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Refr:

1. Vers:

Refr:

2. Vers:

Refr:

Solo:

3. Vers:

Refr:

Refr:

LOUIE, LOUIE

Louie, Louie Oh no - I say we got to go
Yeah Yeah Yeah Yeah Yeah I said

Louie , Louie oh baby - Say we got to go

A fine little girl she waits for me

Me catch a ship across the sea

Me sail that ship all alone

Me never know how I'll make it home

Louie, Louie Oh no - I say we got to go
Yeah Yeah Yeah Yeah Yeah I said
Louie , Louie oh baby - Say we got to go

Night and day we sail the sea
Me think of girl constantly
On the ship I dream she there
I smell the rose in her hair

Louie, Louie Oh no - I say we got to go
Yeah Yeah Yeah Yeah Yeah I said
Louie , Louie oh baby - Say we got to go

Me see Jamaica the moon above
It won't be long me see my love
To take her in my arms again

I'll tell her I'll never leave her here

Louie, Louie Oh no - I say we got to go
Yeah Yeah Yeah Yeah Yeah I said
Louie , Louie oh baby - Say we got to go

Louie, Louie Oh no T say we got to go
Yeah Yeah Yeah Yeah Yeah I said
Louie , Louie oh baby - Say we got to go




BumingﬁLove

Lord Almighty,
I feel my temperature rising
Higher higher
Tt's burning through to my soul

Gitl, girl, girl
You gonna set me on fire
My brain is flaming
I don't know which way to go

Your kisses lift me higher
Like the sweet song of a choir
You light my morning sky
With burning love

Ooh, ooh, ooh,
- I feel my temperature rising
Help me, I'm flaming
I must be a hundred and nine
Burning, burning, buming
And nothing can cool me
I just might turn into smoke

But I feel fine

Cause your kisses lift me higher
Like a sweet song of a choir

_ And you light my morning sky
With burning love

h‘DJW‘(jM/V ’
It's coming closer

Please won't you help me
I feel like I'm slipping away
It's hard to breath
And my chest is a-heating

Lord Almighty,
I'm burning a hole where 1lay
Cause your kisses

‘The flames are reaching my body

75?//%(7 bl W /<//
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1 Vers:

Refr:

2. Vers:

Refr:

Solo

Refr

You don t own me

You don't own me

I'm not just one of your many toys
You don't own me

Don't say | can't go with other boys

Don't tell me what to do

And don't tell me what to say
Please, when | go out with you
Don't put me on display

You don't own me

Don't try to change me in any way

You don't own me

Don't tie me down 'cause I'd never stay

| don't tell you what to say

| don't tell you what to do

So just let me be myself

That's all | ask of you

I'm young and | love to be young
I'm free and | love to be free

To live my life the way | want

To say and do whatever | please



Refr:

1. vers:

Refr:

2. vers:

Refr:

Solo:

3. vers:

Refr:

LITTLE SISTER

Little sister don't you, Little sister don't you

Little sister don't you kiss me once or twice

Then say it's very nice and then you run

Little sister don't you do what your big sister done

Well I dated your big sister

And I took her to a show

I went for some candy

Along came Jim Dandy

And they snuck right out the door

Little sister don't you, Little sister don't you

Little sister don't you kiss me once or twice

Then say it's very nice and then you run

Little sister don't you do what your big sister done

Every time I see your sister
Well she's got somebody new
She's mean and she's evil
Like that old Boll Weevil
Guess I'll try my luck with you

Little sister don't you, Littie sister don't you

Little sister don't you kiss me once or twice

Then say it's very nice and then you run

Little sister don't you do what your big sister done

Well I used to pull your pigtails
And pinch your turned-up nose
But you been a growin'

And baby, it's been showin'

From your head down to your toes

Little sister don't you, Little sister don't you

Little sister don't you kiss me once or twice

Then say it's very nice and then you run

Little sister don't you do what your big sister done
Little sister don't you do what your big sister done
Little sister don't you do what your big sister done




WHOLE LOTIA SHAKIN' GOIN'ON.

Come on over baby, llole lotta shakin' goin® on |
~Come on-overbaby, baby you can't gowrong -
- I ain‘tfakin"; whol€ 16ita shakin™ goin’ on

Well, T said come on over B’abjf‘,' we got chicken in the barns_
Come on:ever-baby, we got-the bull by the 11oms

I ain't fakin’, whole lotta shakin® goin' on

Well, I said, shake it, baby_ shake it
T-said-shake-it; baby shake it
I said shaKe it, baby shake it
I said'stiake it, baby shiake it
Come on over, whole lotta shakin goin' on

Guitar Solo

Come on over baby, wholé lotta shakin™ gom™ o |
Come o over-baby: baby you ean’t go wrong,_
I ain't fakin', whole Totta shakin® goin’ on -

Well, T said come on over baby, we got chicken in the barn
Come on over baby, we -got the bull by the horns
1 ain't fakin™, whelé.Iofta shakin™.gotn” on

Well: T'said, shaKe i, baby shalke it
Fsaickshake it, baby shake-it.
I said shake it, baby shake it
T said shake it, baby shakeit
Come on over, whole fotta shakin goin' on

Guitar Solo

Well, I said, shake it, baby shake it
T-said shake-it, baby shake it
I said’shake it, baby shake it .
T said shake it, baby shake it
Come on over, whole lotta shakin goin' on

A”( S(z, e L’Z@l?




Uﬁchained Melody

1. Vers:

Bridge

2. Vers:

Bridge

3. Vers:

Unchained Melody

Oh, My love - My darling

I've hunger for your touch - a long lonely time
And time goes by - so slowly

And time can do so much

Are you still mine?

And I need your love

I need your love - God

Speed your love to me

Lonely rivers flows - to the sea, to the sea
fo these open arms of the sea

Lonely river sign - Wait for me - wait for me
Oh, I'll be coming home - Wait for me

Oh, My love - My darling

I've hunger, hunger for your touch - a long lonely time
And time goes by - so slowly

And time can do so much

Are you still mine?

And I need your love

I need your love - God

Speed your love to me

Lonely mountain gais at the stars - at the stars
Waiting for the dorm of the day

All alone I gaies at the stars - at the stars
Dreaming of my love - fare away

Oh, My love - My darling
I've hunger, hunger for your touch - a long lonely time
And time goes by - so slowly

And time can do so much

Are you still mine?

And I need I need your love

I need your love - God |
Speed your love - to me - To me / /

Cluh L(Mj .o
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Great Balls Of Fire

1. Vers:

2. Vers:

Refr:

3. Vers:

Solo:
Refr:

3. Vers:

Solo:
Solo:
OCuiro:

Great Balls Of Fire

You shake my nerves and you rattle my brain,
Too much love drives a man insane.

You broke my will, But what a thrill.

Goodness Gracious, Great Balls Of Fire!

I laughed at love 'cause I thought it was funny,
You came along and you moved me honey.

I changed my mind, This love is fine,

Goodness Gracious, Great Balls Of Fire!

Kiss me baby,

Ooooooh! Feels good!

Hold me baby,

Girl, You let me love you like a lover should.

You're fine, So kind,

I would tell this world that you’re mine, mine, mine, mine!

I chew my nails and I twiddle my thumbs,
I'm really nervous, but it sure is fun.
Come on, baby, You drive me crazy!
Goodness Gracious, Great Balls Of Fire!

KiSS me baby:nul‘..'unr

I chew my nails and I twiddle my thumbs,
I'm really nervous, but it sure is fun.
Come on, baby,

You drive me crazy!

Goodness Gracious, Great Balls Of Fire!

Goodness Gracious, Great Balls Of Firel

http://148.122.161.133/~0engkrog/tekster/ great balls of fire.htm
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Cadillac Attack:

(E)I'm gonna find my buddies, gonna take'em into town
pile'em in my hotrod and drive 'em all around

(A)Someone brought the whiskey, someone brought the wine
(E)Someone brought a gallon and a half of moon shine
(B)Eleven in the front and (A)twenty in the back

(E)Hide your daughter daddy, it's a (B)Cadillac Attack(E)

Four little girls walking down the avenue

three blonds and a red head with a little tatoo
(A)Someone yelled fire, someone fell out

(E)Someone did the Honkey Pokey and shook it all about
(B)AIl the mams and dads are (A)havin' cardiacs

(E)Hide your daughter daddy, it's a (B)Cadillac Attack

(Guitar Solo(E) - (A) - (E) - (B) - (A) - (E))

Some little joker in a foreign tin can

tried to up a long side and be a big big man

(A)We let him pull away then we spotted him a mile
We (E)blew him of the road he was crying like a child
(B)Someone got excited and (A)throw up in the back
(E)Hide your daughter daddy, it's a (B)Cadillac Attack

(E)Hey, babe it's a Cadillac Attack, your daddy's gonna find you, make ’ycu do lt
in the back

(A)Hey, babe it's a Cadillac Attack, your (E)daddy's gonna find you, make you do
it in the back

(B)Come on, little honey, don't you (A)worry 'bout that

(E)Hide your little daughter daddy, it's a (B)Cadillac Attack

(Guitar Solo (E) - (A) - (E) - (B) - (A))

(E)Well, five little girls walking down the avenue

three blonds and a redhead and a little hindu

(A)Someone pulled her turban, span her like a top

(E)When she finally slowed down, said she didn't wanna stop
(B)AIll the mams and dads are (B)havin' cardiacs

(E)Hide your daughter daddy, it's a (B)Cadillac Attack

(E)Hey, babe it's a Cadillac Attack, your daddy's gonna find you, make you do it
in the back

(A)Hey, babe it's a Cadillac Attack, your (E)daddy's gonna find you, make you do
it in the back

(B)Come on, little honey, don't you (A)worry 'bout that

(E)Hide your little daughter daddy, it's a (B)Cadillac Attack

(B)Come on, little honey, don't you (A)worry 'bout that

(E)Hide your little daughter daddy, it's a (B)Cadillac Attack(E)
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1 Vers:

Refr:

2. Vers

Refr:
SOLO

3 Vers:

Refr

4 Vers:
Refr
SOLO

3 Vers:

Refr:

1 Vers:

Refr:

Race with the devil

Well I've led an evil life, so they say
But I'll hide from the devil on judgement day, | said

Move, hot-rod, move me
Move, hot-rod, move me
Move hot-rod, move me on down the the line, oh yeah

Well me and the devil, at a stop light
He started rollin', | was out of sight, | said

Well, goin' pretty fast, | looked behind
A-hear come the the devil doin' ninety-nine, | said

Well thought | was smart, the race was won
A-hear come the devil doin' a-hundred and one

Well, goin' pretty fast, | looked behind
A-hear come the the devil doin' ninety-nine, | said

Well I've led an evil life, so they say
But I'll hide from the devil on judgement day, | said



She's the one to blame

1. Vers: You really drive me wild
Drive me insaine
Oh - I, that girl Wish
I knew her name
Ch - oh - oh'- oh, she's the one to blame

2. Vers: She got me all shook up
I'll never be the same
Oh - is this love
Or is it just a game
Oh - oh - oh - oh, she's the one to blame

Solo:

3. Vers: Well, I'm totally red
Well, it's a quie and shame
That sweet sweet thing
Walking down the lane
Oh - oh - oh - oh, she's the one to blame

4. Vers: So, sutch a crazy child
oh, sutch a crazy drame
Oh-i,oh~i
What a beautiful dame
Oh - oh - oh - oh, she's one the one to blame

Solo:

4. Vers: So, sutch a crazy child
oh, sutch a crazy drame
Ch -i, oh -
What a beautiful dame
Oh - oh - oh - oh, she's one the one to blame
Oh - oh - oh - oh, she's one the one to blame
Oh - oh - oh - oh, she's one the one to blame




A

" Tiwenty Flight Rock

i’ 1. Vers: Oh, I got a girl with a record machine
’ When it comes to rockin she's the queen
We go to dance on saturday night
I'm all alone and I hold her tight
FA But she live on the twentieth floor in town
The elevator's broken down -

4 Refr: So I walk one, two flight, three flight four
R Five, six;, seven Fflight, eight flight more
e Up on the twelfth I'm starting to sag

: Fifteenth floor I'm ready to drag
Get to the top, I'm too tired to rock

2.0rars: Well she called me up on the telephone
Said "come on over, baby, I'm all alone"
I said "baby, you're mighty sweet
" But I'm in bed with the achin' feet"
This went on for a couple of days
But I could not stay away
(o

Refi?  So I climb one, two flight..cuss..

Solo: =1—
3. Vers: Yeah, we sent to Chicago for repairs
Till it's a-fixed I'm using the stairs
I love you, baby, wanna see your face
I love you baby, too much to wait
All this climbing is gettin me down
They'll find my cold feet over the rail

Refr: Sol walk one, two flight, three flight four
_ Five, s:x, seven flight, eight flight more
Up on the twelfth I'm starting to sag
Fifteenth floor I'm ready to drag
Get to the top, I'm too tired to rock

VEQ
= h@ca{%dnme—u@_@mkhe_t,elephone
T ~=Said-"cCm en—evelhb*aby, I'm all alone"
I sald ”baby ou're-mighty sweet O
But I'm-irmbed with the achin' feet"

Tmle of days

Refr:  So I walk one, two fllght ..........
Syt

file://A:\wc\tekster\tekst\twenty flight rock.htm

Twenty Flight Rock

Page 1 of 1

19.11.99




Bring it on home to me Side lav 1

Bring it on home to me

1. Vers: If you ever change your mind
About leaving, leaving me behind
Oh, bring it to me, bring your sweet loving
Bring it on home to me, oh yeah

2. Vers: You know I laughed, when you left
: But now I know I've only hurt myself

Oh, bring it to me, bring your sweet loving
Bring it on home to me, yeah, yeajw, yeah g C7

3, Vers: I'll give you jewelry, and money too
and that’s not all, all I'll do for you

Oh, bring it to me, bring your sweet loving A ; \
Bring it on home to me, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah (/ j 3\\ f‘\
., mm——— S '““:w
4. Vers: You know I'll always be your slave A MMMWM@M }&J

Until I'm dead and buried in my grave
Oh, bring it to me, bring your sweet loving
Bring it on home to me, yeah, yeah, yeah {’M
1. Vers: If you ever change’ your mind-. -
A ut-leaving,. leaving e behind M,.,ﬂ”
Oh, brf‘@ it-to.me, bring your sweet Iovmg
Bring it on home o e,y T-yeati; yéah, yeah

http://148.122.161. 133/~0engkrog/teksf@r/bring_ﬁit__on_home___to__‘me.htm 28.10.61




Roll Over Beethoven

1. Vers:

2. Vers:

Refr:

Solo:
3. Vers:

Refr:

Solo:

4. Vers:

Brigde:

Roll Over Beethoven

I'm gonna write a little letter, gonna mail it to my local D.J.
Well, it's a jumpin' little record I want my jockey to play
Roll over Beethoven, gotta hear it again today

You know my temperature's risin'

and the jukebox has blown a fuse

My heart's beatin' rhythm, my soul keeps singin' the blues
Roll over Beethoven and tell Tchaikovsky the news

Well, if you're feelin' like it, go and get your lover and
Reel and rock it, roll it over and

Move on up just a trifle further and

Reel and rock it, roll it over

Roll over Beethoven, dig those rhythm and blues

Early in the morning, I'm giving you a warning,
don't you step on my blue suede shoes

Hey diddle diddle, gonna play my fiddle,

ain't got nothin' to lose

Roll over Beethoven, tell Tchaikovsky the news

You know she wriggles like a glow-worm,

dances like a spinnin' top

She's got a crazy partner, ya oughta see 'em reel and roll
Long as she's got a dime, the music will never stop

Roll over Beethoven ~ Roll over Beethoven
Roll over Beethoven ~ Roll over Beethoven
Roll over Beethoven

And feel this rythm and Blues
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C’'mon Everybody

1 Vers:

Well c'mon everybody and let's get together tonight

| got some money in my jeans and I'm really gonna spend it right
Well been a-doin' my homework all week long

And now the house is empty and my folks have gone

Ooh, c'mon everybody

2.Vers:

Well my baby's number one but I'm gonna dance with three or four
And the house'll be a-shakin' from the bare feet a-slappin’ on the
floor

When you hear that music you can't sit still

If your brother won't rock you then your sister will

Ooh, c'mon everybody

SOLO

3 Vers:

Well we'll really have a party but we gotta put a guard outside
If the folks come home I'm afraid they're gonna have my hide
They'll be no more movies for a week or two

No more runnin' round with the usual crew

Who cares, c'mon everybody

C'mon everybody



Good Golly Miss Molly | Page 1 of 1

Refr:

1. Vers:

Refr:

2. Vers:

Refr:

_Solo:
Refr:

3. Vers:

Refr:

file://A:\we\tekster\tekst\good_golly_miss_molly.htm

- Good Golly Miss Molly

Good Golly MISS Molly, sure like to ball.
Good Golly, Miss Molly, sure like to ball.
When you're rockin" and a rollin’

can't hear your momma call.

!
'

From the early early mornin' till the early early night
You can see Miss Molly rockin' at the house of blue lights.

Oh God

Good Golly, Miss MOIlY......cxs

Well, now momma, poppa told me:

"Son, you better watch your step.”

If I knew my momma, poppa, have to watch my dad myself.

Good Golly, Miss Molly.......xux.

Good Golly, Miss Molly...... P

I am going to the corner, gonna buy a diamond ring.
Would you pardon me if it's a nineteen carat golden'thing.
Oh God

Good Golly, Miss MOIIY....cccixses
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GO RAT GO

King Rats and little ones

Looked at the setting sun

Yelled in the microphone
Ran away from home

Hey hey - go rat go
Hey hey - go ratgo

King Rats are on the run
Just like the wild one
Ripped up a hot rod
Here comes the riot squat

Hey hey - go rat go
Hey hay - go rat go

Solo

King Rats on applejack
Out in the Cadillac
Somebody cut to soon
Bang zoom - to the moon

Hey hey - go rat go
Hey hey - gorat go

King rats out on the road
Checked up and overload
Slam on a rockin bass
Stap it in to outer space

Hey hey - go rat go
Hey hey - go rat go
Solo
King Rats and little ones
Looked at the setting sun
Yelled in the microphone
Ran away from home
Hey hey - go rat go

Hey hey - go rat —l
\ \

Heyhey-gomtgogogbho
Hey hey - go rat go

Goratgo

He y hey go rat go go go ho
Hey hey go rat go



1 Vers:

2. Vers:

SOLO

3. vers:

4. Vers:

Something Else

A-look-a-there

Here she comes

Here comes that girl again

Wanted to date her since | don't know when

But she don't notice me when | pass

She goes with older guys from out of my class
But that can't stop me from a-thinkin' to myself
She's sure fine lookin' man - She's somethin' else

Hey look-a there

Across the street

There's a car made just for me

To own that car would be a luxury

But right now | can't afford the gas

A brand new convertible is out of my class

But that can't stop me from a-thinkin' to myself
That car's fine lookin' man - It's somethin' else

Hey look-a here

Just wait and see

Workin' hard and savin' my dough

I'll buy that car that I've be wanting so

Get me that girl and we'll go ridin' around

We'll look real sharp with the white top down

I'll keep right on and dreamin' and a-thinkin' to myself
When it all comes true, man - Wow, that's somethin' else!

Look-a here

What's all this?

Never thought I'd do this before

But here | am a-knockin' on her door

My car's out front and it's all mine

Just a '41 Ford, not a '59

| got that girl and I'm a-thinkin' to myself
She's sure fine lookin' man

Wow, she's somethin' else!



Long Tall Sally

1. Vers:

Refr:

2. Vers:

Refr:

Solo:

3. Vers:

Refr:

1. Vers:

Refr:
Solo:
Solo:
2. Vers
Refr:

Bridge:

Bridge:

Long Tall Sally

Well, I gonna tell aunt Mary - 'bout uncle John
He said he has the blues, but he got a lotta fun

Oh, babe - Yes, babe - Wooooo babe
Havin® me some fun to night.

Well, Long Tall Sally has a lot on the ball
And nobody cares, if she's long and tall

Oh, babe - Yes, babe............

Well, I saw uncle John with Long Tall Sally
He saw Anut Mary comin' and he jumped back in the alley

Oh, babe - Yes, babe........-

Well, I gonna tell aunt Mary - 'bout uncle John
He said he has the blues, but he got a lotta fun

Oh, babe - Yes, babe.....cxxeuus

Well, Long Tall Sally has a lot on the ball
And nobody cares, if she's long and tall
Oh, babe - Yes, babe;......

We're gonna have some fun tonight

Gonna have some fun tonight

Wooo - We're gonna have some fun tonight
Everything will be allright

We're gonna have some fun

Havin’ me some fun tonight

We're gonna have.......
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Old Time Rock'n Roll

1. Vers:

2. Vers:

Refr:

3. Vers:

4. Vers:

Refr:

Old Time Rock'n Roll

Just take those old records off the shelf \/ / iz) :D
I'll sit and listen to 'em by myself

Today's music ain't got the same soul

I 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 minuttes I'll be late for the door

I like that old time rock'n roll

Still like that old time rock'n roll

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

With that old time rock'n roll

S0 L |
Won't go to hear them play a tang

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

Start playing old time rock'n roll

Call me a relio, Call me what you will

Say I'm old fasjioned, say I'm over the hill
Todays music ain't got the same soul
I like that old time rock'n roll

Still like that old time.......csxs

Still like that old time...........

Still like that old time....qusvs p
e SRR %ﬁ%e‘i/»;)’g *‘s),,\:f(
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1 Vers:

2. Vers:

Refr:

3. Vers:

Refr:

4. Vers:

Oh Darling

Oh! Darling, please believe me
I'll never do you no harm
Believe me when | tell you

I'll never do you no harm

Oh! Darling, if you leave me
I'll never make it alone
Believe me when | beg you
Don't ever leave me alone

When you told me you didn't need me anymore
Well you know I nearly broke down and cried
When you told me you didn't need me anymore
Well you know I nearly broke down and died

Oh! Darling, if you leave me

I'll never make it alone

Believe me when | beg you

I'll never do you no harm, no harm

When you told me you didn't need me anymore
Well you know I nearly broke down and cried
When you told me you didn't need me anymore
Well you know I nearly broke down and cried

Oh! Darling, please believe me
I'll never let you down

Believe me when | tell you

I'll never do you no harm



C
My girl

1. vers: I've got sunshine on a cloudy day.
When it's cold outside I've got the month of May.

Refr: I guess you'd say
What can make me feel this way?
My girl (my girl, my girl)
Talkin' 'bout my girl (my girl).

2. vers: I've got so much honey the bees envy me.
I've got a sweeter song than the birds in the trees.

Refr: I guess you'd say
What can make me feel this way?
My girl (my girl, my girl)
Talkin' 'bout my girl (my girl).

Synth solo: Hey hey hey
Hey hey hey
Ooooh.

3. vers: I don't need no money, fortune, or fame.
I've got all the riches baby one man can claim.

Refr: I guess you'd say
What can make me feel this way?
My girl (my girl, my girl) ’
Talkin' 'bout my girl (my girl).

Refr (fade): I've got sunshine on a cloudy day
with my girl.
I've even got the month of May
with my girl (fade)




1. Vers:

2. Vers:

Refr:

Solo:

3. Vers:

2. Vers:

Refr:

3. Vers:

This could be love

Well, honey you know - What I'm thinking of
And honey it's good - You know it should
You gotta let it show - Then let it grow

This could be love

If you were mine - Then I take my time

Give you candy and roses - To forget all this loneliness
Let me in your mind - I know we could find

That this could be love ‘

Well, You touched my heart - the day I saw you

And since then - I've been waiting for you

When I saw your smile - I knew that I

Just had to make you mine

So honey - cant you see - I think you kn-kn-kn-kn-kn-kn-ow
This could be love

Oh, can't you see - What you mean to me
And babe tonight - It's gonna be allright
Oh, babe can't you be - The one for me
'Cause This could be love

If you were mine - Then I take my time

Give you candy and roses - To forget all this loneliness
Let me in your mind - I know we could find

That this could be love

Oh, can't you see - What you mean to me
And babe tonight - It's gonna be allright
Oh, babe can't you be - The one for me
'Cause This could be love

This could be love

This could be love
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Ploase Mr'wm L

Please Mr. Postman

(Wait!) Oh yeah, wait a minute mister postman
(Wait!) Waa--aa-aaaaa----ait mister postman

Mister postman look and see (oh yeah)

Is there a letter in your bag for me? (Please, please, mr postman)
I've been waiting such a long time (woah yeah)

Since I heard from that girlfriend of mine

1. Vers: There must be some word today
From my girlfriend sg far away
Please Mr. Postpaﬂ/lgcf)k and see
If there's a letter, a_letter for me

2. Vers: I've been standing waiting mister postman
So - 000 --0 000 SO patiently
For just a card or just a letter
Saying she's coming home to me

Refr: Mister postman l00K..uus

3. Vers: So many days you pass me by
You saw the tear standing in my eye
You wouldn't stop to make me feel better
ByAeavi g me a card or a letter
Ll y™
Outro: You befter wait a minute, wait a minute (oh yeah)
Wait a minute, wait a minute {You gotta)
Wait a minute, wait a minute
Check it and see one more timre for me (You gotta)
/
Wait a minute, wait a minute (oh yeah) e
Wait a minute, wait a minute (oh yeah)
'Mister po-00---000--stman,
Deliver the de letter the sooner the better

: \3 {“ Wait a minute, wait a minute etc..... &LL{/(/;)» ":h‘l ol 'Z/I’LOV Z“) W

M. \Qm\vvwW/MN

S

file://A-\wc\tekster\tekst\please_mr_postman.htm 19.11.99




Rock'n Roll Music : Page 1 of

Refr:

1. Vers:

Refr:

2. Vers:

Refr:

3. Vers:

Refr:

4. Vers:

Refr:

Rock'n Roll Music

Just let me hear some of that rock and roll music

Any old way you choose it

It's got a back beat you can't lose it

any old time you use it

Gotta be rock and roll music

If you wanna dance with me - If you wanna dance with me

I got no kick against modern jazz - unless you try to play it too darn fast
And lose the beauty of the melody, - until it sounded like a symphony
That's why I go for that ...

rock and roll music......

I took my loved one over 'cross the tracks - A cheap piano and a wailin' sax
I must admit they had a rockin' band - Man, they were blowin' like hurricane
That's why I go for that ...

rock and roll music......

Way down south they had a jubilee

Those Georgia folks they had a jamboree
They're drinkin' home brew from a wooden cup
The folks were dancin', they got all shook up
I'm tired of playin’ that...

rock and roll music......

Go get to hear them play a tango - and in the mood they take a mambo
It's way too early for the congo - to keep a-rockin' that piano

That's why I go for that ...

rock and roll music......

file://A:\we\tekster\tekst\rocknroll_music.htm 19.11.99




“WeelE I'm a-gonma-raise-a-fuss; P a-genna¥aise a halfer

A-:Eﬁﬂt a—worfe&r %Emmef }aﬁ% o-teypto-earn a doffar
2By, 'Eﬁeé Ea:get adate

Sometme&%waﬁéf WE%—E&E—
But there aint ho cure for the summerfnne blues

- B -and papa-teld me
%&y@&g@ﬁ%m@%&&e@&m@&ﬁy
EEyou wanha-use-the-ear to-ge-a-richin  next sundaz
Well, 1 didaEgo-te-werk; E@%EE&E@S%EW&S sick
Neéwe you can'tuse-the-eas Catse-yorrdient work a-Jate
- Sometimes-Ewonder, what Fara-genna do
But there ain't no cure for the summertime blues

Guitar Solo
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Flisabeth Page 1 of 1

Elisabeth

Refis La, la, -la &, la - Elisabeth
Oh, I love you so - 0
La, la, -la ,1a, la - Elisabeth
Daaaaaa - you say you'll never go

1. Vers: Well, you remember when we kissed in the moonlight
And I remember when you told me "I love you”
So darling - please don't make me blue now
Oh please stay - don't go away

Refr: La, la, ~ia 8, 8.

2. Vers: Well you know - how much I love you
And you know - that T'll always be true
My heart will forever be right to you
Oh - to you - Oh Oh only you

Refr: La, Ia, -la Jda, Ia.c.-.
Solo:

Refi: La, fa, ~Ja Jda, 1o
Refr: La, la, -la &, 18.ccc..
Refr: La, la, -la /&, 1a.....x

Daaaaaa - you say you'll never go
Daaaaaa - you say you'll never go
Daaaaaa ~ you say you'll never go

\\NMW
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Rockabilly Rebel

1. Vers:

Refr:

2. Vers:

Refr:

Solo:

3. Vers:

Refr:
Mefr:

Rockabilly Rebel

My mama don't like it, the way I comb my hair

Papa thinks I'm crazy, in these clothes I were

They took all my records, Which I played all day

but I am what I am, and I gonna keep on rockin' that way
I'm a rockabilly rebel, from head to toe

Gonna keep on rockin’, everywhere I go

Everybody join us, for good company

Be a real cool cat, be a rockabilly rebel like me

The kids in the schoolhouse, can't wait to long
When the school is over,

they put their cat clothes on

Out to hear the slap bass, swinging to the band

It's a real rockabilly that sweeping all over this land
I'm a rockabilly rebel.....ccccaae.

Square's get the message, get a boppin' beat

Let it travel throw your body,

till it hit's your feet

Shake it in your shoes boy, and don't it make you feel wild
And if you can't dance, then we're gonna show you how

I'm a rockabilly rebel..ccccocuesses

Be a real cool cat, be a rockabilly rebel like me
Be a real cool cat, be a rockabilly rebel like me
Be a real cool cat, be a rockabilly rebel like me

file://A:\wc\tekster\tekst\rockabilly rebel.htm

Page 1 of 1

19.11.99




Stand by me Page 1 of 1

Stand by me

1. Vers: When the night has come
And the land is dark
And the moon is the only light we'll see

2. Vers: No, I won't be afraid
Oh, I won't be afraid
Just as long as you stand - Stand by me

Refr:  And Darling, darling
Stand by me, Oh Stand by me
Stand, Stand by, Stand by me
el i
3. Vers: If the _%ea that we look upon
Should tumble and fall
Or the mountain should crumble in the sea

4. Vers: I won't cry - I won't cry
No, I won't shed a tear
Just as long as you stand, - Stand by me

Refr: And Darling......

Solo: N re
3. Vers,:\ "\\)\\\ 2
4. Vers:

Refr:
Outro: Stand By me - Stand By me - Stand By me - Stand By me
Stand By me - Stand By me - Stand By me - Stand By me
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Blue Eyes

1. Vers: See that girl, walking down the street
In those tight blue jeans, looking really mean
No other girls would do, all night
If she only felt the same way to

Refr: Blue Eyes - Ilove you - oh oh oh
Blue Eyes - My hearts for you
Blue Eyes - I’m only thinking of you
And Blue Eyes - I wish I was tied to you

2. Vers: Is it right, I think she feel this way
If I told her so, oh what would she say
I guess I’ll never know, all night
I never dear to let her show

Refr:  Blue Eyes - Ilove you........

Solo:
Refr: Blue Eyes - I love you........
Refr: Blue Eyes - 1love you........

And Blue Eyes - I wish I was tied to you
And Blue Eyes - I wish I was tied to you
And Blue Eyes - I wish I was tied to you




Twist and Shout

1. Vers:

2. Vers:

Solo:
Bridge:
3. Vers:

Outro:

Twist and Shout

Well, shake it up babe, now (shake it up babe)

Twist and Shout (twist and shout)

Come on, come on, come on, come on babe now (come on babe)
Come on and work it on out (work it on out)

Well, work it on out (work it on out)

You know you look so good (/ook so good)

You know you got me going know (got me going)

Just like I knew you would (like I knew you would)

Well, shake it up babe, now (shake it up babe)

Twist and Shout (twist and shout)

Come on, come on, come on, come on babe now (come on babe)
Come on and work it on out (work it on out)

You know you twist, little girl (twist little girl)

You know you twist so fine (twist so fine)

Come on, and twist a little closer now (twist a little closer)

And let me know that you're mine (let me know that you're mine)

Ahhhhhhhh - Ahhhhhhh -~ Ahhhhhhh - Ahhhhhh ~- AHHHHH!!!
Well, shake it up babe, now (shake it up babe)

Twist and Shout (twist and shout)

Come on, come on, come on, come on babe now (come on babe)
Come on and work it on out (work it on out)

Well, work it on out (work it on out)

Y ou know you look so good (look so good)

You know you got me going know (got me going)

Just like I knew you would (like I knew you would)

Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, babe now (shake it up babe)
Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, babe now (shake it up babe)
Well, shake it, shake it, shake it, babe now (shake it up babe)
Ahhhhhhhh - Ahhhhhhh - Ahhhhhhh

http://148.122.161.133/~oengkrog/tekster/twist_and shout.htm
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My Ding a Ling

1. vers: When I was a little biddy boy
My grandmother bought me a cute little toy
Silver bells hanging on a string
She told me it was my ding-a-ling-a-ling

Refr: Oh My Ding-A-Ling
My Ding-A-Ling
I want you play with My Ding-A-Ling
My Ding-A-Ling
My Ding-A-Ling
I want you play with My Ding-A-Ling

2, vers: And then Mama took me to Grammar school
But I stopped off in the Vestibule
Everytime that bell would ring
You'd catch me playing with my ding-a-ling

Refr:

3. vers: Once I was climbing the garden wall,
I slipped and had a terrible fall
I fell so hard I heard bells ring,
But held on to My ding-a-ling

Refr: ‘

4. vers: Once I was swimming cross turtle creek
Man them snappers all around my feet
Sure was hard swimming cross that thing
With both hands holding my ding-a-ling-a-ling

Refr:
5. vers: Hmm this here song it ain't so bad
The cutest little song you ever had
And those of you who will not sing
You must be playing with your own Ding-a-ling

Refr — refr — refr — refr - refr: (Raskere — raskere — raskere)




Do you love me- Side 1 av 1

Do you love me?

Intro: Yqu broke miy heart, ‘cause I couldn't dance
You didn't even want me around
But now I'm back, to let you know that I can really shake 'em dowrt

1. Vers: Well do you love me (I can really move)
Well do you love me (I'm in the groove)
Ah do you love me (do you love me)
Now that I can dance - Watch me now!

Bridge (push - push) ahhhh - shake it up, shake it up
H (push - push) yeah - shake it, shake it down
(push - push) oh - a-with a little bit of soul now
Bridge Yeah, like a matchpoteto (like a matchpoteto)
2: I can do the twist (T can do the twist)
Well, now, tell me babe (tell me babe)
Do you like it like this (like it like this)
Tell me (tell me) oh - tell me - yeah - oh - oh - oh - Yeahhhhhh!

1. Vers: Well do you love me (Do you love me)....

Bridge (push - push) ahhhh - shake it up, shake it up
1: (push - push) yeah - shake it, shake it down
(push - push) oh - a~with a little bit of soul now

Bridge (push ~ push) Well, get me babe
3: (push - push) oh, you can driving me crazy
(push - push) oh - a-with a little bit of soul now

Bridge Yeah, like a matchpoteto (like a matchpoteto)....
2:

1. Vers: Well do you love me (Do you love me)....

W
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Rockin’ ail over the world

Oooh! ah!
Well, a-here-ee-yup, a-here-ee-yup, a-here we
go,

Four in the mornin', justa hittin' the road,
Here we go-oh! rockin' all over the world! yeah.

Well, a-geedeeup, a‘geedeeup, a-get away,
We're goin' crazy, and we're goin' today, here we
go-oh!

Rockin' all over the world!

| U
/47 &Chorus:
AN\ Welt T like it, I like it, I like it, I like it,
I la-la-like it, la-la-la, here we go-oh! rockin' all
over the world!

5]
Yeah! yeah! Z | f/w on b
Well, I'm gonna tell your mama what your=dadedy
do
— ! |

m I
| Hge come out of the night with y@iﬁuﬁgdaﬁcin' shoes,
Here we go-oh! rockin' all over the world! yeah.

Chorus

Chmuw

Chorus™




Traveling Band Pagel of 1 |

1. Vers:

Refr:

2. Vers:

Refr:

Solo:

3. Vers:

Refr:

4. Vers:

Refr:

Solo:
Bridge:

Traveling Band

Seven Thirty Seven coming out of the sky.
Oh! Won't you take me down to Memphis on a midnight ride,
I wanna move.

Playing in a Traveling Band.Yeah!
Well, I'm flying ‘cross the land, try'ing to get a hand,
Playing in a Traveling Band

Take me to the hotel, Baggage gone, oh, well.
Come on, come on, won't you get me to my room,
I wanna move

Listen to the radio, Talking 'bout the last show.
Someone got excited, Had to call the State Militia,
Wanna move

Playing in a Traveling Band..........

Here we come again on a Saturday night
Oh with your fussing and a fighting
Won't you get me to the rhyme,

I wanna move

Playing in a Traveling Band..........

Oh! I'm playing in a Traveling Band;
Playing in a Traveling Band.

Won't you get me, take me hand
Well, I'm playing in a Traveling Band,
Well, I'm flying 'cross the land.
Trying to get a hand,

Well, I'm flying 'cross the land.
Trying to get a hand,

Well, I'm flying 'cross the land.
Trying to get a hand,

Playing in a Traveling Band
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Born to be wild

1. vers: Get your motor runnin’
Head out on the highway
Lookin' for adventure
And whatever comes our way

Yeah Darlin' go make it happen
Take the world in a love embrace
Fire all of your guns at once

And explode into space

2. vers: I like smoke and lightning
Heavy metal thunder
Racin' with the wind
And the feelin' that I'm under

Yeah Darlin' go make it happen
Take the world in a love embrace
Fire all of your guns at once
And explode into space
Stikk: Like a true nature's child B}
We were born, born to be wild
We can climb so high
| never wanna die

Bormn fo be wild
Bormn fo be wild

Solo

1. vers:

Stikk:

% u<




1 Vers:

2. Vers

2xSolo

3. Vers:

1 Vers:

Rock And Roll (Led Zep)

It's been a long time since | rock and rolled

It's been a long time since | did the Stroll

Oh let me get it back let me get it back Let me get it back
baby where | come from

It's been a long time been a long time

Been a long lonely lonely lonely lonely lonely time

Yes it has

It's been a long time since the book of love

| can't count the tears of a life with no love

Carry me back carry me back

Carry me back, baby, where | come from

It's been a long time, been a long time

Been a long lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely time

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
It's been a long time, been a long time

Been a long lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely time

It's been a long time since | rock and rolled

It's been a long time since | did the Stroll

Oh let me get it back let me get it back Let me get it back
baby where | come from

It's been a long time been a long time

kkkkkkkkk SLOW DOWN *kkkkkkk

Been a long lonely lonely lonely lonely lonely time



