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Eight Days A Week by The Beatles

Ooh | need your love babe, Guess you know it's true.
Hope you need my love babe, Just like | need you.
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me.

| ain't got nothin' but love babe, Eight days a week.

Love you ev'ry day girl, Always on my mind.
One thing | can say girl, Love you all the time.
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me.

| ain't got nothin' but love babe, Eight days a week.
Eight days a week | love you, Eight days a week is not enough to show I care.

Ooh | need your love babe, Guess you know it's true.
Hope you need my love babe, Just like | need you.
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me.

| ain't got nothin' but love babe, Eight days a week.

Eight days a week | love you, Eight days a week is not enough to show | care.

Love you ev'ry day girl, Always on my mind.
One thing | can say girl, Love you all the time.
Hold me, love me, hold me, love me.

| ain't got nothin' but love babe, Eight days a week.

Eight days a week. Eight days a week.
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Country Roads by John Denver

Almost heaven, West Virginia, Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River.
Life is old there, older than the trees

Younger than the mountains, growin' like a breeze.

Country roads, take me home, To the place | belong:

West Virginia, mountain momma, Take me home, country roads.

All my mem'ries, gather 'round her, Miner's lady, stranger to blue water.
Dark and dusty, painted on the sky

Misty taste of moonshine, teardrops in my eye.

Country roads, take me home, To the place | belong:

West Virginia, mountain momma, Take me home, country roads.

| hear her voice, in the mornin' hours she calls me,
The radio reminds me of my home far away.
And drivin’ down the road | get a feel--in’ that |

Should have been home yesterday... yester—day

Country roads, take me home, To the place | belong

West Virginia, mountain momma,Take me home, country roads.
Country roads, take me home, To the place | belong

West Virginia, mountain momma, Take me home, country roads.
Take me home, country roads.

Take me home ...... down country roads
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Mama Mia by Abba

I've been cheated by you since | don't know when
So | made up my mind, it must come to an end
Look at me now, will | ever learn

| don't know how but | suddenly lose control
There's a fire with in my soul

Just one look and I can hear a bell ring

One more look and | forget everything, oh-oh

Mamma Mia, here | go again, my my, how can | re--sist ya
Mamma Mia, does it show again

My my, just how much I've missed ya

Yes, I've been broken-hearted, blue since the day we parted
Why, why did | ever let you go

Mamma Mia, now | really know,

My my, | could never let you go

I've been angry and sad about the things that you do

| can't count all the times that I've told you we're through
And when you go, when you slam the door

| think you know that you won't be a- -way too long

You know that I'm not that strong.

Just one look and I can hear a bell ring

One more look and | forget everything, whoa-whoa

Mamma Mia, here | go again, my my, how can | re--sist ya

Mamma Mia, does it show again
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My my, just how much I've missed ya

Yes, I've been broken-hearted, blue since the day we parted
Why, why did | ever let you go

Mamma Mia, even if | say,

Bye bye, leave me now or never

Mamma Mia, it's a game we play

Bye bye doesn't mean for--ever

Mamma Mia, here | go again, my my, how can | re--sist ya
Mamma Mia, does it show again

My my, just how much I've missed ya

Yes, I've been broken-hearted, blue since the day we parted
Why, why did | ever let you go

Mamma Mia, now I really know,

My my, | could never let you go
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Brown-Eyed Girl by Van Morrison

Intro (Kazoos !!)

Hey, where did we go? days when the rains came
Down in the hollow playin'a new game

Laughing and a — running, hey hey,

Skipping and a — jumping

In the misty morning fog with

Our hearts a— thumping and you

My brown-eyed girl

You, my brown-eyed girl

Whatever happened to Tuesday and so slow

Going down the old mine with a transistor radio

Standing in the sunlight laughing Hiding behind a rainbow's wall
Slipping and a — sliding

All along the waterfall with you

My brown-eyed girl

You, my brown-eyed girl

Do you remember when we used to sing:
Shalala lalalala lalalalate da
Shalala lalalala lalalalate da

Late da
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So hard to find my way, now that I'm on my own

| saw you just the other day, my, how you have grown
Cast my memory back there, lord

Sometimes I'm overcome thinking 'bout

Making love in the green grass

Behind the stadium with you

My brown-eyed girl

You, my brown-eyed girl

Do you remember when we used to sing:
Shalala lalalala lalalalate da
Shalala lalalala lalalalate da

Late da

Shalala lalalala lalalalate da
Shalala lalalala lalalalate da
Shalala lalalala lalalalate da

Shalala lalalala lalalalate da....late da
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Daydream Believer by The Monkees

Oh | could hide 'neath the wings of the Bluebird as she sings
The six o'clock alarm would never ring
But it rings and | rise, Wipe the sleep out of my eyes

My shaving razor's cold and it stings

Cheer up sleepy Jean Oh what canit mean toa

Daydream believer and a home--coming Queen

You once thought of me as a White knight on his steed
Now you know how happy | can be
And our good times start and end, Without a dollar one to spend

But how much baby do we really need

Cheer up sleepy Jean, Oh what canit mean toa

Daydream believer and a home--coming Queen

Cheer up sleepy Jean, Oh what canit mean toa
Daydream believer and a home--coming Queen
Cheer up sleepy Jean, Oh what can it mean to a
Daydream believer and a home-coming Queen
Cheer up sleepy Jean, Oh what can it mean to a

Daydream believer and a home-coming Queen
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| Should Have Known Better by The Beatles

I, Should have known better with a girl like you
That | would love every-thing that you do

And | do. Hey! Hey! Hey!....and | do

Woa oh woa oh 1I....... Never rea-lised what a kiss could be

This could only happento me, Can't you see? Can't you see?

That when | tell you that | love you, Oh, You’re gonna say you love me too

And when | ask you to be mine, You're gonna say you love me too

Soo I......Should have rea-lised a lot of things be-fore
If this is love you gotta give me more,

Give me more hey hey hey give me more

I, Should have known better with a girl like you

That | would love every-thing that you do, And | do. Hey hey heyand | do

Woa oh woa oh |....... Never rea-lised what a kiss could be

This could only happento me, Can't you see? Can’t you see?

That when | tell you that | love you, Oh......You're gonna say you love me too
And when | ask you to be mine, You're gonna say you love me too.

You love me too, You love me too, You love me too.
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Delilah by Tom Jones

| saw the light on the night that | passed by her window
| saw the flickering shadow of love on her blind
She was my woman

As she deceived me | watched and went out of my mind

My, my, my, De .. .. lilah

Why, why, why, De .. .. lilah

| could see, that girl was no good for me

But | was lost like a slave that no man could free

At break of day when that man drove away | was waiting
| crossed the street to her house and she opened the door
She stood there laughing

| felt the knife in my hand and she laughed no more

My, my, my, De .. ..lilah

Why, why, why, De .. .. lilah

So before they come to break down the door

Forgive me Delilah | just couldn't take any more

She stood there laughing

| felt the knife in my hand and she laughed no more

My, my, my, De .. .. lilah

Why, why, why, De .. .. lilah

So before they come to break down the door

Forgive me Delilah | just couldn't take any more

Forgive me Delilah | just couldn't take any more
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Sweet Caroline by Neil Diamond

Where it began | can’t begin to know it

But then | know it’s going strong

Was in the spring, and spring became a summer
Who’d have believed you’d come along

Hands touching hands

Reaching out touching me touching you

Sweet Caro—line, Good times never seemed so good
I’ve been inc—lined, to believe there never would
But now |I....

Look at the night and it don’t seem so lonely

We fill it up with only two

And when | hurt hurting runs off my shoulder

How can | hurt when holding you

Warm touching warm

Reaching out touching me touching you

Sweet Caro—line, Good times never seemed so good
I’'ve been inc—lined, to believe there never would
oh no no

Sweet Caro—line, Good times never seemed so good
I’ve been inc—lined, to believe there never would

Oh no no
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Don’t Look Back in Anger by Oasis

Slip inside the eye of your mind
Don't you know you might find
a better place to play

You said that you'd never been

But all the things that you've seen Slowly fade away

So | start arevol.. ..ution from my bed

Cos you said the brains | have went to my head
Step outside the summertime's in bloom

Stand up beside the fireplace

Take that look from off your face

Cos you ain't ever going to burn my heart ouu--uut

and So Sally can wait, she knows it's too late
As we're walking on by
Her soul slides away, but don't look back in anger

| heard you say

Take me to the place where you go
Where nobody knows

If it's night or day

Please don't put your life in the hands

of a Rock and Roll band, Who'll throw it all away
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So | start a revolution from my bed

Cos you said the brains | have went to my head
Step outside the summertime's in bloom
Stand up beside the fireplace

Take that look from off your face

Cos you ain't ever going to burn my heart ouu--uut

and So Sally can wait, she knows it's too late
As we're walking on by
Her soul slides away, but don't look back in anger

| heard you say

and So Sally can wait, she knows it's too late

As we're walking on by

Her soul slides away, but don't look back in anger
| heard you say

and So Sally can wait, she knows it's too late

As we're walking on by

Her soul slides away,
But don't look back in anger, Don’t look back in anger
| heard you say

At least not today
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Happy Together by The Turtles

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

So happy to--gether

(very...... fine)

Imagine how the world would be... so very fine, So happy to--gether

| can't see me lovin' nobody but you, For all my life

When you're with me baby the skies'll be blue, For all my life

The only one for me is you... and you for me, So happy to--gether
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| can't see me lovin' nobody but you, For all my life

When you're with me baby the skies'll be blue, For all my life

Me and you... and you and me
No matter how they toss the dice... It had to be

The only one for [Bb] me is you... and you for me, So happy to--gether

Ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba--baa-ba-ba baa--ba-ba-ba- baaa
Ba-ba-ba-ba ba-ba-ba--baa-ba-ba baa--ba-ba-ba- baaa

Me and you... and you and me

No matter how they toss the dice... It had to be
The only one for me is you... and you for me

So happy to--gether

So happy to--gether

(baa- ba-ba-ba)
And how is the weather
(baa--ba-ba-ba- baa--ba-ba-ba)
So happy to--gether
(baa--ba-ba-ba- baa--ba-ba-ba)
So happy to--gether
(baa--ba-ba-ba- baa--ba-ba-ba-baa

So happy to--gether
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