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is t faveling tonight on a plane
ge the red tail lights heading fo¥ Spain

: d I can see Daniel waving goodbye™ 2
Jod it looks like Daniel, must be the clouds e e

ey say Spain is pretty,though I've never been
Well Daniel says it's the best place that he's ever seen
Oh and he should know, he's been there enough -

Lorxd iss Daniel, oh I miss him so much
Oh oh, Daniel my brother you are o e
Do you still feel the pain of the scar 't heal

have died,but you see more

n me

A\
-

my eyes

lis traveling tonight on a plane
an see the red tail lights heading fo
and I can see Daniel waving good
God it looks like Daniel, must be the
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ht and sleep all day

= -
ou been gone I can
- 4‘-a-

et
A

: /- I can see whomever | ¢

| can eat my dinner in a

restaurant

But nothing

| said nothing can take ¢

blues

'Cause nothing compares
- -

Nothing compares to you

It's been nely with
Like a bird out a so
Nothing can stop these lo
Tell me baby where did | go'W
I could put my arms around ever
But they'd only remind me of you
| went to the doctor guess what he told m
Guess what he told me
girl you hetter try to have fun no matter what you do
ool
j compares, nothing compares to you

© —

All the flowers that you planted mama
In the back yard

All died when you went away

| know that living with you baby was sometimes hard
But I'm willing to give it another try
Nothing compares

Nothing compares to you

Nothing compares

Nothing compares to you

Nothing compares

Nothing compares to you
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ERAUDA, BAHAMA, LOME IQUE, THAT MONSERRAT MYSTIQUE...
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= ANPMAELL PERFECT OUR CHE

B ANBEEY WIEILL DEFY .
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;‘» STANLS ANID (M OOI\’HIT\'IE,T”ITS%
THAT DREAMY LOGIK U YOUR EVE,
GIVE ME A TRCRPICAL CONTACT HIGH
foay DO I KOKORMG .
\f&\ DOWHN IN KOKOMG
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{ ARUBA, JAMBNCA, OOH | WANNA JTAKE YOU TO
E[R’\M A SSRHEMA, COME OMN PRETTY MAMA

©©IHI W[A\IN]INIA\ ‘F REOU D@W TOW g DMO,
WE'LL GET THERE ERWs

AND THEN WE'LL ‘ﬁ‘ IKE| JJ\_J" W ‘ |
THAT'S WHERE W vj';N \J A «’@

WAY DOWN IN KOR@IK ‘JQ




Keep on Rockin in the Free World:

There's colors on th
Red, white and blue
People shufflin' thei
People sleepin’' in their:
But there's a warnin' sigh ,
On the road ahead

There's a lot of people sayin' -
We'd be better off dead 1
Don't feel like Satan 7" We gotg thousand
But I am to them For the homeless
So I try to forget it X 3 ,
Anyway I can achi ir
Keep on rockin' in the free world! (4xﬂ e go,ﬁz:ar
o

d toilet pa .
ﬁ’ : 8t styrofoa
I see a woman in'the nig or the ozon
With a baby in her h!lpd ’ : ota mano

Under an old street IigK. ' “ ays keep h
Near a garbage can a 2 A 4

Now she puts the kid dway Got roads to drive” ‘
And she's gone to get ' Keep on rockin"in tk §ree world

She hates her life '
And what she's Keep ‘oh. ‘Ij(.)Ck' 1 m‘l:heJree world
'Jn rotkin’ in

€ free world

e free world

N to be €o :
Keep on rockin' in thafree world! (4x)
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Space oddity: y K .

Ground Contrf@to Major Tom
Ground Contr®'to Major Tom
Take your protein pills and p&
Ground Control to Major Tom
Commencing countdown, engi
Check ignition and n" God's love®

-

Though I'm past one hundred thousan‘ﬁles
I'm feeling very still
And | think my spacgSlip Mows which way to go

This is Ground Control to Major To my wife | love much she k“°“¥x

You've really made the gragié® puiid Control to Majo °

And the pagiers want to kngg whos - ircuit g‘dead here's somethmg wrong .
| Now it's tifl to leave the {@psule if YOS Ry u hear me, Tom7

"This is Major Tom to Ground Control" sl : QUiEaF me, MBS Tom?

I'm stepping throughthe door jear me, Major Tom? .

And I'm floating in a most peculiar way gre am | floating round my tin can

And the stars lookyery differentt j€ Moon -

For{jere ty is blue 3

Am [ sittinggn a tin'can othing | can do.

Far above te world

Planet Earth is blue

And there's nothing | can do

Lift

.’ -’




They say we ung angd we |
don't know |
n't find ouffuntil we grow

e'won't pay the

, our money's !II

!

Then put vour little
mine

There ain't no hi
g ——

| got you to holdimy hand

| got you to walk with me




IS NINIE @' CLECK GMN A SATURDAY

THE REGUILAR CROWD SHUIFFLES N
THIERE'S AN GILID MAN SITTING NIEXT TG MIE
MAIKIN® LOVE TO KIS TONIC ANP Gl

MIE SAYS, "SGN, CAN YOU PLAY MIE A
MEMGIRY

i NOT REALLY SURE HOW [T GOES

BUT TS SAD ANID TS SWEET AND [ IKINEY [T
COMPILETE

WHIEN | WORE A YOUNGER MAN'S
CLOTHIES."

LA LA LA, Bl DA DA
LA LA, Bl DA A RATRUNN

SING S ALSEINIE, NOIRTE THIE PIANG MAN
SINEVS A SEONENIEGINIEIHNE

\WEIL, \M?,Q(L\LL INPTEHEM r{oom FOR A

IMEX®IPE

AND YOUWVIE @@Tr. WS FEELINT AlRIGIHT

NG JGIHIN AT THIE F’/\D N ERIENPIGE
IMIINIE

[HE GIETS IVilE MY BRINKS
AND HIE'S QUICK YWITH A JOKE @R TO LIGHT

FGIR [FIRIEE

UP YOUIR SiMOGIKE

BUT THIERES SGMEPLACE
[RATIHIER BIE

HIE SAYS, "BILIL, | BELIEVE THIS 1S
MIE."™

AS THIE SIMIILE RAN AWAY FRGIN FIS FACE
"WELL " SURE TIHAT | COUILD BE A MOWVIIE
STAR

[REE@IINPICHEGUNGF THIS PLACE"

THAT [HED

KILLING

O, LA LA LA, DI DA BA
LA LA, DIl DA DA DA DUN

NOW PAUL IS A REAL ESTATE NOVELIST

WHO NEVER HAD TIME FOR A WIEE

AND HES TALKIN' WITIDAVY, WHO'S STILL iN

THE NAVY

AND BROBABLY WILL BHEOR LIFE

ANGRHEWA ITHESSESREELTICING POLITICS
E ESSRENSAR ANBY GET STONED

$RESHARINAT N BBINI THEY CALL
LonE! ryrﬂ’

RUTN TS [ Eﬂ

SINGOW ONG YOU'REITHHABIANS MAN
SING US A SONG TONIGH

WELL WE'RE ALL IN THHMSOHIESV N EIE GDY
AND YOU GOT USEEETING/ALBICHY

AN DRINKIN'ALONE

b THE MANACERCNEIUTNUUINE
'cAUSHHH UNOWSTHARIT'S METH
T TG T
TARCRCEW ARSI LiEF Fo
ANPATHA BIANO rscr

mnr

F BAR ANIID PUT BREAD IN

ertele £ eyl ;..,Hr”" ,
”f”fr WEBE AL HINTUE MO ORIESE A MELODY
ANDYOlLEen r‘r: FEE G ALRIGIT
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Blue jgan baby, LA, lady, seamst #qu.

-

5 ktty B ed, pirate smile, you* ll Marry @ JNUsIc r_‘

nluﬂ D ‘ _A

the sana

[ ] = O oy
And now sIEERN m\s‘always W
dancer in nl hand o

Jesus uc" Out j(‘ct
Handing t"&"ket"s out fq
Turning I.Jc. '_ she Just : ’ SRRl B S
T e >
The l:wlu- 'rs nawgL : r‘[ur]r. bab{f L. ARIEdV s ear igss for the band
.‘i o ¢ St rety, ‘;' ed, pirate -'f yoiflhmarry a music man

- . e 2 " 3
Piano malW WAIE eS his™stand b, r'rm‘nﬁ you must Hatelsegn her dancing in the
In the audi OEI AR { j ‘ " \,,\.‘!;.).r ‘,,3\\ .

Looking on Sie 8 125 the soné e ks i : h d
The words she RAOWS, the t ne | AT At \s in me, always with me, tiny dancer

{r'r:' 7 ['.r'r‘("

v,

b
Lying here with no one ear '~
Only you and you can earjﬁe
When [ say softly, slo Ix ‘
J .b ‘
Held me closer tifEELTETN
Count the head!igiERIRTES
Lay me down gl t}‘bf It
SN2 bus day* to axN

But ol how it feels so refiit L 4 Wty "\'-




I never meant to cause you any sorrow
I never meant to cause you any paings

I only wanted to one time to see
I only wanted to see you
Laughing in the purple rain

Purple rain, purple ralia @
R v
Purple rain, purple rif
Purple rain, purple raj 2
1 only wanted to see you
Bathing in the purple ra@
\ *‘
I never wanted to be yourgiseekend loye

I only wanted to be some knTe@EIFicng

Purple rain, purple rai
urple rain, purple ra
Purpl |
urple rain, purple ra
Purpl |
only wanted to see y¢
1 onl ted t 3
Underneath the purple

Honey, I know, I know
I know times are changi
It's time we all reach out

For something new, that m

You say you want a leader _
But you can't scem to make up your mne

y

I 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 singi
C'mon, raise your hand

Purple rain, purple rain
I only want to see you
Only want to see you
In the purple rain



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-ROLLI
ON DOWN TO SAN ANTONE

E'S RICH FOLKS EATIN'
DINING CAR

E PROBABLY DRINKIN' COFFEE
OIFIN' BIG CIGARS

I KNQW I HAD IT COMIN’

CAN'T BE FREE

‘ PEOPLE KEEP A-MOVIN'
THAT'S WHAT TORTURES ME

HEY FREED ME FROM THIS
OAD TRAIN WAS MINE
PRISON

NT TO STAY
NESOME WHISTLE






Well-a well-awell-ah
OUuIllLILIIE

/111! 1] - .
Sunfall | f"m .y \ S Tell me more, tell m,e
I mide 1t love at first siglit

Met 3 {1 \ > more, tell me
’ ¥ 1d she uta fight?
Su > '

_ owling in the Arcade,
vent strolling, drank lemo
de out under the dock
d up 'till ten o'clock
~ Summer fling, don't mean a

‘ ut oh, oh, the summer nig
RSt &

*‘.s' g {3 «f
-~ We vell-a well-a huh
T more, me more
0
] ore
he sounds like a drag

He got friendly, holding my hand
She got friendly down in the sand '
He was sweet just turned eighteen

Well, she was good you know what I mean

& >
omething's be g

But, oh, oh, the summer nigh




1 Would say I'm sory.

1 | thought that it wevld o out Mming.

But | knew that this tine
1 have sald 0o mueh,

Leen (00 UAKING. ..

| tried to lavgh aboylsly :
Gover it all up wilGRITTS =
IELECEBYBUBH bout it,
IMPINGRNERENTY in my eyeys.
Suuseleys Jo RKIUE
/69} don't YU

U

IEUPPIVIORak dofdn at gtur feet,

And beg lorgiven s Misju@QEd your limit.
Plead with you. Pushedgov too far. -
But | kneow 3jm3133 Y (s ‘ Tooli@)Bv for granted, ;
Nad neow there :v&vnolh 19 | ean do... ﬂ bl ht that Qb nced MM DN

4

SWWRERUEDIJ do moY an'yining,

{ |

Y
N

e

] Lok : N L 2B
50 | tried to laugh gt it,

SERIBURack by my VDR

Gover it all up wWith lies.

Y ' \ L o 1 i SN XO i
1 tried to laugh AbOUR Ik, B IAE g don laughin :

y/
Hiding the teatw in my eyes. s the teads TRy

/ Cav/DUTRIBNREYY .

Gavse boys don't eryY.

)/
\ S, T, fa
Leys don't ery.  BoysJ oURE) /
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It (y) esn't hurt me
Do yo 5 ant to feel how it feels?

ant to know that it doesn't hurt me? -
ant to hear about the deal that I'm making?

...... mﬁs’you and me

'- .

only could ‘
deal with God. i
0 SW2 places
k .

that road
up | hat hi 1 Q' ou .

up ‘ ~ It's you and me
It's you and me w

y

A

s N

-~

L4

C'mon, baby,
. Let me steal

U € T C'mon, angel, c'mon,
.jd‘ Cap Let's exchange the expe I only could
> " ° — N i' - make a deal with God
Is there And if Tonly could dI'd get him to swa
: - : - g P
p I'd make a deal with God our places
Tell ‘ K matter, don’t we? And I'd get him to swap our places g, running up that road
) ] 6 me, Be running up that road Be running up that hill
F u won’t be unhappy Be running up that hill With no problems
) With no problems n
" 5
o . So if I only could N
3 So if I only could Be running up that hill ot
I'd make a deal with God With no problems .
And I'd get him to swap our places ‘ Y. ™
Be running up that road (If I only could, '
B‘? running up that hill I'd be running up that hill)
With no problems (If I only could, ,’

I'd be running up that hill) & -
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So this is{eTERTIFIS*

And wha@ii¥¥you d'&ie ,
Another y&d@over =

And a neVIUIIE just IERIT
UL ELRGT < (¢ Cliristinas

| hope you havejii

The near and thé®

The old and thé'yot : . . -
'y ’ -

And so th'igls.ﬂhrlstma

Bor weak and for strong
BEor rich and the poor ones
flhe world is so wrong
IAnd so happy Christmas
For black and for white
For yellow and red ones
Let's stop all the fight

A very Merry Ciftristmas
And a happyn )E

Let's hopeit'sa 06d one
Without any fear

And sERIfSESEEh
And wiELlTaVE T8
Anotheryesar,

A new one jus ' ’
And so happy C'hrlstma 3
We hope you have fun #

[ The near and the dear on€

R ver Merry Christmgs "
IBGEE happy new yes The old and the young}

Eaidhope it's a goagle
\WidHout any fear

o A very Merry Christmas
Afid a happy new year
. Y hope it's a good one
’ e Vbt any fear
WaYapgover, if you want it
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BAVE THEM KIBS ALY >

JRI LEAVE THOSE m S A ONE!

WE DONTN . MR /usT ANOTHER BRICK W THE WALL
— MO DARK SARCASM IN THE CLASSROC ~ 1 '
mcum LEAVE TYEM KIDS ALOE

,I'IEVI

RTIRCORNGS,, DD T A A"
TEVGUDORT EAT YER MEAT, YOU CAN'T HAV
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\GENERATIN%gTEA& HEAT
LEAE Té THE BAGK $AT

/—,';" e A \‘.

g %

{ 'r's GO/ ?3 ;
FHE BACK Now |

4“: i)

BN AT THETSY "', | DON'T KI\IOW-.
RWL - V' RE ALBREVED, AR
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And here's to you, Mrs. R ]

Jesus loves you more than you will know, we wo we BN Aot Wiﬂl bas

God bless you please, Mrs. Robinson the Robinsons' fai

Heaven holds a place for these who pray, B 5 . B¢ o hide it from the kids L
hey hey hey i ‘ ’

Hey hey hey : 00 ca-choo, Mrs. Robinson
. 3 Jesus loves you more than you will know,

We'd like to know a little bit about you for our files N\ 'Y WO WO Wo

We'd like to help you leari to help yourself R - you please, Mrs. Robinson

Look around you, all you see are sympathetie € . - holds a place for these who pray,
2. | hey hey hey

Stroll around the grounds until you feel atl

And here's to you, Mrs. Robinson A R !
J@suslowsyoumereﬂwnyouwillk,t | ', : ditting on @ sofa ok a Sunday afternoon
God bless you please, Mrs. Robinsop . - Going to the candidates’ debate
Heavenholdsaplaeeforﬂwsew o B ‘

hey hey hey

Hey hey hey — Every way you look at it you lose —an

BT "

Where have you gone, Joe DiMaggio?
A twrns its lonely eyes to you,
WO WO Wo




|
Well, since my bahy leff me
Well. I found a new blace to dwell
Well, it's down.at the end of lonely
‘At Hearthreak Hotel
You make me (CHORUS) ~ 7

-

| RA

Although it's always crowded =

You still can find some room -
For hroken hearted lovers

To cry away their gloom %
Rad he (CHORUS) |

ad

CHORUS

s0 lonely hahy

Well, I'm so lonely /
| get so lonely 1 could die

1l
SHAREENNe]l hons tears keen flowing
% ”M , tlerks dressed in black
) heen solong on lonely street
They am t ever goina look hack
Yoy make me (CHORUS)

Hey now, if your haby leaves you

And you got a tale fo tell

gust take a walk down lonely street

IERAER e al Hotel - you'll e
(CHORUS)




Another turning point a fork stuck in the road
Time grabs you by the wrist directs yiff

So make the best of this test and r'm.L
It's not a G“C-sl\l(nl but a (€SSO

S0 ‘Mke Bhe photographBlEEM still framCl your mind
Hangl il:n a shelf illa@PEN health and time

It's son

[1@[3@ \Z/Qu‘\/G ll(l@. 7 G {[LHG O{‘ your U{:G






