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1999

Prince

I was dreamin' when I wrote this, forgive me if it goes astray

But when I woke up this mornin', could've sworn it was judgment day
The sky was all purple, there were people runnin' everywhere

Tryin' to run from the destruction, you know I didn't even care

Say say two thousand zero zero party over, oops, out of time
So tonight I'm gonna party like it's nineteen ninety-nine

I was dreamin' when I wrote this, so sue me if I go too fast
But life is just a party and parties weren't meant to last
War is all around us, my mind says prepare to fight

So if I gotta die I'm gonna listen to my body tonight

Yeah hey, they say two thousand zero zero party over, oops, out of time
So tonight I'm gonna party like it's nineteen ninety-nine
Yeah, yeah, hey

People, let me tell you somethin'

If you didn't come to party, don't bother knockin' on my door, oww
I got a lion in my pocket and baby he's ready to roar, yeah hey
Everybody's got a bomb, we could all die any day, oh

But before I let that happen, I'll dance my life away, oh ho

They say two thousand zero zero party over, oops, out of time
(We're runnin' out of time)

So tonight I'm gonna party like it's nineteen ninety-nine

(We gonna, we gonna, oh)

Say it one more time

Two thousand zero zero party over, oops, out of time
(No, no)

So tonight I'm gonna party like it's nineteen ninety-nine
(We gonna, we gonna)

Alright, nineteen ninety-nine
You say it, nineteen ninety-nine
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Mmm nineteen ninety-nine
(Oww, nineteen ninety-nine)

After Midnight

Eric Clapton

Intro

After midnight

We gonna let it all hang down

After midnight

We gonna chugalug and shout
Gonna stimulate some action

We gonna get some satisfaction

We gonna find out what it is all about
After midnight

We gonna let it all hang down

After midnight

We gonna shake your tambourine
After midnight

Soul gonna be peaches & cream
Gonna cause talk and suspicion

We gonna give an exhibition

We gonna find out what it is all about
After midnight

We gonna let it all hang down

Yea yeah yea
After midnight
We gonna let it all hang down

After midnight

We gonna shake your tambourine
After midnight

Soul gonna be peaches & cream
Gonna cause talk and suspicion

We gonna give an exhibition

We gonna find out what it is all about
After midnight

We gonna let it all hang down
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Solo- 13m

After midnight

We gonna shake your tambourine
After midnight

Soul gonna be peaches & cream
Gonna cause talk and suspicion

We gonna give an exhibition

We gonna find out what it is all about

After midnight
We gonna let it all hang down
After midnight
We gonna let it all hang down
After midnight
We gonna let it all hang down
After midnight
We gonna let it all hang down

Solo- 23m

A Pirate Looks at Forty

Jimmy Buffett

Mother, mother ocean, | have heard you call

Wanted to sail upon your waters since | was three feet tall
You've seen it all, you've seen it all

Watched the men who rode you switch from sails to steam
And in your belly you hold the treasures few have ever seen
Most of them dream, most of them dream

Yes | am a pirate, two hundred years too late

The cannons don't thunder, there's nothing to plunder

I'm an over-forty victim of fate

Arriving too late, arriving too late

I've done a bit of smuggling, I've run my share of grass

| made enough money to buy Miami, but | pissed it away so fast
Never meant to last, never meant to last

solo
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And | have been drunk now for over two weeks

| passed out and | rallied and | sprung a few leaks

But | got stop wishing, got to go fishing, down to rock bottom again
Just a few friends, just a few friends

| go for younger women, lived with several a while
Though | ran them away, they'd come back one day
Still could manage to smile

Just takes a while, just takes a while

Mother, mother ocean, after all the years I've found

My occupational hazard being my occupation's just not around
| feel like I've drowned, gonna head uptown

| feel like I've drowned, gonna head uptown

Baby Love

Mother's Finest

There is no other to compare with you

You've got me, darlin', givin' all that I have to you
You showed me feelings that I, I'll never find

But those feelings ain't complete

When you're not here all the time

Oh baby love, oh baby love

Early in the mornin', early in the mornin'

You come creepin' in my mind, oh baby love, oh baby love
Oh baby love, oh baby love

I wake up with a yearnin', oh I'm yearnin'

Burnin' for your touch, oh baby love

Give me reasons to be a fool for you

But I don't care about foolish pride when it's concerned in you
I'll be astray, yes I will, give me your command

You can call on me to stay around you all I can

Oh baby love, oh baby love

Early in the mornin', early in the mornin’

You come creepin' in my mind, oh baby love, oh baby love
Oh baby love, oh baby love

I wake up with a yearnin', oo wo wo

Burnin' for your touch, I'm burnin'
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Burnin' for your touch, I'm burnin'
Burnin' for your touch, oh baby love

Bridge

Oh, all I do is think about you, baby love
All I do is think about you, baby love

I want your love, I need your love

I want your love, come on, oh

Oh babe, hey yeah

Keyboard Solo-8m

There is no other to compare with you

You've got me darling, darling, darling, giving all I have to you
Feelings, feelings I'll never find

But those feelings ain't complete when you're not here all the time

Oh baby love, baby love

Early in the mornin', early in the mornin’

You come creepin' in my mind, oh baby love, oh baby love
Oh baby love, oh baby love

I wake up with a yearnin', oh wo wo

Burnin' for your touch, oh baby love, oh wo wo wo

Baby baby baby baby baby
Baby baby baby baby baby
Soon I'll give my sunshine baby love

Burnin' for your touch, burnin' for your touch
Burnin' for your touch, oh baby love

Burnin' for your touch, burnin' for your touch
Burnin' for your touch, oh baby love

I love you, I need you, I love you, baby love

I love you, I need you, oh baby love

I'll walk four million miles on the milky way
Just to get into your arms, baby love

I love you, I need you, oh babe

Oh baby, oh baby, oh

I'll walk four million miles on the milky way
Just to get into your arms, oh

I'm burnin', yeah, I'm burnin', I'm burnin'

I need your love, I want your love, I need



Bad to the Bone

George Thorogood & The Destroyers

On the day I was born

The nurses all gathered 'round
And they gazed in wide wonder
At the joy they had found

The head nurse spoke up

And she said leave this one alone
She could tell right away

That I was bad to the bone

Bad to the bone
Bad to the bone
B-B-B-B-Bad
B-B-B-B-Bad
B-B-B-B-Bad
Bad to the bone

Solo

I broke a thousand hearts
Before I met you

I'll break a thousand more, baby
Before I am through

I wanna be yours pretty baby
Yours and yours alone

I'm here to tell ya honey
That I'm bad to the bone

Bad to the bone

B-B-B-Bad

B-B-B-Bad

B-B-B-Bad

Bad to the bone

Solo
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I make a rich woman beg

I'll make a good woman steal
I'll make an old woman blush
And make a young girl squeal
I wanna be yours pretty baby
Yours and yours alone

I'm here to tell ya honey

That I'm bad to the bone
B-B-B-B-Bad

B-B-B-B-Bad

B-B-B-B-Bad

Bad to the bone

Solo

Now when I walk the streets
Kings and Queens step aside
Every woman I meet

They all stay satisfied

I wanna tell ya pretty baby
Well ya see I make my own
I'm here to tell ya honey
That I'm bad to the bone
Bad to the bone
B-B-B-B-Bad

B-B-B-Bad

B-B-B-Bad

(Hoo) bad to the bone

Blister in the Sun

Violent Femmes

Intro

When I'm out walking

I strut my stuff

And I'm so strung out

I'm high as a kite

I just might stop to check you out
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Let me go on like I

Blister in the sun

Let me go on

Big hands, I know you're the one

Body and beats,

I stain my sheets

I don't even know why

My girlfriend, she's at the end,
She is starting to cry

Let me go on like I

Blister in the sun

Let me go on

Big hands, I know you're the one

Intro Lick- 16m

When I'm out walking

I strut my stuff

And I'm so strung out

I'm high as a kite

I just might stop to check you out

When I'm out walking

I strut my stuff

And I'm so strung out

I'm high as a kite

I just might stop to check you out

Body and beats,

I stain my sheets

I don't even know why

My girlfriend, she's at the end,
She is starting to cry

When I'm out walking

I strut my stuff

And I'm so strung out

I'm high as a kite

I just might stop to check you out

Let me go on like I

Blister in the sun

Let me go on

Big hands, I know you're the one



Intro Lick- 8m

Blurred Lines
Robin Thicke

Everybody get up

Everybody get up (Hey, hey, hey)
Hey, hey, hey

Hey, hey, hey

Hey, hey, hey

If you can't hear what I'm trying to say
If you can't read from the same page
Maybe I'm going deaf

Maybe I'm going blind

Maybe I'm out of my mind

Everybody get up

OK now he was close, tried to domesticate you
But you're an animal, baby, it's in your nature
Just let me liberate you

Hey, hey, hey

You don't need no papers

Hey, hey, hey

That man is not your maker

And that's why I'm gon' take a good girl
I know you want it

I know you want it

I know you want it

You're a good girl

Can't let it get past me
You're far from plastic
Talk about getting blasted
I hate these blurred lines
I know you want it

I know you want it

I know you want it

But you're a good girl

The way you grab me
Must wanna get nasty

Go ahead, get at me
Everybody get up


https://www.google.com/search?hl=en&authuser=0&rlz=1C1YQLS_enUS750US750&q=Robin+Thicke&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAONgVuLSz9U3MCw0NkpKAQB4KjMBDgAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjcraDKxNbfAhXJm-AKHb9jBBoQMTAAegQIBRAF

What do they make dreams for
When you got them jeans on
What do we need steam for

You the hottest bitch in this place
I feel so lucky

Hey, hey, hey

You wanna hug me

Hey, hey, hey

What rhymes with hug me?

Hey, hey, hey

OK now he was close, tried to domesticate you
But you're an animal, baby it's in your nature
Just let me liberate you

Hey, hey, hey

You don't need no papers

Hey, hey, hey

That man is not your maker

Hey, hey, hey

And that's why I'm gon' take a good girl
I know you want it

I know you want it

I know you want it

You're a good girl

Can't let it get past me
You're far from plastic
Talk about getting blasted
Everybody get up

I hate these blurred lines
I know you want it

I hate them lines

I know you want it

I hate them lines

I know you want it

But you're a good girl

The way you grab me
Must wanna get nasty

Go ahead, get at me

Shake around, get down, get up
Do it like it hurt, like it hurt
What you don't like work?

Everybody get up

Baby can you breathe? I got this from Jamaica
It always works for me, Dakota to Decatur, uh huh
No more pretending



Hey, hey, hey

'Cause now you winning
Hey, hey, hey

Here's our beginning

I always wanted a good girl

I know you want it

I know you want it

I know you want it
You're a good girl

Can't let it get past me
You're far from plastic
Talk about getting blasted
I hate these blurred lines
(Everybody get up)

I know you want it

I know you want it

I know you want it

But you're a good girl
The way you grab me
Must wanna get nasty
Go ahead, get at me

Everybody get up
Everybody get up
Everybody get up
Everybody get up
Everybody get up
Everybody get up
Everybody get up

Boogie Oogie Oogie

A Taste of Honey

If you're thinkin' you're too cool to boogie

Boy oh boy have I got news for you

Everybody here tonight must boogie

Let me tell ya, you are no exception to the rule

Get on up, on the floor

'Cause were gonna boogie oogie oogie
"Till you just can't boogie no more

Ah boogie, boogie no more

You can't boogie no more


https://www.google.com/search?hl=en&authuser=0&rlz=1C1YQLS_enUS750US750&q=A+Taste+of+Honey+(band)&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAONgVuLSz9U3MMwpqKwyBgC3sDkbDgAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwi8qK7lxNbfAhVvRN8KHe49AnEQMTAAegQIABAF

Ah boogie, boogie no more
Listen to the music

Guitar Solo-16m

There's no time to waste let's get the show on the road
Listen to the music and let your body flow

The sooner we break down the longer we got to groove
Listen to the music and let your body move

Now get on up, on the floor

'Cause were gonna boogie oogie oogie
Till you just can't boogie no more

Ah boogie, boogie no more

You can't boogie no more

Ah boogie, boogie no more

Listen to the music

Get down boogie oogie oogie
Get down boogie oogie oogie
Get down boogie oogie oogie
Get down boogie oogie oogie

Brick House

Commodores

Ow, she's a brick house

She's mighty-mighty, just lettin' it all hang out
She's a brick house

That lady's stacked and that's a fact

Ain't holding nothing back

Ow, she's a brick house
Well put-together, everybody knows
This is how the story goes

She knows she got everything

That a woman needs to get a man, yeah, yeah

How can she lose with the stuff she use

Thirty-six, twenty-four, thirty-six oh what a winning hand

'Cause she's a brick house
She's mighty-mighty, just lettin' it all hang out
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She's a brick house
Ow, that lady stacked and that's a fact
Ain't holding nothing back

Ow, she's a brick house
Yeah, she's the one, the only one, built like an amazon

The clothes she wears, her sexy ways

Make an old man wish for younger days, yeah, yeah
She knows she's built and knows how to please
Sure enough to knock a strong man to his knees

'Cause she's a brick house

Yeah, she's mighty mighty, just lettin' it all hang out
She's a brick house

The lady's stacked and that's a fact

Ain't holding nothing back

Shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down now

Brick house

Yeah, she's mighty mighty, just lettin' it all hang out
She's a brick house

Yeah, she's the one, the only one, built like an amazon, yeah
Shake it down, shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down, shake it, shake it
Shake it down, shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down, shake it down now
Shake it down, shake it down, shake it

Ow, a brick house

Brown Eyed Girl

Van Morrison
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Hey, where did we go

Days when the rains came ?
Down in the hollow

Playing a new game

Laughing and a-running, hey, hey
Skipping and a-jumping

In the misty morning fog with
Our, our hearts a-thumping

And you, my brown-eyed girl
You, my brown-eyed girl

Whatever happened

To Tuesday and so slow

Going down to the old mine with a
Transistor radio

Standing in the sunlight laughing
Hide 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
Sha lalalalalalalalalaladee dah
Just like that
Shalalalalalalalalalaladee dah

La dee dah

So hard to find my way

Now that I'm all on my own

I saw you just the other day

My, how you have grown!

Cast my memory back there, Lord
Sometime I'm overcome thinking about
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
Shalalalalalalalalalaladee dah

Laying in the green grass
Shalalalalalalalalalala dee dah

Dee dah dee dah dee dah dee dah dee dah dee
Shalalalalalalalalalalalala

Dee dah la dee dah la dee dah la
D-d-d-d-d-d-d-d-d-d



Cake by the Ocean

DNCE

No, no

Oh, no

See you walking 'round like it's a funeral
Not so serious, girl, why those feet cold?
We just getting started, don't you tiptoe
Tiptoe, ah

Waste time with a masterpiece
Don't waste time with a masterpiece
You should be rolling with me

You should be rolling with me, ah
You're a real-life fantasy

You're a real-life fantasy

But you're moving so carefully

Let's start living dangerously

Talk to me, baby

I'm going blind from this sweet-sweet craving
Whoa-oh

Let's lose our minds and go crazy crazy
Ahyayayaya

I keep on hoping we'll eat cake by the ocean
Walk for me, baby

I'll be Diddy, you'll be Naomi, whoa-oh
Let's lose our minds and go crazy crazy
Ahyayayaya

I keep on hoping we'll eat cake by the ocean

Intro Lick

Hot damn

See you licking frosting from your own hands
Want another taste, I'm begging, yes ma'am
I'm tired of all this candy on the dry land

Dry land, oh

Waste time with a masterpiece
Don't waste time with a masterpiece
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You should be rolling with me

You should be rolling with me, ah
You're a real-life fantasy

You're a real-life fantasy

But you're moving so carefully

Let's start living dangerously, whoah

Talk to me, baby

I'm going blind from this sweet craving
Whoa-oh

Let's lose our minds and go crazy crazy
Ahyayayaya

I keep on hoping we'll eat cake by the ocean
Walk for me, baby (walk for me now)
I'll be Diddy, you'll be Naomi, whoa-oh
Let's lose our minds and go crazy crazy
Ahyayayaya

I keep on hoping

We'll eat cake by the ocean (ooh, aah)
Ahyayayaya

I keep on hoping

We'll eat cake by the ocean (ooh, aah)
Ahyayayaya

I keep on hoping

We'll eat cake by the ocean (ooh, aah)

Intro Lick

You're crazy delicious
Talk to me, girl

Talk to me, baby

I'm going blind from this sweet-sweet craving
Whoa-oh

Let's lose our minds and go crazy crazy
Ahyayayaya

I keep on hoping

We'll eat cake by the ocean

Walk for me, baby (walk for me now)
I'll be Diddy, you'll be Naomi, whoa-oh
Let's lose our minds and go crazy crazy
Ahyayayaya

I keep on hoping

We'll eat cake by the ocean



Red velvet, vanilla, chocolate in my life
Confetti, I'm ready, I need it every night
Red velvet, vanilla,

Chocolate in my life (ah ya ya ya ya)

I keep on hoping

We'll eat cake by the ocean

Can't Help Falling in Love
Elvis Presley

Wise men say only fools rush in

But I can't help falling in love with you
Shall I stay?

Would it be a sin

If I 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 I 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 I can't help falling in love with you
For I can't help falling in love with you

Celebration
Kool & The Gang

Yahoo! This is your celebration
Yahoo! This is your celebration

Celebrate good times, come on! (Let's celebrate)
Celebrate good times, come on! (Let's celebrate)

There's a party goin' on right here

A celebration to last throughout the years

So bring your good times, and your laughter too
We gonna celebrate your party with you
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Come on now

Celebration

Let's all celebrate and have a good time
Celebration

We gonna celebrate and have a good time

It's time to come together

It's up to you, what's your pleasure
Everyone around the world

Come on!

Yahoo! It's a celebration
Yahoo!

Celebrate good times, come on!
It's a celebration

Celebrate good times, come on!
Let's celebrate

We're gonna have a good time tonight
Let's celebrate, it's all right

We're gonna have a good time tonight
Let's celebrate, it's all right, baby

We're gonna have a good time tonight (Ce-le-bra-tion)
Let's celebrate, it's all right
We're gonna have a good time tonight (Ce-le-bra-tion)
Let's celebrate, it's all right

Yahoo!
Yahoo!

Celebrate good times, come on! (Let's celebrate)
Celebrate good times, come on!

It's a celebration!

Celebrate good times, come on! (Let's celebrate)

Come on and celebrate, tonight

(Celebrate good times, come on!)

'Cause everything's gonna be all right

Let's celebrate (Celebrate good times, come on)
(Let's celebrate)

(Celebrate good times, come on!)

Celebration

Chicken Fried



Zac Brown Band

You know I like my chicken fried
Cold beer on a Friday night

A pair of jeans that fit just right
And the radio on

Well I was raised underneath the shade of a Georgia pine
And that's home you know

Sweet tea pecan pie and homemade wine

Where the peaches grow

And my house it's not much to talk about

But it's filled with love that's grown in southern ground
And a little bit of chicken fried

Cold beer on a Friday night

A pair of jeans that fit just right
And the radio up

I like to see the sunrise

See the love in my woman's eyes
Feel the touch of a precious child
And know a mother's love

It's funny how it's the little things in life that mean the most

Not where you live, what you drive or the price tag on your clothes
There's no dollar sign on a piece of mind this I've come to know
So if you agree have a drink with me

Raise you glasses for a toast

To a little bit of chicken fried

And cold beer on a Friday night
A pair of jeans that fit just right
And the radio up

I like to see the sunrise

See the love in my woman's eyes
Feel the touch of a precious child
And know a mother's love

Solo-8m
Intro-4m

I thank god for my life

And for the stars and stripes

May freedom forever fly, let it ring.

Salute the ones who died

The ones that give their lives so we don't have to sacrifice
All the things we love

Like our chicken fried
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And cold beer on a Friday night
A pair of jeans that fit just right
And the radio up

I like to see the sunrise

See the love in my woman's eyes
Feel the touch of a precious child
And know a mother's love

Getcha a little chicken fried

And cold beer on a Friday night

A pair of jeans that fit just right
And the radio up

I like to see the sunrise

See the love in my woman's eyes
Feel the touch of my precious child
And know a mother's love

Crazy in Love
Beyoncé

Yes

It's so crazy right now

Most incredibly, it's ya girl, B
It's ya boy, young

You ready?

Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no
Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no
Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no
Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no

Yeah, history in the making
Part two, it's so crazy right now

I look and stare so deep in your eyes

I touch on you more and more every time

When you leave, I'm begging you not to go

Call your name two or three times in a row

Such a funny thing for me to try to explain

How I'm feeling and my pride is the one to blame
'Cause I know I don't understand

Just how your love can do what no one else can

Got me looking so crazy right now, your love's
Got me looking so crazy right now (in love)
Got me looking so crazy right now, your touch
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Got me looking so crazy right now (your touch)
Got me hoping you'll page me right now, your kiss
Got me hoping you'll save me right now

Looking so crazy in love's

Got me looking, got me looking so crazy in love

Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no
Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no
Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no
Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no

When I talk to my friends so quietly

Who he think he is? Look at what you did to me
Tennis shoes, don't even need to buy a new dress
If you ain't there, ain't nobody else to impress
It's the way that you know what I thought I knew
It's the beat my heart skips when I'm with you
But I still don't understand

Just how your love can do what no one else can

Got me looking so crazy right now, your love's

Got me looking so crazy right now (oh, crazy)

Got me looking so crazy right now, your touch (you're in love)
Got me looking so crazy right now (love)

Got me hoping you'll page me right now, your kiss (hey)

Got me hoping you'll save me right now

Looking so crazy in love's (hey)

Got me looking, got me looking so crazy in love

I'm looking so crazy in love's

Got me looking, got me looking so crazy in love

Check it, let's go

Young 'Hov, y'all know when the flow is loco

Young B and the R-O-C, uh oh, (oh)

Ol' G, big homey, the one and only

Stick bony, but the pocket is fat like Tony Soprano (oh no)

The ROC handle like Van Axel

I shake phonies, man; you can't get next to

The genuine article; I do not sing though

I sling though; if anything, I bling yo

A star like Ringo, roll like a green beret

Crazy bring ya whole set

Jay Z in the range, crazy and deranged

They can't figure him out; they like, "hey, is he insane?"

Yes, sir, I'm cut from a different cloth

My texture is the best fur, chinchilla

(Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no) I been iller than chain smokers
How you think I got the name Hova?

(Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no) I been realer; the game's over



(Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no) Fall back, young; ever since I made the change over
(Uh oh, uh oh, uh oh, oh, no, no) To platinum the game's been wrap, one

Got me looking so crazy, my baby

I'm not myself; lately I'm foolish, I don't do this
I've been playing myself; baby, I don't care

'Cause your love's got the best of me

And, baby, you're making a fool of me

You got me sprung and I don't care who sees
'Cause, baby, you got me, you got me so crazy, baby
Hey

Got me looking so crazy right now, your love's (oh love)
Got me looking so crazy right now (lookin' crazy)

Got me looking so crazy right now, your touch

Got me looking so crazy right now

Got me hoping you'll page me right now, your kiss (baby)
Got me hoping you'll save me right now (baby)
Looking so crazy in love's (whoa)

Got me looking, got me looking so crazy in love (whoa)
Got me looking so crazy right now, your love's

Got me looking so crazy right now (your love)

Got me looking so crazy right now, your touch

Got me looking so crazy right now (your touch)

Got me hoping you'll page me right now, your kiss

Got me hoping you'll save me right now

Looking so crazy in love's

Got me looking, got me looking so crazy in love

Dock of the Bay
Otis Redding

Sittin' in the mornin' sun

I'll be sittin' when the evenin' comes
Watchin' the ships roll in

Then I watch 'em roll away again

I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
Watchin' the tide, roll away

I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay
Wastin' time

I left my home in Georgia

And I headed for the Frisco Bay

'Cause I've got nothin' to live for

Looks like nothin's gonna come my way, so
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I'm just come sittin' on the dock of the bay
Watchin' the tide roll away
I'm sittin' on the dock of the bay, wastin' time

Looks like nothin's gonna change
Everything seems to stay the same

I can't do what ten people tell me to do
So I guess I'll remain the same

I'm sittin' here restin' my bones

And this loneliness won't leave me alone
This two thousand miles I roamed

Just to make this dock my home

Now I'm just sittin' on the dock of the bay

Watchin' the tide roll away
Sittin' on the dock of the bay
I'm wastin' time

Don’t Stop Believing

Journey

Just a small town girl
Living in a lonely world
She took the midnight train
Going anywhere

Just a city boy

Born and raised in South Detroit
He took the midnight train
Going anywhere



A singer in a smoky room
A smell of wine and cheap perfume
For a smile they can share the night

It goes on and on and on and on

Strangers waiting

Up and down the boulevard

Their shadows searching in the night
Streetlights, people

Living just to find emotion

Hiding somewhere in the night
Guitar Lick-4m

Working hard to get my fill
Everybody wants a thrill
Payin' anything to roll the dice

Just one more time

Some will win, some will lose
Some were born to sing the blues
Oh, the movie never ends

It goes on and on and on and on

Strangers waiting

Up and down the boulevard

Their shadows searching in the night
Streetlights, people

Living just to find emotion

Hiding somewhere in the night



Solo- 8m

Don't stop believin'
Hold on to that feeling

Streetlights, people
Ohohohhhhhhhhhh

Don't stop believin'
Hold on
Streetlights, people
Ohohohhhhhhhhhh

Don't stop believin'
Hold on to that feeling

Streetlights, people
Ohohohhhhhhhhhh........ Dont Stop!

Don’t Stop the Music

Rihanna

Please don't stop the music, music, music
Please don't stop the music, music, music
Please don't stop the music, music, music
Please don't stop the music, music, music

It's getting late

I'm making my way over to my favorite place

| gotta get my body moving, shake the stress away

| wasn't looking for nobody when you looked my way
Possible candidate, yeah

Who knew

That you'd be up in here looking like you do

You're makin' staying over here impossible
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Baby, I'm a say your aura is incredible
If you don't have to go, don't

Do you know when to start it?

| just came here to party

But now we're rockin' on the dance floor, actin’ naughty

Your hands around my waist

Just let the music play

We're hand in hand, chest to chest, and now we're face to face

| wanna take you away

Let's escape into the music

DJ, let it play

| just can't refuse it

Like the way you do this

Keep on rockin' to it

Please don't stop the, please don't stop the music
| wanna take you away

Let's escape into the music

DJ, let it play

| just can't refuse it

Like the way you do this

Keep on rockin' to it

Please don't stop the, please don't stop the, please don't stop the music

Baby, are you ready 'cause it's gettin' cold
Don't you feel the passion ready to explode?
What goes on between us no one has to know
This is a private show

Do you know when to start it?

| just came here to party

But now we're rockin' on the dance floor, actin’ naughty

Your hands around my waist

Just let the music play

We're hand in hand, chest to chest, and now we're face to face

| wanna take you away
Let's escape into the music
DJ, let it play

| just can't refuse it

Like the way you do this
Keep on rockin' to it
Please don't stop the, please don't stop the music
| wanna take you away
Let's escape into the music
DJ, letit play

| just can't refuse it

Like the way you do this



Keep on rockin' to it
Please don't stop the, please don't stop the, please don't stop the music

Please don't stop the music
Please don't stop the music, music, music
Please don't stop the music, music, music

| wanna take you away

Let's escape into the music

DJ, letit play

| just can't refuse it

Like the way you do this

Keep on rockin' to it

Please don't stop the, please don't stop the music
| wanna take you away

Let's escape into the music

DJ, letit play

| just can't refuse it

Like the way you do this

Keep on rockin' to it

Please don't stop the, please don't stop the, please don't stop the music

Please don't stop the music
Please don't stop the music, music, music
Please don't stop the music, music, music, music, music, music, music

Drift Away

Dobie Gray

Day after day I'm more confused

Yet I look for the light in the pouring rain
You know that's a game that I hate to lose
I'm feelin' the strain, ain't it a shame

Oh, give me the beat boys, and free my soul
I want to get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

Oh, give me the beat boys, and free my soul
I want to get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

Beginning to think that I'm wastin' time
I don't understand the things I do
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The world outside looks so unkind
So I'm countin' on you to carry me through

Oh, give me the beat boys, and free my soul
I want to get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

Give me the beat boys, and free my soul
I want to get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

And when my mind is free

You know a melody can move me

And when I'm feelin' blue

The guitar's comin' through to soothe me
Thanks for the joy that you've given me

I want you to know I believe in your song
Rhythm and rhyme and harmony

You help me along makin' me strong

Oh, give me the beat boys, and free my soul
I want to get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

Give me the beat boys, and free my soul
I want to get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

Oh, give me the beat boys, and free my soul
I want to get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

Hey, hey, give me the beat boys, and free my soul
I want to get lost in your rock and roll and drift away

Na na na, won't ya, won't ya take me
Oh oh, take me

Won't find
Early in the morning, they wanna take me
Come on and free my soul na na and drift away

Da Butt

Experience Unlimited

Alright

Come on

Sing it one time

Yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Sing!

Yeah, yeah
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Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Ha! Ha!

Walked in this place surprised to see

A big girl gettin' busy, just rockin' to the go-go beat
The way she shook her booty sho' looked good to me
I said, come here, big girl, won't you rock my world
Show that dance to me'

She was

Doin' the butt

Hey pretty, pretty

When you get that notion, put your backfield in motion, hey
Doin' the butt

Hey sexy, sexy

Ain't nothing wrong

If you want to do the butt all night long

Yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Ow, what are you gonna do about it
Yeah, yeah (Shake it!)

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

I took that girl out on the floor

She rocked me from the backside

We did the butt 'til it made me sore

Now, it's a physical thing, but not hard to do
You just shake-a shake shake shake

Shake-a shake shake

Doin' the butt the whole night through, come on

Doin' the butt

Hey pretty, pretty

When you get that notion, put your backfield in motion, hey
Doin' the butt

Hey sexy, sexy

Ain't nothing wrong

If you want to do the butt all night long

That's right!
Shake your butt
Come on!
Gimme that butt!
Gimme that butt!

Tanya got a big ol' butt (Oh yeah?)

Shirley got a big ol' butt (Oh yeah?)

Irene got a big ol' butt (Oh yeah?)

Theresa got a big ol' butt now (Big ol' butt)



And Sonya got a big ol' butt (Oh yeah?)
Melissa got a big ol' butt (Oh yeah?)

Ol' Tammy got a bubble butt (Oh yeah?)
Little Keisha got a big ol' butt (Big ol' butt)
Gimme the butt!

Yeah, yeah

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

I'm gonna drop you lines, before we set up

We're screamin' at girls with the big ol' butt, sing it
Yeah, yeah (Ow)

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

I want your butt, that butt

That big ol' big ol' butt, ow!

Doin' the butt

Ow pretty, pretty

When you get that notion, put your backfield in motion, hey
Doin' the butt

Hey sexy, sexy

Ain't nothing wrong

If you want to do the butt all night long

New York (Bring out the butt)

D.C. (Bring out the butt)

L.A.

What do you got to say? (Bring out the butt)
Philly (Bring out the butt)

Atlanta (Bring out the butt)

Baltimore

Won't you come holla at me? (Woah!)

Sing!

Yeah, yeah (Ow)

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Your butt, your butt, your butt, your butt, yeah

Yeah, yeah (Ow)

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

I want your butt, your butt, I'll keep my mouth shut, ow

Doin' the butt

Hey pretty, pretty

When you get that notion, put your backfield in motion, hey
Doin' the butt

Hey sexy, sexy

Ain't nothing wrong

If you want to do the butt all night long

Doin' the butt
Hey pretty, pretty



I want your butt, your butt
Just gimme, gimme, gimme your butt, hey

Faith

George Michael

Well I guess it would be nice
If I could touch your body

I know not everybody

Has got a body like you, uhh

But I've got to think twice

Before I give my heart away

And I know all the games you play
Because I play them too

Oh but I

Need some time off from that emotion
Time to pick my heart up off the floor
Oh when that love comes down
Without devotion

Well it takes a strong man, baby

But I'm showing you the door

'Cause I gotta have faith

I gotta faith

Because I gotta to have faith faith
I gotta to have faith, faith, faith

Baby

I know you're asking me to stay

Say please, please, please, don't go away

You say I'm giving you the blues

Maybe

You mean every word you say

Can't help but think of yesterday

And another who tied me down to lover boy rules

Before this river

Becomes an ocean

Before you throw my heart back on the floor
Oh baby I reconsider

My foolish notion
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Well I need someone to hold me
But I wait for something more

Yes I've gotta have faith

Unh I gotta faith

Because I gotta to have faith, faith, faith
I gotta to have faith, faith, faith

I just got to wait

Because I got to have faith

I gotta have faith

I gotta, gotta, gotta have faith

solo

Before this river

Becomes an ocean

Before you throw my heart back on the floor
Oh baby I reconsider

My foolish notion

Well I need someone to hold me

But I wait for something more

'Cause I've gotta have faith

Unh I gotta faith

Because I gotta to have faith, faith, faith
I gotta to have faith, faith, faith

Fight for Your Right

Beastie Boys

Guitar Intro

Kick it!

You wake up late for school, man you don't want to go
You ask you mom, please? but she still says, no!

You missed two classes, and no homework
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But your teacher preaches class like you're some kind of jerk
You gotta fight for your right to party

Your pop caught you smoking, and he said, no way!
That hypocrite smokes two packs a day
Man, living at home is such a drag

Now your mom threw away your best porno mag (bust it!)
You gotta fight for your right to party

You gotta fight

Solo-8m

Don't step out of this house if that's the clothes you're gonna wear
I'll kick you out of my home is you don't cut that hair
Your mom busted in and said, what's that noise?

Aw, mom you're just jealous it's the Beastie Boys!

You gotta fight for your right to party
You gotta fight for your right to party

Party
Party

Fly Away

Lenny Kravitz
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I wish that I could fly
Into the sky

So very high

Just like a dragonfly

I'd fly above the trees
Over the seas in all degrees
To anywhere I please

Oh I want to get away
I want to fly away
Yeah yeah yeah

I want to get away
I want to fly away
Yeah yeah yeah

Let's go and see the stars
The milky way or even mars
Where it could just be ours

Let's fade into the sun
Let your spirit fly
Where we are one
Just for a little fun

Oh oh oh yeah!

I want to get away
I want to fly away
Yeah yeah yeah

I want to get away
I want to fly away
Yeah yeah yeah

I got to get away
Feel I got to get away
Oh oh oh yeah

I want to get away
I want to fly away
Yeah, yeah, yeah (oh yeah)

I want to get away

I want to fly away

Yeah with you yeah yeah
I got to get away

I want to get away
I want to get away
I want to get away
I want to get away, yeah



I want to get away

I want to fly away

Yeah with you yeah yeah
I got to get away

I want to get away
I want to get away
I want to get away
I want to get away (yeah)

I want to get away

I want to fly away

Yeah with you yeah yeah
Yeah yeah yeah yeah yeah

Fly Like an Eagle

Steve Miller Band

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

I wanna fly like an eagle

To the sea

Fly like an eagle

Let my spirit carry me

I want to fly like an eagle

"Till I'm free

Oh, Lord, through the revolution

Feed the babies

Who don't have enough to eat
Shoe the children

With no shoes on their feet
House the people

Livin' in the street

Oh, oh, there's a solution

I want to fly like an eagle
To the sea

Fly like an eagle

Let my spirit carry me

I want to fly like an eagle
"Till I'm free

Fly through the revolution
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Time keeps on slippin', slippin', slippin'
Into the future
Time keeps on slippin', slippin', slippin'
Into the future
Time keeps on slippin', slippin', slippin'
Into the future
Time keeps on slippin’, slippin', slippin'
Into the future

do do n do do, do do n do do
do do n do do, do do n do do

I want to fly like an eagle
To the sea

Fly like an eagle

Let my spirit carry me

I want to fly like an eagle
"Till I'm free

Fly through the revolution

solo-4m

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

Folsom Prison Blues
Johnny Cash, Willie Nelson

I hear the train a comin'

It's rollin' 'round the bend,
And I ain't seen the sunshine
Since, I don't know when
I'm stuck in Folsom Prison
And time keeps draggin' on
But that train keeps a-rollin'
On down to San Antone

When I was just a baby
My Mama told me, "Son
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Always be a good boy

Don't ever play with guns, "

But I shot a man in Reno

Just to watch him die

When I hear that whistle blowin'
I hang my head and cry

Solo-12m

I bet there's rich folks eatin'

In a fancy dining car

They're probably drinkin' coffee
And smokin' big cigars

But I know I had it comin'

I know I can't be free

But those people keep a-movin'
And that's what tortures me

solo-12m

Well, if they freed me from this prison
If that railroad train was mine

I bet I'd move out over a little

Farther down the line

Far from Folsom Prison

That's where I want to stay

And I'd let that lonesome whistle
Blow my blues away

Friends In Low Places

Garth Brooks

Blame it all on my roots
I showed up in boots
And ruined your black-tie affair



The last one to know
The last one to show
I was the last one you thought you'd see there

And I saw the surprise

And the fear in his eyes

When I took his glass of champagne
And I toasted you

Said, "Honey, we may be through,
But you'll never hear me complain."”

'Cause I've got friends in low places
Where the whiskey drowns

And the beer chases

My blues away

And I'll be okay

I'm not big on social graces

Think I'll slip on down to the oasis
Oh, I've got friends in low places

solo-8m

Well, I guess I was wrong

I just don't belong

But then I've been there before
Everything's all right

I'll just say goodnight

And I'll show myself to the door

Hey, I didn't mean

To cause a big scene

Just give me an hour and then
Well, I'll be as high

As that ivory tower

That you're livin' in

'Cause I've got friends in low places
Where the whiskey drowns

And the beer chases

My blues away

And I'll be okay

I'm not big on social graces

Think I'll slip on down to the oasis
Oh, I've got friends in low places



I've got friends in low places
Where the whiskey drowns

And the beer chases

My blues away

And I'll be okay

I'm not big on social graces

Think I'll slip on down to the oasis
Oh, I've got friends in low places

I've got friends in low places
Where the whiskey drowns

And the beer chases

My blues away

And I'll be okay

I'm not big on social graces

Think I'll slip on down to the oasis
Oh, I've got friends in low places

I've got friends in low places
Where the whiskey drowns
And the beer chases

My blues away

And I'll be okay

Funk #49

James Gang

Guitar Intro

Uh, sleep all day, out all night,
| know where you're going.

| don't that's a-acting right,
You don't think it's showing.

Riff

A-jumpin’ up, fallin' down,

Don't misunderstand me.

You don't think that | know your plan,
What you try'n to hand me?
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Riff
Intro Lick Then Drum Breakdown

Guitar

Out all night, sleep all day,

| know what you're doing.

If you're gonna a-act that way,
Think there's trouble brewing.

Riff

Get Down Tonight

KC and The Sunshine Band

keys intro

Baby, baby let's get together
Honey, honey me and you

And do the things, oh, do the things
That we like to do

Oh, do a little dance, make a little love,
Get down tonight, get down tonight
Do a little dance, make a little love

Get down tonight, get down tonight

Baby, babe I meet you
Same place, same time
Where we can, oh, get together
And ease up our mind

Oh, do a little dance, make a little love
Get down tonight, get down tonight

Do a little dance, make a little love

Get down tonight, get down tonight, baby
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solo-8m

Do a little dance, make a little love

Get down tonight, get down tonight

Do a little dance, make a little love

Get down tonight, get down tonight, baby

horns- 8Sm

Get down, get down, get down, get down, get down tonight, baby
Wo, wo, wo, wo, wo, WO, WO, WO

Get down, get down, get down, get down, get down tonight, baby
Na, na, na, na, na, na, na, na

Get down, get down, get down, get down, get down tonight, baby
Wo, wo, wo, wo, wo, WO, WO, WO

Get down, get down, get down, get down, get down tonight, baby

Get down, get down, get down, get down, get down tonight, baby
Wo, wo, wo, wo, wo, WO, WO, WO

Get down, get down, get down, get down, get down tonight, baby

Get Lucky

Daft Punk

Like the legend of the phoenix

All ends with beginnings

What keeps the planet spinning (uh)
The force of love beginning

We've come too far to give up who we are
So let's raise the bar and our cups to the stars
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She's up all night 'til the sun
I'm up all night to get some
She's up all night for good fun
I'm up all night to get lucky

We're up all night 'til the sun
We're up all night to get some
We're up all night for good fun
We're up all night to get lucky

We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky

The present has no ribbon

Your gift keeps on giving,

What is this I'm feeling?

If you wanna leave I'm with it (ah)

We've come too far to give up who we are
So let's raise the bar and our cups to the stars

She's up all night 'til the sun
I'm up all night to get some
She's up all night for good fun
I'm up all night to get lucky

We're up all night 'til the sun
We're up all night to get some
We're up all night for good fun
We're up all night to get lucky

We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky

We've come too far to give up who we are
So let's raise the bar and our cups to the stars

She's up all night 'til the sun
I'm up all night to get some
She's up all night for good fun
I'm up all night to get lucky

We're up all night 'til the sun
We're up all night to get some
We're up all night for good fun
We're up all night to get lucky



We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky

We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky
We're up all night to get lucky

Gimme Some Lovin'

Eric Clapton, Steve Winwood

Well, my temp'rature's risin' and my feet on the floor
Twenty people knockin' 'cause they're wanting some more
Let me in, baby, I don't know what you've got

But you'd better take it easy, this place is hot

So glad we made it, so glad we made it

You gotta gimme some lovin', gimme some lovin'

Gimme some lovin' every day

Well, I feel so good, ev'rything is sounding hot
Better take it easy, 'cause the place is on fire
Been a hard day and I don't know what to do
Wait a minute, baby, it could happen to you

So glad we made it, so glad we made it
You gotta gimme some lovin', gimme some lovin'
Gimme some lovin' every day

Well, I feel so good, ev'rybody's gettin' high
Better take it easy, 'cause the place is on fire
Been a hard day, nothin' went too good

Now I'm gonna relax, honey, ev'rybody should

So glad we made it, so glad we made it
You gotta gimme some lovin', gimme some lovin'
Gimme some lovin' every day

Good Times
Chic
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Good times, these are the good times

Leave your cares behind, these are the good times
Good times, these are the good times

Our new state of mind, these are the good times

Happy days are here again

The time is right for makin' friends

Let's get together, how 'bout a quarter to ten
Come tomorrow, let's all do it again

Boys will be boys, better let them have their toys
Girls will be girls, cute pony tails and curls

Must put an end to this stress and strife

I think I want to live the sporting life

Good times, these are the good times

Leave your cares behind, these are the good times
Good times, these are the good times

Our new state of mind, these are the good times

A rumor has it that it's getting late

Time marches on, just can't wait

The clock keeps turnin', why hesitate
You silly fool, you can't change your fate

Let's cug the rug, little jive and jitterbug

We want the best, we won't settle for less

Don't be a drag, participate

Clams on the half shell and roller-skates, roller-skates

Good times, these are the good times

Leave your cares behind, these are the good times
Good times, these are the good times

Our new state of mind, these are the good times
Good times

A rumor has it that it's getting late

Time marches on, just can't wait

The clock keeps turnin', why hesitate
You silly fool, you can't change your fate

Let's cug the rug, little jive and jitterbug

We want the best, we won't settle for less

Don't be a drag, participate

Clams on the half shell and roller-skates, roller-skates

Good times, these are the good times

Leave your cares behind, these are the good times
Good times, these are the good times

Our new state of mind, these are the good times



Good times, these are the good times

Leave your cares behind, these are the good times
Good times, these are the good times

Our new state of mind, these are the good times

bass solo- 16m then 8m then keys/guit come in

Good times, these are the good times
Leave your cares behind, these are the good times
Good times, these are the good times

intro ending

Keep Your Hands to Yourself

The Georgia Satellites

I got a little change in my pocket goin' jing-a-ling-a-ling

Wants to call you on the telephone baby, a-give you a ring

But each time we talk, I get the same old thing

Always no hug-ee no kiss-ee until I get a weddin' ring

My honey my baby, don't put my love upon no shelf

She said don't hand me no lines and keep your hands to yourself

B-B-B-baby baby baby why you wan' treat me this way

You know I'm still your lover boy I still feel the same way

That's when she told me a story, 'bout free milk and a cow

And said no hug-ee no kiss-ee until I get a weddin' vow

My honey my baby, don't put my love upon no shelf

She said don't hand me no lines and keep your hands to yourself

Solo- 24m

Hold it here

See I wanted her real bad, and I was about to give in

But that's when she started talking about true love,

Started talking about sin

And I said, honey I'll live with you for the rest of my life,

She said no hug-ee no kiss-ee until you make me your wife-a

My honey my baby, don't put my love upon no shelf

She said don't hand me no lines and keep your hands to yourself
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Solo- 24m

Happy

Pharrell Williams

It might seem crazy what I'm 'bout to say
Sunshine she's here, you can take a break
I'm a hot air balloon that could go to space
With the air, like I don't care baby by the way

Hubh, because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

Here come bad news, talking this and that

(Yeah) Well, give me all you got, and don't hold it back
(Yeah) Well, I should probably warn you I'll be just fine
(Yeah) No offense to you, don't waste your time

Here's why

Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

Hey, come on, uh

Bring me down, can't nuthin' (happy)

Bring me down

My level is too high to bring me down (happy)

Can't nuthin', bring me down (happy)

I said, let me tell you now, unh (happy)

Bring me down, can't nuthin', bring me down (happy, happy, happy)
My level is too high to bring me down (happy, happy, happy)
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Can't nuthin' bring me down (happy, happy, happy)
I said

Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

Come on, unh bring me down can't nuthin' (happy, happy, happy)
Bring me down my level is too high (happy, happy, happy)

Bring me down can't nuthin' (happy, happy, happy)

Bring me down, I said

Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof

Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth

Because I'm happy

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you, eh eh eh
Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do

Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like a room without a roof

Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like happiness is the truth

Because I'm happy

Clap along if you know what happiness is to you, eh hey

Because I'm happy

Clap along if you feel like that's what you wanna do, heh come on

Hard to Handle
The Black Crowes
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Intro

Baby here I am

I'm the man on the scene

I can give you what you want

But you gotta' come home with me
I have got some good old lovin'
And I got some more in store
When I get through throwin' it on

You gotta' come back for more

Boys will come along a dime by the dozen
That ain't nothing but ten cent lovin'
Pretty little thing, let me light your candle

'Cause mama I'm sure hard to handle now, gets around

Action speaks louder than words
And I'm a man of great experience
I know you've got another man
But I can love you better than him
Take my hand don't be afraid

I'm gonna prove every word I say
I'm advertising love for free

So you can place your ad with me

Boys will come along a dime by the dozen
That ain't nothing but ten cent lovin'

Pretty little thing, let me light your candle



'Cause mama I'm sure hard to handle now, gets around

Yeah
Hard to handle now

Oh baby

Baby here I am

I'm the man on the scene

I can give you what you want

But you gotta' come home with me
I've got some good old lovin'

And I got some more in store

When I get through throwin' it on you

You got to come a-runnin' back for more

Boys will come along a dime by the dozen
That ain't nothing but drug store lovin'
Pretty little thing, let me light your candle

'Cause mama I'm sure hard to handle now, gets around

Hard
Hard to handle now

Oh yeah, yeah yeah yeah

Solo- 8m

Boys will come along a dime by the dozen
That ain't nothing but ten cent lovin'
Pretty little thing, let me light your candle

'Cause mama I'm sure hard to handle now, gets arounf



Yeah
So hard to handle now

Oh yeah

Baby

Good lovin'

Baby, baby

Ohh, good lovin'

I need good lovin'

I got to have it, oh yeah
Yeah

So hard to handle, now, yeah

Outro

Hit Me With Your Best Shot

Pat Benatar

Well you're a real tough cookie with a long history

Of breaking little hearts like the one in me
That's okay, let's see how you do it
Put up you dukes, let's get down to it

Hit me with your best shot

Why don't you hit me with your best shot
Hit me with your best shot

Fire away

You come on with it, come on
You don't fight fair

That's okay, see if I care

Knock me down, it's all in vain

I get right back on my feet again

Hit me with your best shot

Why don't you hit me with your best shot
Hit me with your best shot

Fire away

Solo- 16m
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Well you're a real tough cookie with a long history
Of breaking little hearts like the one in me

Before I put another notch in my lipstick case
You better make sure you put me in my place

Hit me with your best shot
C'mon, hit me with your best shot
Hit me with your best shot

Fire away

Hit me with your best shot

Why don't you hit me with your best shot
Hit me with your best shot

Fire away

Hotel California (Unplugged)

Eagles

On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair
Warm smell of colitas, rising up through the air
Up ahead in the distance, I saw a shimmering light
My head grew heavy and my sight grew dim

I had to stop for the night.

There she stood in the doorway;

I heard the mission bell

And I was thinking to myself

"This could be heaven or this could be Hell'

Then she lit up a candle and she showed me the way
There were voices down the corridor,

I thought I heard them say

Welcome to the Hotel California

Such a lovely place (such a lovely 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, that she calls friends
How they dance in the courtyard, sweet summer sweat
Some dance to remember, some dance to forget

So I called up the Captain,
'Please bring me my wine'
He said, 'we haven't had that spirit here since nineteen sixty-nine'
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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 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 I remember, I was

Running for the door

I had to find the passage back to the place I was before
'Relax’ said the night man,

'We are programmed to receive.

You can check out any time you like,

But you can never leave!'

I Gotta Feeling

The Black Eved Peas

I gotta feeling that tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night

A feeling that tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night

A feeling, woohoo, that tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night
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A feeling, woohoo, that tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night

Tonight's the night, let's live it up

I got my money, let's spend it up
Go out and smash it like oh my God
Jump off that sofa, let's get, get off

I know that we'll have a ball

If we get down and go out and just lose it all

I feel stressed out, I wanna let it go

Let's go way out spaced out and losing all control

Fill up my cup, Mazel Tov

Look at her dancing, just take it off

Let's paint the town, we'll shut it down

Let's burn the roof, and then we'll do it again

Let's do it, let's do it, let's do it, let's do it
And do it and do it, let's live it up

And do it and do it and do it, do it, do it
Let's do it, let's do it, let's do it

Cause I gotta feeling, woohoo,

That tonight's gonna be a good night

That tonight's gonna be a good night

That tonight's gonna be a good, good night

A feeling, woohoo, that tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night

Tonight's the night (Hey! )

Let's live it up (Let's live it up)

I got my money (My pay)

Let's spend it up (Let's spend it up)

Go out and smash it (Smash it)
Like oh my God (Like oh my God)
Jump off that sofa (Come on!)
Let's get, get off

Fill up my cup (Drink)

Mazel Tov (L'chaim)

Look at her dancing (Move it, move it)
Just take it off

Let's paint the town (Paint the town)
We'll shut it down (Let's shut it down)



Let's burn the roof
And then we'll do it again

Let's do it, let's do it, let's do it, let's do it

And do it and do it, let's live it up

And do it and do it and do it, do it, do it

Let's do it, let's do it, let's do it, do it, do it, do it

Here we come, here we go, we gotta rock (Rock rock rock rock rock)

Easy come, easy go, now we on top (Top top top top top)

Feel the shot, body rock, rock it, don't stop (Stop stop stop stop stop)

Round and round, up and down, around the clock (Rock rock rock rock rock)

Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday

Friday, Saturday, Saturday to Sunday

Get, get, get, get, get with us, you know what we say, say
Party every day, p-p-p-party every day

And I'm feelin', woohoo, that tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night

A feelin', woohoo, that tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good night
That tonight's gonna be a good, good night, woohoo

I Love Rock n Roll

Joan Jett

[Verse 1]

I saw him dancin' there by the record machine
I knew he must a been about seventeen

The beat was goin' strong

Playin' my favorite song

An'I could tell it wouldn't be long

Till he was with me, yeah, me

And I could tell it wouldn't be long

Till he was with me, yeah, me, singin'

Chorus

I love rock n' roll

So put another dime in the jukebox, baby

I love rock n' roll

So come and take your time and dance with me



Oow!

[Verse 2]

He smiled so I got up and asked for his name
That don't matter, he said

Cause it's all the same

Said can I take you home where we can be alone
An' next we were movin' on

He was with me, yeah me

Next we were movin' on

He was with me, yeah me, singin'

Chorus

I love rock n' roll

So put another dime in the jukebox, baby

I love rock n' roll

So come and take your time and dance with me
Oow!

Solo-4m

[Verse 3]

Said can I take you home where we can be alone
Next we were movin' on

He was with me, yeah me

An we'll be movin' on

An' singin' that same old song

Yeah with me, singin'

Chorus Acapella

I love rock n' roll

So put another dime in the jukebox, baby

I love rock n' roll

So come and take your time and dance with me
ow!

Chorus
Chorus
Chorus
Chorus



| Shot the Sheriff

Eric Clapton

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

All around in my hometown

They're trying to track me down

They say they want to bring me in guilty
For the killing of a deputy

For the life of a deputy, but | say

| shot the sheriff, but | swear it was in self-defense
| shot the sheriff, and they say it is a capital offense

Sheriff John Brown always hated me
For what | don't know

Every time that | plant a seed

He said, "Kill it before it grows"

He said, "Kill it before it grows", | say

| shot the sheriff, but | swear it was in self-defense
| shot the sheriff, but | swear it was in self-defense

Freedom came my way one day

And | started out of town

All of a sudden | see sheriff John Brown
Aiming to shoot me down

So | shot, | shot him down, | say

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

Reflexes got the better of me

And what is to be must be

Every day the bucket goes to the well

But one day the bottom will drop out

Yes, one day the bottom will drop out, but | say

| shot the sheriff, but I did not shoot the deputy, oh no
| shot the sheriff, but | did not shoot the deputy, oh no

Solo- 16m

Outro Lick
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| Will Survive

Gloria Gaynor

At first | was afraid, | was petrified

Kept thinking | could never live without you by my side

But then | spent so many nights thinking how you did me wrong
And | grew strong

And | learned how to get along

And so you're back

From outer space

| just walked in to find you here with that sad look upon your face
| should have changed that stupid lock, | should have made you leave your key
If I'd known for just one second you'd be back to bother me

Go on now, go, walk out the door

Just turn around now

'‘Cause you're not welcome anymore

Weren't you the one who tried to hurt me with goodbye

Do you think I'd crumble

Did you think I'd lay down and die?

Oh no, not I, I will survive

Oh, as long as | know how to love, | know I'll stay alive
I've got all my life to live

And I've got all my love to give and I'll survive

| will survive, hey, hey

It took all the strength | had not to fall apart

Kept trying hard to mend the pieces of my broken heart

And | spent oh-so many nights just feeling sorry for myself

| used to cry

But now | hold my head up high and you see me

Somebody new

I'm not that chained-up little person and still in love with you
And so you felt like dropping in and just expect me to be free
Well, now I'm saving all my lovin' for someone who's loving me
Go on now, go, walk out the door

Just turn around now

'‘Cause you're not welcome anymore

Weren't you the one who tried to break me with goodbye

Do you think I'd crumble

Did you think I'd lay down and die?

Oh no, not I, I will survive
Oh, as long as | know how to love, | know I'll stay alive
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I've got all my life to live
And I've got all my love to give and I'll survive
| will survive

Oh

Go on now, go, walk out the door

Just turn around now

‘Cause you're not welcome anymore

Weren't you the one who tried to break me with goodbye
Do you think I'd crumble

Did you think I'd lay down and die?

Oh no, not I, | will survive

Oh, as long as | know how to love, | know I'll stay alive
I've got all my life to live

And I've got all my love to give and I'll survive

| will survive

| will survive

I'll Be Around

The Spinners

This, is our fork in the road
Love's last episode
There's nowhere to go, oh no

You made your choice, now it's up to me
To bow out gracefully
Though you hold the key, but baby

Whenever you call me, I'll be there
Whenever you want me, I'll be there
Whenever you need me, I'll be there
I'll be around

I, knew just what to say
Now I found out today
That all the words had slipped away, but I know

There's always a chance

A tiny spark will remain, yeah

And sparks turn into flames

And love can burn once again, but I know you know

Whenever you call me, I'll be there
Whenever you want me, I'll be there
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Whenever you need me, I'll be there
I'll be around, yeah

solo-8m

Whenever you call me, I'll be there
Whenever you want me, I'll be there
Even if I have to call, I'll be there

I'll be around

Just call me on the phone, I'll be there

I'll never leave you alone, I'll be there

Just call out my name you know I know you know
I'll be around

I'll be skipping and jumping, I'll be there

I'll be a-rippin' it up, I'll be there

I'll be calling out your name to let you know
I'll be around

' s 1
I'm Hurtin' Too
R. Meadows The Blast Band WorldsLongestAlbum.com Tune #43

INTRO

VERSE

I thought of all the ways, to say I'm leaving you

Each line sounds so clichéd, what am I supposed to do

If only one’s in love it’s time to make some room.

I need help from high above, and hope that it comes soon

Hope that it comes soon

CHORUS
I know I'll be hurtin’ you



But babe, I'll be hurtin’ me too
I'll..... be hurtin’ too

VERSE

You kiss me after work, and ask about my day

I feel like such a jerk, how could I act this way

You sense I'm somewhere else, sense that something’s wrong
Resist my every impulse, to tell you that I'm gone

To tell you that 'm gone

CHORUS

I know I'll be hurtin’ you

But, Babe, I'll be hurtin’ me too
I'll..... be hurtin’ too

BRIDGE
I know what all I'll miss, without you by my side
I need to walk alone, to stand there on my own

Do you think I find this easy, to turn my back on love

I had just as much in this, so go on call me names
Talk bad to all our friends, give me all the blame
But know when all this ends

I'm hurtin’ too....
SOLO- Sax
VERSE

Goodbye is way so hard, when love has only faded

You're always on guard, can be rather jaded



But the truth is always best, it’s what I chose to say
You deserve someone blessed, I wouldn’t want it any other way

Any other way

CHORUS

I know I'll be hurtin’ you

But, Babe, I'll be hurtin’ me too
I'll..... be hurtin’ too

I want the best for you

I'll... be hurtin’ too
Solo-8m
Outro

I thought of all the ways to say I'm leaving you...

Jailhouse Rock
Elvis Presley

The warden threw a party in the county jalil

The prison band was there and they began to wail
The band was jumpin’ and the joint began to swing
You should've heard them knocked-out jailbirds sing

Let's rock everybody, let's rock
Everybody in the whole cell block
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone
Little Joe was blowin' on the slide trombone
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The drummer boy from lllinois went crash, boom, bang
The whole rhythm section was the Purple Gang

Let's rock everybody, let's rock
Everybody in the whole cell block
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock

Number forty-seven said to number three
"You're the cutest jailbird | ever did see

| sure would be delighted with your company
Come on and do the Jailhouse Rock with me"

Let's rock everybody, let's rock
Everybody in the whole cell block
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock

solo-8m

Sad sack was sittin' on a block of stone

Way over in the corner weepin' all alone

The warden said, "hey, buddy, don't you be no square
If you can't find a partner, use a wooden chair"

Let's rock everybody, let's rock
Everybody in the whole cell block
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock

Shifty Henry said to Bugs, "For Heaven's sake

No one's lookin' now's our chance to make a break"
Bugsy turned to Shifty and he said, "Nix, Nix

| want to stick around a while and get my kicks"

Let's rock everybody, let's rock
Everybody in the whole cell block
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock

Dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock
Dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock
Dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock
Dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock
Dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock

Jet Airliner



Steve Miller Band

Leavin' home, out on the road

I've been down before

Ridin" along in this big ol' jet plane
I've been thinkin' about my home
But my love light seems so far away
And | feel like it's all been done
Somebody's tryin' to make me stay
You know I've got to be movin' on

Oh, oh big ol' jet airliner

Don't carry me too far away

Oh, oh big ol' jet airliner

'‘Cause it's here that I've got to stay

Goodbye to all my friends at home
Goodbye to people I've trusted

I've got to go out and make my way

| might get rich you know | might bet busted
But my heart keeps calling me backwards
As | get on the 707

Ridin' high | got tears in my eyes

You know you got to go through hell

Before you get to heaven

Big ol' jet airliner

Don't carry me too far away

Oh, oh big ol' jet airliner

'‘Cause it's here that I've got to stay

Touchin' down in New England town

Feel the heat comin' down

I've got to keep on keepin' on

You know the big wheel keeps on spinnin' around
And I'm goin' with some hesitation

You know that | can surely see

That | don't want to get caught up in any of that
Funky shit goin' down in the city

Big ol' jet airliner

Don't carry me too far away

Oh, oh big ol' jet airliner

'‘Cause it's here that I've got to stay

Oh, oh big ol' jet airliner
Don't carry me too far away
Oh, oh big ol' jet airliner
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'‘Cause it's here that I've got to stay
Yeah, yeah yeah, yeah

Big ol' jet airliner

Don't carry me too far away

Oh, oh big ol' jet airliner

'‘Cause it's here that I've got to stay

Oh, oh big ol' jet airliner
Carry me to my home

Oh, oh big ol' jet airliner
'‘Cause it's there that | belong

Joker

Steve Miller Band

Some people call me the space cowboy yeah
Some call me the gangster of love

Some people call me Maurice

'‘Cause | speak of the pompitous of love

People talk about me baby

Say I'm doin' you wrong, doin' you wrong
Well don't you worry baby, don't worry
'‘Cause I'm right here at home

'‘Cause I'm a picker

I'm a grinner

I'm a lover

And I'm a sinner

Playin' my music in the sun
I'm a joker

I'm a smoker

I'm a mid-night toker

| get my lovin' on the run
Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh

solo

You're the cutest thing that | ever did see
| really love your peaches
Want to shake your tree
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Lovey dovey, lovey dovey, lovey dovey all the time
Ooh wee baby, | sure show you a good time

'‘Cause I'm a picker

I'm a grinner

I'm a lover

And I'm a sinner

Playin' my music in the sun

I'm a joker

I'm a smoker

I'm a mid-night toker

| sure don't want to hurt no one

solo

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh

People keep talkin' about me baby

Say I'm doin' you wrong

Well don't you worry, don't worry, no don't worry mama
'‘Cause I'm right here at home

You're the cutest thing | ever did see

Really love your peaches want to shake your tree
Lovey dovey, lovey dovey, lovey dovey all the time
Come on baby now, I'll show you a good time

'‘Cause I'm a picker

I'm a grinner

I'm a lover

And I'm a sinner

Playin' my music in the sun

I'm a joker

I'm a smoker

I'm a mid-night toker

| sure don't want to hurt no one

Johnny B. Goode

Chuck Berry
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Deep down in Louisiana close to New Orleans
Way back up in the woods among the evergreens
There stood a log cabin made of earth and wood
Where lived a country boy named Johnny B. Goode
Who never ever learned to read or write so well

But he could play a guitar just like a-ringin' a bell

Go go

Go Johnny go go
Go Johnny go go
Go Johnny go go
Go Johnny go go
Johnny B. Goode

He used to carry his guitar in a gunny sack

Go sit beneath the tree by the railroad track

Oh, the engineers would see him sitting in the shade
Strumming with the rhythm that the drivers made
People passing by they would stop and say

"Oh my what that little country boy could play"

Go go

Go Johnny go go
Go Johnny go go
Go Johnny go go
Go Johnny go go
Johnny B. Goode

solo

His mother told him "someday you will be a man
And you will be the leader of a big old band

Many people coming from miles around

To hear you play your music when the sun go down
Maybe someday your name will be in lights

Saying "Johnny B. Goode tonight"

Go go

Go Johnny go

Go go go Johnny go
Go go go Johnny go
Go go go Johnny go
Go

Johnny B. Goode



Jungle Boogie

Kool & The Gang

Get down, Get down, Get down, Get down,

Get down, Get down, Get down, Get down,

Ahhhhhhhhhhh'!

Jungle Boogie

Jungle Boogie

Get It On

Jungle Boogie

Jungle Boogie

Get 1t On

Jungle Boogie

Jungle Boogie

Jungle Boogie

Get Down With The Boogie
Jungle Boogie

(Come & Shake It Around)

Jungle Boogie

Help & Get Down
Jungle Boogie

Boogie Baby

Jungle Boogie

The Boogie

Jungle Boogie
Bruhuhuhu

Jungle Boogie

Get Down

Jungle Boogie

Get Boogie

Jungle Boogie

Let Me Jump In

Jungle Boogie

Down With The Boogie
Get down, Get down, jungle boogie, get down, get down X6
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Uh, Yeah
Feel The Funk You'll
Let Me...

Just Like Heaven

The Cure

Show me, show me, show me how you do that trick

The one that makes me scream she said

The one that makes me laugh she said

Threw her arms around my neck

Show me how you do it and I'll promise you

I'll promise that I'll run away with you, I'll run away with you

solo-16m

Spinning on that dizzy edge

Kissed her face and kissed her head

Dreamed of all the different ways, | had to make her glow
Why are you so far away she said

Why won't you ever know that I'm in love with you?

That I'm in love with you?

You, soft and only, you lost and lonely
You, strange as angels

Dancing in the deepest oceans
Twisting in the water

You're just like a dream

You're just like a dream

solo-16m

Daylight licked me into shape

| must have been asleep for days

And moving lips to breathe her name

| opened up my eyes

And found myself alone, alone, alone above a raging sea

That stole the only girl I loved and drowned her deep inside of me
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You soft and only
You lost and lonely
You just like heaven

Knockin' on Heaven's Door
Bob Dylan

Mama take this badge from me

| can't use it anymore

It's getting dark too dark to see

Feels like I'm knockin' on heaven's door

Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door, eh yeah

Mama put my guns in the ground

| can't shoot them anymore

That cold black cloud is comin' down
Feels like I'm knockin' on heaven's door

Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door

Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door

Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door
Knock-knock-knockin' on heaven's door, wow oh yeah



Lady Marmalade

Patti LaBelle

Hey sister, go sister, soul sister, go sister
Hey sister, go sister, soul sister, go sister

He met marmalade down in old new orleans
Struttin' her stuff on the street

She said "hello,

Hey joe, you wanna give it a go?" mmm, mmm

Itchi gitchi ya ya da da
Itchi gitchi ya ya here
Mocha-choca-lata ya ya
Creole lady marmalade

Voulez-vous coucher avec moi ce soir?
Voulez-vous coucher avec moi?

He sat in her boudoir while she freshened up
The boy drank all her magnolia-wine
On the black satin sheets oh | swear he started to freak

Itchi gitchi ya ya da da
Itchi gitchi ya ya here
Mocha-choca-lata ya ya
Creole lady marmalade

Voulez-vous coucher avec moi ce soir?
Voulez-vous coucher avec moi?

Hey, hey, hey

Touching her skin feelin' silky smooth
The colour of cafe au lait

Made the savage beast inside

Roar until it cried, more, more, more

Now he's back home doing nine to five
Living his grey flannel life

But when he turns off to sleep

Old memories creep, more, more, more

Itchi gitchi ya ya da da da
Itchi gitchi ya ya here
Mocha-choco-lata ya ya
Creole lady marmalade
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Voulez-vous coucher avec moi ce soir?
Voulez-vous coucher avec moi?
Voulez-vous couchez avec moi ce soir?
Creole lady marmalade

Voulez-vous coucher avec moi ce soir?
Voulez-vous coucher avec moi?
Voulez-vous couchez avec moi ce soir?
Voulez-vous coucher avec moi?
Voulez-vous couchez avec moi ce soir?
Voulez-vous coucher avec moi?
Voulez-vous couchez avec moi ce soir?
Voulez-vous coucher avec moi?

Itchi gitchi ya ya da da
Itchi gitchi ya ya here
Mocha-choco-lata ya ya
Itchi gitchi ya ya here

Let's Groove

Earth, Wind & Fire

Let's groove tonight

Share the spice of life

Baby slice it right

We're gonna groove tonight

Let this groove get you to move
It's alright (alright) alright

Let this groove set in your shoes
So stand up (alright) alright

Gonna tell what you can do with my love
Alright

Let you know girl

You're looking good, you're out of sight
Alright

Just move yourself

And glide like a seven-forty-seven

And lose you're self in the sky

Among the clouds in the heavens ‘cause

Let this groove light up your fuse
It's alright (alright) alright, oh oh
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Let this groove set in your shoes
So stand up (alright) alright

Let me tell you what you can do with my love
Alright

Gotta let you know girl

You're looking good you're out of sight
Alright

Just tell the D.J. to play your favorite tune
Then you know it's okay

What you found is happening now

Let this groove light up your fuse
It's alright (alright) alright

Let this groove set in your shoes
So stand up (alright) alright

Let this groove get you to move
It's alright (alright) alright yeah
Let this groove set in your shoes
So stand up (alright) alright

You will find a piece of mind
On the floor take a little time
Come and see, you and me
Make a little sign

I'll be there after a while

If you want my love

We can boogie on down
Down boogie on down
Down boogie on down yeah
Down boogie on down

On down

Boogie on

Let's groove tonight

Share the spice of life

Baby slice it right

We're gonna groove tonight

Let this groove light up your fuse
It's alright (alright) alright

Let this groove set in your shoes
So stand up (alright) alright

Let this groove get you to move

It's alright (alright) alright

Let this groove set in your shoes

So stand up (alright) alright (you just move)



Let this groove light up your fuse

It's alright (alright) alright (you just move)
Let this groove set in your shoes

So stand up (alright) alright

Groove tonight

Share the spice of life

Baby slice it right

We're gonna groove tonight (you just move)

Let this groove light up your fuse

It's alright (alright) alright (you just move)
Let this groove set in your shoes

So stand up (alright) alright

Yeah, alright

Let this groove light up your fuse
It's alright (alright) alright

Let this groove set in your shoes
So stand up (alright) alright

Little Red Corvette

Prince

| guess | should of known

By the way you parked your car sideways
That it wouldn't last

See you're the kinda person

That believes in makin' out once

Love 'em and leave 'em fast

| guess | must be dumb

'‘Cause you had a pocket full of horses
Trojan and some of them used

But it was Saturday night

| guess that makes it all right

And you say what have | got to lose?
And honey | say

Little red Corvette

Baby you're much too fast

Little red Corvette

You need a love that's gonna last

| guess | should of closed my eyes
When you drove me to the place
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Where your horses run free

'‘Cause | felt a little ill

When | saw all the pictures

Of the jockeys that were there before me

Believe it or not

| started to worry

| wondered if | had enough class

But it was Saturday night

| guess that makes it all right

And you say, "Baby, have you got enough gas?"
Oh yeah

Little red Corvette

Baby you're much to fast, yes you are

Little red Corvette

You need to find a love that's gonna last, ah huh

A body like yours (A body like yours)

Oughta be in jail (Oughta be in jail)

'‘Cause it's on the verge of bein' obscene

('Cause it's on the verge of bein' obscene)

Move over baby (Move over baby)

Gimme the keys (Gimme the keys)

I'm gonna try to tame your little red love machine
(I'm gonna try to tame your little red love machine)

Little red Corvette

Baby you're much to fast

Little red Corvette

You need to find a love that's gonna last

Little red Corvette

Honey you got to slow down (Got to slow down)
Little red Corvette

'‘Cause if you don't you gonna run your

Little red Corvette right in the ground

Right down to the ground (Honey you got to slow down) you, you, you got to
Slow down (Little red Corvette) you're movin' much too fast
(Too fast) you need to find a love that's gonna last

Girl, you got an ass like | never seen
And the ride,

| say the ride is so smooth

You must be a limousine

Baby you're much to fast
Little red Corvette
You need a love, you need a love that's



That's gonna last

(Little red Corvette)

Babe you got to slow down (you got to slow down)

Little red Corvette

'‘Cause if you don't, ‘cause if you don't,

You gonna run your body right into the ground (Right into the ground)
Right into the ground (Right into the ground)

Right into the ground (Right into the ground)

Little red Corvette

Listen to the Music

The Doobie Brothers

Don't you feel it growing, day by day
People getting ready for the news
Some are happy, some are sad

Oh, we got to let the music play
What the people need

Is a way to make 'em smile

It ain't so hard to do if you know how
Gotta get a message

Get it on through

Oh now mama, don't you ask me why

Whoa listen to the music
Whoa listen to the music
Whoa listen to the music
All the time

Well | know, you know better
Everything | say

Meet me in the country for a day
We'll be happy

And we'll dance

Oh, we're gonna dance our blues away
And if I'm feeling good to you

And you're feeling good to me

There ain't nothing we can't do or say
Feeling good, feeling fine

Oh, baby, let the music play

Whoa listen to the music
Whoa listen to the music
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Whoa listen to the music
All the time

bridge

Like a lazy flowing river
Surrounding castles in the sky
And the crowd is growing bigger
Listening for the happy sounds
And | got to let them fly

Whoa listen to the music
Whoa listen to the music
Whoa listen to the music
All the time

solo

Whoa listen to the music
Whoa listen to the music
Whoa listen to the music
All the time

Whoa listen to the music
Whoa listen to the music
Whoa listen to the music
All the time

Livin' on a Prayer

Bon Jovi

Once upon a time not so long ago

Tommy used to work on the docks, union's been on strike
He's down on his luck, it's tough, so tough

Gina works the diner all day working for her man

She brings home her pay, for love, for love
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She says, we've got to hold on to what we've got
It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not
We've got each other and that's a lot for love
We'll give it a shot

Woah, we're half way there

Woah, livin' on a prayer

Take my hand, we'll make it | swear
Woah, livin' on a prayer

Tommy's got his six-string in hock

Now he's holding in what he used to make it talk
So tough, it's tough

Gina dreams of running away

When she cries in the night, Tommy whispers
Baby, it's okay, someday

We've got to hold on to what we've got

It doesn't make a difference if we make it or not
We've got each other and that's a lot for love
We'll give it a shot

Woah, we're half way there

Woabh, livin' on a prayer

Take my hand, we'll make it | swear
Woabh, livin' on a prayer

Livin' on a prayer

Solo-9m

Oh, we've got to hold on, ready or not

You live for the fight when it's all that you've got
Woah, we're half way there

Woabh, livin' on a prayer

Take my hand, we'll make it | swear

Woah, livin' on a prayer

Woah, we're half way there

Woah, livin' on a prayer

Take my hand, we'll make it | swear
Woah, livin' on a prayer

Woah, we're half way there

Woalh, livin' on a prayer

Take my hand, we'll make it | swear
Woalh, livin' on a prayer

Solo Out



Locked Out of Heaven

Bruno Mars

One, two, one, two, three

Oh yeah yeah
Oh yeah yeah yeah yeah, uh!
Oh yeah yeah
Oh yeah yeah yeah yeah, uh!

Never had much faith in love or miracles (miracles) uh!

Never wanna put my heart on the line, uh!

But swimming in your water is something spiritual (spiritual) uh!
I'm born again every time you spend the night, uh!

'‘Cause your sex takes me to paradise

Yeah your sex takes me to paradise

And it shows, yeah, yeah, yeah

'‘Cause you make me feel like, I've been locked out of heaven
For too long, for too long

Yeah you make me feel like, I've been locked out of heaven
For too long, for too long

Oh yeah yeah yeah yeah, uh!
Oh yeah yeah
Oh yeah yeah yeah yeah, uh!

You bring me to my knees

You make me testify, uh!

You can make a sinner change his ways, uh!

Open up your gates 'cause | can't wait to see the light, uh!
And right there is where | wanna stay, uh!

'‘Cause your sex takes me to paradise

Yeah your sex takes me to paradise

And it shows, yeah, yeah, yeah

'‘Cause you make me feel like, I've been locked out of heaven
For too long, for too long

Yeah you make me feel like, I've been locked out of heaven
For too long, for too long

Bridge
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Oh oh oh oh, yeah, yeah, yeah
Can | just stay here?

Spend the rest of my days here?
Oh oh oh oh, yeah, yeah, yeah
Can't | just stay here?

Spend the rest of my days here?

‘Cause you make me feel like, I've been locked out of heaven
For too long, for too long

Yeah you make me feel like, I've been locked out of heaven
For too long, for too long

Oh yeah yeah yeah yeah, uh!
Oh yeah yeah
Oh yeah yeah yeah yeah, uh!

Louie Louie

The Kingsmen, The Kingsmen Quartet

Louie Louie, oh no, you take me where ya gotta go, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, baby
Louie Louie, oh baby, take me where ya gotta go

A fine little girl, she waits for me
Me catch the ship across the sea
Me sailed the ship all alone

Me never think I'll make it home

Louie Louie, oh no no no, me gotta go, oh no
Louie Louie, oh baby, me gotta go

Three nights and days | sailed the sea
Me think of girl constantly

On the ship, | dream she there

| smell the rose in her hair

Louie Louie, oh no, me gotta go, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, baby
Louie Louie, oh baby, me gotta go
Okay, let's give it to 'em right now

solo 16m

Me see
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Me see Jamaica, the moon above
It won't be long me see me love
Me take her in my arms and then
| tell her I'll never leave again

Louie Louie, oh no, me gotta go, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, baby
Louie Louie, oh baby, me gotta go

| said me gotta go now

Let's hustle on out of here

Let's go

Margaritaville

Jimmy Buffett

Nibblin' on sponge cake

Watchin' the sun bake

All of those tourists covered with oil

Strummin' my six string on my front porch swing
Smell those shrimp they're beginnin' to boll

Wastin' away again in Margaritaville

Searchin' for my long lost shaker of salt

Some people claim that there's a woman to blame
But | know it's nobody's fault

Don't know the reason

Stayed here all season

Nothing to show but this brand new tattoo
But it's a real beauty

A Mexican cutie

How it got here | haven't a clue

Wastin' away again in Margaritaville

Searchin’ for my lost shaker of salt

Some people claim that there's a woman to blame
Now | think hell it could be my fault

solo
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| blew out my flip flop

Stepped on a pop top

Cut my heel had to cruise on back home

But there's booze in the blender

And soon it will render

That frozen concoction that helps me hang on

Wastin' away again in Margaritaville

Searchin' for my lost shaker of salt

Some people claim that there's a woman to blame
But | know it's my own damn fault

Yes and some people claim that there's a woman to blame
And | know it's my own damn fault

| Melt with You

Modern English

Moving forward using all my breath

Making love to you was never second best

| saw the world crashing all around your face
Never really knowing it was always mesh and lace

I'll stop the world and melt with you
You've seen the difference and it's getting better all the time
There's nothing you and | won't do
I'll stop the world and melt with you

Dream of better lives the kind which never hates
(You should see why)

Trapped in the state of imaginary grace

(You should know better)

| made a pilgrimage to save this humans race
(You should see why)

Never comprehending the race has long gone bye

I'll stop the world and melt with you

(Let's stop the world) You've seen the difference and it's getting better all
the time

(Let's stop the world) There's nothing you and | won't do

(Let's stop the world) I'll stop the world and melt with you

The future's open wide

**The future's open wide
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Solo

I'll stop the world and melt with you

(Let's stop the world) I've seen some changes but it's getting better all the
time

(Let's stop the world) There's nothing you and | won't do

(Let's stop the world) I'll stop the world and melt with you

The future's open wide

hmmm hmmm hmmm
hmmm hmmm hmmm hmmm
hmmm hmmm hmmm
hmmm hmmm hmmm hmmm

I'll stop the world and melt with you (Let's stop the world)

You've seen the difference and it's getting better all the time (Let's stop the
world)

There's nothing you and | won't do (Let's stop the world)

I'll stop the world and melt with you (Let's stop the world)

I'll stop the world and melt with you (Let's stop the world)
I'll stop the world and melt with you (Let's stop the world)

I'll stop the world and melt with you (Let's stop the world)
I'll stop the world and melt with you (Let's stop the world)

Mony Mony

Billy Idol

Here she comes now sayin' Mony Mony
Shoot 'em down turn around come on Mony
Hey she give me love and | feel all right now
Come on you gotta toss and turn

And feel all right, yeah | feel all right

| said yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Cause you make me feel

So good, so good, so good

So fine, so fine

It's all mine, well | feel all right

| said yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
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Well you could shake it Mony Mony

Shot gun dead and I'll come on home yeah

Don't stop cookin' 'cause | feel all right now

Don't stop now come on Mony

Come on yeah, | said yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Cause you make me feel

So good, so good, so good

So fine, so fine

It's all mine, well | feel all right

| said yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

drums 4 m

mony lick 4m

| love you Mony mo-mo-mony

| love you Mony mo-mo-mony sure | do
| love you Mony mo-mo-mony sure | do
| love you Mony mo-mo-mony sure | do
| love you Mony mo-mo-mony sure | do
| love you Mony mo-mo-mony sure | do
| love you Mony mo-mo-mony sure | do
| love you Mony mo-mo-mony

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Come on, come on
Come on, come on
Come on, come on
Come on, come on
Come on, come on
Feel all right, | said yeah, yeah, yeah,

Yeah, yeah, yeah

drums 4m

Wake it, shake it Mony Mony

Up, down, turn around, come on mony

Hey she give me love and I feel all right now
Don't stop now come on Mony



Come on, | said yeah, yeah, yeah,
Yeah, yeah

Cause you make me feel

So good, so good, so good
Feel all right, all right

Well | feel all right

| said yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Ride your pony, ride your pony

Ride your pony come on, come on

Mony Mony

Feel all right, | said yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Cause you make me feel

So good, so good, so good

So fine, so fine

It's all mine, well | feel all right

| said yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Move It on Over

Hank Williams

Came in last night at half past ten

That baby of mine wouldn't let me in

So move it on over (move it on over)

Move it on over (move it on over)

Move over little dog cause the big dog's moving in

She changed the lock on my front door

My door key don't work no more

So get it on over (move it on over)

Scoot it on over (move it on over)

Move over skinny dog cause the fat dog's moving in

The dog house here is mighty small

But it's better than no house at all

So ease it on over (move it on over)

Drag it on over (move it on over)

Move over old dog cause a new dog's moving in
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solo 12m

She told me not to play around

But | done let the deal go down

So pack it on over (move it on over)

Tote it on over (move it on over)

Move over nice dog cause a mad dog's moving in

She warned me once, she warned me twice
But | don't take no one's advice

So scratch it on over (move it on over)

Shake it on over (move it on over)

Move over short dog cause tall dog's moving in

solo 12m

She'll crawl back to me on her knees

I'll be busy scratching fleas

So slide it on over (move it on over)

Sneak it on over (move it on over)

Move over good dog cause a mad dog's moving in

Remember pup, before you whine

That side's yours and this side's mine

So shove it on over (move it on over)

Sweep it on over (move it on over)

Move over cold dog cause a hot dog's moving in.

Mustang Sally

Wilson Pickett

Mustang Sally, think you better slow your mustang down
Mustang Sally, think you better slow your mustang down
You been running all over the town now

Oh!'I guess I'll have to put your flat feet on the ground
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chorus

All you want to do is ride around Sally, ride, Sally, ride
All you want to do is ride around Sally, ride, Sally, ride
All you want to do is ride around Sally, ride, Sally, ride

All you want to do is ride around Sally, ride, Sally, ride

One of these early mornings, oh, you gonna be wiping your weeping eyes

verse

| bought you a brand new mustang 'bout nineteen sixty five

Now you come around signifying a woman, you don't want to let me ride
Mustang Sally, think you better slow that mustang down

You been running all over the town now

Oh! | guess got to put your flat feet on the ground

chorus

All you want to do is ride around Sally, ride, Sally, ride
All you want to do is ride around Sally, ride, Sally, ride
All you want to do is ride around Sally, ride, Sally, ride
All you want to do is ride around Sally, ride, Sally, ride

One of these early mornings, oh, you gonna be wiping your weeping eyes

sax/guitar solo

My Girl

The Temptations

I've got sunshine on a cloudy day

When it's cold outside I've got the month of May
Well | guess you'd say

What can make me feel this way?

My girl (my girl, my girl)

Talkin' 'bout my girl (my girl)

I've got so much honey the bees envy me
I've got a sweeter song than the birds in the trees
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Well | guess you'd say

What can make me feel this way?
My girl (my girl, my girl)

Talkin' 'bout my girl (my girl ooh)

Hey hey hey
Hey hey hey
Ooh yeah

| don't need no money, fortune, or fame (ooh hey hey hey)
I've got all the riches baby one man can claim (oh yes | do)
| guess you'd say

What can make me feel this way?

My girl (my girl, my girl)

Talkin' 'bout my girl (my girl)

I've got sunshine on a cloudy day

With my girl (My girl)

(Talkin' ‘bout my girl my girl) I've even got the month of May
With my girl (My girl, woah)

She's all | can think (my girl)

(Talkin' 'bout my girl my girl)

Talkin' 'bout, talkin' 'bout my girl (my girl, woah)

No Woman No Cry

Bob Marley

[Chorus]

No woman, no cry
No woman, no cry
No woman, no cry
No woman, no cry

[Verse 1]

I remember when we used to sit

In the government yard in Trenchtown

Oba, observing the hypocrites

As they would mingle with the good people we meet

Good friends we have had, oh good friends we've lost along the way (way)
In this bright future you can't forget your past

So dry your tears I say

[Chorus]



No woman, no cry
No woman, no cry
Little darling don't shed no tears
No woman, no cry

[Verse 2]

Said, said, said I remember when we used to sit
In the government yard in Trenchtown

And then Georgie would make the fire light

As if it was log wood burning through the night
Then we would cook corn meal porridge

Of which I'll share with you

My feet is my only carriage

So I've got to push on through

But while I'm gone

[Bridge]

Everything's going to be alright
Everything's going to be alright
Everything's going to be alright
Everything's going to be alright
Everything's going to be alright
Everything's going to be alright
Everything's going to be alright
Everything's going to be alright
So woman don't cry

No, woman

(No woman, no cry)

Oh my little sister, don't shed no tears
(No Woman, no cry)

Yeah

[Guitar breakdown]

[Verse 3]

I said I remember when we used to sit

In the government yard in Trenchtown

And then Georgie would make the fire light

As if it was log wood burning through the night
Then we would cook corn meal porridge

Of which I'll share with you

My feet is my only carriage, yah

So I've got to push on through

But while I'm gone

[Bridge 2]
No woman, no cry



I said: no woman, no cry

Ooh sister, don't shed no tears

No woman, no cry

Woman no cry, don't shed no tears
No woman no cry

[Chorus]

Little darling, don't shed no tears
No woman no cry

Little sister, don't shed no tears
No woman, no cry

Old Time Rock and Roll

Bob Seger

Just take those old records off the shelf
I'll sit and listen to 'em by myself
Today's music ain't got the same soul

| like that old time rock 'n’' roll

Don't try to take me to a disco

You'll never even get me out on the floor
In ten minutes I'll be late for the door

| like that old time rock'n’ roll

Still like that old time rock'n’ roll

That kind of music just soothes the soul
| reminisce about the days of old

With that old time rock 'n’ roll

so0lo-8m

Won't go to hear them play a tango

I'd rather hear some blues or funky old soul
There's only sure way to get me to go

Start playing old time rock 'n' roll

Call me a relic, call me what you will

Say I'm old-fashioned, say I'm over the hill
Today' music ain't got the same soul

| like that old time rock 'n' roll
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chorus

Still like that old time rock 'n' roll

That kind of music just soothes the soul
| reminisce about the days of old

With that old time rock 'n’ roll

solo- 8m

chorus

Still like that old time rock 'n' roll

That kind of music just soothes the soul
| reminisce about the days of old

With that old time rock 'n’ roll

accapella chorus

Still like that old time rock 'n' roll

That kind of music just soothes the soul
| reminisce about the days of old

With that old time rock 'n’ roll

chorus

Hey, still like that old time rock 'n' roll
That kind of music just soothes the soul
| reminisce about the days of old

With that old time rock 'n’ roll

Still like that old time rock 'n' roll

solo out

One Way Out

The Allman Brothers Band

Ain't but one way out baby, Lord | just can't go out the door
Ain't but one way out baby, and Lord | just can't go out the door
'‘Cause there's a man down there, might be your man | don't know
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Lord you got me trapped a woman, up on the second floor
If I get by this time | won't be trapped no more

So raise your window baby, | can ease out soft and slow
And Lord, your neighbors, no they won't be

Talking that stuff that they don't know

solo 16m
drum breakdown with guitar and slide guitar

more soloing

Lord, I'm foolish to be here in the first place

| know some man gonna walk in and take my place

Ain't no way in the world, I'm going out that front door

'‘Cause there's a man down there, might be your man | don't know

'‘Cause there's a man down there, might be your man | don't know

'‘Cause there's a man down there and Lord, it might just happen to be your man
Oh, it just might be your man

Lord, it just a might be your man

Oh baby, I just don't know

Panama

Van Halen

Jump back, what's that sound

Here she comes, full blast and top down
Hot shoe, burnin' down the avenue
Model citizen zero discipline

Don't you know she's coming home with me?
You'l lose her in the turn
I'll get her!

Panama, Panama
Panama, Panama
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Ain't nothin' like it, her shiny machine

Got the feel for the wheel, keep the moving parts clean
Hot shoe, burnin' down the avenue

Got an on-ramp comin' through my bedroom

Don't you know she's coming home with me?
You'll lose her in the turn
I'll get her!

Panama, Panama
Panama, Panama

solo

Yeah, we're runnin' a little bit hot tonight

| can barely see the road from the heat comin’ off of it
Ah, you reach down, between my legs

Ease the seat back

She's blinding, I'm flying

Right behind the rear-view mirror now
Got the feeling, power steering
Pistons popping, ain't no stopping now

Panama, Panama
Panama, Panama

Party in the U.S.A.

Miley Cyrus

| hopped off the plane at LAX

With a dream and my cardigan
Welcome to the land of fame excess,
Whoa, am | gonna fit in?

Jumped in the cab,

Here | am for the first time

Look to my right and | see the Hollywood sign
This is all so crazy

Everybody seems so famous

My tummy's turnin' and I'm feelin' kinda home sick
Too much pressure and I'm nervous,

That's when the taxi man turned on the radio

And the Jay Z song was on
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And the Jay Z song was on
And the Jay Z song was on

chorus

So | put my hands up
They're playing my song,
And the butterflies fly away
Noddin' my head like, yeah
Movin' my hips like, yeah

| got my hands up,

They're playin' my song

You know I'm gonna be okay
Yeah, it's a party in the USA
Yeah it's a party in the USA

Get to the club in a taxi cab

Everybody's looking at me now

Like "who's that chick, that's rockin' kicks?
She's gotta be from out of town"

So hard with my girls not around me
Its definitely not a Nashville party
Cause' all | see are stilettos

| guess | never got the memo

My tummy's turnin' and I'm feelin' kinda home sick
Too much pressure and I'm nervous

That's when the D.J. dropped my favorite tune
And a Britney song was on

And a Britney song was on

And a Britney song was on

chorus

So | put my hands up
They're playing my song,
And the butterflies fly away
Noddin' my head like, yeah
Movin' my hips like, yeah

| got my hands up,

They're playin' my song

You know I'm gonna be okay



Yeah, it's a party in the USA
Yeah it's a party in the USA

bridge

Feel like hoppin' on a flight (On a flight)

Back to my hometown tonight (Town tonight)
But something stops me every time (Every time)
The DJ plays my song and | feel alright

chorus

So | put my hands up
They're playing my song,
And the butterflies fly away
Noddin' my head like, yeah
Movin' my hips like, yeah

| got my hands up,

They're playin' my song

You know I'm gonna be okay
Yeah, it's a party in the USA
Yeah it's a party in the USA

chorus

So | put my hands up
They're playing my song,
And the butterflies fly away
Noddin' my head like, yeah
Movin' my hips like, yeah

| got my hands up,

They're playin' my song

You know I'm gonna be okay
Yeah, it's a party in the USA
Yeah it's a party in the USA

Peaceful Easy Feeling
Eagles

| like the way your sparkling earrings lay
Against your skin so brown
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And | want to sleep with you in the desert night
With a billion stars all around

'‘Cause | got a peaceful easy feelin’
And | know you won't let me down
'‘Cause I'm already standin'

On the ground

And | found out a long time ago
What a woman can do to your soul
Aw but she can't take you any way
You don't already know how to go

And | got a peaceful easy feelin’
And | know you won't let me down
'‘Cause I'm already standin'

On the ground

| get this feelin' | may know you

As a lover and a friend

This voice keeps whisperin' in my other ear
Tells me | may never see you again

'‘Cause | get a peaceful easy feelin’
And | know you won't let me down
'‘Cause I'm already standin'

I'm already standin'

Yes, I'm already standin’

On the ground

Pride (In the Name Of Love)
U2

One man come in the name of love
One man come and go.

One man come he to justify

One man to overthrow.

In the name of love
What more in the name of love.
In the name of love
What more in the name of love.

One man caught on a barbed wire fence



One man he resist
One man washed up on an empty beach
One man betrayed with a kiss.

In the name of love
What more in the name of love.
In the name of love
What more in the name of love.

solo- 16m
mmmmm mmmmm 2X

Early morning, April four

Shot rings out in the Memphis sky.
Free at last, they took your life
They could not take your pride.

In the name of love
What more in the name of love.
In the name of love
What more in the name of love.

In the name of love
What more in the name of love.
In the name of love
What more in the name of love.

mm mmm mmm mm several times

Pride and Joy

Stevie Ray Vaughan

Well you've heard about love givin' sight to the blind
My baby's lovin' cause the sun to shine

She's my sweet little thang, she's my pride and joy
She's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

Yeah | love my baby, heart and soul

Love like ours won't never grow old

She's my sweet little thang, she's my pride and joy
She's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

Yeah | love my lady, she's long and lean
You mess with her, you'll see a man get mean
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She's my sweet little thang, she's my pride and joy
She's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

solo

Well | love my baby, like the finest wine

Stick with her until the end of time

She's my sweet little thang, she's my pride and joy
She's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

Yeah | love my baby, my heart and soul

Love like ours won't never grow old

She's my sweet little thang, she's my pride and joy
She's my sweet little baby, I'm her little lover boy

Proud Mary

Tina Turner

You know, every now and then

| think you might like to hear something from us
Nice and easy but there's just one thing

You see, we never ever do nothing nice and easy
We always do it nice and rough

So we're gonna take the beginning of this song and do it easy
Then we're gonna do the finish rough

This is the way we do 'Proud Mary'

And we're rolling, rolling, rolling on the river

Listen to the story

Left a good job in the city

Working for the man every night and day

And | never lost one minute of sleeping

Worrying 'bout the way that things might have been

Big wheel keep on turning
Proud Mary keep on burning
And we're rolling, rolling
Rolling on the river

Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis
| pumped a lot of tane down in New Orleans


https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1YQLS_enUS750US750&q=Tina+Turner&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAONgVuLSz9U3MCwrrywsAADMzp-gDgAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwiGkdWVr97fAhXCSt8KHe0dCEUQMTAAegQIBxAF

But | never saw the good side of the city
Until I hitched a ride on the riverboat queen

Big wheel keep on turning
Proud Mary keep on burning
And we're rolling, rolling
Rolling on the river

Say, we're rolling, rolling
Rolling on the river

Band Comes In

| left a good job in the city

Working for the man every night and day

And | never lost one minute of sleeping
Worrying 'bout the way things might have been

Big wheel keep on turning
Proud Mary keep on burning
Rolling, rolling

Rolling on the river

Say, we're rolling, rolling
Rolling on the river, the river

Doo doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo

Solo-20m

| cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis

And | pumped a lot of tane down in New Orleans
But | never saw the good side of the city

‘Til I hitched a ride on the riverboat queen

Big wheel keep on turning

Proud Mary keep on burning
And we're rolling, so we're rolling
And we're rolling on the river

| tell you, we're rolling, rolling
We're rolling on the river

Doo doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo



If you come down to the river

| bet you gonna find some people who live

And you don't have to worry if you got no money
People on the river are happy to give

Big wheel keep on turning

Proud Mary keep on burning

And we're rolling and we're rolling
And we're rolling on the river

Tell me one more time

(Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river)

Doo doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo, doo doo doo doo

Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river
Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river
Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river
Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river

Purple Rain

Prince, The Revolution

| never meant to cause you any sorrow

| never meant to cause you any pain

| only wanted to one time to see you laughing
| only wanted to see you

Laughing in the purple rain

Purple rain, purple rain
Purple rain, purple rain
Purple rain, purple rain
| only wanted to see you
Bathing in the purple rain

| never wanted to be your weekend lover

| only wanted to be some kind of friend
Baby, | could never steal you from another
It's such a shame our friendship had to end

Purple rain, purple rain
Purple rain, purple rain
Purple rain, purple rain
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| only wanted to see you
Underneath the purple rain

Honey, | know, | know

| know times are changing

It's time we all reach out

For something new, that means you too

You say you want a leader

But you can't seem to make up your mind
| think you better close it

And let me guide you to the purple rain

Purple rain, purple rain
Purple rain, purple rain
If you know what I'm singing about up here
C'mon, raise your hand

Purple rain, purple rain
| only want to see you
Only want to see you
In the purple rain

Solo

Red House

Jimi Hendrix

There's a red house over yonder, that's where my baby stays.

There's a red house over yonder, baby, that's where my baby stays.

Well, 1 ain't been home to see my baby in about ninety nine and one half days,
'bout time | see her.

Wait a minute, something's wrong.

The key wont unlock the door.

Wait a minute, something's wrong, baby.
The key wont unlock the door.

| got a bad, bad feeling that my baby don't live here no more.

solo


https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1YQLS_enUS750US750&q=Jimi+Hendrix&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAONgVuLSz9U3MCwrrjQuBACKRLWaDgAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwiws4TJr97fAhUuTt8KHXCpDgwQMTAAegQIBhAF

| might as well go on back down,

go back 'cross yonder over the hill.

| might as well go back over yonder

way back yonder 'cross the hill, (That's where | come from)
'Cos if my baby don't love

Respect

Aretha Franklin

Intro-4m

What you want

Baby, | got it

What you need

Do you know | got it?

All I'm askin'

Is for a little respect when you get home (just a little bit)
Hey baby (just a little bit) when you get home

(Just a little bit) mister (just a little bit)

| ain't gonna do you wrong while you're gone

Ain't gonna do you wrong 'cause | don't wanna

All I'm askin’

Is for a little respect when you come home (just a little bit)
Baby (just a little bit) when you get home (just a little bit)
Yeah (just a little bit)

I'm about to give you all of my money

And all I'm askin' in return, honey

Is to give me my propers

When you get home (just a, just a, just a, just a)
Yeah, baby (just a, just a, just a, just a)

When you get home (just a little bit)

Yeah (just a little bit)

Solo- 8m

Ooh, your kisses
Sweeter than honey
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And guess what?

So is my money

All I want you to do for me

Is give it to me when you get home (re, re, re, re)
Yeah baby (re, re, re, re)

Whip it to me (respect, just a little bit)

When you get home, now (just a little bit)

R-E-S-P-E-C-T

Find out what it means to me

R-E-S-P-E-C-T

Take care, TCB

Oh (sock it to me, sock it to me, sock it to me, sock it to me)
A little respect (sock it to me, sock it to me, sock it to me, sock it to me)
Whoa, babe (just a little bit)

A little respect (just a little bit)

| get tired (just a little bit)

Keep on tryin' (just a little bit)

You're runnin' out of fools (just a little bit)

And | ain't lyin' (just a little bit)

(Re, re, re, re) when you come home

(Re, re, re, re) 'spect

Or you might walk in (respect, just a little bit)

And find out I'm gone (just a little bit)

Roadhouse Blues

Jim Morrison

Ah keep your eyes on the road,
Your hands upon the wheel.

Keep your eyes on the road

Your hands upon the wheel.

Yeah, we're going to the roadhouse,
Gonna have a real good-time.

Yeah, the back of the roadhouse,
They've got some bungalows.
Yeah, the back of the roadhouse,
They've got some bungalows.

They dance for the people
Who like to go down slow.


https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1YQLS_enUS750US750&q=Jim+Morrison&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAONgVuLSz9U3MCy3LMiIBwC8ZzTZDgAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwiOsu3sr97fAhWhdt8KHXpsCawQMTAAegQIBhAF

Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, all night long.

Do it, Robby, do it! (solo)

You gotta roll, roll, roll,

You gotta thrill my soul, alright.
Roll, roll, roll, roll-a

Thrill my soul.

Ashen-Lady.
Ashen-Lady.

Give up your vows.
Give up your vows.
Save our city.
Save our city.

Ah, right now.

Well, I woke up this morning
And | got myself a beer.
Well, | woke up this morning
And | got myself a beer.

The future's uncertain
And the end is always near.

Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, all night long.

Rock n Roll

Led Zeppelin

[Verse 1]

It's been a long time since I rock and rolled
It's been a long time since I did the Stroll
Ooh, let me get it back, let me get it back
Let me get it back, baby, where I come from

[Chorus]



It's been a long time, been a long time
Been a long lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely time

Yes it has

[Verse 2]

It's been a long time since The Book of Love
I can't count the tears of a life with no love
Carry me back, carry me back

Carry me back, baby, where I come from

[Chorus]
It's been a long time, been a long time
Been a long lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely time

Solo-12m 24m

[Verse 3]

Seems so long since we walked in the moonlight
Making vows that just can't work right

Open your arms, opens your arms

Open your arms, baby, let my love come running in

[Chorus]
It's been a long time, been a long time
Been a long lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely time

Rocky Mountain Way

Joe Walsh

Spent the last year
Rocky Mountain Way
Couldn't get much higher
Out to pasture

Think it's safe to say
Time to open fire

And we don't need the ladies
Crying 'cause the storie's sad
‘cause the Rocky Mountain Way
Is better than the way we had
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Well he's tellin' us this

And he's tellin' us that

Changes it every day

Say's it doesn't matter

Bases are loaded and Casey's at bat
Playin' it play by play

Time to change the batter

And we don't need the ladies

Crying 'cause the storie's sad, uh huh
Rocky Moutain Way

Is better than the way we had

Hey, hey, hey, hey

Solo

September

Earth, Wind & Fire

Do you remember the 21st night of September?
Love was changing the minds of pretenders
While chasing the clouds away

Our hearts were ringing

In the key that our souls were singing

As we danced in the night

Remember how the stars stole the night away

Hey hey hey

Ba de ya, say do you remember
Ba de ya, dancing in September
Ba de ya, never was a cloudy day

Ba duda, ba duda, ba duda, badu
Ba duda, badu, ba duda, badu
Ba duda, badu, ba duda

My thoughts are with you

Holding hands with your heart to see you

Only blue talk and love

Remember how we knew love was here to stay

Now December found the love that we shared in September
Only blue talk and love

Remember the true love we share today
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Hey hey hey

Ba de ya, say do you remember
Ba de ya, dancing in September
Ba de ya, never was a cloudy day

There was a

Ba de ya, say do you remember

Ba de ya, dancing in September

Ba de ya, golden dreams were shinny days

The bell was ringing
Our souls were singing
Do you remember, never a cloudy day

There was a

Ba de ya, say do you remember
Ba de ya, dancing in September
Ba de ya, never was a cloudy day

There was a

Ba de ya, say do you remember

Ba de ya, dancing in September

Ba de ya, golden dreams were shinny days

Ba de ya de ya de ya
Ba de ya de ya de ya
Ba de ya de ya de ya de ya

Ba de ya de ya de ya
Ba de ya de ya de ya
Ba de ya de ya de ya de ya

Shake It Off

Taylor Swift

| stay out too late, got nothin' in my brain

That's what people say, mmm hmm, that's what people say, mmm hmm
| go on too many dates, but | can't make 'em stay
At least that's what people say mmm mmm, that's what people say mmm mmm

But | keep cruising, can't stop, won't stop moving
It's like I got this music in my mind, sayin' gonna be alright

'‘Cause the players gonna play, play, play, play, play
And the haters gonna hate, hate, hate, hate, hate
Baby, I'm just gonna shake, shake, shake, shake, shake

| shake it off, | shake it off
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Heartbreakers gonna break, break, break, break, break
And the fakers gonna fake, fake, fake, fake, fake

Baby, I'm just gonna shake, shake, shake, shake, shake
| shake it off, | shake it off

I'll never miss a beat, I'm lightning on my feet

And that's what they don't see mmm mmm, that's what they don't see mmm mmm

I'm dancing on my own (dancing on my own), I'll make the moves up as | go (moves up
as | go)

And that's what they don't know mmm mmm, that's what they don't know mmm mmm

But | keep cruising, can't stop, won't stop grooving
It's like | got this music in my mind saying it's gonna be alright

'‘Cause the players gonna play, play, play, play, play
And the haters gonna hate, hate, hate, hate, hate

Baby, I'm just gonna shake, shake, shake, shake, shake
| shake it off, | shake it off

Heartbreakers gonna break, break, break, break, break
And the fakers gonna fake, fake, fake, fake, fake

Baby, I'm just gonna shake, shake, shake, shake, shake
| shake it off, | shake it off

| shake it off, | shake it off

[, | shake it off, | shake it off
[, I shake it off, | shake it off
[, | shake it off, | shake it off

Hey, hey, hey

Just think while you've been getting down and out about the liars and the dirty, dirty
cheats in the world

You could have been getting down to this sick beat

My ex-man brought his new girlfriend

She's like "oh my God", but I'm just gonna shake it

And to the fella over there with the hella good hair

Won't you come on over, baby, we can shake, shake, shake, yeah oh

'‘Cause the players gonna play, play, play, play, play

And the haters gonna hate, hate, hate, hate, hate (haters gonna hate me)
Baby, I'm just gonna shake, shake, shake, shake, shake

| shake it off, | shake it off

Heartbreakers gonna break, break, break, break, break

And the fakers gonna fake, fake, fake, fake, fake (the fakers baby)

Baby, I'm just gonna shake, shake, shake, shake, shake

| shake it off, | shake it off

| shake it off, | shake it off
[, | shake it off, | shake it off
[, | shake it off, | shake it off



[, | shake it off, | shake it off
| shake it off, | shake it off

[, I shake it off, | shake it off
[, I shake it off, | shake it off
[, | shake it off, | shake it off

Shout

The Isley Brothers

Well

You know you make me wanna (Shout!)
Kick my heels up and (Shout!)

Throw my hands up and (Shout!)

Throw my head back and (Shout!)
Come on now (Shout!)

Don't forget to say you will
Don't forget to say, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
(Say you will)

Say it right now baby
(Say you will)

Come on, come on
(Say you will)

Say it, will-a you

(Say you will)

Come on now!

say that you love me

(Say) say that you need me
(Say) say that you want me
(Say) you wanna please me
(Say) come on now

(Say) come on now

(Say) come on now

| still remember
(Shooby-doo-wop-do-wop-wop-wop-wop)
When you used to be nine years old
(Shooby-doo-wop-do-wop-wop-wop-wop)
Yeah yeah!
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| was a fool for you, from the bottom of my soul, yeah!
(Shooby-doo-wop-do-wop-wop-wop-wop)

Now that you've grown, up
(Shooby-doo-wop-do-wop-wop-wop-wop)

Enough to know, yeah yeah
(Shooby-doo-wop-do-wop-wop-wop-wop)

You wanna leave me, you wanna, let me go
(Shooby-doo-wop-do-wop)

| want you to know

| said | want you to know right now, yeah!
You been good to me baby

Better than | been to myself, hey! hey!

And if you ever leave me

| don't want nobody else, hey! hey!

| said | want you to know-ho-ho-hey!

| said | want you to know right now, hey! hey!

You know you make me wanna
(Shout-woo) hey-yeah

(Shout-woo) yeah-yeah-yeah
(Shout-woo) all-right

(Shout-woo) all-right

(Shout-woo) come on now!

(Shout) come on now!

(Shout) yeah, yeah, yeah

(Shout) yeah, yeah, yeah (good sound)
(Shout) yeah, yeah, yeah (good sound)
(Shout) yeah, yeah, yeah (good sound)
(Shout) all-alright (good sound)

(Shout) it's all-alright (good sound)
(Shout) all-alright (good sound)

(Shout) all-alright (aah)

Now wait a minute!

| feel alright!

(Yeah yeah, yeah yeah!)

Now that | got my woman

| feel alright!

Every time | think about you

You been so good to me

You know you make me wanna
(Shout-woo) lift my heels up and
(Shout-woo) throw my head back and
(Shout-woo) kick my heels up and
(Shout-woo) come on now
(Shout-woo) take it easy
(Shout-woo0) take it easy



(Shout-woo) take it easy (higher)
(Shout) a little bit softer now (wo0)
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now
(Shout) a little bit softer now

a little bit louder now

(Shout) a little bit louder now
(Shout) a little bit louder now
(Shout) a little bit louder now
(Shout) a little bit louder now
(Shout) a little bit louder now
(Shout) a little bit louder now
(Shout) a little bit louder now
(Shout) a little bit louder now
(Shout) a little bit louder now
(Shout) a little bit louder now
(Shout) a little bit louder now

Hey!
Hey!
Hey!
Hey!
Hey!
Hey!
Hey!
Hey!

Shout now!

Jump up and shout now (wo0)
Jump up and shout now (woo)
Jump up and shout now (wo0)
Jump up and shout now (woo)
Jump up and shout now (wo0)



Everybody shout now
Everybody shout now
Everybody, shout, shout
Shout, shout, shout

Signed, Sealed, Delivered I'm Yours
Stevie Wonder

Like a fool | went and stayed too long
Now I'm wondering if your love's still strong

Ooo0 baby, here | am
Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours
Yeah

Then that time | went and said goodbye
Now I'm back and not ashamed to cry

Ooo0 baby, here | am
Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours
(I'll be yours)

Here | am baby
Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours

Here | am baby, | am
(Signed, sealed, delivered)
I'm yours, baby

Done a lot of foolish things
That | really didn't mean, yeah

Ooo-wee babe you set my soul on fire
That's why | know you're my one desire

Ooo0 baby, here | am

Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours
(I'm yours)

Yeah

Here | am baby
Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours
Here | am baby
Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours
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Done a lot of foolish things
(Done a lot)

That | really didn't mean
(Got a feeling)

| could be a broken man
(Here | am, here | am)

Here | am baby

Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours

Here | am baby

Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours, baby

Here | am baby
Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours
Here | am baby
Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours

I'm yours
I'm yours
(Everybody)
I'm yours
I'm yours
I'm yours

I'm yours

(I'm yours)

I'm yours

I'm yours

(Ooh, I'm yours)

I'm yours

(Remember | am yours)

Here | am baby
Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours
Here | am baby
Signed, sealed, delivered, I'm yours
Here | am baby

Simple Man

Lynyrd Skynyrd

Mama told me when | was young
"Come sit beside me, my only son
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And listen closely to what | say
And if you do this it'll help you some sunny day"

"Oh, take your time, don't live too fast

Troubles will come and they will pass

You'll find a woman and you'll find love

And don't forget, son, there is someone up above"

"And be a simple kind of man

Oh, be something you love and understand
Baby be a simple kind of man

Oh, won't you do this for me, son, if you can"

"Forget your lust for the rich man's gold

All that you need is in your soul

And you can do this, oh baby, if you try

All that | want for you, my son, is to be satisfied"

"And be a simple kind of man

Oh, be something you love and understand
Baby be a simple kind of man

Oh, won't you do this for me, son, if you can"

Oh yes, I will
Solo- 27m

"Boy, don't you worry, you'll find yourself

Follow your heart and nothing else

And you can do this, oh baby, if you try

All that | want for you, my son, is to be satisfied"

"And be a simple kind of man

Oh, be something you love and understand
Baby be a simple kind of man

Oh, won't you do this for me, son, if you can"

Baby, be a simple, really simple man
Oh, be something you love and understand
Baby, be a simple, kind of simple man

Some Kind of Wonderful

Grand Funk Railroad
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| don't need a whole lots of money

| don't need a big, fine car

| got everything that a man could want

| got more than | could ask for

| don't have to run around

| don't have to stay out all night

'‘Cause | got me a sweet, a sweet lovin' woman
And she knows just how to treat me right

Well my baby, she's all right
Well my baby, she's clean out of sight, don't you know that
She's

She's some kind of wonderful
She's some kind of wonderful
Yes she is, she's a

She's some kind of wonderful
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

When | hold her in my arms

You know, she sets my soul on fire

Ooh, when my baby kisses me

My heart becomes filled with desire

When she wraps her lovin' arms around me

It 'bout tires me out of my mind

Yeah, when my baby kisses me chills run up and down my spine

Well my baby, she's all right
Uh, my baby, she's clean out of sight, don't you know that
She's

She's some kind of wonderful
She's some kind of wonderful
Yes she is, she's a

She's some kind of wonderful
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Now is there anybody got a sweet little woman like mine
Got to be somebody, got, got a sweet little woman like mine

Can | get a witness
Can | get a witness
Can | get a witness
Can | get a witness
Can | get a witness
Can | get a witness

I'm talkin’, talkin' '‘bout my baby
She's some kind of wonderful (yeah)
Talkin' 'bout my baby



She's some kind of wonderful

Talkin' 'bout my baby

She's some kind of wonderful

I'm talkin' 'bout my baby

She's some kind of wonderful (my baby, my baby)
I'm talkin' about my baby,

(My baby, my baby) she's some kind of wonderful
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah my baby, my baby

She's some kind of wonderful

Talkin' 'bout my baby

(My baby, my baby) she's some kind of wonderful
I'm talkin' 'bout my baby

(My baby, my baby) she's some kind of wonderful
I'm talkin' 'bout my baby

She's some kind of wonderful

She's some kind of wonderful

Spirit in the Sky

Norman Greenbaum

When | die and they lay me to rest
Gonna go to the place that's the best
When | lay me down to die

Goin' up to the spirit in the sky

Goin' up to the spirit in the sky

That's where I'm gonna go when | die
When | die and they lay me to rest
Gonna go to the place that's the best

Prepare yourself you know it's a must
Gotta have a friend in Jesus

So you know that when you die

He's gonna recommend you

To the spirit in the sky

Gonna recommend you

To the spirit in the sky

That's where you're gonna go when you die
When you die and they lay you to rest
You're gonna go to the place that's the best

Solo
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Never been a sinner | never sinned

| got a friend in Jesus

So you know that when | die

He's gonna set me up with

The spirit in the sky

Oh set me up with the spirit in the sky
That's where I'm gonna go when | die
When | die and they lay me to rest

I'm gonna go to the place that's the best
Go to the place that's the best

Stand by Me

Ben E. King

When the night has come

And the land is dark

And the moon is the only light we'll see
No | won't be afraid, no | won't be afraid
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

So darlin’, darlin', stand by me, oh stand by me
Oh stand by me, stand by me

If the sky that we look upon

Should tumble and fall

Or the mountains should crumble to the sea
| won't cry, | won't cry, no | won't shed a tear
Just as long as you stand, stand by me

And darlin’, darlin’, stand by me, oh stand by me
Oh stand now by me, stand by me, stand by me-e, yeah

And darlin’, darlin’, stand by me, oh stand by me
Oh, stand now by me, stand by me, stand by me-e, yeah

Whenever you're in trouble won't you stand by me, oh now now stand by me
Oh stand by me, stand by me
Oh stand by me, stand by me
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Statesboro Blues

The Allman Brothers Band

Wake up momma, turn your lamp down low;
Wake up momma, turn your lamp down low.
You got no nerve baby, to turn Uncle John from your door.

| woke up this morning, | had them Statesboro Blues,
| woke up this morning, had them Statesboro Blues.
Well, | looked over in the corner, and Grandpa seemed to have them too.

Well my momma died and left me,

My poppa died and left me,

| ain't good looking baby,

Want someone sweet and kind.

I'm goin' to the country, baby do you want to go?

But if you can't make it baby, your sister Lucille said she want to go.
(and | sure will take her).

solo

| love that woman, better than any woman I've ever seen;
Well, | love that woman, better than any woman I've ever seen.
Well, now, she treat me like a king, yeah, yeah, yeah,

| treat her like a doggone queen.

Wake up momma, turn your lamp down low.
Wake up momma, turn your lamp down low.
You got no nerve baby, to turn Uncle John from your door.

Straight to Hell

Drivin N Cryin

Grew up just west of the tracks
Holding me to hold me back
Around your door

She's calling out my name
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She said "son won't you go outside
I've got a man coming over tonight
The seventh one in seven days"

So | go down

To the parking lot

And hang around

All my friends

And roam the street 'till dawn
Breaks again

| come in at five am

And she is waitin' for me

She said, "Where have you been?"
| said,

"I was out!"

She said, "you're no good 'cause
You're runnin' without love"

I'm going straight to hell
Just like my mama said
I'm going straight to hell

The black widow and the
Ladies man

Met down at the laundromat
And tried to make me
Understand

The neighbors were

All'in a stir

About what they might have heard
And runnin' down they shouted out
It seemed

Next door a girl she lives

About the same age as me
And asked me to come upstairs
For a see

Just then her mother burst in

Said, "You're the son of that bitch in the wind
Get outta my house

Hit the road"

| kept fallin' like a Rolling Stones song

I'm going straight to hell

Just like my mama said

I'm going straight to hell



The stars came out

And warned me so

As | walked on down

The road

Fifty bucks and a suitcase
Steered me clear

She took my hand

As we walked into the sun
A new days promise had
Begun

We'll make it alone
Whether you like it or not
| turned and shouted

Help me mother

I'm going straight to hell
Just like my mama said
I'm going straight to hell

Mother
Love her
Won't you let me go

Sugar

Maroon 5

I'm hurting, baby, I'm broken down

| need your loving, loving, | need it now
When I'm without you

I'm something weak

You got me begging

Begging, I'm on my knees

| don't wanna be needing your love

| just wanna be deep in your love

And it's killing me when you're away
Ooh, baby,

'‘Cause | really don't care where you are
| just wanna be there where you are
And | gotta get one little taste
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Your sugar

Yes, please

Won't you come and put it down on me
I'm right here, ‘cause | need

Little love and little sympathy

Yeah you show me good loving

Make it alright

Need a little sweetness in my life

Your sugar

Yes, please

Won't you come and put it down on me

My broken pieces

You pick them up

Don't leave me hanging, hanging
Come give me some

When I'm without ya

I'm so insecure

You are the one thing

The one thing, I'm living for

| don't wanna be needing your love

| just wanna be deep in your love

And it's killing me when you're away
Ooh, baby,

'‘Cause | really don't care where you are
| just wanna be there where you are
And | gotta get one little taste

Your sugar

Yes, please

Won't you come and put it down on me
I'm right here, 'cause | need

Little love and little sympathy

Yeah you show me good loving

Make it alright

Need a little sweetness in my life

Your sugar (your sugar)

Yes, please (yes, please)

Won't you come and put it down on me

breakdown

Yeah
| want that red velvet



| want that sugar sweet

Don't let nobody touch it

Unless that somebody's me

| gotta be a man

There ain't no other way

‘Cause girl you're hotter than southern California Bay

| don't wanna play no games
| don't gotta be afraid

Don't give all that shy shit
No make up on, that's my

Sugar

Yes, please

Won't you come and put it down on me (down on me)
Oh, right here (right here),

'‘Cause | need (I need)

Little love and little sympathy

Yeah you show me good loving

Make it alright

Need a little sweetness in my life

Your sugar (sugar)

Yes, please (yes, please)

Won't you come and put it down on me

Your sugar

Yes, please

Won't you come and put it down on me
I'm right here, 'cause | need

Little love and little sympathy

Yeah you show me good loving

Make it alright

Need a little sweetness in my life

Your sugar

Yes, please

Won't you come and put it down on me
(Down on me, down on me)

Summer of '69
Bryan Adams

| got my first real six-string
Bought it at the five-and-dime
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Played it 'til my fingers bled
Was the summer of sixty-nine

Me and some guys from school

Had a band and we tried real hard
Jimmy quit, Jody got married

| should've known we'd never get far

Oh, when | look back now

That summer seemed to last forever
And if | had the choice

Yeah, I'd always wanna be there
Those were the best days of my life

Ain't no use in complainin'

When you've got a job to do

Spent my evenings down at the drive-in
And that's when | met you, yeah

Standin' on your mama's porch
You told me that you'd wait forever
Oh, and when you held my hand

| knew that it was now or never
Those were the best days of my life

Oh, yeah
Back in the summer of sixty-nine, oh

Bridge

Man, we were killin' time, we were young and restless
We needed to unwind
| guess nothin' can last forever, forever, no

Yeah

And now the times are changin’

Look at everything that's come and gone
Sometimes when | play that old six-string

| think about you, wonder what went wrong

Standin' on your mama's porch
You told me that it'd last forever
Oh, and when you held my hand

| knew that it was now or never
Those were the best days of my life

Oh, yeah
Back in the summer of sixty-nine, oh
It was the summer of sixty-nine, oh, yeah



Me and my baby in sixty-nine, oh
It was the summer, the summer, the summer of sixty-nine, yeah

Solo- 16m

QOutro

Superstition

Stevie Wonder

[Verse 1]

Very superstitious

Writing's on the wall

Very superstitious

Ladder's about to fall
Thirteen month old baby
Broke the looking glass
Seven years of bad luck

The good things in your past

[Chorus]

When you believe in things
That you don't understand
Then you suffer
Superstition ain't the way

[Verse 2]

Very superstitious

Wash your face and hands
Rid me of the problem

Do all that you can

Keep me in a daydream
Keep me going strong
You don't want to save me
Sad is my song

[Chorus]

When you believe in things
That you don't understand
Then you suffer
Superstition ain't the way



[Verse 3]

Very superstitious
Nothing more to say
Very superstitious

The devil's on his way
Thirteen month old baby
Broke the looking glass
Seven years of bad luck
Good things in your past

[Chorus]

When you believe in things
That you don't understand
Then you suffer
Superstition ain't the way
No, no, no

Sweet Caroline

Neil Diamond

Where it began, | can't begin to knowing
But then | know it's growing strong

Was in the spring

Then spring became the summer
Who'd have believed you'd come along

Hands, touching hands
Reaching out, touching me, touching you

Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good
I'd be inclined

To believe they never would

But now |

Look at the night and it don't seem so lonely
We filled it up with only two

And when | hurt

Hurting runs off my shoulders

How can | hurt when I'm holding you

One, touching one
Reaching out, touching me, touching you
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Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good
I'd be inclined

To believe they never would

Oh no, no

Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good
Sweet Caroline

| believe they never could

Sweet Caroline

Sweet Home Alabama

Lynyrd Skynyrd

Big wheels keep on turning

Carry me home to see my kin

Singing songs about the south-land

| miss 'ole' '‘bamy once again and | think it's a sin

Well | heard Mister Young sing about her

Well | heard ole Neil put her down

Well, I hope Neil Young will remember

A southern man don't need him around anyhow

Sweet home Alabama

Where the skies are so blue
Sweet home Alabama

Lord, I'm coming home to you

solo

In Birmingham they love the Gov'nor, boo-hoo-hoo
Now we all did what we could do

Now Watergate does not bother me

Does your conscience bother you, tell the truth

Sweet home Alabama

Where the skies are so blue

Sweet home Alabama

Lord, I'm coming home to you, here | come
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solo

Now Muscle Shoals has got the Swampers

And they've been known to pick a song or two (yes they do)
Lord they get me off so much

They pick me up when I'm feeling blue, now how bout you?

Sweet home Alabama

Where the skies are so blue
Sweet home Alabama

Lord, I'm coming home to you

Sweet home Alabama, oh sweet home

Where the skies are so blue and the governor's true
Sweet home Alabama

Lord, I'm coming home to you

Long Ending Ooo0000......... 0Ooo000........ Ooo00.......

Takin' Care of Business

Bachman—Turner Overdrive

You get up every morning from your alarm clock's warning
Take the 8:15 into the city

There's a whistle up above and people pushin', people shovin'
And the girls who try to look pretty

And if your train's on time, you can get to work by nine

And start your slaving job to get your pay

If you ever get annoyed, look at me I'm self-employed

I love to work at nothing all day

And I'll be taking care of business (every day)

Taking care of business (every way)

I've been taking care of business (it's all mine)

Taking care of business and working overtime, work out

If it were easy as fishin' you could be a musician

If you could make sounds loud or mellow

Get a second-hand guitar, chances are you'll go far
If you get in with the right bunch of fellows
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People see you having fun just a-lying in the sun

Tell them that you like it this way

It's the work that we avoid, and we're all self-employed
We love to work at nothing all day

And we be taking care of business (every day)
Taking care of business (every way)

We be been taking care of business (it's all mine)
Taking care of business and working overtime

Mercy
Whoo
All right

Take good care of my business
When I'm away, every day
Whoo

Solo-16m

You get up every morning from your alarm clock's warning
Take the 8:15 into the city

There's a whistle up above and people pushin', people shovin'
And the girls who try to look pretty

And if your train's on time, you can get to work by nine

And start your slaving job to get your pay

If you ever get annoyed, look at me I'm self-employed

I love to work at nothing all day

And I be taking care of business (every day)

Taking care of business (every way)

I've been taking care of business (it's all mine)

Taking care of business and working overtime, take care

Takin' care of business, whoo

Takin' care of business

Takin' care of business

Takin' care of business

Takin' care of business (every day)

Takin' care of business (every way)

Takin' care of business (it's all mine)

Takin' care of business and working overtime, whoo

Takin' care of business
Takin' care of business
We be takin' care of business
We be takin' care of business



Takin' care of business
Takin' care of business
Takin' care of business

Tequila Sunrise in G rick starts
Eagles

It's another tequila sunrise

Starin' slowly ‘cross the sky

Said goodbye

He was just a hired hand

Workin' on the dreams he planned to try
The days go by

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

She wasn't just another woman

And | couldn't keep from comin' on

It's been so long

Oh and it's a hollow feelin'

When it comes down to dealin’ friends
It never ends

Solo- 8m

Take another shot of courage

Wonder why the right words never come
You just get numb

It's another tequila sunrise

This old world still looks the same
Another frame

That's the Way (I Like It)

KC and The Sunshine Band

Intr-8m
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Oh, that's the way, uh-huh uh-huh
| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

When you take me by the hand
Tell me I'm your loving man

When you give me all your love
And do it the very best you can

Oh, that's the way, uh-huh uh-huh
| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

When | get to be in your arms
When we're all all alone

When you whisper sweet in my ear
When you turn, turn me on

Oh, that's the way, uh-huh uh-huh
| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

Babe, oh babe (that's the way, uh-huh, that's the way, uh-huh)
Babe, oh babe (that's the way, uh-huh, that's the way, uh-huh)

That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh
| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh
That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh
| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh
That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh
| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh
That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh
| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh



Oh, that's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh
| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh

| like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

The House Is Rockin

Stevie Ray Vaughan
Intro-8m

WEell, the house is a rockin', don't bother knockin'
Yeah, the house is a rockin', don't bother knockin'
If the house is a rockin', don't bother, come on in

Kick off your shoes start losin' the blues

This old house ain't got nothin' to lose

Seen it all for years, start spreadin' the news

We got room on the floor, come on baby shake sumpin' loose

WEell, the house is a rockin', don't bother knockin'
Yeah, the house is a rockin', don't bother knockin'
Yeah, the house is a rockin', don't bother come on in

Solo- 12m  keys
Solo- Guitar

WEell, the house is a rockin', don't bother knockin'
Yeah, the house is a rockin', don't bother knockin'
Yeah, the house is a rockin', don't bother come on in

Walkin' up the street you can hear the sound

Of some bad honky tonkers really layin' it down

They've seen it all for years and 'ave got nothin' to lose

So get out on the floor shimmy 'til you shake sumpin' loose

WEell, the house is a rockin', don't bother knockin'
Yeah, the house is a rockin', don't bother knockin'
Yeah, the house is a rockin', don't bother come on in



I said the house is a rockin', don't bother come on in

The Sweetest Taboo
Sade

If I tell you

If I tell you now

Will you keep on

Will you keep on loving me

If I tell you

If I tell you how | feel

Will you keep bringing out the best in me

You give me, you give me the sweetest taboo....
You give me, you're giving me the sweetest taboo
Too good for me

There's a quiet storm

and it never felt like this before

There's a quiet storm

that is you

There's a quiet storm

and it never felt this hot before

Giving me something that's taboo

(Sometimes | think you're just too good for me)

You give me the sweetest taboo

That's why I'm in love with you (with you)

You give me the sweetest taboo

too good for me

(Sometimes | think you're just too good for me)

Bridge

I'd do anything for you, I'd stand out in the rain
Anything you want me to do, don't let it slip away

There's a quiet storm
and it never felt like this before
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There's a quiet storm

| think it's you

There's a quiet storm

and i never felt this hot before
Giving me something that's taboo

You give me the (you give me, you give me the) sweetest taboo
That's why i'm in love with you (with you)

You give me, keep giving me the sweetest taboo

Too good for me

You've got the biggest heart
Sometimes i think you're just too good for me
Every day is christmas, and every night is new year's eve

Will you keep on loving me....
Will you keep on, will you keep on
Bringing out the best in me

Outro

Tequila Sunrise
Eagles

It's another tequila sunrise

Starin' slowly 'cross the sky

Said goodbye

He was just a hired hand

Workin' on the dreams he planned to try
The days go by

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

She wasn't just another woman

And I couldn't keep from comin' on
It's been so long

Oh and it's a hollow feelin'

When it comes down to dealin' friends
It never ends
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Solo

Take another shot of courage

Wonder why the right words never come
You just get numb

It's another tequila sunrise

This old world still looks the same
Another frame

That's the Way (I Like It)

KC and The Sunshine Band

Oh, that's the way, uh-huh uh-huh
I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

When you take me by the hand
Tell me I'm your loving man

When you give me all your love
And do it the very best you can

Oh, that's the way, uh-huh uh-huh
I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh

I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

When I get to be in your arms
When we're all all alone

When you whisper sweet in my ear
When you turn, turn me on

Oh, that's the way, uh-huh uh-huh
I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh
That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh
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I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh
That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh
I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh
That's the way, uh-huh uh-huh
I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

Babe, oh babe (that's the way, uh-huh, that's the way, uh-huh)
Babe, oh babe (that's the way, uh-huh, that's the way, uh-huh)

That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh
I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh
That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh
I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh
That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh
I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh
That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh
I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

Oh, that's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh
I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh

I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh

I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

That's the way, uh-huh, uh-huh

I like it, uh-huh, uh-huh

This Is How We Do It

Montell Jordan

This is how we do it
This is how we do it
Lararararara

This is how we do it

This is how we do it

It's Friday night, and I feel alright

The party is here on the West side

So I reach for my 40 and I turn it up

Designated driver take the keys to my truck

Hit the shore 'cause I'm faded

Honeys in the street say, "Monty, yo we made it!"
It feels so good in my hood tonight
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The summertime skirts and the guys in Kani

All the gang bangers forgot about the drive-by

You gotta get your groove on, before you go get paid
So tip up your cup and throw your hands up

And let me hear the party say

I'm kinda buzzed and it's all because

(This is how we do it)

South Central does it like nobody does

(This is how we do it)

To all my neighbors you got much flavor
(This is how we do it)

Let's flip the track, bring the old school back
(This is how we do it)

bass and drums

This is how we do it, all hands are in the air

And wave them from here to there

If you're an O.G. mack or a want to-be player

You see the hood's been good to me

Ever since I was a lower-case G

But now I'm a big G. The girls see I got the money
A hundred-dollar bills y'all

keys

If you were from where I'm from then you would know
That I gotta get mine in a big black truck
You can get yours in a '64

Whatever it is, the party's underway
So tip up your cup and throw your hands up
And let me hear the party say

I'm kinda buzzed and it's all because

(This is how we do it)

South Central does it like nobody does

(This is how we do it)

To all my neighbors you got much flavor
(This is how we do it)

Let's flip the track, bring the old school back
(This is how we do it)

I'm kinda buzzed and it's all because
(This is how we do it)

South Central does it like nobody does
(This is how we do it)

YNV, SCC

(This is how we do it)



I'll never come wack on an old school track
(This is how we do it)

Check it out!

Once upon a time in '94

Montell made no money and life sure was slow

All they said was 6'8" he stood

And people thought the music that he made was good
There lived a D.J. and Paul was his name

He came up to Monty, this is what he said

You and OG are gonna make some cash

Sell a million records and we'll make in a dash

Oh I'm buzzing because

(This is how we do it)

South Central does it like nobody does
(This is how we do it)

To all my neighbors you got much flavor
(This is how we do it)

I'll never come wack on an old school track
(This is how we do it)

I'm kinda buzzed it's all because

(This is how we do it)

South Central does it like nobody does
(This is how we do it)

Oh it's party time

(This is how we do it)

Straight up comin' from the west side
(This is how we do it)

OG's got the flavor

(This is how we do it)

And money doesn't like nobody does it
(This is how we do it)

Three Little Birds

Bob Marley

"Don't worry about a thing
Cause every little thing is gonna be alright
Singing: "Don't worry about a thing



Cause every little thing is gonna be alright!"

Rise up this morning

Smiled with the rising sun

Three little birds

Pitch by my doorstep

Singing sweet songs

Of melodies pure and true

Saying, "This is my message to you"

Singing: "Don't worry about a thing

Cause every little thing is gonna be alright
Singing: "Don't worry about a thing (don't worry)
Cause every little thing is gonna be alright!"

Rise up this morning

Smiled with the rising sun

Three little birds

Pitch by my doorstep

Singing sweet songs

Of melodies pure and true

Saying, "This is my message to you"

Singing: "Don't worry about a thing (worry about a thing, oh)
Cause every little thing is gonna be alright (don't worry)
Singing: "Don't worry about a thing (I won't worry)

Cause every little thing is gonna be alright!"

Singing: "Don't worry about a thing

Cause every little thing is gonna be alright (I won't worry)
Singing: "Don't worry about a thing

Cause every little thing is gonna be alright!"

Singing: "Don't worry about a thing (don't worry about a thing)
Cause every little thing is gonna be alright

Treasure

Bruno Mars

Give me your, give me your, give me your attention baby (attention baby)
I got to tell you a little something about yourself (self)
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You're wonderful, flawless, oh you're a sexy lady (sexy lady)
But you walk around here like you wanna be someone else (else)

Treasure, that is what you are

Honey, you're my golden star

You know you can make my wish come true
If you let me treasure you

If you let me treasure you, oh

Oh oh oh

Pretty girl, pretty girl, pretty girl you should be smiling (you should be smiling)
A girl like you should never look so blue (blue)

You're everything I see in my dreams

I wouldn't say that to you if it wasn't true (true)

Treasure, that is what you are

Honey, you're my golden star

You know you can make my wish come true
If you let me treasure you

If you let me treasure

Oh oh oh

You are my treasure, you are my treasure

You are my treasure, yeah, you you you, you are
You are my treasure, you are my treasure

You are my treasure, yeah, you you you, you are

Treasure, that is what you are (you are my treasure)

Honey you're my golden star (you are my treasure)

You know you can make my wish come true (you are my treasure)
If you let me treasure you (you are my treasure)

If you let me treasure you (you are my treasure)

Oh oh oh

Tush

22 Top

I been up, I been down

Take my word, my way around
I ain't askin' for much

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

I been bad, I been good

Dallas, Texas, Hollywood

I ain't askin' for much

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

Solo

Take me back way back home
Not by myself, not alone

I ain't askin' for much

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

Twist and Shout

The Beatles

Well, shake it up baby now

Twist and shout

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

Well, work it on out, honey

You know you look so good

You know you got me goin' now

Just like I know you would

Well, shake it up baby now

Twist and shout

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

You know you twist, little girl

You know you twist so fine

Come on and twist a little closer now

And let me know that you're mine, woo
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Solo

Ah, ah, ah, ah, wow

Baby now

Twist and shout

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

You know you twist, little girl

You know you twist so fine

Come on and twist a little closer now

And let me know that you're mine

Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, baby now
Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, baby now
Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, baby now
Ah, ah, ah, ah

Uptown Funk

Mark Ronson

This hit, that ice cold

Michelle Pfeiffer, that white gold

This one for them hood girls

Them good girls straight masterpieces
Stylin', wilin', livin' it up in the city
Got Chucks on with Saint Laurent
Got kiss myself, I'm so pretty

I'm too hot (hot damn)

Called a police and a fireman

I'm too hot (hot damn)

Make a dragon wanna retire man

I'm too hot (hot damn)

Say my name you know who I am

I'm too hot (hot damn)

Am I bad 'bout that money, break it down

Girls hit your hallelujah (whoo)
Girls hit your hallelujah (whoo)
Girls hit your hallelujah (whoo)
'Cause uptown funk gon' give it to you
'Cause uptown funk gon' give it to you
'Cause uptown funk gon' give it to you
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Saturday night and we in the spot
Don't believe me just watch (come on)

Don't believe me just watch uh

Don't believe me just watch
Don't believe me just watch
Don't believe me just watch
Don't believe me just watch
Hey, hey, hey, oh

Stop, wait a minute

Fill my cup, put some liquor in it
Take a sip, sign a check

Julio, get the stretch

Ride to Harlem, Hollywood
Jackson, Mississippi

If we show up, we gon' show out
Smoother than a fresh jar of Skippy

I'm too hot (hot damn)

Called a police and a fireman

I'm too hot (hot damn)

Make a dragon wanna retire man

I'm too hot (hot damn)

Bitch say my name you know who I am
I'm too hot (hot damn)

Am I bad 'bout that money

Break it down

Girls hit your hallelujah (whoo)

Girls hit your hallelujah (whoo)

Girls hit your hallelujah (whoo)
'Cause uptown funk gon' give it to you
'Cause uptown funk gon' give it to you
'Cause uptown funk gon' give it to you
Saturday night and we in the spot
Don't believe me just watch (come on)

Don't believe me just watch uh

Don't believe me just watch uh
Don't believe me just watch uh
Don't believe me just watch
Don't believe me just watch
Hey, hey, hey, oh

Before we leave
Lemmi tell y'all a lil' something
Uptown funk you up



Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up uh

I said uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up

Come on, dance, jump on it

If you sexy then flaunt it

If you freaky then own it

Don't brag about it, come show me

Come on, dance

Jump on it

If you sexy then flaunt it

Well it's Saturday night and we in the spot
Don't believe me just watch come on!

Don't believe me just watch uh

Don't believe me just watch uh
Don't believe me just watch uh
Don't believe me just watch
Don't believe me just watch
Hey, hey, hey, oh

Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up (say what?)
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up (say what?)
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up (say what?)
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up
Uptown funk you up (say what?)
Uptown funk you up

Wagon Wheel



Darius Rucker

Heading down south to the land of the pines

I'm thumbing my way into North Caroline

Staring up the road and pray to God I see headlights

I made it down the coast in seventeen hours

Picking me a bouquet of dogwood flowers

And I'm a-hopin' for Raleigh, I can see my baby tonight

So rock me momma like a wagon wheel
Rock me momma any way you feel

Hey, momma rock me

Rock me momma like the wind and the rain
Rock me momma like a south bound train
Hey, momma rock me

solo 8m

I'm running from the cold up in New England

I was born to be a fiddler in an old time string band
My baby plays a guitar, I pick a banjo now

Oh, north country winters keep a-getting me down
Lost my money playing poker so I had to leave town
But I ain't turning back to living that old life no more

So rock me momma like a wagon wheel

Rock me momma any way you feel

Hey, momma rock me

Hey, rock me momma like the wind and the rain
Rock me momma like a south bound train

Hey, momma rock me

Solo- 8m

Walkin' to the south out of Roanoke

Caught a trucker out of Philly had a nice long toke

But he's a heading west from the Cumberland gap

To Johnson City, Tennessee

And I gotta get a move on before the sun

I hear my baby calling my name and I know that she's the only one
And if I die in Raleigh at least I will die free
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So rock me momma like a wagon wheel

Rock me momma any way you feel

Hey, momma rock me

Oh, rock me momma like the wind and the rain
Rock me momma like a south bound train

Hey momma rock me

Oh, so rock me momma like a wagon wheel

Rock me momma any way you feel

Hey, momma rock me (mama rock me, mama rock me)
Rock me momma like the wind and the rain

Rock me momma like a south bound train

Hey, ey yeah momma rock me (you can rock me, rock me)

Solo Out

Wanted Dead or Alive

Bon Jovi

It's all the same, only the names will change
Everyday, it seems we're wastin' away
Another place where the faces are so cold

I drive all night just to get back home

I'm a cowboy, on a steel horse I ride
I'm wanted dead or alive
Wanted dead or alive

Sometimes I sleep, sometimes it's not for days
The people I meet always go their separate ways
Sometimes you tell the day

By the bottle that you drink

And times when you're all alone all you do is think

I'm a cowboy, on a steel horse I ride
I'm wanted (wanted) dead or alive
Wanted (wanted) dead or alive

Oh, and I ride

Solo-8m
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Oh, and I'm a cowboy, on a steel horse I ride
I'm wanted dead or alive

I walk these streets

Aloaded six-string on my back

I play for keeps 'cause I might not make it back
I been everywhere, still, I'm standing tall

I've seen a million faces

And I've rocked them all

I'm a cowboy, on a steel horse I ride

I'm wanted (wanted) dead or alive

I'm a cowboy, I got the night on my side

I'm wanted (wanted) dead or alive

And I ride, dead or alive

I still drive (I still drive) dead or alive

Dead or alive, dead or alive, dead or alive, dead or alive

We Are Family

Sister Sledge

We are family

I got all my sisters with me
We are family

Get up ev'rybody and sing
We are family

I got all my sisters with me
We are family

Get up ev'rybody and sing

Ev'ryone can see we're together

As we walk on by

(Hey) and we fly just like birds of a feather
I won't tell no lie

(ALL!) all of the people around us they say
Can they be that close

Just let me state for the record

We're giving love in a family dose

We are family

I got all my sisters with me
We are family

Get up ev'rybody and sing
We are family
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I got all my sisters with me
We are family
Get up ev'rybody and sing

Living life is fun and we've just begun

To get our share of the world's delights
(HIGH!) high hopes we have for the future
And our goal's in sight

(WE!) no we don't get depressed

'Cause here's what we call our golden rule
Have faith in you and the things you do
You won't go wrong

This is our family Jewel

We are family

I got all my sisters with me
We are family

Get up ev'rybody and sing
We are family

I got all my sisters with me
We are family

Get up ev'rybody and sing
We are family

We are family

We are family

We are family

We are family

We are family

We are family

(What A) Wonderful World

Sam Cooke

Don't know much about history

Don't know much biology

Don't know much about a science book,
Don't know much about the french I took
But I do know that I love you,

And I know that if you love me, too,
What a wonderful world this would be

Don't know much about geography,
Don't know much trigonometry
Don't know much about algebra,
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Don't know what a slide rule is for

But I do know that one and one is two,
And if this one could be with you,
What a wonderful world this would be

Now, I don't claim to be an "A" student,
But I'm tryin' to be

For maybe by being an "A" student, baby,
I can win your love for me

Don't know much about history,

Don't know much biology

Don't know much about a science book,
Don't know much about the french I took
But I do know that I love you,

And I know that if you love me, too,
What a wonderful world this would be

History

Biology

Science book

French I took

But I do know that I love you,

And I know that if you love me, too,
What a wonderful world this would be

What | Like About You

The Romantics

Hey, uh huh huh
Hey, uh huh huh

What I like about you, you hold me tight
Tell me I'm the only one, wanna' come over tonight, yea

Keep on whispering in my ear

Tell me all the things that I wanna' to hear, 'cause that's true
That's what I like

That's what I like

What I like about you, you really know how to dance
When you go up, down, jump around, think about true romance, yea

Keep on whispering in my ear
Tell me all the things that I wanna' to hear, 'cause that's true
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That's what I like about you
That's what I like about you

That's what I like about you
That's what I like about you

Wahh!
Hey!

Solo-16m

What I like about you, you keep me warm at night
Never wanna' let you go, know you make me feel alright, yea

Keep on whispering in my ear

Tell me all the things that I wanna' to hear, 'cause that's true
That's what I like about you

That's what I like about you

That's what I like about you
That's what I like about you
That's what I like about you (whispered)
That's what I like about you
That's what I like about you
That's what I like about you

Hey, uh huh huh, hey hey hey
Hey, uh huh huh, brrr
Hey, uh huh huh, hey

What's Up?

4 Non Blondes

Twenty-five years and my life is still
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
For a destination

I realized quickly when I knew I should
That the world was made up of this brotherhood of man
For whatever that means

And so I cry sometimes
When I'm lying in bed just to get it all out
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What's in my head
And I, I am feeling a little peculiar

And so I wake in the morning

And I step outside

And I take a deep breath and I get real high
And I scream from the top of my lungs
What's going on?

And I say, hey yeah yeah, hey yeah yeah
I said hey, what's going on?

And I say, hey yeah yeah, hey yeah yeah
I said hey, what's going on?

Oh, oh oh
Oh, oh oh

And I try, oh my god do I try
I try all the time, in this institution

And I pray, oh my god do I pray
I pray every single day
For a revolution

And so I cry sometimes

When I'm lying bed

Just to get it all out

What's in my head

And I, T am feeling a little peculiar

And so I wake in the morning

And I step outside

And I take a deep breath and I get real high
And I scream from the top of my lungs
What's going on?

And I say, hey hey hey hey
I said hey, what's going on?
And I say, hey hey hey hey
I said hey, what's going on?
And I say, hey hey hey hey
I said hey, what's going on?
And I say, hey hey hey hey
I said hey, what's going on?

Oh, oh oh oh



Twenty-five years and my life is still
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
For a destination

Whole Lotta Love

Led Zeppelin
Intro

You need cooling
Baby I'm not fooling
I'm gonna send ya
Back to schooling

A-way down inside
A-honey you need it

I'm gonna give you my love
I'm gonna give you my love

Want to whole lotta love
Want to whole lotta love
Want to whole lotta love
Want to whole lotta love

You've been learning

Um baby I been learning

All them good times baby, baby
I've been year-yearning

A-way, way down inside

A-honey you need-ah

I'm gonna give you my love, ah
I'm gonna give you my love, ah oh

Whole lotta love

Want to whole lotta love
Want to whole lotta love
Want to whole lotta love

Drum Solo
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Gutar Solo

You've been cooling

And baby I've been drooling
All the good times, baby
I've been misusing

A-way, way down inside

I'm gonna give ya my love

I'm gonna give ya every inch of my love
I'm gonna give ya my love

Hey!
Alright! Let's go!

Whole lotta love

Want to whole lotta love
Want to whole lotta love
Want to whole lotta love.....

Way down inside
Woman, you need, yeah
Love

My, my, my, my
My, my, my, my Lord

Shake for me girl

I wanna be your backdoor man
Hey, oh, hey, oh

Hey, oh, hey, oh

Ooh

Oh, oh, oh, oh

Cool, my, my baby

A-keep it cooling baby
A-keep it cooling baby
Ah-keep it cooling baby
Ah-keep it cooling baby



Wild Thing

The Troggs

Intro Riff

Wild thing, you make my heart sing
You make everything groovy, wild thing

Wild thing, I think I love you
But I wanna know for sure
Come on and hold me tight

I love you

Intro Riff

Wild thing, you make my heart sing
You make everything groovy, wild thing

Sax Solo

Wild thing, I think you move me
But I wanna know for sure
Come on and hold me tight

You move me

Wild thing, you make my heart sing
You make everything groovy, wild thing
Wild thing, you make my heart sing

Wild Thing

Tone Loc
Drums Intro 8m

Let's do it
Workin' all week 9 to 5 for my money
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So when the weekend comes I go get live with the honey
Rollin' down the street I saw this girl and she was pumpin'

I winked my eye she got into the ride went to a club was jumpin'
Introduce myself as Loc she said "You're a liar"

I said "I got it goin' on baby doll and I'm on fire"

Took her to the hotel she said "You're the king"

I said "Be my queen if you know what I mean and let us do the wild thing

Wild thing
Wild thing

Shoppin' at the mall looking for some gear to buy

I saw this girl she cool rocked my world and I had to adjust my fly
She looked at me and smiled and said "You have plans for the night"
I said "Hopefully if things go well I'll be with you tonight"

So we journeyed to her house one thing led to an other

I keyed the door we cold hit the floor looked up and it was her mother

I didn't know what to say I was hanging by a string

She said "Hey you two I was once like you and I liked to do the wild thing"

Wild thing

She loved to do the wild thing
Wild thing

Please baby baby please

Posse in effect hangin' out is always hype

And when me and the crew leave the shindig I want a girl who's just my type
Saw this luscious little frame I ain't lyin' fellas she was fine

The sweet young miss go gave me a kiss and I knew that she was mine

Took her to the limousine still parked outside

I tipped the chauffeur when it was over and I gave her my own ride
Couldn't get her off my jack she was like static cling

But that's what happens when body start slappin' from doin' the wild thing

Wild thing
She want to do the wild thing
Please baby baby please

Percussion Break Down 8m

Guitar Riff

Wild thing....



Doin' a little show at the local discotheque
This fine youg chick was on my jack so I say what the heck
She want to come on stage and do her little dance

So I said chill for now but maybe later you'll get your chance

So when the show was finished I took her around the way

And what do you know she was good to go without a word to say
We was all alone and she said "Tone let me tell you one thing”

I need $50 to make you holler I get paid to do the wild thing"

Say what

Yo love you must be kidding
You're walkin' babe

Just break out of here
Hasta la vista baby

Wild thing

Wishing You Were Here

Chicago

Sleepless hours and dreamless nights and far aways
000 000 000, wishing you were here

Heaven knows and lord it shows when I'm away
000 000 000, wishing you were here

Same old show in a different town on another day
000 000 000, wishing you were here

Even though you're far away, you're on my mind
000 000 000, wishing you were here

And I'd like to change my life, and you know I would
Just to be with you tonight, baby, if I could

But I've got my job to do, and I do it well,

Change my life) So I guess that's how it is.

000 000 000, wishing you were here
000 000 000, wishing you were here

On the road it's a heavy load, but I'll be by
000 000 000, wishing you were here
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Pay the price, make a sacrifice, and still I'll try
000 000 000, wishing you were here

Wonderful Tonight

Eric Clapton

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

And I say, "Yes, you look wonderful tonight

We go 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 I say, "Yes, I feel wonderful tonight"

I feel wonderful because I see

The love light in your eyes

And the wonder of it all

Is that you just don't realize how much I love you

It's time to go home now and I've got an aching head
So I give her the car keys and she helps me to bed
And then I tell her, as I turn out the light

I say, "My darling, you were wonderful tonight

Oh my darling, you were wonderful tonight

Wooly Bully

Sam The Sham & The Pharaohs

Uno, dos, one, two, tres, quatro
Matty told Hatty about a thing she saw
Had two big horns and a wooly jaw

Wooly bully, wooly bully
Wooly bully, wooly bully, wooly bully

Hatty told Matty, let's don't take no chance
Let's not be 1-seven, come and learn to dance
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Wooly bully, wooly bully
Wooly bully, wooly bully, wooly bully

Sax Solo

Matty told Hatty, that's the thing to do

Get you someone really to pull the wool with you
Wooly bully, wooly bully

Wooly bully, wooly bully, wooly bully

(You Make Me Feel Like) A Natural Woman

Aretha Franklin

Looking out on the morning rain

I used to feel so uninspired

And when I knew I had to face another day
Lord, it made me feel so tired

Before the day I met you, life was so unkind
But your the key to my peace of mind

'Cause you make me feel
You make me feel

You make me feel like

A natural woman (woman)

When my soul was in the lost and found

You came along to claim it

I didn't know just what was wrong with me

Till your kiss helped me name it

Now I'm no longer doubtful, of what I'm living for
And if I make you happy I don't need to do more

'Cause you make me feel
You make me feel

You make me feel like

A natural woman (woman)

Oh, baby, what you've done to me (what you've done to me)
You make me feel so good inside (good inside)

And I just want to be, close to you (want to be)

You make me feel so alive


https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1YQLS_enUS750US750&q=Aretha+Franklin&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAONgVuLUz9U3MDQqSzEDAMdiEXMNAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwj9gtWHrN7fAhUhc98KHQHaA20QMTAAegQIAhAF

You make me feel

You make me feel

You make me feel like

A natural woman (woman)

Solo-24m

You make me feel
You make me feel
You make me feel like a natural woman (woman)

You make me feel
You make me feel

You Really Got Me

The Kinks

Girl, you really got me goin'

You got me so I don't know what I'm doin' now
Yeah, you really got me now

You got me so I can't sleep at night

Yeah, you really got me now

You got me so I don't know what I'm doin' now
Oh yeah, you really got me now

You got me so I can't sleep at night

You really got me
You really got me
You really got me

See, don't ever set me free

I always want to be by your side
Girl, you really got me now

You got me so I can't sleep at night

Yeah, you really got me now

You got me so I don't know what I'm doin' now
Oh yeah, you really got me now

You got me so I can't sleep at night
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You really got me
You really got me
You really got me
Oh no

Solo-16m

See, don't ever set me free

I always want to be by your side
Girl, you really got me now

You got me so I can't sleep at night

Yeah, you really got me now

You got me so I don't know what I'm doin' now
Oh yeah, you really got me now

You got me so I can't sleep at night

You really got me
You really got me
You really got me

You Shook Me All Night Long
AC/DC

She was a fast machine

She kept her motor clean

She was the best damn woman I had ever seen
She had the sightless eyes

Telling me no lies

Knockin' me out with those American thighs
Taking more than her share

Had me fighting for air

She told me to come but I was already there
'Cause the walls start shaking

The earth was quaking

My mind was aching

And we were making it and you

Shook me all night long
Yeah you shook me all night long


https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1YQLS_enUS750US750&q=AC/DC&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAONgVuLUz9U3MDQ2KTYFACCJOSQNAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwipnuXysN7fAhWHdd8KHaRMDiYQMTAAegQIBhAF

Working double time

On the seduction line

She was one of a kind, she's just mine all mine
Wanted no applause

Just another course

Made a meal out of me and came back for more
Had to cool me down

To take another round

Now I'm back in the ring to take another swing
'Cause the walls were shaking

The earth was quaking

My mind was aching

And we were making it and you

Shook me all night long
Yeah you shook me all night long

And knocked me out and then you
Shook me all night long

You had me shakin' and you
Shook me all night long

Yeah you shook me

Well you took me

Solo-16m

You really took me and you

Shook me all night long

Ooooh you

Shook me all night long

Yeah, yeah, you

Shook me all night long

You really took me and you

Yeah you shook me, yeah you shook me
All night long



