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Streets of London
Have you seen the old man

in the closed down market

kicking in the papers

with his worn out shoes

in his eyes you see no pride

and held loosely at his side 

is yesterday’s paper

telling yesterday’s news

% So how can you tell me

you’re lonely

and say for you

that the sun don’t shine

let me take you by the hand

and lead you through    

the streets of London

I’ll show you something

to make you change your mind %

Have you seen the old girl

who walks the streets of London

dirt in her hair

and her clothes in rags

she’s no time for talking

she keeps right on walking

carrying her home 

in two carrier bags

%...%

In the night café

at a quarter past eleven

same old man sitting

there on his own

looking at the world 

over the rim of his tea cup

each tea lasts an hour

and he wanders home alone

%...%

Have you seen the old man 

outside the seamen’s mission

memory fading with the

medal ribbon that he wears

in our winter city

the rain cries a little pity

for one more forgotten hero

and a world that doesn’t care

%...%

I Like the flowers
I like the flowers

 I like the daffodils

I like the mountains

 I like the rolling hills

 I like the fireside

 when the light is low

% Bom-di-da-di, bom-di-da-di,

bom-di-da-di, bom-di-da-di %

blowin’ in the wind
How many roads

must a man walk down

before you can call him a man?

Yes’n how many seas

must a white dove sail

before she sleeps in the sand?

Yes’n how many times

must the cannonball fly

before they’re forever band?

% The answer my friend

is blowin’ in the wind

the answer is blowin’ in the wind %

How many times must a man look up

before he can see the sky?

Yes’n how many ears

must one man have

before he can hear people cry?

Yes’n how many deaths

will it take ‘till he knows

that too many people have died?

%...%

How many years 

can a mountain exist

before it is washed in the sea?

Yes’n how many years 

can some people exist

before they’re allowed to be free?

%...%

Side by side

Oh! We ain’t got a barrel of money

maybe we’re ragged out and funny,

 but we’ll travel along  

singing a song

side by side

Don’t know what’s coming tomorrow,

maybe it’s trouble and sorrow,

but we’ll travel the road

sharing our load

side by side

Through all kinds of weather

what if the sky should fall

just as long as we’re together

it doesn’t really matter at all

When they’ve had all their quarrels and parted

we’ll be the same as we started

just trav’ling along

singing a song

side by side

all my loving
Close your eyes and I’ll kiss you

tomorrow I’ll miss you

remember I’ll always be true

and then while I’m away

I’ll write home every day

and I’ll send all my loving to you

I’ll pretend that I’m kissing

the lips I am missing

and hope that my dreams will come true

and then while I’m away

I’ll write home every day

and I’ll send all my loving to you

All my loving

I will send to you

All my loving

Darling I’ll be true

what a wondeful world
I see trees of green

red roses too

I see them bloom

for me and you

and I think to myself

what a wonderful world

I see skies of blue

and clouds of white

the bright blessed day

the dark secret night

and I think to myself

what a wonderful world

The colours of the rainbow

so pretty in the sky

are also on the faces

on people passing by

I see friends shaking hands

saying: how do you do?

They’re all saying:

I love you

I hear babies cry

I watch them grow

they learn much more

than I’ll ever know 

And I think to myself

what a wonderful world

Can’t help falling in love
Wise men say

only fools rush in

but I can’t help

falling in love with you

Shall I stay

would it be a sin

if I can’t help 

falling in love with you

Like a river flows

surely to the sea

darling so it goes

some things are meant to be

Take my hand 

take my whole life too

‘cause I can’t help 

falling in love with you

when i’m sixtyfour

When I get older loosing my hair

many years from now

will you still be sending me

a valentine

birthday greetings bottles of wine?

If I’d been out till quarter to three

would you lock the door?

Will you still need me

will you still feed me

when I’m sixtyfour?

I could be handy mending a fuse

when your lights have gone

you can knit a sweater by the fireside

Sunday mornings go for a ride

doing the garden digging the weeds

who could ask for more?

Will you still need me

will you still feed me

when I’m sixtyfour?

Send me a postcard drop me a line

stating point of view

indicate precisely

what you mean to say

your sincerely wasting away

give me the answer fill in a form

mine forevermore

will you still need me

will you still feed me

when I’m sixtyfour?

I’m leaving
All my bags are packed

I’m ready to go

I’m standing here

outside the door

I hate to wake you up to say goodbye

But the dawn is breaking

It’s early morn’

the taxi’s waiting

he’s blowing his horn

already I’m so lonesome

I could die

% So kiss me

and smile for me

tell me that you’ll wait for me

hold me like you’ll never

let me go

‘cause I’m leaving on a jet plane

don’t know when I’ll be back again

oh baby - I hate to go%

There’s so many times

I’ve let you down

so many times

I’ve played around

I tell you now 

they don’t meant a thing

So when I’m away

I’ll think of you

every song I sing

I’ll sing for you

when I come back I’ll wear your wedding ring

%...%

stars shining
Stars shining right above you

night breezes seem to whisper

I love you

bird singing in the sycamore tree

dream a little dream of me

Say nighty-night and kiss me

just hold me tight

and tell me you’ll miss me

while I’m alone

as blue as I can be

dream a little dream of me

Sweet dreams till sunbeams find you

sweet dreams that leave all worries 

behind you

but in your dreams whatever they be

dream a little dream of me


