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Mamma Mia MONEY MONEY

I"'ve been cheated by you since | don*t know when I work all night, 1 work all day, to pay
So | made up my mind, it must come to an end the bills 1 have to pay

Look at i1l 1 ever learn? Aint it sad

00Kk at me now, Will 1 ever learn: And still there never seems to be a single
I don"t know how but I suddenly lose control penny left for me
There's a fire within my soul Thats too bad o :
Just one look and | can hear a bell ring In my dreams 1 have a plan

) IT I got me a wealthy man
One more look and | forget everything, w-0-0-0-oh I wouldnt have to work at all, Id fool

: . roun nd hav ) -
Mamma mia, here | go again around and have a ba

My my, how can | resist you? Money, money, money

Mamma mia, does it show again? Must be funny

My my, just how much 1've missed you In the rich mans world
Money, money, money

Yes, I've been brokenhearted Always sunny

Blue since the day we parted In the rich mans world

Why, why did | ever let you go? Aha-ahaaa

y y. youg All the things I could do
Mamma mia, now | really know, If I had a little money
My my, I could never let you go. Its a rich mans world

. A like that is hard to find but I cant
I've been angry and sad about things that you do geT:aE imlof’-f m? m:id

I can't count all the times that 1"ve told you we're Aint it sad
through And if he happens to be free 1 bet he

wouldnt fancy me
And when you go, when you slam the door Thats too bad

I think you know that you won't be away too long So I must leave, Ill have to go
You know that I'm not that strong. To las vegas or monaco ] ]
Just one look and I can hear a bell ring And win a fortune in a game, my life will
) never be the same...
One more look and | forget everything, w-0-0-0-oh
Money, money, money

Mamma mia, here | g? again I\Iﬂﬁsthgerfgﬂnr)n/ans world
My my, how can I resist you? Money, money, money
Mamma mia, does it show again? Always sunny

My my, just how much 1've missed you Aﬂafgﬁa;;Ch mans world
Yes, I"'ve been brokenhearted AIl the things 1 could do
Blue since the day we parted If 1 had a little money
Why, why did | ever let you go? Its a rich mans world
Mamma mia, even if | say Money, money, money

Bye bye, leave me now or never Must be funny

mamma mia, it's a game we play In the rich mans world

Money, money, money
Always sunny
Mamma mia, here | go again In the rich mans world

Bye bye doesn’t mean forever

. Aha-ahaaa
?

hﬂyrny,thcanlfeswtyou._ All the things I could do
Mamma mia, does it show again? If I had a little money
My my, just how much I*ve missed you Its a rich mans world
Yes, I've been brokenhearted .

. Its a rich mans world
Blue since the day we parted . L ]
Why, why did I ever let you go
Mamma mia, now | really know ‘ .

My my, I could never let you go



Amy Winehouse - Back to black -

He left no time to regret

Kept his dick wet

With his same old safe bet

e Me and my head high

Rl And my tears dry

Get on without my guy

You went back to what you knew
So far removed from all that we went through
And I tread a troubled track

My odds are stacked

I’ll go back to black

We only said good-bye with words
I died a hundred times

You go back to her

And | go back to

I go back to us

I love you much
It’s not enough
You love blow and | love puff

And life is like a pipe
And I’m a tiny penny rolling up the walls inside

We only said goodbye with words
I died a hundred times

You go back to her

And | go back to

Black, black, black, black, black, black, black,
I go back to
I go back to

We only said good-bye with words
I died a hundred times

You go back to her

And | go back to

We only said good-bye with words
I died a hundred times

You go back to her

And | go back to black
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love, all you

nwououonnon

All you need
All you need
All you need
All you need
All you need

HERE COMES THE SUN

Here comes the sun, doo da doo doo
Here comes the sun, and | say
It's alright

Little darling

It's been a long, cold, lonely winter
Little darling

It feels like years since it's been here

Here comes the sun
Here comes the sun, and | say
It's alright

Little darling

The smiles returning to the faces
Little darling

It seems like years since it's been here

Here comes the sun
Here comes the sun, and | say
It's alright

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes
Sun, sun, sun, here it comes

Little darling

I see the ice is slowly melting

Little darling

It seems like years since it's been clear

Here comes the sun
It's alright
It's alright

ALL YOU NEED 1S LOVE

Love, love, love, love, love, love, love, love, love.
There®s nothing you can do that can®"t be done.

Nothing you can sing that can"t be sung.

Nothing you can say but you can learn how to play the game
It"s easy.

There®s nothing you can make that can®"t be made.

No one you can save that can"t be saved.

Nothing you can do but you can learn how to be you

in time - It"s easy.

All you need is love, all you need is love,

All you need is love, love, love is all you need.

Love, love, love, love, love, love, love, love, love.
All you need is love, all you need is love,

All you need is love, love, love is all you need.
There®s nothing you can know that isn®"t known.

Nothing you can see that isn"t shown.

Nowhere you can be that isn"t where you®"re meant to be.
It"s easy.

need is love,

love, love, love is all you need.
love (all together now)

love (everybody)

love, love, love is all you need.

I/
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OBLADI-OBLADA

Desmond has a barrow in the market place
Molly is the singer in a band

Desmond says to Molly "girl I like your face"
And Molly says this as she takes him by the hand

Ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra
La-la how the life goes on
Ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra
La-la how the life goes on

Desmond takes a trolley to the jewellers stores
Buys a twenty carat golden ring (Golden ring?)
Takes it back to Molly waiting at the door

And as he gives it to her she begins to sing (Sing)

Ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra
La-la how the life goes on

Ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra
La-la how the life goes on, yeah (No)

In a couple of years they have built

A home sweet home

With a couple of kids running in the yard
Of Desmond and Molly Jones

(Ah ha ha ha ha ha)

Happy ever after in the market place

Desmond lets the children lend a hand (Arm! Leg!)
Molly stays at home and does her pretty face

And in the evening she still sings it with the band

Yes, ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra
La-la how the life goes on (Ha ha ha)
Hey, ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra
La-la how the life goes on

In a couple of years they have built

A home sweet home

With a couple of kids running in the yard
Of Desmond and Molly Jones

(Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha)

Yeah, happy ever after in the market place
Molly lets the children lend a hand (Foot!)
Desmond stays at home and does his pretty face
And in the evening she's a singer with the band

Yeah, ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra
La-la how the life goes on
Yeah, ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra
La-la how the life goes on

And if you want some fun
Take ob-la-di ob-la-da

[Thank you, uh, ha ha ha!]

YELLOW SUBMARINE

In the town where | was born,
Lived a man who sailed to sea,
And he told us of his life,

In the land of submarines,

So we sailed on to the sun,

Till we found the sea of green,
And we lived beneath the waves,
In our yellow submarine,

We all live in a yellow submarine,
yellow submarine, yellow submarine,
We all live in a yellow submarine,
yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

And our friends are all aboard,
Many more of them live next door,
And the band begins to play.

(Trumpets play)

We all live in a yellow submarine,
yellow submarine, yellow submarine,
We all live a yellow submarine,
yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

(Full speed ahead, Mr. Parker, full speed ahead!
Full speed over here, sir!

Action stations! Action stations!

Aye, aye, sir, fire!

Captain! Captain!)

As we live a life of ease

Every one of us has all we need,(has all we need)
Sky of blue, and sea of green,(sky of blue and sea of
green)

in our yellow(in our yellow) submarine.(submarine)
( Hahaha!)

We all live in a yellow submarine,
yellow submarine, yellow submarine,
We all live in a yellow submarine,
yellow submarine, yellow submarine.

(fading)

We all live in a yellow submarine,
yellow submarine, yellow submarine,
We all live in a yellow submarine,
yellow submarine, yellow submarine.




Dean Martin

That's Amore

(In Napoli where love is King)
(When boy meets girl)
(Here's what they say)

When the moon hits your eye
Like a big-a pizza pie

That's amore

When the world seems to shine
Like you've had too much wine
That's amore

Bells'll ring
Ting-a-ling-a-ling
Ting-a-ling-a-ling

And you'll sing "Vita bella"
Hearts'll play
Tippi-tippi-tay
Tippi-tippi-tay

Like a gay tarantella

When the stars make you drool

Joost-a like pasta fazool

That's amore

When you dance down the street

With a cloud at your feet, you're in love
When you walk in a dream

But you know you're not dreamin’, signore
‘Scusami, but you see

Back in old Napoli, that's amore

(When the moon hits your eye)
(Like a big-a pizza pie, that's amore)

That's amore

(When the world seems to shine
(Like you've had too much wine, that's amore)

That's amore

(Bells will ring)
(Ting-a-ling-a-ling)
(ting-a-ling-a-ling)

(And you'll sing "Vita bella™)
(Vita bell-vita bella)

(Hearts will play)
(Tippi-tippi-tay, tippi-tippi-tay)
(Like a gay tarantella)

Lucky fella

When the stars make you drool just like pasta fazool
That's amore (that's amore)

When you dance down the street

With a cloud at your feet, you're in love

When you walk in a dream

But you know you're not dreaming, signore
‘Scusami, but you see

Back in old Napoli, that's amore




Fool’s Garden
Lemon Tree

I'm sitting here in the boring room

It's just another rainy Sunday afternoon
I'm wasting my time

| got nothing to do

I'm hanging around

I'm waiting for you

But nothing ever happens and | wonder

I'm driving around in my car

I'm driving too fast

I'm driving too far

I'd like to change my point of view

| feel so lonely

I'm waiting for you

But nothing ever happens and | wonder

| wonder how

| wonder why

Yesterday you told me 'bout the blue blue sky
And all that | can see is just a yellow lemon-tree
I'm turning my head up and down

I'm turning turning turning turning turning around
And all that | can see is just another lemon-tree

I'm sitting here

| miss the power

I'd like to go out taking a shower

But there's a heavy cloud inside my head

| feel so tired
Put myself into bed
Well, nothing ever happens and | wonder

Isolation is not good for me
Isolation | don't want to sit on the lemon-tree

I'm steppin’ around in the desert of joy
Baby anyhow I'll get another toy
And everything will happen and you wonder

| wonder how

| wonder why

Yesterday you told me 'bout the blue blue sky
And all that | can see is just another lemon-tree
I'm turning my head up and down

I'm turning turning turning turning turning around

And all that | can see is just a yellow lemon-tree
And | wonder, wonder

| wonder how

| wonder why

Yesterday you told me 'bout the blue blue sky
And all that | can see, and all that | can see, and
all that I can see

Is just a yellow lemon-tree

T o
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Gary Jules All around me are familiar faces
Worn out places
Worn out faces

Bright and early for their daily races
Going nowhere
Going nowhere

Their tears are filling up their glasses
No expression
No expression

Hide my head I want to drown my sorrow
No tomorrow
No tomorrow

And | find it kind of funny
I find it kind of sad
The dreams in which I’m dying
Are the best I’ve ever had
I find it hard to tell you
| find it hard to take
When people run in circles
It’s a very very
Mad world
Mad world

Children waiting for the day they feel good
Happy birthday
Happy birthday

Made to feel the way that every child should
Sit down and listen
Sit down and listen

Went to school and | was very nervous
No one knew me
No one knew me

Hello teacher tell me what’s my lesson
Look right through me
Look right through me

And | find it kind of funny
| find it kind of sad
The dreams in which I’'m dying
Are the best I’ve ever had
I find it hard to tell you
| find it hard to take
When people run in circles
It’s a very very

Mad world
Mad world m
enlarged in your world —

Mad world )



Happy Days Theme

Gonna cruise her around the town,
Show everybody what | found.
Rock and roll with all my friends,
Hopin' the music never ends.

Chorus

Sunday, Monday, happy days.
Tuesday, Wednesday, happy days.
Thursday, Friday, happy days.

Sunday, Monday, happy days.
Tuesday, Wednesday, happy days.
Thursday, Friday, happy days.

Saturday, what a day, rockin' all week for you.

Chorus:

These days are...

Won't you be mine? (oh, happy days)
These days are...

Oh, please be mine. (oh, happy days)

Hello sunshine, goodbye rain.

She's wearing my school ring on her chain.
She's my steady, I'm her man.

I'm gonna love her all I can.

Chorus

Saturday, what a day, rockin' all week for you.

Chorus

Goodbye gray sky, hello blue,

‘Cause nothing can hold me when | hold you.

Feels so right, can't be wrong,
A-rockin' and rollin* all week long.

Chorus

Hello sunshine, goodbye rain.

She's wearing my school ring on her chain.

She's my steady, I'm her man.
Now I'm gonna love her all | can.

Chorus

These happy days are yours and mine.

Won't you be mine? (oh, happy days)

These happy days are yours and mine.

Oh, please be mine. (oh, happy days)

These happy days are yours and mine.

Won't you be mine? (oh, happy days)

These happy days are yours and mine.

Oh, please be mine. (oh, happy days)




will
survive

At first | was afraid

I was petrified

I kept thinking

I could never live without you by my side
But then | spent so many nights

Just thinking how you'd done me wrong
And | grew strong

I learned how to get along

So now you're back

From outer space

I just walked in to find you here
Without the look upon your face

I should have changed my f-ing lock

I would have made you leave your key
If I'd have known for just one second
You'd be back to bother me

Oh now go,

Walk out the door

Just turn around now

You're not welcome anymore

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

Did you think I'd crumble

Did you think I'd lay down and die

Oh no, not |

I will survive

As long as | know how to love | know I'll be alive
I've got all my life to live

I've got all my love to give

I will survive

I will survive

Yeah, yeah

It took all the strength | had

Just not to fall apart

I'm 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

With somebody new

I'm not that stupid little person still in love with
you

And so you thought you'd just drop by
And you expect me to be free

But now I'm saving all my loving

For someone who's loving me

Oh now go,

Walk out the door

Just turn around now

You're not welcome anymore

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

Did you think I'd crumble

Did you think I'd lay down and die

Oh no, not |

I will survive

As long as | know how to love | know I'll be alive
I've got all my live to live

I've got all my love to give

I will survive

I will survive

Yeah, yeah
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Perfect Day

Oh, it"s such a perfect day
I'm glad I spend it with you
Oh, such a perfect day

You just keep me hanging on
You just keep me hanging on

Oh, it"s such a perfect day
I'm glad | spent it with you
Oh, such a perfect day

You just keep me hanging on
You just keep me hanging on

Just a perfect day
drink Sangria in the park

And then later
when it gets dark, we go home

Just a perfect day
feed animals in the zoo

Then later
a movie, too, and then home

Just a perfect day
problems all left alone
Weekenders on our own
it's such fun

Just a perfect day

you made me forget myself
I thought I was

someone else, someone good

You're going to reap just what you sow
You're going to reap just what you sow
You're going to reap just what you sow
You're going to reap just what you sow

11



What a wonderful world

| see trees of green, red roses too
I see them bloom for me and you
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world

I see skies of blue and clouds of white
The bright blessed day, the dark sacred night
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world

The colours of the rainbow, so pretty in the sky
Are also on the faces of people going by

| see friends shakin' hands, sayin' How do you do?

They're really saying | love you

| hear babies cryin’, | watch them grow
They'll learn much more than I'll ever know
And | think to myself, what a wonderful world
Yes, | think to myself, what a wonderful world

Oh yeah

12



Michael Buble’

Spiderman, Spiderman,
Does whatever a spider can. ; — { (

Spins a web, any size./ / i \ S AL S o
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Look out! Here come

Is he strong? Listen, bud. -

He's got radioactive blood.

In the chill of night, at t
like a streak of light,

he arrives, just in time!

Spiderman, Spiderman,
friendly neighborhood Spiderman.
Wealth and fame? He's ignored.
Action is his reward.

Look out! There goes the Spiderman!

To him,
life is a great big bang-up.
Wherever there's a hang-up,

you'll find the Spiderman!

0L,
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It's close to midnight

something evil's lurkin' from the dark

Under the moonlight

You see a sight that almost stops your heart
You try to scream

But terror takes the sound before you make it
You start to freeze

As horror looks you right between the eyes
You're paralyzed

'Cause this is thriller

Thriller night

And no one's gonna save you
From the beast about to strike
You know it's thriller

Thriller night

You're fighting for your life
Inside a killer

Thriller tonight, yeah

You hear the door slam

And realize there's nowhere left to run
You feel the cold hand

And wonder if you'll ever see the sun
You close your eyes

And hope that this is just imagination
Girl, but all the while

You hear a creature creepin’ up behind
You're outta time

‘Cause this is thriller

Thriller night

There ain't no second chance

Against the thing with the forty eyes, girl
(Thriller)

(Thriller night)

You're fighting for your life

Inside a killer

Thriller tonight

Night creatures call

And the dead start to walk in their masquerade
There's no escaping the jaws of the alien this time
(They're open wide)

This is the end of your life

They're out to get you

There's demons closing in on every side
They will possess you

Unless you change that number on your dial
Now is the time

For you and | to cuddle close together, yeah
All through the night

'l save you from the terror on the screen
I'll make you see

That thisis thriller

Thriller night

‘Cause I can thrill you more

Than any ghoul would ever dare try
(Thriller)

(Thriller night)

So let me hold you tight

And share a

(killer, diller, chiller)

(Thriller here tonight)

‘Cause this is thriller

Thriller night

Girl, I can thrill you more

Than any ghoul would ever dare try
(Thriller)

(Thriller night)

So let me hold you tight

And share a

(killer, thriller)

I'm gonna thrill you tonight

[Rap]
Darkness falls across the land

The midnight hour is close at hand
Creatures crawl in search of blood

To terrorize y'all's neighborhood

And whosoever shall be found
Without the soul for getting down
Must stand and face the hounds of hell
And rot inside a corpse’s shell

I'm gonna thrill you tonight

(Thriller, thriller)

I'm gonna thrill you tonight

(Thriller night, thriller))

I'm gonna thrill you tonight

Ooh, babe, I'm gonna thrill you tonight
Thriller night, babe

[Rap)] o

The foulest stench is in the air

The funk of forty thousand years
And grizzly ghouls from every tomb
Are closing in to seal your doom

And though you fight to stay alive &,;
Your body starts to shiver —
for no mere mortal can resist <o

the evil of the thriller
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NANCYZAASINATRA . Bang Bang (My Baby Shot Me Down)

Nancy Sinatra

| was five and he was six
We rode on horses made of sticks
He wore black and | wore white

He would always win the fight

Bang bang, he shot me down
Bang bang, | hit the ground
Bang bang, that awful sound

Bang bang, my baby shot me down

Seasons came and changed the time
When | grew up | called him mine
He would always laugh and say

Remember when we used to play

Bang bang, | shot you down
Bang bang, you hit the ground
Bang bang, that awful sound

Bang bang, | used to shoot you down

Music played and people sang

Just for me the church bells rang

Now he's gone | dont know why
Until this day, sometimes | cry
He didn't even say goodbye

He didn't take the time to lie

Bang bang, he shot me down
Bang bang, | hit the ground
Bang bang, that awful sound

Bang bang, my baby shot me down

15
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ANOTHER BRICK IN THE WALL

We don’t need no education.

We don’t need no thought control.

No dark sarcasm in the classroom.

Teacher, leave those kids alone.

Hey, teacher, leave those kids alone!

All'in all'it’s just another brick in the wall.
All in all you're just another brick in the wall.

We don’t need no education.

We don’t need no thought control.

No dark sarcasm in the classroom.
Teachers, leave those kids alone.

Hey, teacher, leave those kids alone!

All-in all you’re just another brick in the wall.
All in all you're just another brick in the wall.

N/
»
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=POLICE

Every breath you take
Every move you make
Every bond you break
Every step you take
Il be watching you

Every single day
Every word you say
Every game you play
Every night you stay
Il be watching you

Oh, cantyou see

You belong to me

How my poor heart aches
With every step you take

Every move you make
Every vow you break
Every smile you fake
Every claim you stake
Il be watching you

Since you’ve gone | been lost without a trace
| dream at night | can only see your face

I look around but its you | cant replace

| feel so cold and | long for your embrace

| keep crying baby, baby, please...

Oh, cantyou see

You belong to me

How my poor heart aches
With every breath you take

Every move you make
Every vow you break
Every smile you fake
Every claim you stake
Il be watching you

Every move you make
Every step you take
I be watching you

I be watching you
I be watching you
Il be watching you
I be watching you...




BOHEMIAN RHAPSO

Is this the real life, is this just fantasy?

Caught in a landslide, no escape from reality
Open your eyes, look up to the skies and see

I'm just a poor boy, | need no sympathy
Because I'm easy come, easy go

A little high, little low

Anyway the wind blows, doesn't really matter to
me, to me

Mama, just Killed a man, put a gun against his head
Pulled my trigger, now he's dead, mama

Life had just begun, but now I've gone and thrown
it all away

Mama, oooh

Didn't mean to make you cry

If I'm not back again this time tomorrow

Carry on, carry on, as if nothing really matters

Too late, my time has come

Sends shivers down my spine, body's aching all the
time

Goodbye everybody, I've got to go

Gotta leave you all behind and face the truth
Mama oooh, | don't want to die

I sometimes wish I'd never been born at all

| see a little silhouette of a man

Scaramouch, scaramouch, will you do the
fandango?

Thunderbolt and lightning, very very frightening
me

Gallileo, gallileo, gallileo, gallileo

Gallileo figaro, magnifico

But I'm just a poor boy and nobody loves me

He's just a poor boy from a poor family

Spare him his life from this monstrosity

Easy come easy go, will you let me go

Bismillah no, we will not let you go - Let him go
Bismillah, we will not let you go - Let him go
Bismillah, we will not let you go - Let me go

Will not let you go - Let me go - Never

Never let you go - Let me go, never let me go, oooh
No, no, no, no, no, no, no

Oh mama mia, mama mia, mama mia let me go
Beelzebub has a devil put aside for me, for me, for
me

So you think you can stone me and spit in my eye
So you think you can love me and leave me to die

2 QUEENR

Oh baby, can't do this to me baby
Just gotta get out, just gotta get right outta here

Ooh yeah, ooh yeah, nothing really matters, anyone
can see

Nothing really matters, nothing really matters to
me

Anyway the wind blows

WE ARE THE CHAMPIONS
I've paid my dues

Time after time

I've done my sentence

But committed no crime

And bad mistakes

I've made a few

and I've had my share of sand

Kicked in my face

But I've come through

And | need to go on and on and on and on

We are the champions - my friends

And we'll keep on fightin' till the end

We are the champions

We are the champions

No time for losers

'‘Cause we are the champions of the world

I've taken my bows

And my curtain calls

You've brought me fame and fortune

And everything that goes with it

I thank you all

But it's been no bed of roses no pleasure cruise
and | consider it a challenge before all human race
That | ain't gonna lose

And | need to go on and on and on and on

We are the champions - my friends

And we'll keep on fightin' till the end

We are the champions

We are the champions

No time for losers

‘Cause we are the champions of the world

We are the champions - my friends
And We'll keep on fightin' till the end
We are the champions

We are the champions

No time for losers

‘Cause we are the champions

W4



FEEL

Come and hold my hand

I wanna contact the living
Not sure | understand
This role I've been given

I sit and talk to God

And he just laughs at my plans
My head speaks a language

I don't understand

| just want to feel real love
Fill the home that I live in

'Cause | got too much life

Running through my veins
Going to waste

I don't want to die

But I ain't keen on living either
Before | fall in love

I'm preparing to leave her

I scare myself to death

That's why | keep on running
Before I've arrived

I can see myself comming

| just want to feel real love
Fill the home that I live in

'Cause | got too much life

Running through my veins
Going to waste

And | need to feel real love

And a life ever after
I cannot get enough

| just want to feel real love
Fill the home that I live in
I got too much love
Running through my veins
To go to waste

I just wanna feel real love
In a life ever after

There's a hole in my soul

You can see it in my face
It's a real BIG place

Come and hold my hand

| want to contact the living
Not sure | understand
This role I've been given
Not sure | understand

Not sure | understand

Not sure | understand

Not sure | understand

Robbie Williams

W4
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SHE”S A RAINBOW

SHE COMES IN COLORS EV"RYWHERE;
WHEN SHE COMBS HER HAIR

SHE®™S LIKE A RAINBOW

COMING, COLORS IN THE AIR

OH, EVERYWHERE

SHE COMES IN COLORS

SHE COMES IN COLORS EV"RYWHERE;
WHEN SHE COMBS HER HAIR

SHE™S LIKE A RAINBOW

COMING, COLORS IN THE AIR

OH, EVERYWHERE

SHE COMES IN COLORS

HAVE YOU SEEN HER DRESSED IN BLUE?
SEE THE SKY IN FRONT OF YOU

AND HER FACE IS LIKE A SAIL

SPECK OF WHITE SO FAIR AND PALE
HAVE YOU SEEN A LADY FAIRER?

SHE COMES IN COLORS EV"RYWHERE;
SHE COMBS HER HAIR

SHE®"S LIKE A RAINBOW

COMING, COLORS IN THE AIR

OH, EVERYWHERE

SHE COMES IN COLORS

HAVE YOU SEEN HER ALL IN GOLD?
LIKE A QUEEN IN DAYS OF OLD
SHE SHOOTS COLORS ALL AROUND
LIKE A SUNSET GOING DOWN

HAVE YOU SEEN A LADY FAIRER?

SHE COMES IN COLORS EV"RYWHERE;
SHE COMBS HER HAIR

SHE®"S LIKE A RAINBOW

COMING, COLORS IN THE AIR

OH, EVERYWHERE

SHE COMES IN COLORS

SHE™S LIKE A RAINBOW
COMING, COLORS IN THE AIR
OH, EVERYWHERE

SHE COMES IN COLORS

N\
L=
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ONE

Is it getting better

Or do you feel the same

Will it make it easier on you
Now you got someone to blame

You say

One love

One life

When its one need

In the night

Its one love

We get to share it

It leaves you baby

If you dont care for it

Did I disappoint you?

Or leave a bad taste in your mouth?
You act like you never had love
And you want me to go without

Well its too late

Tonight

To drag tha past out

Into the light

Were one

But were not the same
We get to carry each other
Carry each other

One

Have you come here for forgiveness

Have you come tor raise the dead
Havew you come here to play jesus
To the lepers in your head

Did | ask too much
More than a lot

You gave me nothing

Now its all I got
Were one

But were not the same
We hurt each other
Then we do it again

You say

Love is a temple

Love a higher law

Love is a temple

Love the higher law

You ask me to enter

But then you make me crawl
And | cant be holding on

To what you got

When all you got is hurt

One love

One blood

One life

You got to do what you should

One life

With each other
Sisters

Brothers

One life

But were not the same
We get to carry each other
Carry each other

One

One.
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Young man, there's no need to feel down.

I said, young man, pick yourself off the ground.
I said, young man, ‘cause you're in a hew town
There's no need to be unhappy.

Young man, there's a place you can go.

I said, young man, when you're short on your
dough.

You can stay there, and I'm sure you will find
Many ways to have a good time.

It's fun to stay at the y-m-c-a.
It's fun to stay at the y-m-c-a.

They have everything for you men to enjoy,
You can hang out with all the boys ...

It's fun to stay at the y-m-c-a.
It's fun to stay at the y-m-c-a.

You can get yourself clean, you can have a good
meal,
You can do what about you feel ...

Young man, are you listening to me?

I said, young man, what do you want to be?
I said, young man, you can make real your
dreams.

But you got to know this one thing!

No man does it all by himself.

I said, young man, put your pride on the shelf,
And just go there, to the y.m.c.a.

I'm sure they can help you today.

It's fun to stay at the y-m-c-a.
It's fun to stay at the y-m-c-a.

They have everything for you men to enjoy,
You can hang out with all the boys ...

It's fun to stay at the y-m-c-a.

It's fun to stay at the y-m-c-a.

You can get yourself clean, you can have a good
meal,
You can do what about you feel ...

Young man, | was once in your shoes.

I said, |1 was down and out with the blues.
| felt no man cared if | were alive.

| felt the whole world was so tight ...

That's when someone came up to me,

And said, young man, take a walk up the street.
There's a place there called the y.m.c.a.

They can start you back on your way.

It's fun to stay at the y-m-c-a.
It's fun to stay at the y-m-c-a.

They have everything for you men to enjoy,
You can hang out with all the boys ...

Y-m-c-a ... you'll find it at the y-m-c-a.

Young man, young man, there's no need to feel
down.

Young man, young man, get yourself off the
ground.

Y-m-c-a ... you'll find it at the y-m-c-a.

Young man, young man, there's no need to feel
down.

Young man, young man, get yourself off the

ground.

Y-m-c-a ... just go to the y-m-c-a.
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Cantante- Gruppo

Indice per cantante/gruppo

Brano

ABBA

ABBA

Amy Winehouse
Beatles

Beatles

Beatles

Beatles

Dean Martin
Fool’s Garden
Gary Jules
Gimbel Norman and Fox Charles
Gloria Gaynor/Cake
Lou Reed

Louis Armstrong
Michael Buble’
Michael Jackson
Nancy Sinatra
Pink Floyd
Police

Queen

Queen

Robbie Williams
Rolling Stones
U2

Village People

Mamma mia

Money money money
Back to Black

All you need is love
Here comes the Sun
Obladi oblada

Yellow submarine
That’s Amore

Lemon Tree

Mad World

Happy Days

I will Survive

Perfect Day

What a wonderful world
Spiderman

Thriller

Bang Bang

Another brick in the wall
Every Breath you take
Bohemien Rhapsody
We are the champions
Feel

She’s a rainbow

One

Y.M.C.A

Pag.
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag
Pag

10
11
12
13
14
15
16
17
18
18
19
20
21
22

23



PROGETTO INGLESE- MUSICA

EVERYBODY SINGS A SONG

e Accrescere la motivazione allo studio della L2, con un approccio alla
Obiettivi lingua inglese piu divertente e pit vicino all'esperienza degli studenti

e Potenziamento delle abilita ricettive e produttive in L2

e Arricchimento del lessico in L2

e Fissazione e approfondimento di strutture grammaticali

e Educazione all’'orecchio musicale

e Sensibilizzazione alla musica e allo strumento della chitarra

Il metodo adottato sara comunicativo e prevede il coinvolgimento delle 4 abilita
Metodo di base Listening- Speaking-Reading —Writing.

Caratteristiche principali della metodologia adottata:
e Lezione interattiva.
e Analisi di esempi comunicativi orali e scritti cui fara seguito:
0 una riflessione sulla lingua utilizzata
0 una esplicitazione delle regole
0 una fase di reimpiego in attivita guidate
0 una fase di produzione piu libera.

- Sifara uso di attivita a skills integrate, information gap activities, problem
solving activities, role plays, games, dialogues in pair e group work,
multiple choice, True /false, ,matching, fill in ...

e Uso di materiale audio (supporto CD, testi e musiche originali)

e Punto di partenza saranno i testi di canzoni inglesi opportunamente scelte per
la loro valenza linguistica o culturale.

e Punto di arrivo sara il “sing a song” finale con 'accompagnamento alla chitarra
del Prof. Pitaro.

Dopo una prima fase di ascolto (Listening) della canzone originale seguira una
serie di attivita di exploitation of the text, in particolare:
- attivita di comprensione del testo(Fill in,Multiple Choice, Questions,
Translation)
- rattivita volte all’arricchimento del lessico
- attivita mirate alla riflessione sulla lingua.

Seguira la fase di produzione orale (Speaking/Singing)cui fara seguito come follow
up —anche a casa- un momento di produzione scritta piu 0 meno guidata.

Si incoraggeranno dei momenti di approfondimento individuali o in gruppo sul
periodo storico di riferimento,la biografia del cantante o del gruppo.

CORRADO- INGLESE
Docenti CAVALLINI- INGLESE AECA
PITARO- MUSICA

1B (8 INCONTRI DI UN'ORA)

Classi coinvolte 2B (8 INCONTRI DI UN'ORA)

3B (4 INCONTRI DI UN'ORA)
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