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

Oh, | 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
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 Whoa, stand now
Stand by me, stand by me

Darlin', darlin', stand by me
Oh, stand by me Oh, stand now
Stand by me, stand by me

Whenever you're in trouble, won't you stand by me?
Oh, stand by me

Whoa, just stand now

Oh, stand, stand by me



Me and Bobby McGee

Busted flat in Baton Rouge, waitin' for a train
When I's feelin' near as faded as my jeans

Bobby thumbed a diesel down, just before it rained
And rode us all the way into New Orleans

| pulled my harpoon out of my dirty red bandana

I's playin' soft while Bobby sang the blues

Windshield wipers slappin' time, I's holdin' Bobby's hand in mine
We sang every song that driver knew

Freedom is just another word for nothin' left to lose
Nothin', don't mean nothin' hon' if it ain't free, no-no

And feelin' good was easy, Lord, when he sang the blues
You know feelin' good was good enough for me

Good enough for me and my Bobby McGee

From the Kentucky coal mine to the California sun

There Bobby shared the secrets of my soul

Through all kinds of weather, through everything we done
Yeah, Bobby baby, kept me from the cold

One day up near Salinas, Lord, | let him slip away

He's lookin' for that home, and | hope he finds it

But, I'd trade all of my tomorrows, for one single yesterday
To be holdin' Bobby's body next to mine

Freedom is just another word for nothin' left to lose
Nothin', and that's all that Bobby left me, yeah

But feelin' good was easy, Lord, when he sang the blues
That feelin' good was good enough for me, mmm-hmm
Good enough for me and my Bobby McGee

La-da-da, la-da-da-da, la-da-da-da-da-da-dala-da-da-da-da-da-da-da, Bobby McGee, yeah
La-da-da-da-da, la-da-da-da-da La, la-la-la-da-da- Bobby McGee, oh yeah La-da-da, la-da-da,
la,da-da, la,da-da La-da-da, la-da-da, la-di-da

Hey now, Bobby now, now Bobby McGee, yeah

Lord, oh Lord, oh Lord, lo-da-da, na-na-na, na-na-na, na-na-na

Hey now, Bobby now, now Bobby McGee, yeah

Well, | wanna call him my lover, call him my man | said, | call him my lover, did the
best | can, come on Hey now, Bobby now, hey now Bobby McGee, yeah Lord, a
Lord, a Lord, a Lord, a Lord, a Lord, a Lord, a Lord, oh

Hey-hey-hey, Bobby McGee, Lord



Both Sides Now Joni Mitchell

Rows and flows of angel hair
And ice cream castles in the air
And feather canyons everywhere
I've looked at clouds that way

But now they only block the sun
They rain and snow on everyone
So many things | would've done But clouds got in my way

I've looked at clouds from both sides now
From up and down, and still somehow
It's cloud illusions, | recall

| really don't know clouds at all

Moons and Junes and Ferris wheels
The dizzy dancin' way you feel
As every fairy tale comes real I've looked at love that way

But now it's just another show
You leave 'em laughin' when you go
And if you care, don't let them know Don't give yourself away

I've looked at love from both sides now
From give and take, and still somehow
It's love's illusions, | recall

| really don't know love at all

Tears and fears and feeling proud
To say "l love you" right out loud
Dreams and schemes and circus crowds I've looked at life that way

But now old friends are acting strange

They shake their heads, they say I've changed
Well, something's lost, but something's gained
In living every day

I've looked at life from both sides now
From win and lose and still somehow
It's life's illusions, | recall

| really don't know life at all



Ring of Fire
Johnny Cash
Love is a burning thing
And it makes a fiery ring

Bound by wild desire
| fell into a ring of fire

| fell into a burning ring of fire
| went down, down, down
And the flames went higher
And it burns, burns, burns
The ring of fire, the ring of fire

| fell into a burning ring of fire
| went down, down, down
And the flames went higher
And it burns, burns, burns
The ring of fire, the ring of fire

The taste of love is sweet
When hearts like ours meet
| fell for you like a child

Oh, but the fire went wild

| fell in to a burning ring of fire
| went down, down, down
And the flames went higher
And it burns, burns, burns
The ring of fire, the ring of fire

| fell in to a burning ring of fire
| went down, down, down
And the flames went higher
And it burns, burns, burns
The ring of fire, the ring of fire

And it burns, burns, burns
The ring of fire, the ring of fire
The ring of fire, the ring of fire
The ring of fire



Imagine

Imagine there's no Heaven
It's easy if you try

No Hell below us

Above us only sky

Imagine all the people livin' for today
Ah, ah, ah-ah

Imagine there's no countries

It isn't hard to do

Nothin' to kill or die for

And no religion, too

Imagine all the people livin' life in peace
Yoo, hoo, 00-00

You may say I'm a dreamer
But I'm not the only one

| hope some day you'll join us
And the world will be one

Imagine no possessions

| wonder if you can

No need for greed or hunger

A brotherhood of man

Imagine all the people sharin' all the world
Yoo, hoo, 00-00

You may say I'm a dreamer
But I'm not the only one

| hope some day you'll join us
And the world will live as one



Comes a Time Neil Young
Comes a time when you're driftin'
Comes a time when you settle down
Comes a light feelin's liftin'

Lift that baby right up off the ground

Oh, this old world keeps spinning round
It's a wonder tall trees ain't layin' down
There comes a time

You and |, we were captured

We took our souls and we flew away
We were right, we were giving

That's how we kept what we gave away

Oh, this old world keeps spinning round
It's a wonder tall trees ain't layin' down
There comes a time

Oh, this old world keeps spinning round
It's a wonder tall trees ain't layin' down
There comes a time

There comes a time

Comes a time, comes a time
Comes a time

Comes a time

Comes a time

Comes atime

Comes a time



Blowin' In the Wind Bob Dylan

How many roads must a man walk down

Before you call him a man?

How many seas must a white dove sail

Before she sleeps in the sand?

Yes, and how many times must the cannonballs fly
Before they're forever banned?

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

Yes, and how many years must a mountain exist
Before it is washed to the sea?

Yes, and how many years can some people exist
Before they're allowed to be free?

Yes, and how many times can a man turn his head
And pretend that he just doesn't see?

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

Yes, and how many times must a man look up
Before he can see the sky?

Yes, and how many ears must one man have
Before he can hear people cry?

Yes, and how many deaths will it take 'til he knows
That too many people have died?

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



