lot like you, and an awful lot like me!

But he made too many enemies

Of the people who would keep us on our knees

Hooray for Peter Pumpkin

Who'll pray for Peter Pumpkinhead?

Hooray for Peter Pumpkin

Who'll pray for Peter Pumpkin?

Hooray for Peter Pumpkinhead

Oh my, oh my, don't it make you want to cry, oh

Bette Davis Eyes   (Donna Weiss/Jackie DeShannon) XE "Bette Davis Eyes" 
originally performed by Kim Carnes

available on her album, Mistaken Identity

performed by Crash Test Dummies during live performances, never recorded

Her hair is Harlowe gold

Her lips, sweet surprise

Her hands are never cold

She's got Bette Davis eyes

She'll turn her music on you

You won't have to think twice

She's pure as New York snow 

She got Bette Davis eyes

And she'll tease you

She'll unease you

All the better just to please you

She's precocious 

And she knows just

What it takes to make a pro blush

She got Greta Garbo stand off sighs

She's got Bette Davis eyes

She'll let you take her home

It whets her appetite

She'll lay you on her throne

She got Bette Davis eyes

She'll take a tumble on you

Roll you like you were dice

Until you come out blue

She's got Bette Davis eyes

She'll expose you 

When she snows you

Off your feet with the crumbs she throws you

She's ferocious 

And she knows just

What it takes to make a pro blush

All the boys think she's a spy

She's got Bette Davis eyes

And she'll tease you, 

She'll unease you

All the better just to please you

She's precocious

And she knows just

What it takes to make a pro blush

All the boys think she's a spy

She's got Bette Davis eyes

And she'll tease you

She'll unease you

Just to please you

She's got Bette Davis eyes

She'll expose you 

When she snows you

She knows you

She's got Bette Davis eyes
If I Had $1000000 XE "If I Had $1000000" 
Words and Music by Steven Page & Ed Robertson 

If I had $1000000
(If I had $1000000)
I'd buy you a house
(I would buy you a house)
If I had $1000000
(If I had $1000000)
I'd buy you furniture for your house
(Maybe a nice chesterfield or an ottoman)
If I had $1000000
(If I had $1000000)
I'd buy you a K-Car
(a nice Reliant automobile)
If I had $1000000 I'd buy your love. 

If I had $1000000
I'd build a tree fort in our yard
If I had $1000000
You could help, it wouldn't be that hard
If I had $1000000
Maybe we could put a refrigerator in there
Wouldn't that be fabulous 

If I had $1000000
(If I had $1000000)
I'd buy you a fur coat
(but not a real fur coat that's cruel)
If I had $1000000
(If I had $1000000)
I'd buy you an exotic pet
(Like a llama or an emu)
If I had $1000000
(if I had $1000000)
I'd buy you John Merrick's remains
(All them crazy elephant bones)
If I had $1000000 I'd buy your love. 

If I had $1000000
We wouldn't have to walk to the store
If I had $1000000
We'd take a limousine 'cause it costs more.
If I had $1000000
We wouldn't have to eat Kraft Dinner
But we would. We'd actually make the treefort from the
first chorus out of it. Mmm. 

If I had $1000000
(If I had $1000000)
I'd buy you a green dress
(but not a real green dress, that's cruel)
If I had $1000000
(If I had $1000000)
I'd buy you some art
(a Picasso or a Garfunkel)
If I had $1000000
(If I had $1000000)
I'd buy you a monkey
(haven't you always wanted a monkey?) 

If I had $1000000, If I had $1000000
If I had $1000000, If I had $1000000
I'd be rich. 
Andy Creeggan: Piano, vocals
Jim Creeggan: Double Bass, vocals
Steven Page: Vocals
Ed Robertson: Guitar, vocals
Tyler Stewart: Drums

Don't Worry Baby             Bay City Rollers  XE "Don't Worry Baby" 
(Brian Wilson/Roger Christian)
Well it's been building up inside of me for 
Oh, I don't know how long
I  don't know why, but I keep thinkin'
Something's bound to go wrong
When she looks in my eyes
And makes me realize
When she says
Don't worry baby, don't worry baby
don't worry baby
everything will turn out alright
Don't worry baby (don't worry baby)
don't worry baby (don't worry baby)
I guess I should have kept my mouth shut
when I started to brag about my car
But I can't back down now because
I pushed the other guys too far
she makes me come alive
and makes me want to drive
when she says
Don't worry baby, don't worry baby
don't worry baby
everything will turn out alright
Don't worry baby (don't worry baby)
don't worry baby (don't worry baby)
She tells me "Baby when you leave today 
Just take along my love with you
And if you knew how much I love you baby
nothing could go wrong with you"
Oh what she does to me
when she makes love to me
and she says
Don't worry baby, don't worry baby
don't worry baby
everything will turn out alright
Don't worry baby (don't worry baby)
don't worry baby (don't worry baby)
Saturday Night XE "Saturday Night"               Bay City Rollers
(Bill Martin and Phil Coulter)
S-A-T-U-R-D-A-Y night!
S-A-T-U-R-D-A-Y night!
S-A-T-U-R-D-A-Y night!
S-A-T-U-R-D-A-Y night!
Gonna keep on dancing to the rock and roll
On Saturday night, Saturday night
Dancing to the rhythm with a-heart and soul
On Saturday Night, Saturday night
I-I-I-I just can't wait,
I-I-I-I've got a date
At the good 'ole rock and roll road show, I gotta go
Saturday Night, Saturday Night
Gonna rock it up, roll it up
Do it all, have a ball,
Saturday Night, Saturday Night
It's just a Saturday Night
It's just a Saturday Night
It's just a Saturday Night
Gonna dance with my baby till the night is thru
On Saturday Night, Saturday Night
Tell her all the little things I'm gonna do
On Saturday night, Saturday Night
I-I-I-I love her so
I-I-I-I'm gonna let her know
At the good 'ole rock and roll road show, I gotta go
Saturday Night, Saturday Night
Gonna rock it up, roll it up
Do it all, have a ball,
Saturday Night, Saturday Night
It's just a Saturday Night
It's just a Saturday Night
It's just a Saturday Night
S-A-T-U-R-D-A-Y night!
S-A-T-U-R-D-A-Y night!
S-A-T-U-R-D-A-Y night!
I Only Want To Be With You   Bay City Rollers XE "I Only Want To Be With You" 
(Mike Hawker/Ivor Raymon)
I don't what it is that makes me love you so
I only know I never want to let you go
Cause you started something, oh can't you see
That ever since we met you've had a hold on me
It happens to be true
I Only Want To Be With You
It doesn't matter where you go or what you do
I want to spend each moment of the day with you
Look what has happened with just one kiss
I never knew that I could be in love like this
It's crazy but it's true
I Only Want To Be With You
You stopped and smiled at me
And asked me if I'd care to dance
I fell into your open arms
I didn't stand a chance.
Now listen honey
I just want to be beside you everywhere
As long as we're together honey, I don't care
You started something, can't you see
That ever since we met you've had a hold on me
No matter what you do
I Only Want To Be With You
You stopped and smiled at me
And asked me if I'd care to dance
I fell into your open arms
I didn't stand a chance.
Now listen honey
I just want to be beside you everywhere
As long as we're together honey, I don't care
You started something, can't you see
That ever since we met you've had a hold on me
No matter what you do
I Only Want To Be With You
"Barbara Ann XE "Barbara Ann" "

Beach Boys

A Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

Oh Barbara Ann take my hand

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

Barbara Ann

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

You got me rockin' and a rollin'

Rockin' and a reelin' Barbara Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Went to a dance looking for romance

Saw Barbara Ann so I thought I'd take a chance

Barbara Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Oh Barbara Ann take my hand

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

Barbara Ann

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

You got me rockin' and a rollin'

Rockin' and a reelin' Barbara Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Say Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Oh Barbara Ann take my hand

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

Barbara Ann

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

You got me rockin' and a rollin'

Rockin' and a reelin' Barbara Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Tried Betty Sue

Tried Betty Sue

Tried Betty Sue but I knew she wouldn't do

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Oh Barbara Ann take my hand

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

Barbara Ann

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

You got me rockin' and a rollin'

Rockin' and a reelin' Barbara Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Oh Barbara Ann take my hand

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

Barbara Ann

(Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann)

You got me rockin' and a rollin'

Rockin' and a reelin' Barbara Ann

Bar bar bar bar Barbar Ann

Barbar Ann

Barbar Ann

Be True To Your School      Brian Wilson (beach Boys)

When some loud braggart tries to put me down

And says his school is great

I tell him right away

"Now what's the matter buddy

Ain't you heard of my school

It's number one in the state"

(Hey hey take it away, let's call it fight???)

So be true to your school

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Just like you would to your girl or guy

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Be true to your school now

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Let your colors fly

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Be true to your school

(Rah rah rah rah rah)

I got a letterman's sweater

With a letter in front

I got for footbal and track

I'm proud to where it now

When I cruise around

The other parts of the town

I got my decal in back

So be true to your school

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Just like you would to your girl or guy

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Be true to your school now

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Let your colors fly

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Be true to your school

(Do it again, do it again, we like it, we like it)

(Rah rah rah rah rah)

Come firday we'll be jacked up on the football game

And I'll be ready to fight

We're gonna smash 'em now

My girl will be working on her pom-poms now

And she'll be yelling tonight

So be true to your school

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Just like you would to your girl or guy

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Be true to your school now

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Let your colors fly

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah)

Be true to your school

(Push 'em back, push 'em back, way back)

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah) (let your colors...)

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah) (let your...)

(Rah rah rah rah sis boom bah) (let...)

Blueberry Hill XE "Blueberry Hill" 
Beach Boys

I found my thrill

On Blueberry hill

On Blueberry hill

When I found you

The moon stood still (moon stood still)

On Blueberry hill (Blueberry hill)

It lingered until (lingered until)

My dream true (true)

Though we're apart (we are apart)

I think of you still (think of you still)

For you were my friend (you were my friend)

On Blueberry hill

The wind in the willow played

Love's sweet melody

But all those vows you made

Were never to be

Though we're apart (we are apart)

I think of you still (think of you still)

For you were my friend (you were my friend)

On Blueberry hill

I found my thrill (found my thrill)

On Blueberry hill (Blueberry hill)

On Blueberry hill (Blueberry hill)

When I found you (you)

The moon stood still (moon stood still)

On Blueberry hill (Blueberry hill)

It lingered until (lingered until)

California Girls XE "California Girls" "
Irving Music, Inc. BMI
Brian Wilson/(Mike Love uncredited lyricist)

Well East coast girls are hip
I really dig those styles they wear
And the Southern girls with the way they talk
They knock me out when I'm down there

The Mid-West farmer's daughters really make you feel alright
And the Northern girls with the way they kiss
They keep their boyfriends warm at night

I wish they all could be California
I wish they all could be California
I wish they all could be California girls

The West coast has the sunshine
And the girls all get so tanned
I dig a french bikini on Hawaii island
Dolls by a palm tree in the sand

I been all around this great big world
And I seen all kinds of girls
Yeah, but I couldn't wait to get back in the states
Back to the cutest girls in the world

I wish they all could be California
I wish they all could be California
I wish they all could be California girls

I wish they all could be California
(Girls, girls, girls yeah I dig the)
I wish they all could be California
(Girls, girls, girls yeah I dig the)
I wish they all could be California
(Girls, girls, girls yeah I dig the)
I wish they all could be California
(Girls, girls, girls yeah I dig the)

Fun, Fun, Fun XE "Fun Fun Fun" 
Brian Wilson/Mike Love

Well she got her daddy's car

And she's cruisin' through the hamburger stand now

Seems she forgot all about the library

Like she told her old man now

And with the radio blasting

Goes cruising just as fast as she can now

And she'll have fun fun fun

'Til her daddy takes the T-Bird away

(Fun fun fun 'til her daddy takes the T-Bird away)

Well the girls can't stand her

'Cause she walks looks and drives like an ace now

(You walk like an ace now you walk like an ace)

She makes the Indy 500 look like a Roman chariot race now

(You look like an ace now you look like an ace)

A lotta guys try to catch her

But she leads them on a wild goose chase now

(You drive like an ace now you drive like an ace)

And she'll have fun fun fun

'Til her daddy takes the T-Bird away

(Fun fun fun 'til her daddy takes the T-Bird away)

Well you knew all along

That your dad was gettin' wise to you now

(You shouldn't have lied now you shouldn't have lied)

And since he took your set of keys

You've been thinking that your fun is all through now

(You shouldn't have lied now you shouldn't have lied)

But you can come along with me

'Cause we gotta a lot of things to do now

(You shouldn't have lied now you shouldn't have lied)

And we'll have fun fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird away

(Fun fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird away)

And we'll have fun fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird away

(Fun fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird away)

(fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird away)

(fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird away)

(fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird away)

(fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird away)

(fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird away)

(fun fun now that daddy took the T-Bird away)

Good Vibrations XE "Good Vibrations" 
Time: 3:35 Irving Music, Inc. BMI
Recorded 2/18/66-9/1/66 Master #55949
Released 10/66 (Capitol 5676)
Charted 10/22/66 Reached #1
A side with "Let's Go Away For Awhile"
Brian Wilson/Mike Love (Tony Asher and Van Dyke Parks, uncredited lyricists)

I, I love the colorful clothes she wears
And the way the sunlight plays upon her hair
I hear the sound of a gentle word
On the wind that lifts her perfume through the air

I'm pickin' up good vibrations
She's giving me excitations
I'm pickin' up good vibrations
(Oom bop bop good vibrations)
She's giving me excitations
(Oom bop bop excitations)
Good good good good vibrations
(Oom bop bop)
She's giving me excitations
(Oom bop bop excitations)
Good good good good vibrations
(Oom bop bop)
She's giving me excitations
(Oom bop bop excitations)

Close my eyes
She's somehow closer now
Softly smile, I know she must be kind
When I look in her eyes
She goes with me to a blossom world

I'm pickin' up good vibrations
She's giving me excitations
I'm pickin' up good vibrations
(Oom bop bop good vibrations)
She's giving me excitations
(Oom bop bop excitations)
Good good good good vibrations
(Oom bop bop)
She's giving me excitations
(Oom bop bop excitations)
Good good good good vibrations
(Oom bop bop)
She's giving me excitations
(Oom bop bop excitations)

(Ahhhhhhh)
(Ah my my what elation)
I don't know where but she sends me there
(Ah my my what a sensation)
(Ah my my what elations)
(Ah my my what)

Gotta keep those lovin' good vibrations
A happenin' with her
Gotta keep those lovin' good vibrations
A happenin' with her
Gotta keep those lovin' good vibrations
A happenin'

Ahhhhhhhh
Good good good good vibrations
(Oom bop bop)
(I'm pickin' up good vibrations)
She's giving me excitations
(Oom bop bop)
(Excitations)
Good good good good vibrations
(Oom bop bop)
She's na na . . .

Na na na na na
Na na na
Na na na na na
Na na na
Do do do do do
Do do do
Do do do do do
Do do do

Help Me Rhonda XE "Help Me Rhonda" 
Irving Music, Inc. BMI
Brian Wilson

Well since she put me down I 've been out doin' in my head
I come in late at night and in the mornin' I just lay in bed

Well, Rhonda you look so fine (look so fine)
And I know it wouldn't take much time
For you to help me Rhonda
Help me get her out of my heart

Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda yeah
Get her out of my heart

She was gonna be my wife
And I was gonna be her man
(Oh Rhonda)
But she let another guy come between us
And it shattered our plans
(Oh Rhonda)

Well, Rhonda you caught my eye (caught my eye)
And I can give you lotsa reasons why
You gotta help me Rhonda
Help me get her out of my heart

Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda yeah
Get her out of my heart

Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda
Help, help me Rhonda
Help me Rhonda yeah
Get her out of my heart

I Get Around XE "I Get Around"       Brian Wilson
Round round get around

I get around, eah

Get around round round I get around

I get around

Get around round round I get around

From town to town

Get around round round I get around

I'm a real cool head

Get around round round I get around

I'm makin' real good bread

I'm gettin' bugged driving up and down the same old strip

I gotta finda new place where the kids are hip

My buddies and me are getting real well known

Yeah, the bad guys know us and they leave us alone

I get around

Get around round round I get around

From town to town

Get around round round I get around

I'm a real cool head

Get around round round I get around

I'm makin' real good bread

Get around round round I get around

I get around

Round

Get around round round oooo

Wah wa ooo

We always take my car cause it's never been beat

And we've never missed yet with the girls we meet

None of the guys go steady cause it wouldn't be right

To leave their best girl home now on Saturday night

I get around

Get around round round I get around

From town to town

Get around round round I get around

I'm a real cool head

Get around round round I get around

I'm makin' real good bread

Get around round round I get around

I get around

Round,  ah ah ah ah ah ah ah

Round round get around

I get around

Yeah

Get around round round I get around

Get around round round I get around

Wah wa ooo

Get around round round I get around

Oooo ooo ooo

Get around round round I get around

Ahh ooo ooo

Get around round round I get around

Ahh ooo ooo

Get around round round I get around,    Ahh ooo ooo

Kokomo XE "Kokomo"    John Phillips/Mike Love/Terry Melcher/McKenzie

Aruba, Jamaica ooo I wanna take you

Bermuda, Bahama come on pretty mama

Key Largo, Montego baby why don't we go

Jamaica

Off the Florida Keys

There's a place called Kokomo

That's where you wanna go to get away from it all

Bodies in the sand

Tropical drink melting in your hand

We'll be falling in love

To the rhythm of a steel drum band

Down in Kokomo

Aruba, Jamaica ooo I wanna take you

To Bermuda, Bahama come on pretty mama

Key Largo, Montego baby why don't we go

Ooo I wanna take you down to Kokomo

We'll get there fast

And then we'll take it slow

That's where we wanna go

Way down to Kokomo

To Martinique, that Monserrat mystique

We'll put out to sea

And we'll perfect our chemistry

By and by we'll defy a little bit of gravity

Afternoon delight

Cocktails and moonlit nights

That dreamy look in your eye

Give me a tropical contact high

Way down in Kokomo

Aruba, Jamaica ooo I wanna take you

To Bermuda, Bahama come on pretty mama

Key Largo, Montego baby why don't we go

Ooo I wanna take you down to Kokomo

We'll get there fast

And then we'll take it slow

That's where we wanna go

Way down to Kokomo

Port Au Prince I wanna catch a glimpse

Everybody knows

A little place like Kokomo

Now if you wanna go

And get away from it all

Go down to Kokomo

Aruba, Jamaica ooo I wanna take you

To Bermuda, Bahama come on pretty mama

Key Largo, Montego baby why don't we go

           Continued next page

Ooo I wanna take you down to Kokomo

We'll get there fast

And then we'll take it slow

That's where we wanna go

Way down to Kokomo

Aruba, Jamaica ooo I wanna take you

To Bermuda, Bahama come on pretty mama

Key Largo, Montego baby why don't we go

Ooo I wanna take you down to Kokomo

Little Deuce Coupe XE "Little Deuce Coupe"       Brian Wilson/Roger Christian

Little deuce Coupe

You don't know what I got

Little deuce Coupe

You don't know what I got

Well I'm not braggin' babe so don't put me down

But I've got the fastest set of wheels in town

When something comes up to me he don't even try

Cause if I had a set of wings man I know she could fly

She's my little deuce coupe

You don't know what I got

(My little deuce coupe)

(You don't know what I got)

Just a little deuce coupe with a flat head mill

But she'll walk a Thunderbird like (sheÕs) it's standin' still

She's ported and relieved and she's stroked and bored.

She'll do a hundred and forty with the top end floored

She's my little deuce coupe

You don't know what I got

(My little deuce coupe)

(You don't know what I got)

She's got a competition clutch with the four on the floor

And she purrs like a kitten till the lake pipes roar

And if that aint enough to make you flip your lid

There's one more thing, I got the pink slip daddy

And comin' off the line when the light turns green

Well she blows 'em outta the water like you never seen

I get pushed out of shape and it's hard to steer

When I get rubber in all four gears

She's my little deuce coupe

You don't know what I got

(My little deuce coupe)

(You don't know what I got)

She's my little deuce coupe

You don't know what I got

(My little deuce coupe)

(You don't know what I got)

She's my little deuce coupe

You don't know what I got

Peggy Sue XE "Peggy Sue" 
Time: 2:19 MPL Communications, Inc. ASCAP/Wren Music Co. BMI

Buddy Holly/Jerry Allison/Norman Petty

If you knew a-Peggy Sue

Then you'd know why I feel blue

My Peggy a-my Peggy Sue

Well I love you, girl, yes I love you, Peggy Sue

Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue

Oh how my heart yearns for you

Oh Peggy--my Peggy Sue

Well I love you, girl, yes I love you, Peggy Sue

Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue

Pretty pretty pretty pretty Peggy Sue

Oh Peggy a-my Peggy Sue

Well I love you, girl, and I need you, Peggy Sue

I love you, Peggy Sue

With a love so rare and true

Oh Peggy--my-my Peggy Sue

Well I love you, girl, and I want you, Peggy Sue

Peggy Sue, Peggy Sue

Pretty pretty pretty pretty Peggy Sue

My Peggy a-my Peggy Sue

Well I love you, girl, and I want you, Peggy Sue

Well I love you, girl, and I want you, Peggy Sue

(Pretty pretty pretty pretty Peggy Sue)

Shut Down XE "Shut Down" 
Brian Wilson/Roger Christian

Tach it up, tach it up

Buddy gonna shut you down

It happened on the strip where the road is wide

(Oooo rev it up now)

Two cool shorts standin' side by side

(Oooo rev it up now)

Yeah, my fuel injected Stingray and a four-thirteen

(Oooo rev it up now)

Revvin' up our engines and it sounds real mean

(Oooo rev it up now)

Tach it up, tach it up, tach it up

Buddy gonna shut you down

Declinin' numbers at an even rate

(Oooo movin' out now)

At the count of one we both accelerate

(Oooo movin' out now)

My Stingray is light the slicks are startin' to spin

(Oooo movin' out now)

But the four-thirteen's really diggin' in

(Oooo movin' out now)

Gotta be cool now power shift here we go

Superstock Dodge is windin' out in low

But my fuel injected Stingray's really startin' to go

To get the traction I'm ridin' the clutch

My pressure plate's burnin' that machineÕs too much

Pedal's to the floor hear the dual quads drink

(Oooo pump it up now)

And now the four-thirteen's lead is startin' to shrink

(Oooo pump it up now)

He's hot with ram induction but it's understood

(Oooo pump it up now)

I got a fuel injected engine sittin' under my hood

(Oooo pump it up now)

Shut it off, shut it off buddy now I shut you down

Shut it off, shut it off buddy now I shut you down

Shut it off, shut it off buddy now I shut you down

Shut it off, shut it off buddy now I shut you down

Shut it off, shut it off buddy now I shut you down

Summertime Blues XE "Summertime Blues" 
Sea Chest Music BMI
E. Cochran/J. Capeheart

I'm gonna raise a fuss, I'm gonna raise a holler
About a workin' all summer just to try to earn a dollar
Every time I call my baby, and ask to get a date
My boss says, "No dice son, you gotta work late"
Sometimes I wonder what I'm a gonna do
But there ain't no cure for the summertime blues

Well my mom and pop told me, "Son you gotta make some money"
If you want to use the car to go ridin' next Sunday
Well I didn't go to work, told the boss I was sick
"Well you can't use the car 'cause you didn't work a lick"
Sometimes I wonder what I'm a gonna do
But there ain't no cure for the summertime blues

I'm gonna take the weeks, gonna have a fine vacation
I'm gonna take my problem to the United Nations
Well I called my congressman and he said "Whoa!"
"I'd like to help you son but you're too young to vote"
Sometimes I wonder what I'm a gonna do
But there ain't no cure for the summertime blues

Surfin' U.S.A. XE "Surfin' U.S.A." 
Time: 2:31 Arc Music Corp. BMI

Master #39181 Recorded 1/31/63

Single released 3/4/63 (Capitol-4932)

Charted 3/23/63 Reached #3

Re-charted 8/17/74 Reached #36

A side with "Shut Down"

Chuck Berry/(Brian Wilson uncredited lyricist)

If everybody had an ocean

Across the U. S. A.

Then everybody'd be surfin'

Like Californi-a

You'd seem 'em wearing their baggies

Huarachi sandals too

A bushy bushy blonde hairdo

Surfin' U. S. A.

You'd catch 'em surfin' at Del Mar

Ventura County line

Santa Cruz and Trestle

Australia's Narrabeen

All over Manhattan

And down Doheny Way

Everybody's gone surfin'

Surfin' U.S.A.

We'll all be planning that route

We're gonna take real soon

We're waxing down our surfboards

We can't wait for June

We'll all be gone for the summer

We're on surfari to stay

Tell the teacher we're surfin'

Surfin' U. S. A.

Haggerties and Swamies

Pacific Palisades

San Onofre and Sunset

Redondo Beach L. A.

All over La Jolla

At Wa'imea Bay.

Everybody's gone surfin'

Surfin' U.S. A.

Everybody's gone surfin'

Surfin' U.S. A.

Everybody's gone surfin'

Surfin' U.S. A.

    Smokin' XE "Smokin'"    Boston

We're gonna play you a song, a little bit of rock-n-roll
You gotta let yourself go, the band's gonna take control. 
We're gettin' down today
We'll pick you up and take you away
Get down tonight 

Smokin', Smokin'
We're cookin' tonight, just keep on tokin'
Smokin', Smokin'
I feel alright, mamma I'm not jokin', yeah. 

Get your feet to the floor, everybody rock and roll
You've got nothing to lose just the rhythm and blues, that's all, yeah
We're gonna feel ok
We'll pick you up and take you away
Get down tonight. 

Smokin', Smokin'
We're cookin' tonight, just keep on tokin'
Smokin', Smokin'
I feel alright, mamma I'm not jokin', yeah. 

Everybody jumpin', dancin' to the boogie tonight
Clap your hands, move your feet
If you don't you know it won't seem right
We're gettin' down today
We'll pick you up and take you away
Get down tonight 

We're gettin' down today
We'll pick you up and take you away
Get down tonight, well alright! 

(Scholz, Delp) 

Don't Cry For Me Argentina XE "Don't Cry For Me Argentina" 
Music: Andrew Lloyd Webber / Lyrics: Tim Rice



It won't be easy, you'll think it's strange

When I try to explain how I feel,

That I still need your love after all that I've done.

You won't believe me.

All you will see is a girl you once knew,

Although she's dressed up to the nines

At sixes and sevens with you.

I had to let it happen; I had to change.

Couldn't stay all my life down at heel

Looking out of the window, staying out of the sun

So I chose freedom.

Running around trying everything new,

But nothing impressed me at all.

I never expected it to.

Don't cry for me Argentina.

The truth is I never left you

All through my wild days,

My mad existence,

I kept my promise.

Don't keep your distance.

And as for fortune, and as for fame,

I never invited them in

Though it seemed to the world they were all I desired.

They are illusions;

They're not the solutions they promised to be.

The answer is here all the time

I love you and hope you love me.

Have I said too much, there's nothing more

I can think of to say to you.

But all you have to do is look at me to know

That every word is true.

I WON'T LAST A DAY WITHOUT YOU XE "I WON'T LAST A DAY WITHOUT YOU" 
Paul Williams & Roger Nichols (Carpenters)



Day after day I must face a world of strangers

Where I don't belong, I'm not that strong

It's nice to know that there's someone I can turn to

Who will always care, you're always there

When there's no getting over that rainbow

When my smallest of dreams won't come true

I can take all the madness the world has to give

But I won't last a day without you

So many times when the city seems to be without a friendly face

A lonely place

It's nice to know that you'll be there if I need you

And you'll always smile, it's all worthwhile

When there's no getting over that rainbow

When my smallest of dreams won't come true

I can take all the madness the world has to give

But I won't last a day without you

Touch me and I end up singing

Troubles seem to up and disappear

You touch me with the love you're bringing

I can't really lose when you're near

If all my friends have forgotten half their promises

They're not unkind, just hard to find

One look at you and I know that I could learn to live

Without the rest, I found the best

When there's no getting over that rainbow

When my smallest of dreams won't come true

I can take all the madness the world has to give

But I won't last a day without you

When there's no getting over that rainbow

When my smallest of dreams won't come true

I can take all the madness the world has to give

But I won't last a day without you

Jambalaya (On The Bayou) XE "Jambalaya (On The Bayou)" 
Words & Music by Hank Williams

Good-bye, Joe, me gotta go, me oh my oh

Me gotta go pole the pirogue down the bayou.

My Yvonne, the sweetest one, me oh my oh

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

(Chorus)

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gumbo

'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

Thibodaux, Fontaineaux, the place is buzzin'

Kinfolk come to see Yvonne by the dozen

Dress in style and go hog wild, me oh my oh

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

(Chorus)

Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gumbo

'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

Settle down far from town, get me a pirogue

And I'll catch all the fish in the bayou

Swap my mon to buy Yvonne what she need-o

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

(Chorus)Jambalaya and a crawfish pie and fillet gumbo

'Cause tonight I'm gonna see my ma cher amio

Pick guitar, fill fruit jar and be gay-o

Son of a gun, we'll have big fun on the bayou.

TOP OF THE WORLD XE "TOP OF THE WORLD" 
Words & Music by Richard Carpenter and John Bettis

Such a feelin's comin' over me

There is wonder in most everything I see

Not a cloud in the sky

Got the sun in my eyes

And I won't be surprised if it's a dream

Everything I want the world to be

Is now coming true especially for me

And the reason is clear

It's because you are here

You're the nearest thing to heaven that I've seen

I'm on the top of the world lookin' down on creation

And the only explanation I can find

Is the love that I've found ever since you've been around

Your love's put me at the top of the world

Something in the wind has learned my name

And it's tellin' me that things are not the same

In the leaves on the trees and the touch of the breeze

There's a pleasin' sense of happiness for me

There is only one wish on my mind

When this day is through I hope that I will find

That tomorrow will be just the same for you and me

All I need will be mine if you are here

I'm on the top of the world lookin' down on creation

And the only explanation I can find

Is the love that I've found ever since you've been around

Your love's put me at the top of the world

We've Only Just Begun XE "We've Only Just Begun" 
Paul Williams and Roger Nichols

We've only just begun to live,

White lace and promises

A kiss for luck and we're on our way.

And yes, We've just begun.

Before the rising sun we fly,

So many roads to choose

We start our walking and learn to run.

And yes, We've just begun.

Sharing horizons that are new to us,

Watching the signs along the way,

Talking it over just the two of us,

Working together day to day

Together.

And when the evening comes we smile,

So much of life ahead

We'll find a place where there's room to grow,

And yes, We've just begun.

HAVE YOU EVER SEEN THE RAIN? XE "HAVE YOU EVER SEEN THE RAIN?"  (J.C. Fogerty) 

Someone told me long ago There's a calm before the storm,
I know; It's been comin' for some time.
When it's over, so they say, It'll rain a sunny day,
I know; Shinin' down like water. 

CHORUS: 
I want to know, Have you ever seen the rain?
I want to know, Have you ever seen the rain
Comin' down on a sunny day? 

Yesterday, and days before, Sun is cold and rain is hard,
I know; Been that way for all my time.
'Til forever, on it goes Through the circle, fast and slow,
I know; It can't stop, I wonder. 

CHORUS
Yeah!
CHORUS

LODI XE "LODI"  (J.C. Fogerty) 

Just about a year ago, I set out on the road,
Seekin' my fame and fortune, lookin' for a pot of gold.
Things got bad, and things got worse, I guess you will know the tune.
Oh ! Lord, Stuck in Lodi again. 

Rode in on the Greyhound, I'll be walkin' out if I go.
I was just passin' through, must be seven months or more.
Ran out of time and money, looks like they took my friends.
Oh ! Lord, I'm stuck in Lodi again. 

The man from the magazine said I was on my way.
Somewhere I lost connections, ran out of songs to play.
I came into town, a one night stand, looks like my plans fell through
Oh ! Lord, Stuck in Lodi again. 

Mmmm...
If I only had a dollar, for ev'ry song I've sung.
And ev'ry time I've had to play while people sat there drunk.
You know, I'd catch the next train back to where I live.
Oh ! Lord, I'm stuck in Lodi again.
Oh ! Lord, I'm stuck in Lodi again.

PROUD MARY XE "PROUD MARY"  (J.C. Fogerty) 

Left a good job in the city,
Workin' for The Man ev'ry night and day,
And I never lost one minute of sleepin',
Worryin' 'bout the way things might have been. 

CHORUS:
Big wheel keep on turnin',
Proud Mary keep on burnin',
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river. 

Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis,
Pumped a lot of pain down in New Orleans,
But I never saw the good side of the city,
'Til I hitched a ride on a river boat queen. 

CHORUS 

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river. 

If you come down to the river,
Bet you gonna find some people who live.
You don't have to worry 'cause you have no money,
People on the river are happy to give. 

CHORUS 

Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river.
Rollin', rollin', rollin' on the river. 

SUSIE- Q XE "SUSIE- Q"  (Hawkins/Lewis/Broadwater) 

Oh, Susie Q, Oh, Susie Q,
Oh, Susie Q, Baby I love you, Susie Q. 

I like the way you walk, I like the way you talk;
I like the way you walk, I like the way you talk, Susie Q. 

Well, say that you'll be true, well, say that you'll be true,
Well, say that you'll be true, and never leave me blue, Susie Q. 

Well, say that you'll be mine, well, say that you'll be mine,
Well, say that you'll be mine, baby all the time, Susie Q. 

Who Do True Two You Blue Who (*) 

Oh Susie Q, Oh Susie Q,
Oh Susie Q, Baby I love you, Susie Q. 

I like the way you walk, I like the way you talk,
I like the way you walk, I like the way you talk, Susie Q. 

Oh Susie Q, Oh susie Q,
Oh Susie Q, Baby I love you, Susie Q. 

I Tried My Own Smile Real Deal Ring Sing (*)

TRAVELIN' BAND XE "TRAVELIN' BAND"  (J.C. Fogerty) 

Seven Thirty Seven comin' out of the sky.
Oh! Won't you take me down to Memphis on a midnight ride,
I wanna move. 

CHORUS:
Playin' in a Travelin' Band. Yeah!
Well, I'm flyin' 'cross the land, try'in' to get a hand,
Playin' in a Travelin' Band. 

Take me to the hotel, Baggage gone, oh, well.
Come on, come on, won't you get me to my room,
I wanna move. 

CHORUS 

Listen to the radio, Talkin' 'bout the last show.
Someone got excited, Had to call the State Militia,
Wanna move. 

CHORUS 

Oh! WOW! 

Here we come again on a Saturday night
Oh with your fussin' and a fightin'
Won't you get me to the rhyme,
I wanna move. 

CHORUS 

Oh! WOW! 

Oh! I'm playin' in a Travelin' Band;
Playin' in a Travelin' Band.
Won't you get me, take me hand
Well, I'm playin' in a Travelin' Band,
Well, I'm flyin' 'cross the land.
Tryin' to get a hand,
Playin' in a Travelin' Band, OH! WOW! 

Hey!

UP AROUND THE BEND XE "UP AROUND THE BEND"  (J.C. Fogerty) 

There's a place up ahead and I'm goin' just as fast as my feet can fly
Come away, come away if you're goin', leave the sinkin' ship behind. 

CHORUS:
Come on the risin' wind, we're goin' up around the bend. 

Ooh!
Bring a song and a smile for the banjo, better get while the gettin's good,
Hitch a ride to the end of the highway where the neons turn to wood. 

CHORUS 

Oooh!
You can ponder perpetual motion, fix your mind on a crystal day,
Always time for a good conversation, there's an ear for what you say. 

CHORUS
Yeah! 

Oooh!
Catch a ride to the end of the highway and we'll meet by the big red tree,
There's a place up ahead and I'm goin', come along, come along with me. 

CHORUS 

Yeah!
Do do doo do...

WHO'LL STOP THE RAIN XE "WHO'LL STOP THE RAIN"  (J.C. Fogerty) 

Long as I remember The rain been comin' down.
Clouds of myst'ry pourin' Confusion on the ground.
Good men through the ages, Tryin' to find the sun;
And I wonder, Still I wonder, Who'll stop the rain. 

I went down Virginia, Seekin' shelter from the storm.
Caught up in the fable, I watched the tower grow.
Five year plans and new deals, Wrapped in golden chains.
And I wonder, Still I wonder Who'll stop the rain. 

Heard the singers playin', How we cheered for more.
The crowd had rushed together, Tryin' to keep warm.
Still the rain kept pourin', Fallin' on my ears.
And I wonder, Still I wonder Who'll stop the rain. 

CENTERFIELD XE "CENTERFIELD"  (J.C. Fogerty) 

Well, beat the drum and hold the phone - the sun came out today!
We're born again, there's new grass on the field.
A-roundin' third, and headed for home, it's a brown-eyed handsome man;
Anyone can understand the way I feel. 

CHORUS:
Oh, put me in, Coach - I'm ready to play today;
Put me in, Coach - I'm ready to play today;
Look at me, I can be Centerfield. 

Well, I spent some time in the Mudville Nine, watchin' it from the bench;
You know I took some lumps when the Mighty Casey struck out.
So Say Hey Willie, tell Ty Cobb and Joe DiMaggio;
Don't say "it ain't so", you know the time is now. 

CHORUS 

Yeah! I got it, I got it! 

Got a beat-up glove, a homemade bat, and brand-new pair of shoes;
You know I think it's time to give this game a ride.
Just to hit the ball and touch 'em all - a moment in the sun;
(pop) It's gone and you can tell that one goodbye! 

CHORUS
CHORUS
Yeah!

SEA CRUISE XE "SEA CRUISE"  (Huey Smith) 

Now Old Man Rhythm is in my shoes, it's no use sittin' here singin' the blues,
So be my guest, you got nothin' to lose, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
Ooowee, ooowee baby, ooowee, ooowee baby, 
Ooowee, ooowee baby! Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise? 

I feel like jumpin' and honey won't you join me please, yeah.
Well I don't like beggin' but now I'm gonna bend a knee, oh yeah. 

Well I gotta get a-movin' honey, I ain't lyin',
My heart is beating the rhythm and it's right on time.
So be my guest, you got nothin' to lose, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
Ooowee, ooowee baby, ooowee, ooowee mama, 
Ooowee, ooowee baby! Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise? 

Well I gotta get-a-rockin', get my hat off the rack, 
I gotta boogie-woogie like a knot's in my back,
So be my guest, you got nothin' to lose, won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
Ooowee, ooowee baby, ooowee, ooowee baby, 
Ooowee, ooowee baby! Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise? 

I feel like jumpin' and honey won't you join me please, yeah.
Well I don't like beggin' but now I'm gonna bend a knee, oh yeah. 

Ooowee, ooowee baby, ooowee, ooowee mama, 
Ooowee, ooowee baby! Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise? 

Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
Won't you let me take you on a sea cruise?
I'm goin', I'm goin', I'm goin' on a sea sea cruise,
Let me take you on a sea cruise na na.

	Honky Tonk Women XE "Honky Tonk Women" 

	( Jagger/Richards )


I met a gin soaked barroom queen in Memphis
She tried to take me upstairs for a ride
She had to heave me right across her shoulder
Cause I just can't seem to drink you off my mind


It's the Honky Tonk Women
Give me, give me, give me the honky tonk blues

Strollin' on the boulevards of Paris
As naked as the day that I will die
The sailors they're so charming there in Paris
But they just don't seem to sail you off my mind

It's the Honky Tonk women
Give me, give me, give me the honky tonk blues

It's the Honky Tonk women, yeah
Give me, give me, give me the honky tonk blues

It's the Honky Tonk women, yeah
Give me, give me, give me the honky tonk blues

	Jumping Jack Flash XE "Jumping Jack Flash" 

	(Jagger/Richards)

	  

I was born in a crossfire hurricane
And I 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!

I was raised by a toothless, bearded hag
I 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!

I was drowned I was washed up and left for dead
I fell down to my feet and I saw they bled, yeah
I frowned at the crumbs of a crust of bread
Yeah, I was crowned with a spike right through 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!

spoken: Oh yeah. Thank you kindly
I think I busted a button on my trousers
hope they don't fall down.
You don't want my trousers to fall down, now do ya??


	Ruby Tuesday XE "Ruby Tuesday" 

	(Jagger/Richards)

	 

She would never say where she came from
Yesterday don't matter when it's gone
While the sun is bright
Or in the darkest night
No one knows
She comes and goes

Goodbye, Ruby Tuesday
Who could hang a name on you?
When you smile with every new day
Still I'm gonna miss you...

Don't question why she needs to be so free
She'll tell you it's the only way to be
She just can't be chained
To a life where nothing's gained
And nothing's lost
At such a cost

There's no time to lose, I heard her say
Catch your dreams before they slip away
Dying all the time
Lose your dreams
And you will lose your mind.
Ain't life unkind?

Goodbye, Ruby Tuesday
Who could hang a name on you?
When you smile with every new day
Still I'm gonna miss you...


She’s So Cold XE "She’s So Cold"   - Rolling Stones

I'm so hot for her, I'm so hot for her
I'm so hot for her and she's so cold
I'm so hot for her, I'm on fire for her
I'm so hot for her and she's so cold

I'm the burning bush, I'm the burning fire
I'm the bleeding volcano
I'm so hot for her, I'm so hot for her
I'm so hot for her and she's so cold

Yeah, I tried re-wiring her, tried re-firing her
I think her engine is permanently stalled
She's so cold she's so cold
She's so cold cold cold
Like a tombstone
She's so cold, she's so cold
she's so cold cold cold like an ice cream cone
She's so cold she's so cold
I dare not touch her my hand just froze

Yeah, I'm so hot for hot for her, I'm so hot for her
I'm so hot for her and even so
Put your hand on the heat, put your hand on the heat
Aw C'mon baby, let's go

She's so cold, she's so cold, cold, she's so c-c-c-old
But she's beautiful, though

Yeah, she's so cold

She's so cold, she's so cold
She was born in an arctic zone
She's so cold she's so cold, cold, cold
I dare not touch her my hand just froze

She's so cold, she's so goddamn cold she's so
Cold cold cold she's so cold

Who would believe you were a beauty indeed
When the days get shorter and the nights get long
Lie awake when the rain comes
Nobody will know, when you're old
When you're old, nobody will know
that you was a beauty, a sweet sweet beauty
A sweet sweet beauty, but stone stone cold

You're so cold, you're so cold, cold, cold
You're so cold, you're so cold

I'm so hot for you, i'm so hot for you
I'm so hot for you and you're so cold

I'm the burning bush, I'm the burning fire
I'm the bleeding volcano
	Susie Q XE "Susie Q"  -  Rolling Stones

Oh, Susie Q
Oh, Susie Q
Oh, Susie Q
I love you
My Susie Q

I love the way you walk
I love the way you talk
Love the way you walk
I love the way you talk
My Susie 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 Susie Q

Oh, Susie Q
Oh, Susie Q
Oh, Susie Q
Honey I love you
My Susie Q
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