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YOU ARE THE SUNSHINE OF MY LIFE

You are the sunshine of my life, that's why I'll always be around,
You are the apple of my eye, forever you'll stay in my heart

| feel like this is the beginning, though I've loved you for a million years,

And if | thought our love was ending, I'd find myself drowning in my own tears
CHORUS

You must have known that | was lonely, because you came to my rescue,

And | know that this must be heaven, how could so much love be inside of you?
CHORUS

HOTEL CALIFORNIA

On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair, warm smell of colitas, rising up through the air
Up ahead in the distance, | saw a shimmering light.
My head grew heavy, and my sight grew dim. | had to stop for the night

There she stood in the doorway. | heard the mission bell

And | was thinking to myself, "This could be Heaven or this could be Hell"

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

There were voices down the corridor. | thought | heard them say
Welcome to the Hotel California. Such a lovely place (such a lovely place), such a lovely face
Plenty of room at the Hotel California any time of year (any time of year), you can find it here

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

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

How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat.

Some dance to remember, some dance to forget

So | called up the Captain, "Please bring me my wine."

He said, "We haven't had that spirit here since nineteen sixty nine."

And still those voices are calling from far away

Wake you up in the middle of the night, just to hear them say
Welcome to the Hotel California. Such a lovely place (such a lovely place), such a lovely face
They’re livin' it up at the Hotel California. What a nice surprise (what a nice surprise)
Bring your alibis

Mirrors on the ceiling, the pink champagne on ice

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

And in the master's chambers, they gathered for the feast

They stab it with their steely knives, but they just can't kill the beast

Last thing | remember | was running for the door

| had to find the passage back to the place | was before
"Relax," said the night man, "We are programmed to receive
You can check-out any time you like, but you can never leave!"

CROCODILE ROCK
La, Ia, Ia, Ia, la, la, etc.
| remember when rock was young, me and Susie had so much fun
Holdin’ hands and skimmin’ stones, had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own
But the biggest kick | ever got was doin’ a thing called the Crocodile Rock
While other kids were rockin’ round the clock
We were hoppin’ and boppin’ to the Crocodile Rock, well
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Crocodile Rockin’ is something shocking when your feet just can’t keep still
| never knew me a better time and | guess | never will
Lordy mama, those Friday nights when Susie wore her dresses tight
And Crocodile Rockin’ was ou—ou—out of sigh-i-i-i-t.
La, lalalalala, la, etc.
But the years went by and rock just died, Susie went and left me for some foreign guy
Long nights cryin’ by the record machine,
Dreamin’ ‘bout my Chevy and my old blue jeans
But they’ll never Kkill the thrills we got burnin’ up to the crocodile rock
Learnin’ fast as weeks went past, we really thought the Crocodile Rock would last well,
Crocodile Rockin’ is something shocking.......
La, lalalalala, la, la, etc.

LET IT BE

When | find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary Comes to me
Speaking words of wisdom, Let it Be
And in my hour of darkness she is standing right in front of me
Speaking words of wisdom, Let it Be
Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeh, let it be, whisper words of wisdom, Let It Be
And when the broken hearted people living in the world agree
There will be an answer, let it be
For though they may be parted, there is still a chance that they will see
There will be an answer, let it be.
Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeh, let it be, there will be an answer, Let It Be
And when the night is cloudy there is still a light that shines on me
Shine until tomorrow, let it be.
| wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.
Let it be, let it be, let it be, yeh, let it be, whisper words of wisdom, let it be.

AFTERNOON DELIGHT
Gonna find my baby, gonna hold her tight, gonna grab some Afternoon Delight
My motto's always been "When it's right, it's right."
Why wait until the middle of a cold, dark night?
When everything's a little clearer in the light of day?
And we know the night is always gonna be here anyway?
Thinkin 'bout you's workin’ up my appetite, lookin' forward to a little Afternoon Delight
Rubbin’ sticks and stones together makes the sparks ignite
And the thought of rubbin' you is getting so exciting
Skyrockets in flight! Afternoon Delight! Afternoon Delight! Afternoon Delight!
Started out this morning feeling so polite
| always thought a fish could not be caught that didn't bite.
But you got some bait a-waiting and | think | might like nibblin’ a little Afternoon Delight
Skyrockets in flight! Afternoon Delight! Afternoon Delight! Afternoon Delight!
Be waiting for me, baby, when | come around.
We can make a lot of loving 'fore the sun goes down
Thinkin' of you's workin' up my appetite, lookin' forward to a little afternoon delight
Rubbin’ sticks and stones together makes the sparks ignite
And the thought of rubbin' you is getting so exciting
Skyrockets in flight! Afternoon Delight!
Afternoon Delight! Afternoon Delight! Afternoon Delight!
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BRIDGE OVER TROUBLED WATER

When you're weary, feeling small. When tears are in your eyes, I'll dry them all
I'm on your side, oh, when times get rough, and friends just can't be found
Like a bridge over troubled water, | will lay me down
Like a bridge over troubled water, | will lay me down
When you're down and out, when you're on the street
When evening falls so hard, | will comfort you (000)
I'll take your part, oh, when darkness comes, and pain is all around
Like a bridge over troubled water, | will lay me down
Like a bridge over troubled water, | will lay me down
Sail on silver girl, sail on by. Your time has come to shine, all your dreams are on their way
See how they shine, oh, if you need a friend, I'm sailing right behind
Like a bridge over troubled water, | will lay me down
Like a bridge over troubled water, | will lay me down

ME AND BOBBY MCGEE
Busted flat in Baton Rouge, headin' for the train,
Feelin' nearly faded as my jeans.
Bobby thumbed a diesel down just before it rained,
Took us all the way to New Orleans.
| Took my harpoon out of my dirty red bandana
And was blowin' sad while Bobby sang the blues,
With them windshield wipers slappin’ time, and Bobby clappin’' hands,
We finally sang up every song that driver knew.
Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose,
Nothin' ain't worth nothin’, but it's free
Feelin' good was easy, Lord, when Bobby sang the blues,
Feelin’ good was good enough for me, good enough for me and Bobby McGee.
From the coalmines of Kentucky to the California sun,
Bobby shared the secrets of my soul,
Standin' right beside me, Lord, through everything | done,
Every night she kept me from the cold.
Then, somewhere near Salinas, Lord, | let her slip away,
Lookin' for the home | hope she'll find,
And, I'd trade all my tomorrows for a single yesterday,
Holdin' Bobby's body next to mine.
Freedom's just another word for nothin' left to lose,
Nothin’' left was all she left to me,
Feelin' good was easy, Lord, when Bobby sang the blues,
And buddy, that was good enough for me.
Good enough for me and Bobby McGee.

FIRE AND RAIN

Just yesterday morning they let me know you were gone

Susanne, the plans they made put an end to you

| walked out this morning and | wrote down this song

| just can't remember who to send it to.
I've seen fire and I've seen rain, I've seen sunny days that | thought would never end
I've seen lonely times when | could not find a friend.
But | always thought that I'd see you again

Won't you look down upon me, Jesus, you gotta help me make a stand

You've just got to see me through another day

My body's aching and my time is at hand. | won't make it any other way.... I've seen fire......
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Been walkin' my mind to an easy time, my back turned towards the sun
Lord knows when the cold wind blows it'll turn your head around
Well, there's hours of time on the telephone line to talk about things to come
Sweet dreams and flying machines in pieces on the ground
I've seen fire......

COUNTRY ROAD
Take to the highway, won't you lend me your name
Your way and my way seem to be one and the same
Momma don't understand it, she wants to know where I've been
I'd have to be some kind of natural born fool to want to pass that way again
But you know | could feel it, on a country road
Sail on home to Jesus, won't you, good girls and boys
I'm all in pieces, you can have your own choice
But | can see a heavenly band of angels, and they're comin' to set me free
| don't know nothin' '‘bout the wild wind, but | can tell you that it's bound to be
Because | could feel it, on a country road
| guess my feet know where they want me to go, walkin' down a country road
Walk on down, walk on down, walk on down

WHO’LL STOP THE RAIN

Long as | remember, the rain been comin' down.
Clouds of mystery pourin’, confusion on the ground
Good men through the ages, tryin' to find the sun
And | wonder, still, | wonder, who'll stop the rain?

| went down Virginia, seekin' shelter from the storm
Caught up in the fable, | watched the tower grow
Five-year plans and new deals, wrapped in golden chains
And | wonder, still, | wonder, who'll stop the rain?

Heard the singers playin'. How we cheered for more
The crowd had rushed together, tryin' to keep warm
Still, the rain kept pourin’, fallin' on my ears

And | wonder, still, | wonder, who'll stop the rain?

DOES ANYBODY REALLY KNOW WHAT TIME IT IS
As | was walking down the street one day
A man came up to me and asked me what the time was that was on my watch, yeah, and | said:
Does anybody really know what time it is? Does anybody really care?
If so, | can't imagine why! We've all got time enough to cry.
And | was walking down the street one day
A pretty lady looked at me and said her diamond watch had stopped cold dead, and | said:
Does anybody really know what time it is? Does anybody really care?
If so, | can't imagine why! We've all got time enough to cry.
And | was walking down the street one day,
Being pushed and shoved by people trying to beat the clock, oh ho, | just don't know, | don't
know
And | said:
Does anybody really know what time it is? Does anybody really care?
If so, | can't imagine why! We've all got time enough to die.
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Well, it's a marvelous night for a moondance with the stars up above in your eyes
A fantabulous night to make romance 'neath the cover of October skies
And all the leaves on the trees are falling to the sound of the breezes that blow
And I'm trying to please to the calling of your heart-strings that play soft and low
And all the night's magic seems to whisper and hush
And all the soft moonlight seems to shine in your blush
Can | just have one a' more moondance with you, my love
Can | just make some more romance with you, my love
Well | wanna make love to you tonight, | can't wait till the morning has come
And | know now the time is just right, and straight into my arms you will run
And when you come my heart will be waiting, to make sure you're never alone
There and then all my dreams will come true, dear, there and then | will make you my own
And every time | touch you, you just tremble inside
And | know how much you want me that you can't hide
Can | just have one more moondance with you, my love
Can | just make some more romance with you, my love

IMAGINE

Imagine there’s no heaven, it’s easy, if you try. No hell below us, above us only sky.
Imagine all the people, living for today, ah ah

Imagine there’s no countries, it isn’t hard to do, nothing to kill or die form, and no religion too.
Imagine all the people, living life in peace, you...

You may say I’'m a dreamer, but I’'m not the only one

| hope someday you’ll join us, and the world will be as one
Imagine no possessions, | wonder if you can. No need for greed or hunger, a brotherhood of man
Imagine all the people, sharing all the world, you..

You may say I’'m a dreamer, but I’'m not the only one

| hope someday you’ll join us, and the world will be as one

KILLING ME SOFTLY
Strummin’ my pain with his fingers, singin’ my life with his words
Killing me softly with his song, killing me softly with his song,
Tellin’ my whole life with his words, killing me softly with his song.

| heard he sang a good song, | heard he had a style.

And so, | came to see him, and listen for a while.

And there he was, this young boy, a stranger to my eyes
Strummin’ my pain with his fingers, singin’ my life with his words
Killing me softly with his song, killing me softly with his song,
Tellin’ my whole life with his words, killing me softly with his song.

| felt all flushed with fever, embarrassed by the crowd

| felt he found my letters, and read each one out loud

| prayed that he would finish, but he just kept right on
Strummin’ my pain with his fingers, singin’ my life with his words
Killing me softly with his song, killing me softly with his song,
Tellin’ my whole life with his words, killing me softly with his song.

He sang as if he knew me, in all my dark despair

And then he looked right through me, as if | wasn’t there

He just kept right on, singin’ clear and strong
Strummin’ my pain with his fingers, singin’ my life with his words
Killing me softly with his song, killing me softly with his song,
Tellin’ my whole life with his words, killing me softly with his song.



