Sty Atony

Songbook

ABER BITTE MIT SAHNE (Udo Jirgens) ALLES FAHRT SCHI (aus dem Lalilbu) ALONE
(Heart) ALPEROSE (Polo Hofer) BEAUTIFUL DAY (Daniel Boone) BLOWIN' IN THE WIND
(Bob Dylan) BOAT ON THE RIVER (styx) BURNING LOVE (Elvis Presley) BUTTERFLY (Danyel
Gerard) CAN YOU FEEL THE LOVE TONIGHT (Elton John) CAN'T HELP FALLIN' IN LOVE
(Elvis Presley) COUNTRY ROADS (John Denver) CRYING IN THE RAIN (Everly Borthers / A-ha)
DAS ALTE HAUS VON ROCKY DOCKY (aus dem Lalilbu) DIE AFFEN RASEN DURCH
DEN WALD (aus dem Lalilbu) DIE KLEINE KNEIPE (Peter Alexander) DONA DONA (Joan Baez)
DON'T PAY THE FERRYMAN (Chris de Burgh) ETERNAL FLAME (The Bangles EVERY
BREATH YOU TAKE (Police) EVERYB(%DY LOVES SOMEBODY (Dean Martin)
EVERYTHING | DO - 1 DO IT FOR YOU (Bryan Adams) EYE OF THE TIGER (Survivor)
FIELDS OF GOLD (sting) FIRST WE TAKE MANHATTAN (Leonard Cohen) HARD TO SAY
I'M SORRY (Chicago) HEART OF GOLD (Neil Young) HEAVEN IS A PLACE ON EARTH
(Belinda Carlisle) HELLO MARY LOU (Gene Pitney) HEMMIGE (Mani Matter) HEY JUDE (The
Beatles) HIT THE ROAD JACK (Ray Charles) HYMKI (Barclay James Harvest) | AM SAILING (Rod
Stewart) | DON'T WANT TO TALK ABOUT IT (Rod Stewart) | WANT TO KNOW WHAT
LOVE IS (Foreigner) I'M A BELIEVER (The Monkees) ICH WAR NOCH NIEMALS IN NEW
YORK (Udo Jirgens) IN THE GHETTO (Elvis Presley) IT'S A HEARTACHE (Bonnie Tyler)
JUMPIN' JACK FLASH (The Rolling Stones) KIOSK (Rumpelstilz) KRIMINALTANGO (Hazy
Osterwald) LA MALADIE D'AMOUR (Michel Sardou) LAY BACK IN THE ARMS OF
SOMEONE (Smokie) LAY DOWN SALLY (Eric Clapton) LAY LA (Eric Clapton) LES CHAMPS
ELYSEES (oe Dassin) LET THE SUNSHINE IN (aus Hain LIEBESKUMMER LOHNT SICH
NICHT (Syv Malmkvist) LOLLIPOP (The Chordettes) LOOKIN' OUT MY BACKDOOR
(Creedence Clearwater) LOVE HURTS (Nazareth) LUCILLE (Kenny Rogers) MARMOR STEIN
UND EISEN BRICHT (Drafi Deutscher) MOONLIGHT SHADOW (Mike Oldfield) MY BONNIE
IS OVER THE OCEAN (aus dem Lalilbu) MY WAY (Frank Sinatra) NINE MILLION BICYCLES
(Katie Melua) OH HAPPY DAY (Edwin Hawkins Singers) ON THE WINGS OF A NIGHTINGALE
(Every Brothers) ONLY TIME (Enya) PAINT IT BLACK (The Rolling Stones) PRENDRE UN
ENFANT (Yves Duteil PROUD MARY (Creedence Clearwater) QUE SERA (Doris Day)
QUODLIBET (volkslieder) RED RED WINE (UB 40) RIGHT HERE WAITING (Richard Marx)
ROCKIN' ALL OVER THE WORLD (status Quo) SAG MIR WO DIE BLUMEN SIND
(Marlene Dietrich) SEASONS IN THE SUN (Terry Jacks) SHALLOW (Lady Gaga) SINGING Ei-El
(aus dem Lalilbu) SKANDAL IM SPERRBEZIRK (Spider Murphy Gang) SLOOP JOHN B. (The
Beach Boys) SO BIST DU (Peter Maffay) STREETS OE LONDOKI (Ralph McTel) STUMBLIN' IN
(Suzie Quatro/Chris Norman) SUMMER WINE (Nancy Sinatra/Lee Hazlewood) SUNDOWN
(Gordon Lightfoot) SUSPICIOUS MINDS (Elvis Presley) THE AIR THAT | BREATHE (The
Hollies) THE BEST (Tina Turner) THE ROSE (Bette Midler) THE TIDE IS HIGH (Blondie) TIME
.AFTER TIME (Cyndi Lauper) UBER DEN WOLKEN (Reinhard Mey) UBER SIEBEN
BRUCKEN MUSST DU GEEl'N (Peter Maffay) VOGEL OHNI FLUGEL (Peter Reber) WHEN
I'M SIXTY FOUR (The Beatles) WHEN | NEED YOU (Leo Sayer) WILD WORLD (Cat Stevens)
WIND OF CHANGE (Scorpions) WONDERFUL TONIGHT (Eric Clapton) WORDS (FR. David)
YESTERDAY (The Beatles) YMCA (village People) YOU RAISE ME UP (Josh Groban) YOU'RE
STILL THE ONE (Shania Twain) YOU'VE GOT A FRIEND (Carole King)
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Udo Jurgens

Sie treffen sich taglich um viertel nach drei, oh-oh-oh (oh yeah)
Am Stammtisch im Eck in der Konditorei, oh-oh-oh (oh yeah)
Und blasen zum Sturm auf das Kuchenbuffet
Auf Schwarzwalder-Kirsch und auf Sahne-Baiser
Auf Fruchteeis Ananas, Kirsch und Banane
Aber bitte mit Sahne

Sie schwatzen und schmatzen, dann holen sie sich, oh-oh-oh (oh yeah)
Noch Buttercremetorte und Bienenstich, oh-oh-oh (oh yeah)
Sie pusten und prusten, fast geht nichts mehr rein
Nur ein Mohrenkopf hochstens, denn Ordnung muss sein
Bei Mathilde, Ottilie, Marie und Liliane
Aber bitte mit Sahne

Und das Ende vom Lied hat wohl jeder geahnt, oh-oh-oh (oh yeah)
Der Tod hat reium sie dort abgesahnt, oh-oh-oh (oh yeah)
Die Hinterbliebenen fanden vor Schmerz keine Worte
Mit Sacher und Linzer und Marzipantorte
Hielt als letzt Liliane getreu noch zur Fahne
Aber bitte mit Sahne

Doch auch mit Liliane war es schlieBlich vorbei, oh-oh-oh (oh yeah)
Sie kippte vom Stuhl in der Konditorei, hm-hm-hm (oh yeah)
Auf dem Sarg gab's statt Kranzen verzuckerte Torten
Und der Pfarrer begrub sie mit ruhrenden Worten
Dass der Herrgott den Weg in den Himmel ihr bahne
Aber bitte mit Sahne
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aus dem LALIBU

s'Grittli mit Keilhose, satte, puderet, g'schminkt, parfumiert
stoht wie ne Kueh uff de Latte, z’mitts uff dr Pischte und friert.
D'Handsche hett s'Grittli verlore, iskalt sind d'Finger vom Schnee:
sjommeret halber verfrore: "Wie schon war's bim "Five-a-Glogg-Tee!”

Alles fahrt Schi, alles fahrt Schi.
Schi fahrt die ganzi Nation. Alles fahrt Schi, alles fahrt Schi, d'Mamme, dr
Bappe, dr Sohn.
Es git halt nut Schoner's, juhe, juhe, als Sunneschy, Barge und Schnee,

D'Schilehrer flott demonschtriere, Slalom und Sprunglauf im Schuss.
Gli wills dr Meier probiere, fliegt wiene Mahlsagg uff d'Nuss.
Springe uff d'Syte macht Freud: stolz seit dr Lehrer: "s'isch guet!”
Druff meint dr Meier bescheide:"Dr Syteschprung liegt mier im Bluet!"

Alles fahrt Schi, alles fahrt Schi ..

D'Sasselilift bringe d'Parli uffe ins Bargreschtaurant,
dort sitzt dr Kébi und's Clarli, frohlig im Liegschtuehl binand,
s'Clarli tuet salbe und schmiere, s'liegt an dr Sunne ganz schlapp.
Schuulch seit's mit zundroter Bire:"Ich fahre mit em Bahnli durab!”

Alles fahrt Schi, alles fahrt Schi ..

Zoobe bim Tanz seit dr DOlf:"'Samba git Vorlaag in d'Bei!”
s'Miggi macht mit bis am 2Zwolfi, s'gfallt em, s'mécht gar nUmme hei.
Schnall nimmt's e Schluck vo sym Schnapsli, git dann im DOLf no dr Rascht.
Plotzlig seit es zu sym Schatzli:*Ich blilb morn dr ganz Daag im Nascht!”

Alles fahrt Schi, alles fahrt Schi ..



A lone

Heart

| hear the ticking of the clock
I'm lying here the room's pitch dark
| wonder where you are tonight
No answer on the telephone
And the night goes by so very slow
Oh | hope that it won't end though
Alone

Tillnow | always got by on my own
| never really cared until | met you
And now it chills me to the bone
How do | get you alone
How do | get you alone

You don't know how long | have wanted
To touch your lips and hold you tight,
You don't know how long | have waited
And | was gonna tell you tonight
But the secret is still my own
And my love for you is still unknown
Alone

Till now | always got by on my own
| never really cared until | met you
And now it chills me to the bone
How do | get you alone
How do | get you alone

How do | get you alone
How do | get you alone

Alone, alone
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Polo Hofer

Bluemlisalp ire Summernacht
Nachdam i ha e Bargtour gmacht,
Da ha' sie troffe vor dr Hutte us
Sie het Wasser gholt fur ne Bluemeschtruus.
Uf em Bankli vor em laare Stall
Seit sie zu mir: "Es isch kei Zuefall, -
| glaube, mir sy nume einisch hie..”
Als war's e Film vergisse i's nie:

Alperose chdme mir i Sinn
Alperose sy das gsy denn
Alperose muesse das gsy sy,
Wo nabe us im Hoi glage sy!

Sy zamezoge am glyche Ort,
Wo dr Herbscht isch cho, da isch sie wieder furt.
Furt isch furt u gly het's gschneit.
Liebi chunnt u Liebi geit.
Das isch jetz scho es Wyli har
Hatt mangisch wolle, dass es nid eso war

Und immer wenn i die Barge gseh

Isch es wieder um mi gscheh:

Alperose chome mir i Sinn
Alperose sy das gsy denn
Alperose muesse das gsy sy,
Wo nabe Us im Hoi glage sy!
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Bob Dylan

How many roads must a man walk down
Before you call him a man?
How many seas must a white dove sail
Before she sleeps in the sand?
Yes, 'n" how many times must the cannonballs fly
Before they're forever banned?

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

Yes, 'n" 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

Yes 'n" 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
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Styx

Take me back to my boat on the river
| need to go down, | need to come down
Take me back to my boat on the river
And | won't cry out any more
Time stands still as | gaze In blue waters
She eases me down, touching me gently
With the waters that flow past my boat on the river
So | don't cry out anymore

Oh the river is wide
The river it touches my life like the waves on the sand
And all roads lead to Tranquillity Base
Where the frown on my face disappears
Take me down to my boat on the river
And | won't cry out anymore

Take me back to my boat on the river
| need to go down, | need to come down
Take me back to my boat on the river
And | won't cry out any more

Oh the river is deep
The river it touches my life like the waves on the sand
And all roads lead to Tranquillity Base
Where the frown on my face disappears

Take me down to my boat on the river
| need to go down
Won't you let me go down?
Take me back to my boat on the river
And | won't cry out anymore
And | won't cry out anymore
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Elvis Presley

Lord Almighty, | feel my temperature rising.
Higher higher, it's burning through to my soul.

Girl, girl, girl, you gonna set me on fire,
My brain is flaming, | don't know which way to go.

Your kisses lift me higher,
Like the sweet song of a choir.
You light my morning sky
With burning love

Ooh, ooh, ooh, | feel my temperature rising.
Help me, I'm flaming, | must be a hundred and nine.
Burning, burning, burning, and nothing can cool me.

| just might turn to smoke, but | feel fine.

Your kisses lift me higher,
Like a sweet song of a choir.
And you light my morning sky
With burning love

It's coming closer, the flames are now lickin" my body.
Won't you help me? | feel like I'm slipping away.
It's hard to breath, and my chest is a-heaving.
Lord Almighty, 'm burning a hole where | lay.

Cause your kisses lift me higher,
Like the sweet song of a choir.
You light my morning sky
With burning love,

With burning love

I'm just a hunk, a hunk of burning love.
Just a hunk, a hunk of burning love.
Just a hunk, a hunk of burning love.



Butterfly

Danyel Geérard

Tu me dis loin des yeux loin du coeur
Tu me dis qu'on oublie le meilleur
Malgré les horizons je sais qu'elle m'aime encore
Cette fille que j'avais surnommeée

Butterfly, my butterfly
Dans un mois je reviendrai
Butterfly, my butterfly
Prés de toi je resterai

'océan, c'est petit, tout petit
Pour deux coeurs ou l'amour a grandi
Malgre ce que tu dis tu vois qu'elle m'aime encore
Cette fille que j'avais enlassee

Butterfly
My butterfly, dans un mois je reviendrai
Butterfly
My butterfly, prés de toi je resterai

Notre amour est si grand, oui, si grand
Que le ciel y tiendrait tout dedans
Malgre ce que tu dis je sais qu'elle m'aime encore
Cette fille que j'avais embrassée

Butterfly
My butterfly, dans un mois je reviendrai
Butterfly
My butterfly, pres de toi je resterai
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Elton John

There's a calm surrender
To the rush of day
When the heat of a rolling wind
Can be turned away
An enchanted moment
And it sees me through
It's enough for this restless warrior
Just to be with you

And can you feel the love tonight?
It is where we are
It's enough for this wide-eyed wanderer
That we got this far

And can you feel the love tonight

How it's laid to rest?
It's enough to make kings and vagabonds

Believe the very best

There's a time for everyone
If they only learn
That the twisting kaleidoscope

Moves us allin turn

There's a rhyme and reason
To the wild outdoors

When the heart of this star-crossed voyager
Beats in time with yours

And can you feel the love tonight?
It is where we are
It's enough for this wide-eyed wanderer
That we got this far
And can you feel the love tonight
How it's laid to rest?
It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
Believe the very best
It's enough to make kings and vagabonds
Believe the very best
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Elvis Presley

Wise men say only fools rush in
But | can't help falling in love with you

Shall | stay?
Would it be a sin
If | can't help falling in love with you

Like a river flows surely to the sea
Darling so it goes
Some things are meant to be

Take my hand, take my whole life too
For | can't help falling in love with you

Like a river flows surely to the sea
Darling so it goes
Some things are meant to be

Take my hand, take my whole life too
For | can't help falling in love with you
For | can't help falling in love with you
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JohnDenver

Almost heaven, West Virginia
Blue Ridge Mountain, Shenandoa River
Life is old there, older than the trees
Younger than the mountains, blowing like a breeze

Country roads, take me home
To the place | belong
West Virginia, Mountain mammea, take me home
Country roads

Allmy memfries, gather round her

Miner's lady, stranger to blue water

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky
Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye

Country roads, take me home
To the place | belong
West Virginia, Mountain Mamma, take me home
Country roads

| hear her voice in the morning hour she calls me
The radio reminds me of my home far away
And driving down the road | get a feeling
That | should have been home yesterday, yesterday

Country roads, take me home
To the place | belong
West Virginia, Mountain Mamma, take me home
Country roads

Country roads, take me home
To the place | belong
West Virginia, West Virginia, Mountain Mamma, take me home
Country roads

Take me home, that country road
Take me home, that country road
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The Everly Brothers / A-ha

I'll never let you see
The way my broken heart is hurting me
I've got my pride and | know how to hide
All my sorrow and pain
I'll do my crying in the rain

If | wait for stormy skies
You won't know the rain from the tears in my eyes
You'll never know that | still love you so
Though the heartaches remain
I'll do my crying in the rain

Raindrops falling from heaven
Could never take away my misery
But since we're not together
| pray for stormy weather
To hide these tears | hope you'll never see

Someday when my crying's done
I'm gonna wear a smile and walk in the sun
| may be a fool
But till then, darling, you'll never see me complain
I'll do my crying in the rain

Raindrops falling from heaven
Could never take away my misery
But since we're not together
| pray for stormy weather
To hide these tears | hope you'll never see

Someday when my crying's done
I'm gonna wear a smile and walk in the sun
| may be a fool
But till then, darling, you'll never see me complain
I'll do my crying in the rain

I'll do my crying in the rain
I'll do my crying in the rain
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aus dem LALIBU

Dieses Haus ist alt und hasslich, dieses Haus ist kahl und leer,
Denn seit mehr als 50 Jahren, da bewohnt es keiner mehr.
Dieses Haus ist halb zerfallen, und es knarrt und stohnt und weint,
Dieses Haus ist noch viel schlimmer als es scheint.

Das alte Haus von Rocky Docky hat vieles schon erlebt,

Kein Wunder, dass es zittert, kein Wunder, dass es bebt.

Das Haus von Rocky Docky sah Angst und Pein und Not,
Es wartet jeden Abend aufs neue Morgenrot.

Dieses Haus hat faule Schindeln, und der Sturm der macht es krank,
Und die alten morschen Balken waschen Schnee und Regen blank.
Dieses Haus hat keine Farbe, und der Rost, der nagt und frisst,
Bis das ganze Haus ein einz'ger Rostfleck ist.

Das alte Haus von Rocky Docky ..

Dieses Haus ist voller Stimmen, die kein Sterblicher versteht,
Dieses Haus ist voller Seufzer, wenn der Nachtwind es umweht.
Dieses Haus hat viele Turen, doch nicht eine fuhrt hinaus,
Denn wer drin ist, der bleibt drin in diesem Haus.

Das alte Haus von Rocky Docky ..
Dieses Haus will ich bewohnen, komm vom Wandern ich zuruck,
Denn das Haus ist voller Wunder und voll heimlicher Musik.
Alle Sterne hor ich singen, und die Schatten am Kamin

Gleiten zu den Traumen meiner Jugend hin.

Das alte Haus von Rocky Docky ..
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aus dem ,LALIBU"

Die Affen rasen durch den Wald, der eine macht den andern kalt
Die ganze Affenbande brullt

"Wo ist die Kokosnuss? Wo ist die Kokosnuss?
Wer hat die Kokoshuss geklaut?”

Der Elefant im Urwald spricht: “Hier in dem Dickicht ist sie nicht'
Die ganze Affenbande brullt

"Wo ist die Kokosnuss? Wo ist die Kokosnuss? ..

Die Affenmama sitzt am Fluss und angelt nach der Kokosnuss
Die ganze Affenbande brullt

"Wo ist die Kokosnuss? Wo ist die Kokosnuss? ..

Der Affenopa kriegt ne Wut, die Wut ist gross, man sieht es gut
Die ganze Affenbande brullt

"Wo ist die Kokosnuss? Wo ist die Kokosnuss? ..

Der Affenonkel voll Verdruss sucht in dem Wald die Kokosnuss
Die ganze Affenbande brullt

"Wo ist die Kokosnuss? Wo ist die Kokosnuss? ..

Die Affenbraut denkt selbst beim Kuss nur immer an die Kokosnuss
Die ganze Affenbande brullt

"Wo ist die Kokosnhuss? Wo ist die Kokosnuss? ..
Das Affenbaby voll Genuss halt in der Hand die Kokosnuss
Die ganze Affenbande brullt

,Es hat die Kokosnuss, es hat die Kokosnuss
Es hat die Kokosnuss geklaut
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Georg Danzer

Vor ein paar Tagen ging ich in den Zoo
Die Sonne schien, mir war ums Herz so froh
Vor einem Kafig sah ich Leute steh'n
Da ging ich hin, um mir das naher anzuseh'n
Da ging ich hin, um mir das naher anzuseh'n

"Nicht Futtern" stand auf einem groBen Schild
*Und bitte auch nicht reizen, da sehr wild"
Erwachsene und Kinder schauten dumm

Und nur ein Warter schaute grimmig und sehr stumm
Und nur ein Warter schaute grimmig und sehr stumm

Ich fragte ihn: "Wie heif3t denn dieses Tier?"
"‘Das ist die Freiheit’, sagte er zu mir
'Die gibt es jetzt so selten auf der Welt
Drum wird sie hier fur wenig Geld zur Schau gestellt’
Drum wird sie hier fur wenig Geld zur Schau gestellt

Ilch schaute und ich sagte: "Lieber Herr
Ich sehe nichts, der Kafig ist doch leer”
‘Das ist ja grade’, sagte er, "der Gag
Man sperrt sie ein und augenblicklich ist sie weg"
Man sperrt sie ein und augenblicklich ist sie weg

Die Freiheit ist ein wundersames Tier
Und manche Menschen haben Angst vor ihr
Doch hinter Gitterstaben geht sie ein
Denn nur in Freiheit kann die Freiheit Freiheit sein
Denn nur in Freiheit kann die Freiheit Freiheit sein
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Peter Alexander

Der Abend senkt sich auf die Dacher der Vorstadt.
Die Kinder am Hof mussen heim.

Die Kramersfrau fegt das Trottoir vor dem Laden,
Ihr Mann tragt die Obstkisten rein.

Der Tag ist voruber, die Menschen sind mude.
Doch viele gehen nicht gleich nach Haus,
Denn druben klingt aus einer offenen Ture

Musik auf den Gehsteig hinaus.

Die kleine Kneipe in unserer Stral3e,
Da, wo das Leben noch lebenswert ist,
Dort, in der Kneipe in unserer Stral3e.
Da fragt Dich keiner, was du hast oder bist.

Die Postkarten dort an der Wand in der Ecke,
Das Photo vom FuBballverein,
Das Stimmengewirr, die Musik aus der Jukebox

All das ist ein Stuckchen daheim

Du wirfst eine Mark in den Munzautomaten,

Schaust andern beim Kartenspiel zu,
Und stehst mit dem Pils in der Hand an der Theke,

Und bist gleich mit jedem per Du.

Die kleine Kneipe in unserer Stral3e ..

Man redet sich hei3 und spricht sich von der Seele,
Was einem die Laune vergallt.
Bei Korn und bei Bier findet mancher die Losung fur alle Probleme der Welt
Wer Hunger hat, der bestellt Wurstchen mit Kraut,
Weil es andere Speisen nicht gibt.
Die Rechnung, die steht auf dem Bierdeckel drauf
Doch beim Wirt hier hat jeder Kredit.

Die kleine Kneipe in unserer Stral3e ..
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Chris de Burgh

It was late at night on the open road
Speeding like a man on the run
A lifetime spent preparing for the journey
He is closer now and the search is on
Reading from a map in the mind
Yes there's that ragged hill
and there's a boat on the river

And when the rain came down, he heard a wild dog howl
There were voices in the night
Don't do it
Voices out of sight
Don'tdo it
Too many men have failed before, whatever you do

Don't pay the ferryman
Don't even fix a price
Don't pay the ferryman
Until he gets you to the other side

In the rolling mist, then he gets on board
Now there'll be no turning back
Beware that hooded old man at the rudder
And then the lightning flashed and the thunder roared
And people calling out his hame
And dancing bones that jabbered-and-a-moaned on the water
And then the ferryman said There is trouble ahead
So you must pay me now
Don't do it
You must pay me now
Don't do it!
And still that voice came from beyond, whatever you do

Don't pay the ferryman
Don't even fix a price
Don't pay the ferryman
Until he gets you to the other side



@@na, @@na

Joan Baez

On a wagon bound for market,
There's a calf with a mournful eye,
High above him there's a swallow,

Winging swiftly through the sky.

How the winds are laughing,

They laugh with all their might,
Laugh and laugh the whole day through,
And half the summers night,

Dona dona dona dona.. dona dona dona da
Dona dona dona dona.. dona dona dona da

Stop complaining! said the farmer,
Who told you a calf to be?
Why don't you have wings to fly with
Like a swallow so proud and free?

How the winds are laughing ..
Calves are easily bound and slaughtered,
Never knowing the reason why,

But whoever treasures freedom,

Like the swallow has learned to fly.

How the winds are laughing ..



E#e“r"na(/ i?aahze

The Bangles

Close your eyes, give me your hand, darlin’
Do you feel my heart beating
Do you understand, do you feel the same
Am | only dreaming, is this burning an eternal flame

| believe it's meant to be, darlin’
| watch you when you are sleeping
You belong to me, do you feel the same
Am | only dreaming, or is this burning an eternal flame

Say my name
Sun shines through the rain
A whole life so lonely
And then come and ease the pain
| don't want to lose this feeling, oh

Say my name
Sun shines through the rain
A whole life so lonely
And then come and ease the pain
| don't want to lose this feeling, oh

Close your eyes, give me your hand, darlin’
Do you feel my heart beating, do you understand
Do you feel the same, am | only dreaming
Or is this burning an eternal flame

Close your eyes, give me your hand, darlin’
Do you feel my heart beating
Do you understand, do you feel the same
Am | only dreaming, Is this burning an eternal flame

Close your eyes, give me your hand, darlin’
Do you feel my heart beating
Do you understand, do you feel the same
Am | only dreaming, Is this burning an eternal flame
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Police

Every breath you take

Every move you make

Every bond you break
Every step you take
I'll be watching you.

Every single day
Every word you say
Every game you play
Every night you stay
I'll be watching you.

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

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

Since you've gone I've been lost without a trace.
| dream at night, | can only see your face.
| look around but it's you | can't replace.
| feel so cold, and | long for your embrace.
| keep crying baby, baby, please...

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

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

Every move you make
Every step you take
I'll be watching you...
I'll be watching you
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Dean Martin

Everybody loves somebody sometime
Everybody falls in love somehow
Something in your kiss just told me
My sometime is now

Everybody finds somebody someplace
There's no telling where love may appear
Something in my heart keeps saying
My someplace is here

If | had it in my power
I'd arrange for every girl to have your charme
Then every minute, every hour
Every boy would find what | found in your arms

Everybody loves somebody sometime
And although my dream was overdo
Your love made it well worth waiting

For someone like you

If | had it in my power
| would arrange for every girl to have your charme
Then every minute, every hour
Every boy would find what | found in your arms

Everybody loves somebody sometime
And although my dream was overdo
Your love made it well worth waiting

For someone like you
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Bryan Adams

Look into my eyes, you will see
What you mean to me
Search your heart - search your soul
And when you find me there you'll search no more
Don't tell me it's not worth tryin' for
You can't tell me it's not worth dyin' for
You know it's true
Everything | do - | do it for you

Look into your heart - you will find
There's nothing there to hide
Take me as | am - take my life

| would give it all - | would sacrifice

Don't tell me it's not worth fighting for
| can't help me there's nothing | want more
You know it's true

Everything | do - | do it for you

There's no love like your love
And no other could give more love
There's nowhere unless you're there
All the time all the way, yeah

You can't tell me it's not worth tryin' for
| can't help it there's nothin' | want more
| would fight for you - I'd lie for you
Walk the wire for you - I'd die for you

You know it's true
Everything | do -
Oh oh
| do it for you
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Survivor

Rising up, back on the street
Did my time, took my chances
Went the distance, now I'm back on my feet
Just a man and his will to survive

So many times it happens too fast
You trade your passion for glory
Don't lose your grip on the dreams of the past
You must fight just to keep them alive

It's the eye of the tiger
It's the thrill of the fight
Rising up to the challenge of our rival
And the last known survivor
Stalks his prey in the night
And he's watching us all with the eye of the tiger

Face to face, out in the heat
Hanging tough, staying hungry
They stack the odds still we take to the street
For the kill with the skill to survive

It's the eye of the tiger
It's the thrill of the fight
Rising up to the challenge of our rival
And the last known survivor
Stalks his prey in the night
And he's watching us all with the eye of the tiger

Rising up, straight to the top
Had the guts, got the glory
Went the distance, now I'm not gonna stop
Just a man and his will to survive

It's the eye of the tiger
It's the thrill of the fight
Rising up to the challenge of our rival
And the last known survivor
Stalks his prey in the night
And he's watching us all with the eye of the tiger
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Sting

You'll remember me when the west wind moves
Upon the fields of barley
You'll forget the sun in his jealous sky
As we walk in fields of gold

So she took her love for to gaze awhile
Upon the fields of barley
In his arms she fell as her hair came down
Among the fields of gold

Will you stay with me, will you be my love
Among the fields of barley
We'll forget the sun in his jealous sky
As we lie in fields of gold

See the west wind move like a lover so
Upon the fields of barley
Feel her body rise when you kiss her mouth
Among the fields of gold

| never made promises lightly
And there have been some that I've broken
But | swear in the days still left
We'll walk in fields of gold
We'll walk in fields of gold

Many years have passed since those summer days
Among the fields of barley
See the children run as the sun goes down
Among the fields of gold

You'll remember me when the west wind moves
Upon the fields of barley
You can tell the sun in his jealous sky
When we walked in fields of gold
When we walked in fields of gold
When we walked in fields of gold
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Leonard Cohen

They sentenced me to twenty years of boredom
For tryin' to change the system from within
I'm coming now, I'm coming to reward them
First we take Manhattan, then we take Berlin

I'm guided by a signal in the heavens
I'm guided by this birthmark on my skin
I'm guided by the beauty of our weapons
First we take Manhattan, then we take Berlin

I'd really like to live beside you, baby
| love your body and your spirit and your clothes
But you see that line there moving through the station?
| told you, | told you, told you, | was one of those

| don't like your fashion business, mister
And | don't like these drugs that keep you thin
| don't like what happened to my sister
First we take Manhattan, then we take Berlin

I'd really like to live beside you, baby
| love your body and your spirit and your clothes
But you see that line there moving through the station?
| told you, | told you, told you, | was one of those

They sentenced me to twenty years of boredom
For tryin' to change the system from within
I'm coming now, I'm coming to reward them
First we take Manhattan, then we take Berlin
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Chicago

Everybody needs a little time away
| heard her say, from each other
Even lovers need a holiday
Far away from each other

Hold me now
It's hard for me to say I'm sorry
| just want you to stay

After all that we've been through
| will make it up to you
| promise to
And after all that's been said and done
You're just a part of me | can't let go

Couldn't stand to be kept away
Just for the day, from your body
Wouldn't want to be swept away
Far away from the one that | love

Hold me now
It's hard for me to say I'm sorry
| just want you to know
Hold me now
| really want to tell you I'm sorry
| could never let you go

After all that we've been through
| will make it up to you
| promise to
And after all that's been said and done
You're just a part of me | can't let go

And after all that we've been through ..
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Neil Young

| want to live
| want to give
I've been a miner for a heart of gold
It's these expressions
| 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
| 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
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 growing old
Keeps me searching for a heart of gold

That keeps me searching for a heart of gold
And I'm getting old
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Belinda Carlisle

Ooh, baby, do you know what that's worth ?
Ooh heaven is a place on earth
They say in heaven love comes first
We'll make heaven a place on earth
Ooh heaven is a place on earth

When the night falls down
| wait for you and you come around
And the world's alive
With the sound of kids on the street outside
When you walk into the room
You pull me close and we start to move
And we're spinning with the stars above
And you lift me up in a wave of love.

Ooh, baby, do you know what that's worth ..

When | feel alone
| reach for you and you bring me home
When I'm lost at sea
| hear your voice and it carries me
In this world we're just beginning
To understand the miracle of living
Baby | was afraid before
But I'm not afraid anymore

Ooh, baby, do you know what that's worth ..
In this world we're just beginning
To understand the miracle of living
Baby | was afraid before

But I'm not afraid anymore

Ooh, baby, do you know what that's worth ..
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Mani Matter

S'git LUt, die wurden alletwage nie
Es Lied vorsinge, so win ig jitz hie
Eis singen um kei prys, nei bhietis nei
Wil si Hemmige hei

Si ware vilicht garn im grund gno frach
Und danke, das syg ires grosse Pach
Und s'laschtet uf ne win e schware Stei
Dass si Hemmige hei

| weis, das macht eim heiss, verschlat eim d'Stimm
Doch dunkt eim mangisch o s'syg nut so schlimm
S'isch glych es Gluck, o we mirs gar nid wei
Das mir Hemmige hei

Was unterscheidet d'Moénsche vom Schimpans
S'isch nid die glatti Hut, dr fahlend Schwanz
Nid dass mir schlachter d'Boim ufchéme, nei

Dass mir Hemmige hei

Me stell sech d'Manne vor, wenns anders war
Und s'‘cham es hubsches Meiteli derhar
Jitz luege mir doch héchstens chly uf d'Bei
Wil mir Hemmige hei

Und we me gseht, was hutt dr Monschheit droht
So gseht me wurklech schwarz, nid nume rot
Und was me no cha hoffen isch alei
Dass si Hemmige hei
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The Beatles

Hey Jude, don't make it bad
Take a sad song and make it better
Remember to let her into your heart
Then you can start to make it better

Hey Jude, don't be afraid
You were made to go out and get her
The minute you let her under your skin
Then you begin to make it better

And anytime you feel the pain, hey Jude, refrain
Don't carry the world upon your shoulders
For well you know that it's a fool who plays it cool
By making his world a little colder
Nah nah nah nah nah nah nah nah nah

Hey Jude, don't let me down
You have found her, now go and get her
Remember to let her into your heart
Then you can start to make it better

So let it out and let it in, hey Jude, begin
You're waiting for someone to perform with
And don't you know that it's just you, hey Jude, you'll do
The movement you need is on your shoulder
Nah nah nah nah nah nah nah nah nah yeah

Hey Jude, don't make it bad
Take a sad song and make it better
Remember to let her under your skin
Then you'll begin to make it
Better better better better better better, oh

Nah nah nah nah nah nah, nah nah nah, hey Jude
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Ray Charles

Hit the road, Jack
And don't you come back
No more, no more, no more, N0 more
Hit the road, Jack
And don't you come back no more

(What'd you say?)
Hit the road, Jack
And don't you come back
No more, no more, N0 more, N0 Mmore
Hit the road, Jack
And don't you come back no more

Woah, woman, oh, woman, don't treat me so mean
You're the meanest old woman that I've ever seen
| guess if you say so
I'll have to pack my things and go (that's right)

Hit the road, Jack ..

Now, baby, listen, baby, don't ya treat me this-a way
'Cause I'll be back on my feet some day
Don't care if you do ‘cause it's understood
You ain't got no money, you just ain't no good
Well, | guess if you say so
I'll have to pack my things and go (that's right)

Hit the road, Jack ..
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The Killers

| did my best to notice
When the call came down the line
Up to the platform of surrender
| was brought, but | was kind
And sometimes | get nervous
When | see an open door
Close your eyes, clear your heart

Cut the cord
Are we human or are we dancer?
My sign is vital my hands are cold
And I'm on my knees looking for the answer
Are we human or are we dancer?

Pay my respects to grace and virtue
Send my condolences to good
Give my regards to soul and romance
They always did the best they could
And so long to devotion
You taught me everything | know
Wave goodbye, wish me well

You've got to let me go
Are we human or are we dancer?
My sign is vital my hands are cold
And I'm on my knees looking for the answer
Are we human or are we dancer?

Will your system be alright
When you dream of home tonight?
There is no message we're receiving
Let me know, is your heart still beating?

Are we human or are we dancer?
My sign is vital my hands are cold
And I'm on my knees looking for the answer

You've got to let me know
Are we human or are we dancer?
My sign is vital my hands are cold
And I'm on my knees looking for the answer
Are we human or are we dancer?
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Barclay James Harvest

Valley's deep and the mountain’s so high
If you want to see God, you've got to move on the other side
You stand up there with your head in the clouds
Don't try to fly, you know you might not come down
Don't try to fly, dear God, you might not come down

Jesus came down from Heaven to Earth
The people said it was a virgin birth
Jesus came down from Heaven to Earth
The people said it was a virgin birth
The people said it was a virgin birth

He told great stories of the Lord
And said he was the saviour of us all
He told great stories of the Lord
And said he was the saviour of us all
And said he was the saviour of us all

For this we killed and nailed him up high
He rose again, as if to ask us why
Then he ascended into the sky
As if to say in God, alone you soar
As if to say in God, alone we fly

Valley's deep and the mountain's so high
If you want to see God, you've got to move on the other side
You stand up there with your head in the clouds
Don't try to fly, you know you might not come down
Don't try to fly, dear God, you might not come down
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Rod Stewart

| am sailing, | am sailing,
Home again ‘cross the sea.
| am sailing, stormy waters,
To be near you, to be free.

| am flying, | am flying,
Like a bird ‘cross the sky.
| am flying, passing high clouds,
To be with you, to be free.

Can you hear me, can you hear me
Thro' the dark night, far away,
| am dying, forever crying,
To be with you, who can say.

Can you hear me, can you hear me,
Thro' the dark night far away.
| am dying, forever crying,
To be with you, who can say.

We are sailing, we are sailing,
Home again 'cross the sea.
We are sailing stormy waters,
To be near you, to be free.

To be near you, to be free.
To be near you, to be free,
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Rod Stewart

| can tell by your eyes
that you've prob'bly been cryin' forever,
And the stars in the sky don't mean nothin' to you, they're a mirror.

| don't want to talk about it, how you broke my heart.
If | stay here just a little bit longer,
If | stay here, won't you listen to my heart, whoa, heart?

If | stand all alone, will the shadow hide the color of my heart;
Blue for the tears, black for the night's fears.
The stars in the sky don't mean nothin’ to you, they're a mirror.

| don't want to talk about it, how you broke my heart.
If | stay here just a little bit longer,
If | stay here, won't you listen to my heart, whoa, heart?

| don't want to talk about it, how you broke this ol' heart.
If | stay here just a little bit longer,
If | stay here, won't you listen to my heart, whoa, my heart?
My heart, whoa, heart.
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Foreigner

| gotta take a little time
A little time to think things over
| better read between the lines
In case | need it when I'm older

Now this mountain | must climb
Feels like a world upon my shoulders
Through the clouds | see love shine
It keeps me warm as life grows colder

In my life there's been heartache and pain
| don't know if | can face it again
Can't stop now, I've traveled so far
To change this lonely life

| wanna know what love is
| want you to show me
| wanna feel what love is
| know you can show me

I'm gonna take a little time
A little time to look around me
I've got nowhere left to hide
It looks like love has finally found me

In my life there's been heartache and pain
| don't know if | can face it again
| can't stop now, I've traveled so far
To change this lonely life

| wanna know what love is
| want you to show me
| wanna feel what love is
| know you can show me

| wanna know what love is
| want you to show me
And | wanna feel, | want to feel what love is
And | know, | know you can show me
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The Monkees

| thought love was only true in fairy tales
Meant for someone else but not for me.
Love was out to get me
That's the way it seemed.
Disappointment haunted all my dreams.

Then | saw her face, now I'm a believer
Not a trace of doubt in my mind.
I'm in love, I'm a believer!
| couldn't leave her if | tried.

| thought love was more or less a given thing,
Seems the more | gave the less | got.
What's the use in tryin'?
Allyou get is pain.
When | needed sunshine | got rain.

Then | saw her face, now I'm a believer
Not a trace of doubt in my mind.
I'm in love, I'm a believer!
| couldn't leave her if | tried.

But then | saw her face, now I'm a believer
Not a trace of doubt in my mind.
I'm in love, I'm a believer!
| couldn't leave her if | tried.
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Udo Jargens

Und nach dem Abendessen sagte er
Lass mich noch eben Zigaretten holen geh'n
Sie rief ihm nach nimm Dir die Schlussel mit
Ich werd inzwischen nach der Kleinen seh'n
Er zog die Tur zu, ging stumm hinaus
Ins neon-helle Treppenhaus
Es roch nach Bohnerwachs und SpieBigkeit.
Und auf der Treppe dachte er, wie wenn das jetzt ein Aufbruch war
lch musste einfach geh'n fur alle Zeit - fur alle Zeit..

Ilch war noch niemals in New York, ich war noch niemals auf Hawaii
Ging nie durch San Francisco in zerriss'nen Jeans
Ich war noch niemals in New York, ich war noch niemals richtig frei
Einmal verruckt sein und aus allen Zwangen flieh'n.

Und als er drauBen auf der StraBBe stand
Da fiel ihm ein, dass er fast alles bei sich trug
Den Pal, die Euroschecks und etwas Geld
Vielleicht ging heute Abend noch ein Flug.
Er konnt' ein Taxi nehmen dort am Eck oder Autostop und einfach weg
Die Sehnsucht in ihm wurde wieder wach
Noch einmal voll von Traumen sein, sich aus der Enge hier befrei'n
Er dachte Uber seinen Aufbruch nach, seinen Aufbruch nach...

Ilch war noch niemals in New York, ich war noch niemals auf Hawaii
Ging nie durch San Francisco in zerriss'nen Jeans
Ich war noch niemals in New York, ich war noch niemals richtig frei
Einmal verruckt sein und aus allen Zwangen flieh'n.

Dann steckte er die Zigaretten ein
Und ging wie selbstverstandlich heim
Durchs Treppenhaus mit Bohnerwachs und SpieBigkeit
Die Frau rief "Mann,
Wo bleibst Du blof, 'Dalli, Dalli* geht gleich los”
Sie fragte "War was?" - "Nein, was soll schon sein’

lch war noch niemals in New York ..



In The Gohette

Elvis Presley

As the snow flies
On a cold and gray Chicago mornin’
A poor little baby child is born in the ghetto
And his mama cries
'Cause if there's one thing that she don't need
It's another hungry mouth to feed in the ghetto

People, don't you understand
The child needs a helping hand
Or he'll grow to be an angry young man some day
Take a look at you and me
Are we too blind to see
Or do we simply turn our heads, and look the other way?

Well, the world turns
And a hungry little boy with a runny nose
Plays in the street as the cold wind blows in the ghetto
And his hunger burns
So he starts to roam the streets at night
And he learns how to steal, and he learns how to fight in the ghetto

Then one night in desperation
A young man breaks away
He buys a gun, steals a car

Tries to run, but he don't get far
And his mama cries

As a crowd gathers 'round an angry young man
Face down on the street with a gun in his hand in the ghetto
And as her young man dies
On a cold and gray Chicago mornin'
Another little baby child is born in the ghetto
And his mama cries
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Bonnie Tyler

It's a heartache, nothing but a heartache
Hits you when it's too late, hits you when you're down

It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown

It's a heartache, nothing but a heartache
Love him till your arms break, then he lets you down

It ain't right with love to share
When you find he doesn't care for you
It ain't wise to need someone
As much as | depended on you

It's a heartache, nothing but a heartache
Hits you when it's too late, hits you when you're down

It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown

It ain't right with love to share
When you find he doesn't care for you
It ain't wise to need someone
As much as | depended on you

Oh, it's a heartache, nothing but a heartache
Love him till your arms break, then he lets you down

It's a fool's game, nothing but a fool's game
Standing in the cold rain, feeling like a clown

It's A Heartache
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Rumpelstilz

Ar sammli fir ne guete Zwack
Seit da Fritz, wo vor mer steit
Derby muesi salber sammle, we das so wyter geit
Si wei aui Oppis vo mer
Ds Militar u ds Stuurburo
Obschon si ersch grad churzlech hei my Zahltag ubercho

Nachhar heisst's | myre Stammbeiz
"Du zahl mer no es Bier”
Aber | weis nid wohar nah, | bi ja schliesslech salber stier
Und da chunnt scho wider eine
Wott es Zigarette nah
Naturlech isch's my Letschti gsy, unes Fuur hanem ou no gah

Bini Gottfriedstutz e Kiosk? Oder bini dppen e Bank?
Oder gseehni uus wines Hotel? Oder wine Kasseschrank?
Bini Gottfriedstutz e Kiosk? Oder bini 6ppen e Bank?
Oder gseehni uus wines Hotel? Oder wine Kasseschrank?

Ja, da chunnt sone wilde Hippie mit gflickte Hosebei
U fragt mi uberfrundlech
'Sag, hesch mer nid zwe Schtei?”
U chuum zah Meter wyter, da quatscht mi eine aa
Es lang em nid fur ds Busbillet, b ar chonnt es Fuffzgi ha

Un | chatsche mi Chatschgummi, da lacht mi es Meitli aa
Lat d Wimpere la klimpere u seit
'Darf | eine ha?"
As wiissi nid wo pfuuse, 6b's vilich gieng bi mir?
Aber si hei mer doch grad kundet, | stah salber vor der Tur

Bini Gottfriedstutz e Kiosk? Oder bini 6ppen e Bank?
Oder gseehni uus wines Hotel? Oder wine Kasseschrank?
Bini Gottfriedstutz e Kiosk? Oder bini 6ppen e Bank?
Oder gseehni uus wines Hotel? Oder wine Kasseschrank?

| bi Gottfriedstutz kei Kiosk! | bi Gottfriedstutz kei Bank!
Und | gseeh ni uus wines Hotel und nid wine Kasseschrank!

| bi Gottfriedstutz kei Kiosk! | bi Gottfriedstutz kei Bank!
Und | gseeh ni uus wines Hotel und nid wine Kasseschrank!
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Hazy Osterwald Sextett

Kriminal-Tango in der Taverne
dunkle Gestalten und rotes Licht.

Und sie tanzen einen Tango, Jacky Brown und Baby Miller.
Und er sagt ihr leise: ,Baby, wenn ich austrink’, machst du dicht'’
Dann bestellt er zwei Manhattan, und dann kommt ein Herr mit Kneifer,
Jack trinkt aus und Baby zittert, doch dann loscht sie schnell das Licht.

Kriminal-Tango in der Taverne,
dunkle Gestalten, rote Laterne.
Abend fur Abend lodert die Lunte,
spruhende Spannung liegt in der Luft.

Und sie tanzen einen Tango, alle, die davon nichts ahnen.
Und sie fragen die Kapelle: "Hab'n Sie nicht was HeiBes da?"
Denn sie konnen ja nicht wissen, was da zwischen Tag und Morgen
in der nachtlichen Taverne bei dem Tango schon geschah.

Kriminal-Tango in der Taverne,
dunkle Gestalten, rote Laterne.
Abend fur Abend lodert die Lunte,
spruhende Spannung liegt in der Luft.

Und sie tanzen einen Tango, Jacky Brown und Baby Miller.
Und die Kripo kann nichts finden, was daran verdachtig war"
Nur der Herr, da mit dem Kneifer, dem der SchuB3 im Dunklen galt,
konnt' vielleicht noch etwas sagen, doch der Herr, der sagt nichts mehr.

Kriminal-Tango in der Taverne,
dunkle Gestalten, rote Laterne.
Abend fur Abend immer das Gleiche,
denn dieser Tango - geht nie vorbei,
geht nie vorbei, geht nie vorbei!
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Michel Sardou

Elle court elle court la maladie damour
Dans le coeur des enfants de sept a soixante dix-sept ans
Elle chante Elle chante la riviere insolente
Qui unit dans son lit les cheveux blonds les cheveux gris

Elle fait chanter les hommes et sagrandir le monde
Elle fait parfois souffrir tout le long d'une vie
Elle fait pleurer les femmes elle fait crier dans lombre
Mais le plus douloureux cest quand on en guerit

Elle court elle court la maladie damour
Dans le coeur des enfants de sept a soixante dix-sept ans
Elle chante Elle chante la riviere insolente
Qui unit dans son lit les cheveux blonds les cheveux gris

Elle surprend lécoliére sur le banc d'une classe
Par le charme innocent d'un professeur danglais
Elle foudroie dans la rue cet inconnu qui passe
Et qui noubliera plus ce parfum qui volait

Elle court elle court la maladie damour
Dans le coeur des enfants de sept a soixante dix-sept ans
Elle chante Elle chante la riviere insolente
Qui unit dans son lit les cheveux blonds les cheveux gris
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Smokie

If you want my sympathy
Just open your heart to me
You get whatever you ever need.
If you think that's too high for you
Oh but baby
| would die for you
When there's nothing left
You know where | will be.

Oh you lay back in the arms of someone
You give in to the charmes of someone
Lay back in the arms of someone you love.
Lay back in the arms of someone
When you feel you're a part of someone
Lay back in the arms of someone you love.

So baby
Just callon me
When you want all of me
I'll be your lover
I'll be your friend
And there's nothing | won't do
Please baby
| just live for you
With nothing to hide no need to pretend.

Oh lay back in the arms of someone ..

| know you think that's too high for you
Oh baby
I'll die for you
When there's nothing left
I'll be with you.

Oh lay back in the arms of someone ..
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Eric Clapton

There is nothing that is wrong
In wanting you to stay here with me
| know you've got somewhere to go
But won't you make yourself at home and stay with me?
And don't you ever leave

Lay down, Sally, and rest here in my arms
Don't you think you want someone to talk to?
Lay down, Sally, ho need to leave so soon
I've been trying all night long just to talk to you

Sun ain't nearly on the rise
We still got the moon and stars above
Underneath the velvet skies, love is all that matters
Won't you stay with me?
Don't you ever leave

Lay down, Sally, and rest here in my arms
Don't you think you want someone to talk to?
Lay down, Sally, no need to leave so soon
I've been trying all night long just to talk to you

| long to see the morning light
Coloring your face so dreamily
So don't you go and say goodbye
You can lay your worries down and stay with me
Don't you ever leave

Lay down, Sally, and rest here in my arms
Don't you think you want someone to talk to?
Lay down, Sally, there's no need to leave so soon
I've been trying all night long just to talk to you

Lay down, Sally, and rest here in my arms
Don't you think you want someone to talk to?
Lay down, Sally, there's no need to leave so soon
I've been trying all night long just to talk to you



Lsayla

Eric Clapton

What will you do when you get lonely?
And no-one's waiting by your side?
You've been running and hiding much too long
You know it's just your foolish pride

Layla, you've got me on my knees,
Layla, I'm begging, darling please,
Layla, darling won't you ease my worried mind?

Tried to give you consolation
Your old man had let you down
Like a fool, | fell in love with you
You've turned my whole world upside down

Layla, you've got me on my knees,
Layla, I'm begging, darling please,
Layla, darling won't you ease my worried mind?

Let's make the best of the situation
Before | finally go insane
Please don't say, we'll never find a way
And tell me all my love's in vain

Layla, you've got me on my knees,
Layla, I'm begging, darling please,
Layla, darling won't you ease my worried mind?

Layla, you've got me on my knees,
Layla, I'm begging, darling please,
Layla, darling won't you ease my worried mind?
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Joe Dassin

Je m'baladais sur l'avenue le coeur ouvert a l'inconnu
J'avais envie de dire bonjour a n'importe qui
N'importe qui et ce fut toi, je t'ai dit n'importe quoi
Il suffisait de te parler, pour t'apprivoiser

Aux Champs-Elyseées, aux Champs-Elysées
Au soleil, sous la pluie, a midi ou a minuit
Ily a tout ce que vous voulez aux Champs-Elysees

Tu m'as dit "J'ai rendez-vous dans un sous-sol avec des fous
Qui vivent la guitare a la main, du soir au matin’
Alors je t'ai accompagnee, on a chante, on a danse
Et l'on n'a méme pas pense a sembrasser

Aux Champs-Elyseées, aux Champs-Elysées
Au soleil, sous la pluie, a midi ou a minuit
Ily a tout ce que vous voulez aux Champs-Elysees

Hier soir deux inconnus et ce matin sur lavenue
Deux amoureux tout etourdis par la longue nuit
Et de ['Etoile a la Concorde, un orchestre a mille cordes
Tous les oiseaux du point du jour chantent l'amour

Aux Champs-Elyseées, aux Champs-Elysées
Au soleil, sous la pluie, a midi ou a minuit
Ily a tout ce que vous voulez aux Champs-Elysees

Aux Champs-Elysees, aux Champs-Elysees
Au soleil, sous la pluie, a midi ou a minuit
Ily a tout ce que vous voulez aux Champs-Elysées

Aux Champs-Elysees, aux Champs-Elysees
Au soleil, sous la pluie, a midi ou a minuit
Ily a tout ce que vous voulez aux Champs-Elysees
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aus HAIR

We starve, look at one another, short of breath
Walking proudly in our winter coats
Wearing smells from laboratories
Facing a dying nation of moving paper fantasy
Listening for the new-told lie
With supreme visions of lonely tunes

Somewhere, inside something; there is a rush of greatness
Who knows what stands in front of our lives
| fashion my future on films in space
Silence tells me secretly everything, everything

We starve, look at one another, short of breath
Walking proudly in our winter coats
Wearing smells from laboratories
Facing a dying nation of moving paper fantasy
Listening for the new-told lie
With supreme visions of lonely tunes

Singing our space songs on a spider web sitar
Life is around you and in you
Answer for Timothy Leary, deary

Let the sunshine, let the sunshine in, the sunshine in
Let the sunshine, let the sunshine in, the sunshine in
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Syv Malmkvist

Liebeskummer lohnt sich nicht, my Darling
Schade um die Tranen in der Nacht
Liebeskummer lohnt sich nicht, my Darling
Weil schon morgen Dein Herz daruber lacht

Im Hof da spielte sie mit Joe von vis a vis
Doch dann zog er in eine and're Stadt
Wie hat sie da geweint um ihren besten Freund
Da gab ihr die Mama den guten Rat:

Liebeskummer lohnt sich nicht, my Darling - oh no
Schade um die Tranen in der Nacht
Liebeskummer lohnt sich nicht, my Darling
Weil schon morgen Dein Herz dartber lacht

Mit achtzehn traf sie Jim, sie traumte nur von ihm
Zum ersten Mal verliebt, das war so schon
Doch Jim, der war nicht treu und alles war vorbei
Da konnte sie es lange nicht versteh'n

Liebeskummer lohnt sich nicht, my Darling
Schade um die Tranen in der Nacht
Liebeskummer lohnt sich nicht, my Darling
Weil schon morgen Dein Herz daruber lacht

Bis dann der eine kam, der in den Arm sie nahm
Nun geh'n sie durch ein Leben voller Gluck
Und gibt's von Zeit zu Zeit mal einen kleinen Streit
Dann denkt sie an das alte Lied zurtuck

Liebeskummer lohnt sich nicht, my Darling
Schade um die Tranen in der Nacht
Liebeskummer lohnt sich nicht, my Darling
Weil schon morgen Dein Herz daruber lacht
Weil schon morgen Dein Herz daruber lacht
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The Chordettes

Lollipop lollipop - Oh lolly lolly lolly

Lollipop lollipop - Oh lolly lolly lolly

Lollipop lollipop - Oh lolly lolly lolly
Lollipop - ba dum dum dum

Call my baby lollipop tell you why
His kiss is sweeter than an apple pie
And when he does his shake the rockin’ dance
Man, | haven't got a chance

| call him
Lollipop lollipop - Oh lolly lolly lolly
Lollipop lollipop - Oh lolly lolly lolly
Lollipop lollipop - Oh lolly lolly lolly
Lollipop - ba dum dum dum

Sweeter than candy on a stick huckleberry, cherry or lime
If you had a choice he'd be your pick
But lollipop is mine

Lollipop lollipop - Oh lolly lolly lolly

Lollipop lollipop - Oh lolly lolly lolly

Lollipop lollipop - Oh lolly lolly lolly
Lollipop - ba dum dum dum

Crazy way he thrills me tell you why
Just like a lightning from the sky
He loves to kiss me till | cant see straight see, my lollipop is great
| call him

Lollipop lollipop ..
Sweeter than candy on a stick huckleberry, cherry or lime
If you had a choice he'd be your pick

But lollipop is mine

Lollipop lollipop ..
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Creedence Clearwater Revival

Just got home from Illinois, lock the front door, oh boy!
Got to sit down, take a rest on the porch.
Imagination sets in, pretty soon I'm singin,

Doo, doo, doo, Lookin' out my back door.

There's a giant doing cartwheels, a statue wearin' high heels.
Look at all the happy creatures dancing on the lawn.
A dinosaur Victrola list'ning to Buck Owens.
Doo, doo, doo, Lookin® out my back door.

Tambourines and elephants are playing in the band.
Won't you take a ride on the flyin' spoon?
Wond'rous apparition provided by magician.
Doo, doo, doo, Lookin' out my back door.

Forward troubles Illinois, lock the front door, oh boy!
Look at all the happy creatures dancing on the lawn.
Bother me tomorrow, today, I'll buy no sorrows.
Doo, doo, doo, Lookin' out my back door.

Tambourines and elephants are playing in the band.
Won't you take a ride on the flyin' spoon?
Bother me tomorrow, today, I'll buy no sorrows.
Doo, doo, doo, Lookin® out my back door.

Doo, doo, doo, Lookin' out my back door.
Doo, doo, doo, Lookin out my back door.
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Nazareth

Love hurts, love scars, love wounds and mars,
Any heart, not tough or strong enough
To take a lot of pain, take a lot of pain
Love is like a cloud
Holds a lot of rain
Love hurts. Ooh, love hurts

I'm young, | know, but even so
| know a thing or two and | learned from you
| really learned a lot, really learned a lot
Love is like a flame
Burns you when it's hot
Love hurts. Ooh, love hurts

Some fools think of happiness
Blissfulness, togetherness
Some fools fool themselves | guess
They're not foolin' me

| know it isn't true, | know it isn't true
Love is just a lie
Made to make you blue
Love hurts. Ooh, love hurts

| know it isn't true, | know it isn't true
Love is just a lie
Made to make you blue
Love hurts. Ooh, love hurts
Ooh, love hurts



Joucille

Kenny Rogers

In a bar in Toledo across from the depot
On a bar stool she took off her ring

| thought I'd get closer so | walked on over

| sat down and asked her name
When the drinks finally hit her she said I'm no quitter

But | finally quit livin' on dreams

I'm hungry for laughter and here ever after

I'm after whatever the other life brings

In the mirror | saw him and | closely watched him
| thought how he looked out of place

He came to the woman who sat there beside me

He had a strange look on his face
The big hands were calloused he looked like a mountain

For a minute | thought | was dead

But he started shakin' his big heart was breakin'
He turned to the woman and said

You picked a fine time to leave me Lucille
With four hungry children and a crop in the field
I've had some bad times, lived through some sad times
But this time your hurtin’ won't heal
You picked a fine time to leave me Lucille

After he left us | ordered more whisky
| thought how she'd made him look small
From the lights of the bar room to a rented hotel room
We walked without talkin® at all
She was a beauty but when she came to me
She must have thought I'd lost my mind
| could'nt hold her 'cos the words that he told her
Kept coming back time after time

You picked a fine time to leave me Lucille
With four hungry children and a crop in the field
I've had some bad times, lived through some sad times
But this time your hurtin’ won't heal
You picked a fine time to leave me Lucille
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Drafi Deutscher

Weine nicht, wenn der Regen fallt
(Dam Dam, Dam Dam)
Es gibt einen der zu Dir halt
(Dam Dam, Dam Dam)

Marmor, Stein und Eisen bricht
Aber unsere Liebe nicht
Alles, alles geht vorbei
Doch wir sind uns treu

Kann ich einmal nicht bei dir sein
(Dam Dam, Dam Dam )
Denk daran, du bist nicht allein
(Dam Dam, Dam Dam )

Marmor, Stein und Eisen bricht
Aber unsere Liebe nicht
Alles, alles geht vorbei
Doch wir sind uns treu

Nimm den goldenen Ring von mir
(Dam Dam, Dam Dam)
Bist Du traurig dann sagt er dir
(Dam Dam, Dam Dam )

Marmor, Stein und Eisen bricht
Aber unsere Liebe nicht
Alles, alles geht vorbei
Doch wir sind uns treu
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Mike Oldield

The last that ever she saw him

Carried away by a moonlight shadow

He passed on worried and warning
Carried away by a moonlight shadow.

Lost in a riddle that saturday night

Far away on the other side.
He was caught in the middle of a desperate fight
And she couldn't find how to push through

The trees that whisper in the evening
Carried away by a moonlight shadow
Sing a song of sorrow and grieving
Carried away by a moonlight shadow
All she saw was a silhouette of a gun
Far away on the other side.

He was shot six times by a man on the run
And she couldn't find how to push through

| stay, | pray

See you in heaven far away
| stay, | pray

See you in heaven one day

Four am. in the morning

Carried away by a moonlight shadow

| watch your vision forming
Carried away by a moonlight shadow

Stars move slowly in a silvery night

Far away on the other side

Will you come to talk to me this night
But she couldn't find how to push through

| stay, | pray

See you in heaven far away
| stay, | pray

See you in heaven one day
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Cat Stevens

Yes, I'm being followed by a moonshadow
Moonshadow, moonshadow
Leaping and hopping on a moonshadow
Moonshadow, moonshadow

And if | ever lose my hands
Lose my plow, lose my land
Oh, if | ever lose my hands
Oh, if, | won't have to work no more

And if | ever lose my eyes
If my colours all run dry
Yes, if | ever lose my eyes
Oh, if,  won't have to cry no more

Yes, I'm being followed by a moonshadow ..

And if | ever lose my legs
| won't moan, and | won't beg
Oh, if | ever lose my legs
Oh, if, | won't have to walk no more

And if | ever lose my mouth
All my teeth, north and south
Yes, if | ever lose my mouth
Oh, if,  won't have to talk

Did it take long to find me?
| ask the faithful light
Did it take long to find me?
And, are you gonna stay the night?

I'm being followed by a moonshadow ..
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Traditional

My bonnie is over the ocean,
My bonnie is over the sea.
My bonnie is over the ocean
Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me.

Bring back, bring back,
Oh, bring back my bonnie to me, to me!
Bring back, bring back,
Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me.

Last night as | lay on my pillow,
Last night as | lay on my bed
Last night as | lay on my pillow
| dreamed that my Bonnie was dead

Bring back, bring back ..

O blow you winds over the ocean,
O blow you winds over the sea
O blow you winds over the ocean,
And bring back my Bonnie to me.

Bring back, bring back ..

The winds have gone over the ocean,
The winds have gone over the sea
The winds have gone over the ocean
And brought back my Bonnie to me.

Brought back, Brought back,
Oh, brought back my bonnie to me, to me!
Brought back, Brought back,
Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me.



Iy Way

Frank Sinatra

And now, the end is near
And so | face the final curtain
My friend, I'll say it clear
I'll state my case, of which I'm certain
I've lived a life that's full
| traveled each and every highway
And more, much more than this
| did it my way

Regrets, I've had a few
But then again, too few to mention
| did what | had to do
And saw it through without exemption
| planned each charted course
Each careful step along the byway
And more, much more than this
| did it my way

Yes, there were times, I'm sure you knew
When | bit off more than | could chew
But through it all, when there was doubt
| ate it up and spit it out
| faced it all, and | stood tall
And did it my way

I've loved, I've laughed and cried
I've had my fill, my share of losing
And now, as tears subside
| find it all so amusing
To think | did all that
And may | say, not in a shy way
Oh, no, oh, no, not me
| did it my way

For what is a man, what has he got?
If not himself, then he has naught
To say the things he truly feels
And not the words of one who kneels
The record shows | took the blows
And did it my way



Nine Willson Bicyeles

Katie Melua

There are nine million bicycles in Beijing
That's a fact
It's a thing we can't deny
Like the fact that | will love you till | die

We are twelve billion light years from the edge
That's a guess
No one can ever say it's true
But | know that | will always be with you

I'm warmed by the fire of your love everyday
So don't call me a liar
Just believe everything that | say

There are six billion people in the world
More or less, and it makes me feel quite small
But you're the one | love the most of all

We're high on the wire
With the world in our sight
And I'll never tire
Of the love that you give me every night

There are nine million bicycles in Beijing
That's a fact
It's a thing we can't deny
Like the fact that | will love you till | die

And there are nine million bicycles in Beijing
And you know that | will love you till | die
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Edwin Hawkins

Oh happy day

Oh happy day
When Jesus washed
When Jesus washed
When Jesus washed

He washed my sins away
Oh happy day
Oh happy day

Oh happy day ..
He taught me how to watch, fight and pray
Fight and pray
And live rejoicing every, everyday
Oh happy day...
He taught me how to watch, fight and pray
Fight and pray

And live rejoicing every, everyday

Oh happy day...
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The Everly Brothers

When | love,
| get a feeling like I'm travelling through the sky:.
On the wings of a nightingale.

As | ride,
My head is reeling but | don't even wonder why
On the wings of a nightingale I'll fly

High above land and sea
I'll be thinking of you and me,
Couldn't ask for a better place to be
Oh, | can feel something happening
Oh, | can feel something happening
Oh, | can feel something happening to me

So hold my hand,
| got a feeling that the journey has just begun.
On the wings of a nightingale.

And if you like,
we'll fly together to the land of eternal sun
On the wings of a nightingale of love

High above land and sea
I'll be thinking of you and me,
Couldn't ask for a better place to be
Oh, | can feel something happening
Oh, | can feel something happening
Oh, | can feel something happening to me

When | love,
| get a feeling like I'm travelling through the sky;,
On the wings of a nightingale
On the wings of a nightingale
On the wings of a nightingale fly
On the wings of a nightingale
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Enya

Who can say where the road goes?
Where the day flows?
Only time.
And who can say if your love grows
As your heart chose?
Only time.

De da da day - De da da day. De da day.
De da da da da de - Oh da day.
De da da day da day.

Who can say why your heart sighs
As your love flies?
Only time.
And who can say why your heart cries
When your love lies?
Only time.

De da da day - De da da day. De da day.
De da da da da de - Oh da day.
De da da day da day.

Who can say when the roads meet
That love might be in your heart?
And who can say when the day sleeps
If the night keeps all your heatrt,
Night keeps all your heart?

De da da day - Da da da day.
De da da day - De da da da oh.

Who can say if your love grows
As your heart chose?
Only time.
And who can say where the road goes?
Where the day flows?
Only time.

Who knows? Only time.
Who knows? Only time.



Paint It Black

The Rolling Stones

| see a red door and | want to paint it black
No colours anymore | want them to turn black
| see the girls walk by dressed in their summer clothes
| have to turn my head until my darkness goes

| see a line of cars and they're all painted black
With flowers and my love both never to come back
| see people turn their heads and quickly look away

Like a new born baby it just happens every day

| look inside myself and see my heart is black
| see my red door, | was turned it into black
Maybe then I'll fade away and not have to face the facts
It's not easy facin' up when your whole world is black

No more will my green sea go turn a deeper blue
| could not foresee this thing happening to you
If | look hard enough into the settin’ sun
My love will laugh with me before the mornin' comes

| see a red door and | want to paint it black
No colours any more | want them to turn black
| see the girls walk by dressed in their summer clothes
| have to turn my head until my darkness goes

Hmm, hmm, hmm,...
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Yves Duteil

Prendre un enfant par la main
Pour lemmener vers demain
Pour lui donner la conflance en son pas
Prendre un enfant pour un roi
Prendre un enfant dans ses bras
Et pour la premiere fois
Secher ses larmes en etouffant de joie
Prendre un enfant dans ses bras

Prendre un enfant par le coeur
Pour soulager ses malheurs
Tout doucement sans parler sans pudeur
Prendre un enfant sur son coeur
Prendre un enfant dans ses bras
Et pour la premiere fois
Verser des larmes en etouffant sa joie

Prendre un enfant contre soi

Prendre un enfant par la main
Et lui chanter des refrains
Pour qu'il s"endorme a la tombée du jour
Prendre un enfant par ["amour
Prendre un enfant comme il vient
Et consoler ses chagrins
Vivre sa vie des années puis soudain
Prendre un enfant par la main

En regardant tout au bout du chemin
Prendre un enfant pour le sien
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Creedence Clearwater Revival

Left a good job in the city,
Workin' for The Man ev'ry night and day,
And | never lost one minute of sleepin,
Worryin' ‘bout the way things might have been.

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 | never saw the good side of the city,
Til I hitched a ride on a river boat queen.

Big wheel keep on turnin,,
Proud Mary keep on burnin’,
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.

Big wheel keep on turnin,,
Proud Mary keep on burnin’,
Rollin’, rollin’, rollin® on the river.
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Doris Day

When | was just a little girl
| asked my mother
What will | be
Will | be pretty
Will I be rich
Here's what she said to me

Que sera, sera
Whatever will be, will be
The future's not ours to see
Que sera, sera
What will be, will be

When | grew up and fell in love
| asked my sweetheart
What lies ahead
Will we have rainbows
Day after day
Here's what my sweetheart said

Que sera, sera
Whatever will be, will be
The future's not ours to see
Que sera, sera
What will be, will be

Now | have Children of my own
They ask their mother
What will | be
Will | be handsome
Will I be rich
| tell them tenderly

Que sera, sera ..
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1. Roti Rosli

Roti Rosli im Garte, Meierisli im Wald
Wenn dr Wind chunnt Cho blose
Denn verwelke si bald

2. Taar i nod e bitzeli

Taar i nodd e bitzeli, taar i nod echli
Taar i nod echli.
Taar i nod e bitzeli loschtig si.

3. Dort one am Barali

Dort one am Bargli, dort steht e wisse Geiss.
| ha se welle Molche
Di haut si mir eis.

4. Chum mir wie go Chrieseli gunne

Chum mir wie go Chrieseli glnne
Weiss am a Ort
Gar gruseli vill.

5. Mir Senne Reis luschtig

Mir Senne Reis luschtig, mir Senne Reis gute.
Hei Ches und hei Anke
Das git is guets Bluet
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UB 40

Red red wine
Goes to my head,
Makes me forget that |
Still need her so

Red red wine
It's up to you,
Alll can do, I've done,
Memories won't go
Memories won't go

I'd have sworn that with time,
Thoughts of youd leave my head.
| was wrong, now | find
Just one thing makes me forget

Red red wine
Stay close to me,
Don't let me be alone
It's tearing apart
My blue, blue heart

I'd have sworn that with time
Thoughts of you would leave my head.
| was wrong, now | find
Just one thing makes me forget

Red red wine
Stay close to me
Don't let me be alone
It's tearing apart
My blue, blue heart

Red red wine
Stay close to me
Don't let me be alone
It's tearing apart
My blue, blue heart



Right Here Wasting

Richard Marx

Oceans apart day after day
And | slowly go insane
| hear your voice on the line
But it doesn't stop the pain
If | see you next to never
How can we say forever?

Wherever you go
Whatever you do
| will be right here waiting for you
Whatever it takes
Or how my heart breaks
| will be right here waiting for you

| took for granted all the times
That | thought would last somehow
| hear the laughter
| taste the tears
But | can't get near you now
Oh can't you see it baby
You've got me goin' crazy

Wherever you go ..
| wonder how we can survive
This romance
But in the end if I'm with you

I'll take the chance

Oh can't you see it baby
You've got me goin’ crazy

Wherever you go ..

Waiting for you
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Status Quo

Well, here we are and here we are and here we go
All aboard cause we're hittin' the road
Here we go
Rockin' all over the world

Well gidy up and gidy up and get away
We're goin' crazy and we're goin' today
Here we go
Rockin' all over the world

And | like it, | like it, I like it, | like it
| Li-li-li-like it, Li-Li-li-like
Here we go
Rockin' all over the world

I'm gonna tell your mama what you're gonna do
Come on around with your dancing shoes
Here we go
Rockin' all over the world

And | like it, | like it, | like it, | like it
| li-Li-li-like it, Li-Li-li-like
Here we go
Rockin' all over the world

And | like it, | like it, I like it, | like it
| Li-li-li-like it, Li-Li-li-like
Here we go
Rockin' all over the world
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ABBA

Where are those happy days, they seems so hard to find
| tried to reach for you, but you have closed your mind
Whatever happened to our love?
| wish | understood
It used to be so nice, it used to be so good

So when you're near me, darling can't you hear me - S. O. S.
The love you gave me, nothing else can save me -S.0. S,
When you're gone
How can | even try to go on?

When you're gone
Though | try how can | carry on?

You seem so far away though you are standing near
You made me feel alive, but something died | fear
| really tried to make it out
| wish | understood
What happened to our love, it used to be so good

So when you're near me, darling can't you hearme -S. 0. S
The love you gave me, nothing else can save me -S. O. S.
When you're gone
How can | even try to go on?

When you're gone
Though | try how can | carry on?

So when you're near me, darling can't you hearme -S. O. S,
And the love you gave me, nothing else can save me -S. 0. S.
When you're gone
How can | even try to go on?

When you're gone
Though I try how can | carry on?
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Marlene Dietrich

Sag mir, wo die Blumen sind, wo sind sie geblieben?
Sag mir, wo die Blumen sind, was ist geschehn?
Sag mir, wo die Blumen sind,

Madchen pfluckten sie geschwind.

Wann wird man je verstehn, wann wird man je verstehn?

Sag mir, wo die Madchen sind, wo sind sie geblieben?
Sag mir, wo die Madchen sind, was ist geschehn?
Sag mir, wo die Madchen sind,

Manner nahmen sie geschwind.

Wann wird man je verstehn, wann wird man je verstehn?

Sag mir, wo die Manner sind, wo sind sie geblieben?
Sag mir, wo die Manner sind, was ist geschehn?
Sag mir, wo die Manner sind,
Zogen fort, der Krieg beginnt.
Wann wird man je verstehn, wann wird man je verstehn?

Sag mir, wo die Soldaten sind, wo sind sie geblieben?
Sag mir, wo die Soldaten sind, was ist geschehn?
Sag mir, wo die Soldaten sind,

Uber Grabern weht der Wind.

Wann wird man je verstehn, wann wird man je verstehn?

Sag mir, wo die Graber sind, wo sind sie geblieben?
Sag mir, wo die Graber sind, was ist geschehn?
Sag mir, wo die Graber sind,
Blumen wehn im Sommerwind.
Wann wird man je verstehn, wann wird man je verstehn?

Sag mir, wo die Blumen sind, wo sind sie geblieben?
Sag mir, wo die Blumen sind, was ist geschehn?
Sag mir, wo die Blumen sind,

Madchen pfluckten sie geschwind.

Wann wird man je verstehn, wann wird man je verstehn?



Shallow

Lady Gaga

Tell me somethin', girl
Are you happy in this modern world?
Or do you heed more?
Is there somethin’ else you're searchin’ for?
I'm fallin’
In all the good times | find myself longin' for change
And in the bad times, | fear myself

Tell me something, boy
Aren't you tired tryin' to fill that void?
Or do you need more?
Ain't it hard keepin' it so hardcore?
I'm falling
In all the good times | find myself longing for change
And in the bad times, | fear myself

I'm off the deep end, watch as | dive in
I'll never meet the ground
Crash through the surface, where they can't hurt us
We're far from the shallow now

In the sha-ha- sha-ha-llow
In the sha-ha- sha-la-la-llow
In the sha-ha- sha-ha-llow
We're far from the shallow now

I'm off the deep end, watch as | dive in
I'll never meet the ground
Crash through the surface, where they can't hurt us
We're far from the shallow now

In the sha-ha- sha-ha-llow
In the sha-ha- sha-la-la-llow
In the sha-ha- sha-ha-llow
We're far from the shallow now
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Singing-ei-ei jupi-jupi-el
Singing-ei-ei jupi-jupi-el
Singing-ei-ei jupi
Ei-ei jupi
Ei-ei jupi jupi e
She was eating Zwatschgewaihe when she came
She was eating Zwatschgewaihe when she came ..
She was eating Zwatschgewaihe
Eating Zwatschgewaihe
Eating Zwatschgewaihe when she came ..
She was drinking Coca Cola
She was eating Birchermuesli
She was smoking Rosslistumpe
She was telling Gruselgschichte
She was singing Operette
She was sitting chilli Goofe
She was wearing Minijupli

She was rasping Ukulele

Usw.
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Spider Murphy Gang

In MUnchen steht ein Hofbrauhaus
Doch Freudenhauser mussen raus
Damit in dieser schonen Stadt
Das Laster keine Chance hat
Doch jeder ist gut informiert
Weil Rosi taglich inseriert
Und wenn dich deine Frau nicht liebt
Wie gut, dass es die Rosi gibt!
Und drauBen vor der groBBen Stadt steh'n die Nutten sich die FuBe platt!

Skandal - Im Sperrbezirk
Skandal - Im Sperrbezirk
Skandal - Skandal um Rosi!

Ja, Rosi hat ein Telefon
Auch ich hab'ihre Nummer schon
Unter zwo und dreiBig sechzehn acht
Herrscht Konjunktur die ganze Nacht
Und drauBen im Hotel L'Amour
Langweilen sich die Damen nur
Weil jeder, den die Sehnsucht qualt
Ganz einfach Rosis Nummer wahlt
Und drauBen vor der groBen Stadt steh'n die Nutten sich die FuBe platt!

Skandal - Im Sperrbezirk ..

Ja, Rosi hat ein Telefon
Auch ich hab'ihre Nummer schon
Unter zwo und dreiBig sechzehn acht
Herrscht Konjunktur die ganze Nacht
Und drauBen im Hotel L'Amour
Langweilen sich die Damen nur
Weil jeder, den die Sehnsucht qualt
Ganz einfach Rosis Nummer wahlt
Und drauBen vor der groBen Stadt steh'n die Nutten sich die FuBe platt!

Skandal ..
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Beach Boys

We come on the sloop John B
My grandfather and me
Around Nassau town we did roam, yeah
Drinking all night
Got into a fight
Well | feel so broke up | want to go home

So hoist up the John B's sail
See how the mainsail sets
Call for the Captain ashore
Let me go home
| wanna go home
Why don't let me go home,
yeah | feel so broke up | wanna go home

The first mate he got drunk
And broke in the Cap'n’s trunk
The constable had to come and take him away
Sheriff John Stone
Why don't you leave me alone,
Well | feel so broke up | wanna go home

So hoist up the John B's salil ..

The poor cook he caught the fits
And threw away all my grits
And then he took and he ate up all of my corn
Let me go home
Why don't they let me go home
This is the worst trip I've ever been on

So hoist up the John B's salil ..
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Peter Maffay

Du gibst alles, wenn Du gibst
Du verlierst dich, wenn du liebst
Junges Madchen, reife Frau und auch Kind

Das bist du, du, nur du

Wenn mich deine Hand beruhrt,

Und ich deine Warme spuir,
Dann weiss ich was auch geschieht,
Es wird gut,

So bist du, du, nur du

Und wenn ich geh, dann geht nur ein Teil von mir
Und gehst du, bleibt deine Warme hier
Und wenn ich wein, dann weint nur ein Teil von mir
Und der andere lacht mit dir

Du verlangst oft viel von mir,
Doch ich spur die Kraft in dir
Und weiss, du verlangst nie mehr als du gibst
So bist du, du, hur du
Du sagst immer, was du denkst,
Und die Liebe, die du schenkst
Ist so zartlich und so gut und so tief
So wie du, du, nur du

Und wenn ich geh, dann geht nur ein Teil von mir
Und gehst du, bleibt deine Warme hier
Und wenn ich schlaf, dann schlaft nur ein Teil von mir
Und der andere traumt mit dir

Und wenn ich geh ..

Und wenn ich sterb, dann stirbt nur ein Teil von mir
Und stirbst du, bleibt deine Liebe hier
Und wenn ich wein, dann weint nur ein Teil von mir
Und der andere lacht mit dir
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Ralph McTell

Have you seen the old man in the closed-down market
Kicking up the papers with his worn out shoes?
In his eyes you see no pride hand held loosely at his side
Yesterday's paper telling yesterday's news

So how can you tell me you're lonely,
And say for you that the sun don't shine?
Let me take you by the hand and lead you through the streets of London
I'll show you something to make you change your mind

Have you seen the old girl who walks the streets of London
Dirt in her hair and her clothes in rags?
She's no time for talking, she just keeps right on walking
Carrying her home in two carrier bags.

So how can you tell me ..

In the all night cafe at a quarter past eleven,
Same old man sitting there on his own
Looking at the world over the rim of his tea-cup,
Each tea lasts an hour and he wanders home alone

So how can you tell me ..
Have you seen the old man outside the Seaman'’s Mission
Memory fading with the medal ribbons that he wears
In the winter city, the rain cries a little pity

For one more forgotten hero and a world that doesn't care

So how can you tell me ..
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Suzie Quatro / Chris Norman

Our love is alive, and so we begin
Foolishly laying our hearts on the table
Stumblin®in
Our love is a flame, burning within
Now and then firelight will catch us
Stumblin®in

Wherever you go, whatever you do
You know these reckless thoughts of mine are following you
I'm falling for you, whatever you do
'Cos baby you've shown me so many things that | never knew
Whatever it takes, baby I'll do it for you

Our love is alive, and so we begin
Foolishly laying our hearts on the table
Stumblin®in
Our love is a flame, burning within
Now and then firelight will catch us
Stumblin®in

You were so young, and | was so free
| may been young, but baby that's not what | wanted to be
Well you were the one, oh why was it me
'Cos baby you've shown me so many things that I've never seen
Whatever you need, baby you've got it from me

Our love is alive, and so we begin
Foolishly laying our hearts on the table
Stumblin'in
Our love is a flame, burning within
Now and then firelight will catch us
Stumblin'in

Stumblin®in - stumblin®in
Foolishly laying our hearts on the table
Stumblin®in
Stumblin®in - stumblin®in
Now and then firelight will catch us
Stumblin®in
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Nancy Sinatra / Lee Hazlewood

Strawberries cherries and an angel's kiss in spring
My summer wine is really made from all these things

| walked in town on silver spurs that jingled to
A song that | had only sang to just a few
She saw my silver spurs and said let's pass some time
And | will give to you summer wine
Ohh-oh-oh summer wine

Strawberries cherries and an angel's kiss in spring
My summer wine is really made from all these things
Take off your silver spurs and help me pass the time

And | will give to you summer wine
Ohhh-oh summer wine

My eyes grew heavy and my lips they could not speak
| tried to get up but | couldn't find my feet
She reassured me with an unfamiliar line
And then she gave to me more summer wine
Ohh-oh-oh summer wine

Strawberries cherries and an angel's kiss in spring
My summer wine is really made from all these things
Take off your silver spurs and help me pass the time

And | will give to you summer wine
Mmm-mm summer wine

When | woke up the sun was shining in my eyes
My silver spurs were gone my head felt twice its size
She took my silver spurs a dollar and a dime
And left me cravin' for more summer wine
Ohh-oh-oh summer wine

Strawberries cherries and an angel's kiss in spring
My summer wine is really made from all these things
Take off your silver spurs and help me pass the time

And | will give to you summer wine
Ohhh-oh summer wine
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Elvis Presley

We're caught in a trap
| can't walk out
Because | love you too much baby
Why can't you see
What you're doing to me
When you don't believe a word | say?

We can't go on together
With suspicious minds
And we can't build our dreams
On suspicious minds

So, if an old friend | know
Drops by to say hello
Would | still see suspicion in your eyes?
Here we go again
Asking where I've been
You can't see these tears are real
I'm crying

We can't go on together
With suspicious minds
And we can't build our dreams
On suspicious minds
Oh let our love survive
Or dry the tears from your eyes
Let's don't let a good thing die

When honey, you know
I've never lied to you
Mmm yeah, yeah
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The Hollies

If | could make a wish
| think I'd pass
Can't think of anything | need
No cigarettes, no sleep, no light, no sound
Nothing to eat, no books to read

Making love with you
Has left me peaceful, warm, and tired
What more could | ask
There's nothing left to be desired
Peace came upon me and it leaves me weak
So sleep, silent angel, go to sleep

Sometimes, all | need is the air that | breathe
And to love you
Alll need is the air that | breathe
Yes to love you
All | need is the air that | breathe

If | could make a wish
| think I'd pass
Can't think of anything | need
No cigarettes, no sleep, no light, no sound
Nothing to eat, no books to read

Making love with you
Has left me peaceful, warm, and tired
What more could | ask
There's nothing left to be desired
Peace came upon me and it leaves me weak
So sleep, silent angel, go to sleep

Sometimes, all | need is the air that | breathe
And to love you
Alll need is the air that | breathe
Yes to love you
Alll need is the air that | breathe
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Tina Turner

| call you, | need you, my heart's on fire
You come to me, come to me wild and wired
Mm you come to me
Give me everything | need

Give me a lifetime of promises and a world of dreams
Speak the language of love like you know what it means
Ohh, it can't be wrong
Take my heart and make it strong.

You're simply the best, better than all the rest
Better than anyone, anyone I've ever met
I'm stuck on your heart, | hang on every word you say
Tear us apart, baby | would rather be dead

In your heart | see the stars of every night and every day
In your eyes | get lost, | get washed away
Just as long as I'm here in your arms
| could be in no better place

You're simply the best, better than all the rest
Better than anyone, anyone I've ever met
I'm stuck on your heart, and hang on every word you say
Tear us apart, baby | would rather be dead

Each time you leave me | start losing control
You're walking away with my heart and my soul
| can feel you even when I'm alone
Oh baby, don't let go

You're the best, better than all the rest
Better than anyone, anyone I've ever met
I'm stuck on your heart, and hang on every word you say
Tear us apart, baby | would rather be dead
Oh, You're the best...
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Bette Middler

Some say love, it is a river
That drowns the tender reed.
Some say love, it is a razor
That leaves your soul to bleed.
Some say love, it is a hunger, an endless aching need.
| say love, it is a flower,
And you its only seed.

It's the heart, afraid of breaking,
That never learns to dance.
It's the dream, afraid of waking,
That never takes the chance.
It's the one who won't be taken,
Who cannot seem to give.
And the soul, afraid of dyin
That never learns to live.

When the night has been too lonely,
And the road has been too long,
And you think that love is only
For the lucky and the strong,
Just remember in the winter
Far beneath the bitter snows,
Lies the seed, that with the sun's love,
In the spring becomes The Rose.
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Blondie

The tide is high but I'm holding on
I'm gonna be your number one
I'm not the kind of girl
Who gives up just like that
Oh, no

It's not the things you do
That tease and hurt me bad
But it's the way you do
The things you do to me
I'm not the kind of girl
Who gives up just like that
Oh, no

The tide is high but I'm holding on
I'm gonna be your number one - number on

Every girl wants you to be her man
But I'll wait my dear ‘il it's my turn
I'm not the kind of girl
Who gives up just like that
Oh, no

The tide is high but I'm holding on
I'm gonna be your number one
Number one - number one

Every girl wants you to be her man
But I'll wait my dear 'tilit's my turn
I'm not the kind of girl
Who gives up just like that
Oh, no

The tide is high but I'm holding on
I'm gonna be your number one
Number one - number one
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Cyndi Lauper

Lying in my bed, | hear the clock tick and think of you
Caught up in circles, confusion is nothing new
Flashback, warm nights almost left behind
Suitcases of memories, time after..

Sometimes you picture me, I'm walking too far ahead
You're calling to me, | can't hear what you've said
Then you say, "Go slow", | fall behind
The second hand unwinds

If you're lost, you can look and you will find me
Time after time
If you fall, | will catch you, I'll be waiting
Time after time

If you're lost, you can look and you will find me
Time after time
If you fall, | will catch you, I'll be waiting
Time after time

After my picture fades and darkness has turned to gray
Watching through windows, you're wondering if I'm OK
The secrets stolen from deep inside
The drum beats out of time

If you're lost, you can look and you will find me
Time after time
If you fall, | will catch you, I'll be waiting
Time after time
Time after time
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Reinhard Mey

Wind Nord/Ost, Startbahn null-drei
Bis hier hor' ich die Motoren
Wie ein Pfeil zieht sie vorbei
Und es drohnt in meinen Ohren
Und der nasse Asphalt bebt
Wie ein Schleier staubt der Regen
Bis sie abhebt und sie schwebt - Der Sonne entgegen

Uber den Wolken
Muss die Freiheit wohl grenzenlos sein

Alle Angste, alle Sorgen

Sagt man
Blieben darunter verborgen
Und dann
Warde was uns grof3 und wichtig erscheint
Plotzlich nichtig und klein

Ilch seh’ ihr noch lange nach
Seh'’ sie die Wolken erklimmen
Bis die Lichter nach und nach
Ganz im Regengrau verschwimmen
Meine Augen haben schon
Jenen winz'gen Punkt verloren
Nur von fern' klingt monoton - Das Summen der Motoren

Uber den Wolken ..

Dann ist alles still, ich geh'’
Regen durchdringt meine Jacke
Irgendjemand kocht Kaffee
In der Luftaufsichtsbaracke
In den Pfutzen schwimmt Benzin
Schillernd wie ein Regenbogen
Wolken spiegeln sich darin - Ich war' gern mitgeflogen

Uber den Wolken ..
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Peter Maffay

Manchmal geh' ich meine StrafBe ohne Blick
Manchmal wunsch' ich mir mein Schaukelpferd zurtck
Manchmal bin ich ohne Rast und Ruh
Manchmal schlief3' ich alle Turen nach mir zu
Manchmal ist mir kalt und manchmal heif3
Manchmal weil3 ich nicht mehr, was ich weil
Manchmal bin ich schon am Morgen mud
Und dann such'ich Trost in einem Lied

Uber sieben Briicken musst du geh'n
Sieben dunkle Jahre ubersteh'n
Siebenmal wirst du die Asche sein
Aber einmal auch der helle Schein

Manchmal scheint die Uhr des Lebens stillzusteh'n
Manchmal scheint man immer nur im Kreis zu geh'n
Manchmal ist man wie von Fernweh krank
Manchmal sitzt man still auf einer Bank
Manchmal greift man nach der ganzen Welt
Manchmal meint man, dass der Glucksstern fallt
Manchmal nimmt man, wo man lieber gibt
Manchmal hasst man das, was man doch liebt

Uber sieben Briicken musst du geh'n
Sieben dunkle Jahre ubersteh'n
Siebenmal wirst du die Asche sein
_Aber einmal auch der helle Schein
Uber sieben Brucken musst du geh'n
Sieben dunkle Jahre ubersteh'n
Siebenmal wirst du die Asche sein
Aber einmal auch der helle Schein
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Peter Reber

Wi schon, dass du bi mir bisch
Du mys Labeselixier
| war ja so verlore
Was wurdi acht us mir

E Vogel ohni Flugel
Une Fisch, wo numm meh schwummt
Es Schiff, ohni Sagel
We my Sunne numm meh bronnt

Du teilsch mit mir di Tage
Und bisch ganz eifach da
Du bisch my Frou
Und ig, | bidy Ma

Mit dir isch so schon z stryte
Wuld so schon chasch verga
De wider gueti Zyte
Wo di cha | d Arme nah

I war e Vogel ohni Flugel
E Fisch, wo numm meh schwummt
Es Schiff, ohni Sagel
We my Sunne numm meh bronnt

Du teilsch mit mir di Tage
Und bisch ganz eifach da
Du bisch my Frou
Und ig, | bidy Ma



My my, at Waterloo Napoleon did surrender
Oh yeah, and | have met my destiny in quite a similar way.
The history book on the shelf,
It's always repeating itself.

Waterloo - | was defeated, you won the war
Waterloo - Promise to love you for ever more
Waterloo - Couldn't escape if | wanted to
Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
Wa Wa Wa Wa
Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo

My my, | tried to hold you back but you were stronger,
Oh yeah, and now it seems my only chance is giving up the fight.
And how could | ever refuse,
| feel like | win when | lose.

Waterloo - | was defeated, you won the war
Waterloo - Promise to love you for ever more
Waterloo - Couldn't escape if | wanted to
Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
Wa Wa Wa Wa
Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo

So how could | ever refuse
| feel like | win when | lose

Waterloo - Couldn't escape if | wanted to
Waterloo - Knowing my fate is to be with you
Wa Wa Wa Wa
Waterloo - Finally facing my Waterloo



When I Need You

Leo Sawyer

When | need you,
| just close my eyes and I'm with you,
And all that | so wanna give you,
It's only a heartbeat away.

When | need love,
| hold out my hands and | touch love,
| never knew there was so much love
Keeping me warm night and day.

Miles and miles of empty space in between us,
A telephone can't take the place of your smile.
But you know | won't be travelling forever.
It's cold out, but hold out
And do like I do.

When | need you,
| just close my eyes and I'm with you,
And all that | so wanna give you
It's only a heartbeat away.

It's not easy when the road is your driver,
Honey that's a heavy load that we bear.
But you know | won't be travelling a lifetime.
Its cold out, but hold out
And do like I do.

When | need love,
| hold out my hands and | touch love,
| never knew there was so much love
Keeping me warm night and day:.
When | need you,
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The Beatles

When | get older, losing my hair,

Many years from now.
Will you still be sending me a Valentine,
Birthday greetings, bottle of wine?
If I'd been out till quarter to three,
Would you lock the door?
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,

When I'm sixty-four?

Mmh ..
You'll be older, too.
Ah ah, and if you say the word,
| could stay with you.

| could be handy, mending a fuse,

When your lights have gone.

You can knit a sweater by the fireside.
Sunday morning go for a ride.

Doing the garden, digging the weeds.

Who could ask for more?
Will you still need me, will you still feed me,
When I'm sixty-four?

Every summer we can rent a cottage on the Isle of Wight, if it's not too dear.
We shall scrimp and save.
Ah ah, grandchildren on your knee,
Vera, Chuck and Dave.

Send me a postcard,
Drop me a line.
Stating point of view,
Indicate precisely what you mean to say.

Yours sincerely - wasting away.
Give me your answer,

Fillin a form, mine forever more.

Will you still need me, will you still feed me,

When I'm sixty-four?
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Cat Stevens

Lalalala ..

Now that I've lost everything to you
You say you wanna start something new
And it's breakin’ my heart you're leavin'
Baby, I'm grievin’
But if you wanna leave, take good care
| hope you have a lot of nice things to wear
But then a lot of nice things turn bad out there

Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world
It's hard to get by just upon a smile
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world
I'll always remember you like a child, girl

You know I've seen a lot of what the world can do
And it's breakin' my heart in two
Cause | never wanna see you sad girl
Don't be a bad girl
But if you wanna leave, take good care
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there
But just remember there's a lot of bad and beware, beware

Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world
It's hard to get by just upon a smile
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world
I'll always remember you like a child, girl

Lalalala..

Baby, | love you
But if you wanna leave, take good care
Hope you make a lot of nice friends out there
But just remember there's a lot of bad and beware, beware

Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world
It's hard to get by just upon a smile
Oh, baby, baby, it's a wild world
I'll always remember you like a child, girl
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Scorpions

| follow the Moskwa down to Gorky Park
Listening to the wind of change
An August summer night soldiers passing by
Listening to the wind of change

The world is closing in did you ever think
That we could be so close like brothers
The future's in the air | can feel it everywhere
Blowing with the wind of change

Take me to the magic of the moment on a glory night
Where the children of tomorrow dream away
In the wind of change

Walking down the street distant memories
Are burried in the past forever
| follow the Moskwa down to Gorky Park
Listening to the wind of change

Take me to the magic of the moment on a glory night
Where the children of tomorrow
Share their dreams with you and me

Take me to the magic of the moment on a glory night
Where the children of tomorrow
Dream away in the wind of change

The wind of change blows straight into the face of time
Like a stormwind that will ring
The freedom bell for peace of mind
Let your balalaika sing what my guitar wants to say

Take me to the magic of the moment on a glory night
Where the children of tomorrow
Share their dreams with you and me

Take me to the magic of the moment on a glory night
Where the children of tomorrow
Dream away in the wind of change
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Eric Clapton

It's late in the evening;
she's wondering what clothes to wear
She puts on her make-up
and brushes her long blonde hair
And then she asks me, "Do | look all right?”
And | say, "Yes, you look wonderful tonight”

We go to 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 | say, "Yes, | feel wonderful tonight'

| feel wonderful because | see
The love light in your eyes
And the wonder of it all
Is that you just don't realize how much | love you

It's time to go home now and
I've got an aching head
So | give her the car keys
and she helps me to bed
And then | tell her, as | turn out the light
| say, "My darling, you were wonderful tonight

Oh my darling, you were wonderful tonight"
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F.R. David

Words don't come easy to me
How can | find a way to make you see | love you?
Words don't come easy
Words don't come easy to me
This is the only way for me to say | love you
Words don't come easy

Well, I'm just a music man,
melodies are so far my best friend
But my words are coming out wrong, girl,
| reveal my heart to you
And hope that you believe it's true ‘cause

Words don't come easy to me
How can | find a way to make you see | love you?
Words don't come easy

This is just a simple song
that I've made for you on my own
There's no hidden meaning you know when |,
when | say | love you, honey
Please believe, | really do ‘cause

Words don't come easy to me
How can | find a way to make you see | love you?
\Words don't come easy
It isn't easy, words don't come easy

Words don't come easy to me
How can | find a way to make you see | love you?
\Words don't come easy
Don't come easy to me
This is the only way for me to say | love you
Words don't come easy
Don't come easy
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The Beatles

Yesterday,
all my troubles seemed so far away
Now it looks as though they're here to stay
Oh, | believe in yesterday

Suddenly,
I'm not half the man | used to be
There's a shadow hanging over me
Oh, yesterday came suddenly

Why she had to go
| don't know, she wouldn't say
| said something wrong
Now | long for yesterday

Yesterday,
love was such an easy game to play
Now | need a place to hide away
Oh, | believe in yesterday

Why she had to go
| don't know, she wouldn't say
| said something wrong
Now | long for yesterday

Yesterday,
love was such an easy game to play
Now | need a place to hide away
Oh, | believe in yesterday
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Josh Groban

When | am down and, oh my soul, so weary;
When troubles come and my heart burdened be;
Then, | am still and wait here in the silence,
Until you come and sit awhile with me.

You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains;
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas;
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders;
You raise me up: To more than | can be.

You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains;
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas;
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders;
You raise me up: To more than | can be.

You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains;
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas;
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders;
You raise me up: To more than | can be.

You raise me up, so | can stand on mountains;
You raise me up, to walk on stormy seas;
| am strong, when | am on your shoulders;
You raise me up: To more than | can be.
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Shania Twain

Looks like we made it
Look how far we've come, my baby
We might have took the long way
We knew we'd get there someday

They said, *I bet they'll never make it"
But just look at us holding on
We're still together, still going strong

(you're still the one)
You're still the one | run to
The one that | belong to
You're still the one | want for life
(you're still the one)
You're still the one that | love
The only one | dream of
You're still the one | kiss good night

Ain't nothing better
We beat the odds together
I'm glad we didn't listen
Look at what we would be missing

They said, *I bet they'll never make it"
But just look at us holding on
We're still together still going strong

(you're still the one)
You're stillthe one lrun to ..

I'm so glad we made it
Look how far we've come, my baby
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Carole King

When you're down and troubled
And you need some loving care
And nothing, nothing is going right
Close your eyes and think of me
And soon | will be there
To brighten up even your darkest nights

You just call out my name
And you know wherever | am
I'll come running to see you again
Winter, spring, summer or fall
Allyou have to dois call
And I'll be there
You've got a friend

If the sky above you
Grows dark and full of clouds
And that old north wind begins to blow
Keep your head together
And call my name out loud
And soon you'll hear me knocking at your door

You just call out my name ..

Now ain't it good to know that you've got a friend
When people can be so cold
They'll hurt you, oh yes desert you
And take your soul if you let them
Oh, but don't you let them

You just call out my name ..



