Top 50 Classic Rock Songs of All Time







Stairway To Heaven
Satisfaction

Layla

A Day In The Life

Won't Get Fooled Again

Light My Fire
Comfortably Numb
Hotel California
Born To Run

Imagine

Rock And Roll

Baba O'Riley

It's Only Rock 'N Roll
White Room
Yesterday

Purple Haze
Bohemian Rhapsody
Truckin'

Money

Like A Rolling Stone
Nights In White Satin
Kashmir

Behind Blue Eyes
Roundabout
Roadhouse Blues
White Rabbit

Table of Contents

Table of Contents




Table of Contents

Hey Jude

Aqualung

Dream On

Jumping Jack Flash
Whole Lotta Love
Freebird

Wish You Were Here
You Really Got Me
Carry On My Wayward Son
Casey Jones

All Right Now

More Than A Feeling
Let It Be

Cocaine

Black Dog

L.A.Woman

My Generation

Brown Sugar
Sunshine Of Your Love
Smoke On The Water
Hey Joe

Instant Karma

House Of The Rising Sun
Born To Be Wild




1. Stairway To Heaven

1. Stairway To Heaven
- Led Zeppelin

There's a lady who's sure all that glitters is gold

And she's buying a stairway to heaven

And when she gets there she knows if the stores are closed
With a word she can get what she came for

Woe oh oh oh oh oh
And she's buying a stairway to heaven

There's a sign on the wall but she wants to be sure
And you know sometimes words have two meanings
In the tree by the brook there's a songbird who sings
Sometimes all of our thoughts are misgiven

Woe oh oh oh oh oh
And she's buying a stairway to heaven

There's a feeling | get when | look to the west

And my spirit is crying for leaving

In my thoughts | have seen rings of smoke through the trees
And the voices of those who stand looking

Woe oh oh oh oh oh
And she's buying a stairway to heaven

And it's whispered that soon, if we all call the tune
Then the piper will lead us to reason
And a new day will dawn for those who stand long
And the forest will echo with laughter

And it makes me wonder

If there's a bustle in your hedgerow
Don't be alarmed now
It's just a spring clean for the May Queen

Yes there are two paths you can go by
but in the long run
There's still time to change the road you're on

Your head is humming and it won't go because you don't know
The piper's calling you to join him

Dear lady can't you hear the wind blow and did you know

Your stairway lies on the whispering wind

And as we wind on down the road
Our shadows taller than our souls
There walks a lady we all know
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. __________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|
1. Stairway To Heaven

Who shines white light and wants to show
How everything still turns to gold

And if you listen very hard

The tune will come to you at last

When all are one and one is all

To be a rock and not to roll

Woe oh oh oh oh oh

And she's buying a stairway to heaven

There's a lady who's sure all that glitters is gold

And she's buying a stairway to heaven

And when she gets there she knows if the stores are closed
With a word she can get what she came for

And she's buying a stairway to heaven, uh uh uh.
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2. Satisfaction

2. Satisfaction
- Rolling Stones

| can’t get no satisfaction,

| can’t get no satisfaction.

'cause | try and | try and | try and | try.
| can't get no, | can’t get no.

When I'm drivin’ in my car

And that man comes on the radio
And he’s tellin” me more and more
About some useless information
Supposed to fire my imagination.

| can’t get no, oh no no no.

Hey hey hey, that's what | say.

| can’t get no satisfaction,

| can’t get no satisfaction.

'cause | try and | try and | try and | try.
| can't get no, | can’t get no.

When I'm watchin’ my tv

And that man comes on to tell me

How white my shirts can be.

Well he can’t be a man 'cause he doesn’t smoke
The same cigarrettes as me.

| can’t get no, oh no no no.

Hey hey hey, that's what | say.

| can’t get no satisfaction,

| can’t get no girl with action.

'cause | try and | try and | try and | try.
| can't get no, | can’t get no.

When I'm ridin’ round the world

And I’'m doin’ this and I'm signing that

And I'm tryin’ to make some girl

Who tells me baby better come back later next week
'cause you see I'm on losing streak.

| can’t get no, oh no no no.

Hey hey hey, that's what | say.

| can't get no, | can’t get no,
| can’t get no satisfaction,
No satisfaction, no satisfaction, no satisfaction
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3. Layla

3. Layla
- Derek And The Dominoes

What'll you do when you get lonely

No one waiting by your side?

You've been running and hiding much too long.
You know it's just your foolish pride.

Layla, you've got me on my knees.
Layla, I'm begging, darling please.
Layla, darling won't you ease my worried mind.

| tried to give you consolation

When your old man had let you down.
Like a fool, | fell in love with you,
Turned my whole world upside down.

Chorus

Let’s make the best of the situation
Before | finally go insane.

Please don't say we'll never find a way
And tell me all my love’s in vain.
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4. A Day In The Life
- Beatles

| read the news today oh, boy

About a lucky man who made the grade
And though the news was rather sad
Well | just had to laugh and

| saw the photograph

He blew his mind out in a car

He didn't notice that the lights had changed

A crowd of people stood and stared

They'd seen his face before,

Nobody was really sure if he was from the house of lords.

| saw a film today oh, boy

The english army had just won the war
A crowd of people turned away

But | just had a look

Having read the book,

I'd love to turn you on...

Woke up, fell out of bed,

Dragged a comb across my head

Found my way downstairs and drank a cup,
And looking up | noticed | was late.

Found my coat and grabbed my hat
Made the bus in seconds flat

Found my way upstairs and had a smoke,
Somebody spoke and | went into a dream

Ah

| read the news today oh boy

Four thousand holes in blackburn, lancashire
And though the holes were rather small
They had to count them all,

Now they know how many holes it takes to fill the albert hall.

I'd love to turn you on...

4. A Day In The Life
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5.Won't Get Fooled Again

5. Won't Get Fooled Again
- Who

We'll be fighting in the streets

With our children at our feet

And the morals that they worship will be gone
And the men who spurred us on

Sit in judgement of all wrong

They decide and the shotgun sings the song

I'll tip my hat to the new constitution
Take a bow for the new revolution
Smile and grin at the change all around
Pick up my guitar and play

Just like yesterday

Then I'll get on my knees and pray

We don't get fooled again

The change, it had to come

We knew it all along

We were liberated from the foe, that's all

And the world looks just the same

And history ain't changed

'‘Cause the banners, they'd all flown in the last war

I'll tip my hat to the new constitution
Take a bow for the new revolution
Smile and grin at the change all around
Pick up my guitar and play

Just like yesterday

Then I'll get on my knees and pray

We don't get fooled again

No, no!

I'll move myself and my family aside

If we happen to be left half alive

I'll get all my papers and smile at the sky
For | know that the hypnotized never lie

Yeaaaaaaaaaaaaaa!

There's nothing in the street

Looks any different to me

And the slogans are replaced, by-the-by

And the parting on the left

Is now a parting on the right

And their beards have all grown longer overnight

I'll tip my hat to the new constitution
Take a bow for the new revolution
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5.Won't Get Fooled Again

Smile and grin at the change all around
Pick up my guitar and play

Just like yesterday

Then I'll get on my knees and pray

We don't get fooled again

Don't get fooled again

No, no!

Yeaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaaah!

Meet the new boss
Same as the old boss
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6. Light My Fire

6. Light My Fire
- Doors

You know that it would be untrue
You know that | would be a liar

If | was to say to you

Girl, we couldn’t get much higher
Come on baby, light my fire
Come on baby, light my fire

Try to set the night on fire

Time to hesitate is through

No time to wallow in the mire

Try now we can only lose

And our love become a funeral pyre

Come on baby, light my fire
Come on baby, light my fire
Try to set the night on fire

Aouh, come on!
Come on, babe!

Yeah! come on!
Come on!

Woaouh! yeah!

It was the greatest night of my life.
Although I still had not found a wife

| had my friends

Right there beside me.

We were close together.

We tripped the wall, we scaled the graveyard
Ancient shapes were all around us.
The wet dew felt fresh beside the fog.
Two made love in an ancient spot

One chased a rabbit into the dark

A girl got drunk and balled the dead
And | gave empty sermons to my head.
Cemetary, cool and quiet

Hate to leave your sacred lay

Dread the milky coming of the day.

Ah, ah, ah, ah!
Ah, ah, ah, ah!
Ah, ah, ah, ah!
Ah, ah, ah, ah!
Ah, ah, ah, ah!
Ah, ah, ah, ah!
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6. Light My Fire

Ah, ah, ah, ah!
Aah, aah, aah, aah, aah
Aah, aah, aah, aaah!

Time to hesitate is through

No time to wallow in the mire

Try now we can only lose

And our love become a funeral pyre

Come on baby, light my fire
Come on baby, light my fire
Try to set the night on fire

Know that it would be untrue

You know that | would be a liar

If | was to say to you

Girl, we couldn’t get much higher

Come on baby, light my fire
Come on baby, light my fire
Try to set the night on fire
Try to set the night on fire
Try to set the night on fire
Try to set the night on fire!

All right, all right!
All right!
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7. Comfortably Numb

7. Comfortably Numb
- Pink Floyd

Hello.

Is there anybody in there?
Just nod if you can hear me.
Is there anyone home?

Come on, now.

| hear you're feeling down.

Well | can ease your pain,

Get you on your feet again.

Relax.

I need some information first.
Just the basic facts:

Can you show me where it hurts?

There is no pain, you are receding.

A distant ship’s smoke on the horizon.

You are only coming through in waves.

Your lips move but | can’'t hear what you're sayin’.
When | was a child | had a fever.

My hands felt just like two balloons.

Now | got that feeling once again.

| can’t explain, you would not understand.

This is not how | am.

| have become comfortably numb.

Ok.

Just a little pinprick. [ping]

There’ll be no more --aaaaaahhhhh!
But you may feel a little sick.

Can you stand up?

| do believe it's working. good.
That'll keep you going for the show.
Come on it's time to go.

There is no pain, you are receding.

A distant ship’s smoke on the horizon.

You are only coming through in waves.

Your lips move but | can’'t hear what you're sayin’.
When | was a child | caught a fleeting glimpse,
Out of the corner of my eye.

| turned to look but it was gone.

| cannot put my finger on it now.

The child is grown, the dream is gone.

| have become comfortably numb.
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8. Hotel California
- Eagles

On a dark desert highway

Cool wind in my hair

Warm smell of colitas

Rising up through the air

Up ahead in the distance

| saw a shimmering light

My head grew heavy, and my sight grew dim
| had to stop for the night

There she stood in the doorway

| heard the mission bell

And | was thinking to myself

This could be Heaven or this could be Hell
Then she lit up a candle

And she showed me the way

There were voices down the corridor

| thought | heard them say

Welcome to the Hotel California
Such a lovely place

Such a lovely place (background)
Such a lovely face

Plenty of room at the Hotel California
Any time of year

Any time of year (background)

You can find it here

You can find it here

Her mind is Tiffany twisted

She's got the Mercedes bends
She's got a lot of pretty, pretty boys
That she calls friends

How they dance in the courtyard
Sweet summer sweat

Some dance to remember

Some dance to forget

So | called up the Captain

Please bring me my wine

He said

We haven't had that spirit here since 1969

And still those voices are calling from far away

Wake you up in the middle of the night
Just to hear them say

Welcome to the Hotel California
Such a lovely Place

Such a lovely Place (background)
Such a lovely face

8. Hotel California
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8. Hotel California

They're livin' it up at the Hotel California
What a nice surprise

What a nice surprise (background)
Bring your alibies

Mirrors on the ceiling

Pink champagne on ice

And she said

We are all just prisoners here

Of our own device

And in the master's chambers
They gathered for the feast

They stab it with their steely knives
But they just can't kill the beast
Last thing | remember

| was running for the door

| had to find the passage back to the place | was before
Relax said the nightman

We are programed to recieve

You can check out any time you like
But you can never leave
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9. Born To Run
- Bruce Springsteen

In the day we sweat it out in the streets of a runaway American dream
At night we ride through mansions of glory in suicide machines
Sprung from cages out on highway 9,

Chrome wheeled, fuel injected

and steppin' out over the line

Baby this town rips the bones from your back

It's a death trap, it's a suicide rap

We gotta get out while we're young

'‘Cause tramps like us, baby we were born to run

Wendy let me in | wanna be your friend

| want to guard your dreams and visions

Just wrap your legs 'round these velvet rims
and strap your hands across my engines
Together we could break this trap

We'll run till we drop, baby we'll never go back
Will you walk with me out on the wire

'‘Cause baby I'm just a scared and lonely rider
But | gotta find out how it feels

| want to know if love is wild

girl I want to know if love is real

Beyond the Palace hemi-powered drones scream down the boulevard
The girls comb their hair in rearview mirrors

And the boys try to look so hard

The amusement park rises bold and stark

Kids are huddled on the beach in a mist

| wanna die with you Wendy on the streets tonight

In an everlasting kiss

The highway's jammed with broken heroes on a last chance power drive
Everybody's out on the run tonight

but there's no place left to hide

Together Wendy we'll live with the sadness
I'll love you with all the madness in my soul
Someday girl I don't know when

we're gonna get to that place

Where we really want to go

and we'll walk in the sun

But till then tramps like us

baby we were born to run

9. BornTo Run
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10. Imagine

10. Imagine
- John Lennon

Imagine there's no heaven,
It's easy if you try,

No hell below us,

Above us only sky,

Imagine all the people
living for today...

Imagine there's no countries,
It isnt hard to do,

Nothing to kill or die for,

No religion too,

Imagine all the people

living life in peace...

Imagine no possesions,

| wonder if you can,

No need for greed or hunger,
A brotherhood of man,
Imagine all the people
Sharing all the world...

You may say Im a dreamer,
but Im not the only one,

| hope some day you'll join us,
And the world will live as one.
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11. Rock And Roll
- Led Zeppelin

It's been a long time since | Rock and Rolled
It's been a long time since | did the Stroll.
Ooh 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

11. Rock And Roll
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12. Baba O'Riley

12. Baba O'Riley
- Who

Out here in the fields

| fight for my meals

| get my back into my living
| don’t need to fight

To prove I'm right

| don’t need to be forgiven

Don't cry
Don't raise your eye
It's only teenage wasteland

Sally ,take my hand

Travel south crossland

Put out the fire

Don't look past my shoulder
The exodus is here

The happy ones are near
Let's get together

Before we get much older

Teenage wasteland

It's only teenage wasteland
Teenage wasteland

Oh, oh

Teenage wasteland
They're all wasted!
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13. It's Only Rock N Roll
- Rolling Stones

If I could stick my pen in my heart

And spill it all over the stage

Would it satisfy ya, would it slide on by ya

Would you think the boy is strange? Ain't he strange?

If I could win ya, if | could sing ya

A love song so divine

Would it be enough for your cheating heart
If | broke down and cried? If | cried?

| said | know it's only rock 'n roll but I like it

I know it's only rock 'n roll but I like it, like it, yes, | do
Oh, well, I like it, I like it, | like it

| said can't you see that this old boy has been a lonely?

If I could stick a knife in my heart

Suicide right on stage

Would it be enough for your teenage lust

Would it help to ease the pain? Ease your brain?

If I could dig down deep in my heart

Feelings would flood on the page

Would it satisfy ya, would it slide on by ya
Would ya think the boy's insane? He's insane

| said | know it's only rock 'n roll but I like it

| said | know it's only rock'n roll but | like it, like it, yes, | do
Oh, well, I like it, I like it, | like it

| said can't you see that this old boy has been a lonely?

And do ya think that you're the only girl around?
| bet you think that you're the only woman in town

| said | know it's only rock 'n roll but I like it

| said | know it's only rock 'n roll but I like it

| said | know it's only rock 'n roll but | like it, like it, yes, | do
Oh, well, I like it, I like it. I like it...

13. It's Only Rock 'N Roll
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14. White Room

14. White Room
- Cream

In the white room with black curtains near the station.
Blackroof country, no gold pavements, tired starlings.
Silver horses ran down moonbeams in your dark eyes.
Dawnlight smiles on you leaving, my contentment.

I'll wait in this place where the sun never shines;
Wait in this place where the shadows run from themselves.

You said no strings could secure you at the station.
Platform ticket, restless diesels, goodbye windows.
| walked into such a sad time at the station.

As | walked out, felt my own need just beginning.

I'll wait in the queue when the trains come back;
Lie with you where the shadows run from themselves.

At the party she was kindness in the hard crowd.
Consolation for the old wound now forgotten.

Yellow tigers crouched in jungles in her dark eyes.
She’s just dressing, goodbye windows, tired starlings.

I'll sleep in this place with the lonely crowd;
Lie in the dark where the shadows run from themselves.
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15. Yesterday
- Beatles

Yesterday, all my troubles seemed so far away
Now it looks as though they're here to stay
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Suddenly, I'm not half the man | used to be,
There’s a shadow hanging over me.
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Why she had to go | don’t know she woldn't say.
| said something wrong, now | long for yesterday.

Yesterday, love was such an easy game to play.
Now | need a place to hide away.
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Mm mm mm mm mm.

15. Yesterday
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16. Purple Haze

16. Purple Haze
- Jimi Hendrix

Purple haze all in my brain

Lately things just don’t seem the same
Actin’ funny, but | don’t know why
'scuse me while | kiss the sky

Purple haze all around

Don’t know if I'm comin’ up or down

Am | happy or in misery?

What ever it is, that girl put a spell on me
Help me

Help me

Oh, no, no

[faint, spoken lyrics...all questionable]
Hammerin’

Talkin’ 'bout heart 'n’...s-soul

I’'m talkin’ about hard stuff

If everbodys still around, fluff and ease, if
So far out my mind

Somethings happening, somethings happening
000, ahhh

000, {click} ahhh,

000, ahhh

000, ahhh, yeah!

Purple haze all in my eyes, uhh

Don't know if it's day or night

You got me blowin’, blowin’ my mind

Is it tomorrow, or just the end of time?
Ooo0

Help me

Ahh, yea-yeah, purple haze, yeah

Oh, no, oh

Oh, help me

Purple haze, tell me, baby, tell me

| can’t go on like this

Purple haze

You're makin’ me blow my mind...mama
Purple haze, n-no, nooo

Purple haze, no, it's painful, baby
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17. Bohemian Rhapsody
- Queen

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,i 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 000,

Didn’t mean to make you cry-

If ’'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 o000- (any way the wind blows)

| don’t want to die,

| sometimes wish I'd never been born at all-

| see a little silhouetto of a man,
Scaramouche,scaramouche will you do the fandango-
Thunderbolt and lightning-very very frightening me-
Galileo,galileo,

Galileo galileo

Galileo 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

Will not let you go let me go

No,nho,no,no,no,no,no-

17. Bohemian Rhapsody
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. __________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________|
17. Bohemian Rhapsody

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-
Oh baby-can’t do this to me baby-

Just gotta get out-just gotta get right outta here-

Nothing really matters,
Anyone can see,
Nothing really matters-,nothing really matters to me,

Any way the wind blows....
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18. Truckin'

18. Truckin’
- Grateful Dead

Truckin’ got my chips cashed in. keep truckin’, like the do-dah man
Together, more or less in line, just keep truckin’ on.

Arrows of neon and flashing marquees out on main street.
Chicago, new york, detroit and it's all on the same street.
Your typical city involved in a typical daydream

Hang it up and see what tomorrow brings.

Dallas, got a soft machine; houston, too close to new orleans;
New york’s got the ways and means; but just won't let you be, oh no.

Most of the cast that you meet on the streets speak of true love,
Most of the time they’re sittin’ and cryin’ at home.

One of these days they know they better get goin’

Out of the door and down on the streets all alone.

Truckin’, like the do-dah man. once told me you've got to play your hand
Sometimes your cards ain’t worth a dime, if you don’t lay’em down,

Sometimes the light's all shinin’ on me;
Other times | can barely see.
Lately it occurs to me what a long, strange trip it's been.

What in the world ever became of sweet jane?
She lost her sparkle, you know she isn’t the same
Livin’ on reds, vitamin c, and cocaine,

All a friend can say is ain't it a shame?

Truckin’, up to buffalo. been thinkin’, you got to mellow slow
Takes time, you pick a place to go, and just keep truckin’ on.

Sittin’ and starin’ out of the hotel window.

Got a tip they’re gonna kick the door in again

I'd like to get some sleep before | travel,

But if you got a warrant, | guess you're gonna come in.

Busted, down on bourbon street, set up, like a bowlin’ pin.
Knocked down, it get’s to wearin’ thin. they just won't let you be, oh no.

You're sick of hangin’ around and you'd like to travel;
Get tired of travelin’ and you want to settle down.

| guess they can't revoke your soul for tryin’,

Get out of the door and light out and look all around.

Sometimes the light's all shinin’ on me;
Other times | can barely see.
Lately it occurs to me what a long, strange trip it's been.
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18. Truckin'

Truckin’, I'm a goin’ home. whoa whoa baby, back where | belong,
Back home, sit down and patch my bones, and get back truckin’ on.
Hey now get back truckin’ home.
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19. Money
- Pink Floyd

Money, get away.

Get a good job with good pay and you're okay.
Money, it's a gas.

Grab that cash with both hands and make a stash.
New car, caviar, four star daydream,

Think I'll buy me a football team.

Money, get back.

I'm all right jack keep your hands off of my stack.
Money, it's a hit.

Don't give me that do goody good bullshit.

I'm in the high-fidelity first class traveling set
And | think | need a lear jet.

Money, it's a crime.

Share it fairly but don't take a slice of my pie.
Money, so they say

Is the root of all evil today.

But if you ask for a raise it's no surprise that they're
Giving none away.

Huhuh! | was in the right!

Yes, absolutely in the right!

| certainly was in the right!

You was definitely in the right. that geezer was cruising for a
Bruising!

Yeah!

Why does anyone do anything?

| don’t know, | was really drunk at the time!

| was just telling him, he couldn’t get into number 2. he was asking
Why he wasn’t coming up on freely, after | was yelling and
Screaming and telling him why he wasn’t coming up on freely.
It came as a heavy blow, but we sorted the matter out

19. Money
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20. Like A Rolling Stone

20. Like A Rolling Stone
- Bob Dylan

Once upon a time you dressed so fine

You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn't you?
People'd call, say, "Beware doll, you're bound to fall"
You thought they were all kiddin' you

You used to laugh about

Everybody that was hangin' out

Now you don't talk so loud

Now you don't seem so proud

About having to be scrounging for your next meal.

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be without a home
Like a complete unknown
Like a rolling stone?

You've gone to the finest school all right, Miss Lonely
But you know you only used to get juiced in it

And nobody has ever taught you how to live on the street
And now you find out you're gonna have to get used to it
You said you'd never compromise

With the mystery tramp, but now you realize

He's not selling any alibis

As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes

And ask him do you want to make a deal?

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be on your own

With no direction home
Like a complete unknown
Like a rolling stone?

You never turned around to see the frowns on the jugglers and the clowns
When they all come down and did tricks for you

You never understood that it ain't no good

You shouldn't let other people get your kicks for you

You used to ride on the chrome horse with your diplomat

Who carried on his shoulder a Siamese cat

Ain't it hard when you discover that

He really wasn't where it's at

After he took from you everything he could steal.

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be on your own
With no direction home
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20. Like A Rolling Stone

Like a complete unknown
Like a rolling stone?

Princess on the steeple and all the pretty people

They're drinkin', thinkin' that they got it made

Exchanging all kinds of precious gifts and things

But you'd better lift your diamond ring, you'd better pawn it babe
You used to be so amused

At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used

Go to him now, he calls you, you can't refuse

When you got nothing, you got nothing to lose

You're invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal.

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be on your own

With no direction home
Like a complete unknown
Like a rolling stone?
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21. Nights In White Satin

21. Nights In White Satin
- Moody Blues

Nights in white satin,
Never reaching the end,
Letters I've written,
Never meaning to send.

Beauty I'd always missed
With these eyes before,
Just what the truth is

| can’t say anymore.

'cause | love you,
Yes, | love you,
Oh, how, | love you.

Gazing at people,
Some hand in hand,
Just what I'm going thru
They can understand.

Some try to tell me

Thoughts they cannot defend,
Just what you want to be

You will be in the end,

And | love you,
Yes, | love you,
Oh, how, | love you.
Oh, how, | love you.

Nights in white satin,
Never reaching the end,
Letters I've written,
Never meaning to send.

Beauty I'd always missed
With these eyes before,
Just what the truth is

| can't say anymore.

'cause | love you,
Yes, | love you,

Oh, how, | love you.
Oh, how, | love you.

'cause | love you,
Yes, | love you,
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21. Nights In White Satin

Oh, how, I love you.
Oh, how, I love you.
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22. Kashmir

22. Kashmir
- Led Zeppelin

Oh let the sun beat down upon my face, stars to fill my dream

| am a traveler of both time and space, to be where | have been

To sit with elders of the gentle race, this world has seldom seen
They talk of days for which they sit and wait and all will be revealed

Talk and song from tongues of lilting grace, whose sounds caress my ear
But not a word | heard could | relate, the story was quite clear
Oh, oh.

Oh, | been flying... mama, there ain’t no denyin’
I've been flying, ain’t no denyin’, no denyin’

All | see turns to brown, as the sun burns the ground
And my eyes fill with sand, as | scan this wasted land
Trying to find, trying to find where I've been.

Oh, pilot of the storm who leaves no trace, like thoughts inside a dream
Heed the path that led me to that place, yellow desert stream

My shangri-la beneath the summer moon, | will return again

Sure as the dust that floats high and true, when movin’ through kashmir.

Oh, father of the four winds, fill my sails, across the sea of years
With no provision but an open face, along the straits of fear
Ohh.

When I'm on, when I’'m on my way, yeah
When | see, when | see the way, you stay-yeah

Ooh, yeah-yeah, ooh, yeah-yeah, when I’'m down...
Ooh, yeah-yeah, ooh, yeah-yeah, well I'm down, so down
Ooh, my baby, oooh, my baby, let me take you there

Let me take you there. let me take you there
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23. Behind Blue Eyes
- Who

No one knows what it's like
To be the bad man

To be the sad man

Behind blue eyes

And no one knows

What it's like to be hated

To be fated to telling only lies

[Chorus:]

But my dreams they aren't as empty
As my conscience seems to be

| have hours, only lonely

My love is vengeance

That's never free

No one knows what its like
To feel these feelings

Like i do, and i blame you!
No one bites back as hard
On their anger

None of my pain and woe

Can show through

[Chorus]

Discover Li.m.p. say it [x4]

No one knows what its like

To be mistreated, to be defeated
Behind blue eyes

No one knows how to say

That they're sorry and don't worry
I'm not telling lies

[Chorus]
No one knows what its like

To be the bad man, to be the sad man
Behind blue eyes.

23. Behind Blue Eyes

Page 31 of 61



24. Roundabout

24. Roundabout
- Yes

I'll be the round about

The words will make you out 'n’ out

You change the day your way

Call it morning driving thru the sound and
In and out the valley

The muses dance and sing

They make the children really ring

| spend the day your way

Call it morning driving thru the sound and
In and out the valley

Chorus

In and around the lake

Mountains come out of the sky and they
Stand there

One mile over we'll be there and we’ll see
You

Ten true summers we’'ll be there and
Laughing too

Twenty four before my love you'll see I'll be
There with you

| will remember you

Your silhouette will charge the view

Of distance atmosphere

Call it morning driving thru the sound and
Even in the valley

Chorus

Along the drifting cloud the eagle searching
Down on the land

Catching the swirling wind the sailor sees
The rim of the land

The eagle’s dancing wings create as weather
Spins out of hand

Go closer hold the land feel partly no more
Than grains of sand

We stand to lose all time a thousand answers
By in our hand

Next to your deeper fears we stand
Surrounded by a million years

Il be the roundabout
The words will make you out 'n’ out
Il be the roundabout
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The words will make you out 'n’ out
Chorus

I'll be the roundabout

The words will make you out 'n’ out

| spend the day your way

Call it morning driving thru the sound and
In and out the valley

Chorus

24. Roundabout

Page 33 of 61



25. Roadhouse Blues

25. Roadhouse Blues
- Doors

Ah keep your eyes on the road,
Your hands upon the wheel.

Keep your eyes on the road

Your hands upon the wheel.

Yeah, we're going to the roadhouse,
Gonna have a real good-time.

Yeah, the back of the roadhouse,
They've got some bungalows.
Yeah, the back of the roadhouse,
They've got some bungalows.

They dance for the people
Who like to go down slow.

Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, all night long.

Do it, robby, do it!

You gotta roll, roll, roll,

You gotta thrill my soul, alright.
Roll, roll, roll, roll-a

Thrill my soul.

Ashen-lady.
Ashen-lady.

Give up your vows.
Give up your vows.
Save our city.
Save our city.

Ah, right now.

Well, | woke up this morning
And | got myself a beer.
Well, | woke up this morning
And | got myself a beer.

The future’s uncertain
And the end is always near.

Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, baby, roll.
Let it roll, all night long.
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26. White Rabbit
- Jefferson Airplane

One pill makes you larger

And one pill makes you small

And the ones that mother gives you
Don't do anything at all

Go ask Alice

When she's ten feet tall

And if you go chasing rabbits

And you know you're going to fall

Tell 'em a hookah smoking caterpillar
Has given you the call

To call Alice

When she was just small

When the men on the chessboard

Get up and tell you where to go

And you've just had some kind of mushroom
And your mind is moving slow

Go ask Alice

| think she'll know

When logic and proportion

Have fallen sloppy dead

And the White Knight is talking backwards
And the Red Queen's off with her head
Remember what the dormouse said:
"Feed your head

Feed your head"

26. White Rabbit
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27. Hey Jude

27. Hey Jude
- Beatles

Hey jude, don’t make it bad.

Take a sad song and make it better.
Remember to let her into your heart,
Then you can start to make it better.

Hey jude, don't be afraid.

You were made to go out and get her.
The minute you let her under your skin,
Then you begin to make it better.

And anytime you feel the pain, hey jude, refrain,
Don't carry the world upon your shoulders.

For well you know that it's a fool who plays it cool
By making his world a little colder.

Hey jude, don't let me down.

You have found her, now go and get her.
Remember to let her into your heart,
Then you can start to make it better.

So let it out and let it in, hey jude, begin,

You're waiting for someone to perform with.

And don’t you know that it’s just you, hey jude, you'll do,
The movement you need is on your shoulder.

Hey jude, don’t make it bad.

Take a sad song and make it better.
Remember to let her under your skin,
Then you'll begin to make it

Better better better better better better, oh.

Na na na na na ,na na na, hey jude...
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28. Aqualung
- Jethro Tull

Sitting on a park bench --
Eyeing ittle girls with bad intent.
Snot running down his nose --

Greasy fingers smearing shabby clothes.

Drying in the cold sun --
Watching as the frilly panties run.
Feeling like a dead duck --
Spitting out pieces of his broken luck.
Sun streaking cold --

An old man wandering lonely.
Taking time

The only way he knows.

Leg hurting bad,

As he bends to pick a dog-end --
He goes down to the bog

And warms his feet.

Feeling alone --

The army’s up the rode

Salvation & la mode and

A cup of tea.

Aqualung my friend --

Don’t start away uneasy

You poor old sod, you see, it's only me.
Do you still remember

December’s foggy freeze --

When the ice that

Clings on to your beard is

Screaming agony.

And you snatch your rattling last breaths
With deep-sea-diver sounds,

And the flowers bloom like

Madness in the spring.

28. Aqualung
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29. Dream On

29. Dream On
- Aerosmith

Everytime that | look in the mirror

All these lines on my face gettin’ clearer
The past is gone

It went by like dust to dawn

Isn’t that the way

Everybody’s got their dues in life to pay

| know what nobody knows
Where it comes and where it goes
| know it's everybody’s sin

You got to lose to know how to win

Half my life is in books’ written pages
Live and learn from fools and from sages
You know it's true

All the things come back to you

Sing with me, sing for the years

Sing for the laughter, sing for the tears

Sing with me, if it's just for today

Maybe tomorrow the good lord will take you away
(x2)

Dream on, dream on

Dream yourself a dream come true
Dream on, dream on

Dream until your dream come true
Dream on, dream on, dream on...

Sing with me, sing for the years

Sing for the laughter and sing for the tears

Sing with me, if it's just for today

Maybe tomorrow the good lord will take you away
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30. Jumping Jack Flash
- Rolling Stones

| was born in a cross-fire hurricane

And | howled at my ma in the driving rain,
But it's all right now, in fact, it's a gas!

But it's all right. I'm jumpin’ jack flash,

It's a gas! gas! gas!

| was raised by a toothless, bearded hag,

| was schooled with a strap right across my back,
But it's all right now, in fact, it's a gas!

But it's all right, I'm jumpin’ jack flash,

It's a gas! gas! gas!

| was drowned, | was washed up and left for dead.

| fell down to my feet and | saw they bled.

| frowned at the crumbs of a crust of bread.
Yeah, yeah, yeah

| was crowned with a spike right thru my head.
But it's all right now, in fact, it's a gas!

But it's all right, I'm jumpin’ jack flash,

It's a gas! gas! gas!

Jumping jack flash, it's a gas
Jumping jack flash, it's a gas
Jumping jack flash, it's a gas
Jumping jack flash, it's a gas
Jumping jack flash

30. Jumping Jack Flash
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31.Whole Lotta Love

31. Whole Lotta Love
- Led Zeppelin

You need coolin’, baby, I'm not foolin’,
I’'m gonna send you back to schoolin’,
Way down inside honey, you need it,
I’'m gonna give you my love,

I’'m gonna give you my love.

Wanna whole lotta love?
Wanna whole lotta love?
Wanna whole lotta love?
Wanna whole lotta love?

You've been learnin’, baby, | bean learnin’,

All them good times, baby, baby, I've been yearnin’,
Way, way down inside honey, you need it,

I’'m gonna give you my love,

I’'m gonna give you my love.

Wanna whole lotta love?
Wanna whole lotta love?
Wanna whole lotta love?
Wanna whole lotta love?

(various mumblings and screechings with cool effects)

You've been coolin’, baby, I've been droolin’,

All the good times I've been misusin’,

Way, way down inside, I'm gonna give you my love,
I’'m gonna give you every inch of my love,

Gonna give you my love.

Yeah! all right! let’s go!

Wanna whole lotta love?
Wanna whole lotta love?
Wanna whole lotta love?
Wanna whole lotta love?

Way down inside, woman,
You need love.

Shake for me, girl

| wanna be your backdoor man.
Hey, oh, hey, oh

Oh, oh, oh

Keep a-coolin’, baby,

Keep a-coolin’, baby.
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32. Freebird
- Lynyrd Skynyrd
If | leave here tomorrow

Would you still remember me?
For | must be travelling on, now,

'cause there’s too many places I've got to see.

But, if | stayed here with you, girl,
Things just couldn’t be the same.
‘cause I'm as free as a bird now,
And this bird you can not change.
Lord knows, | can’t change.

Bye, bye, it's been a sweet love.
Though this feeling | can’t change.
But please don't take it badly,
'cause lord knows I'm to blame.
But, if | stayed here with you girl,
Things just couldn’t be the same.
Cause I'm as free as a bird now,
And this bird you'll never change.
And this bird you can not change.
Lord knows, | can’t change.

Lord help me, | can’t change.

32. Freebird

Page 41 of 61



33. Wish You Were Here

33. Wish You Were Here
- Pink Floyd

So, so you think you can tell Heaven from Hell,

blue skies from pain.

Can you tell a green field from a cold steel rail?

A smile from a veil?

Do you think you can tell?

And did they get you to trade your heroes for ghosts?

Hot ashes for trees?

Hot air for a cool breeze?

Cold comfort for change?

And did you exchange a walk on part in the war for a lead role in a cage?
How | wish, how | wish you were here.

We're just two lost souls swimming in a fish bowl, year after year,
Running over the same old ground.

What have you found? The same old fears.

Wish you were here.
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34.You Really Got Me

34. You Really Got Me
- Kinks

Girl, you really got me goin’

You got me so | don’t know what I'm doin’
Yeah, you really got me now

You got me so | can't sleep at night

Yeah, you really got me now

You got me so | don’t know what I'm doin’, now
Oh yeah, you really got me now

You got me so | can't sleep at night

You really got me
You really got me
You really got me

See, don't ever set me free

| always wanna be by your side
Girl, you really got me now

You got me so | can't sleep at night

Yeah, you really got me now

You got me so | don’t know what I'm doin’, now
Oh yeah, you really got me now

You got me so | can't sleep at night

You really got me
You really got me
You really got me
Oh no...

(solo)

See, don't ever set me free

| always wanna be by your side
Girl, you really got me now

You got me so | can't sleep at night

Yeah, you really got me now

You got me so | don’t know what I’'m doin’, now
Oh yeah, you really got me now

You got me so | can't sleep at night

You really got me
You really got me
You really got me
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35. Carry On My Wayward Son

35. Carry On My Wayward Son
- Kansas

Carry on my wayward son

There'll be peace when you are done
Lay your weary head to rest

Don't you cry no more

Once | rose above the noise and confusion
Just to get a glimpse beyond this illusion

| was soaring ever higher

But | flew too high

Though my eyes could see | still was a blind man
Though my mind could think | still was a mad man
| hear the voices when I'm dreaming

| can hear them say

Masquerading as a man with a reason
My charade is the event of the season
And if | claim to be a wise man, well

It surely means that | don't know

On a stormy sea of moving emotion
Tossed about I'm like a ship on the ocean
| set a course for winds of fortune

But | hear the voices say

No!

Carry on, you will always remember
Carry on, nothing equals the splendor
The center lights around your vanity
But surely heaven waits for you

Carry on my wayward son

There'll be peace when you are done
Lay your weary head to rest

Don't you cry (don't you cry no more)
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36. Casey Jones
- Grateful Dead

Driving that train, high on cocaine,
Casey jones is ready, watch your speed.
Trouble ahead, trouble behind,

And you know that notion just crossed my mind.

This old engine makes it on time,
Leaves central station 'bout a quarter to nine,
Hits river junction at seventeen to,
At a quarter to ten you know it’s travlin’ again.

Driving that train, high on cocaine,
Casey jones is ready, watch your speed.
Trouble ahead, trouble behind,

And you know that notion just crossed my mind.

Trouble ahead, lady in red,

Take my advice you'd be better off dead.
Switchman'’s sleeping, train hundred and two is
On the wrong track and headed for you.

Driving that train, high on cocaine,
Casey jones is ready, watch your speed.
Trouble ahead, trouble behind,

And you know that notion just crossed my mind.

Trouble with you is the trouble with me,
Got two good eyes but you still don't see.
Come round the bend, you know it's the end,

The fireman screams and the engine just gleams...

36. Casey Jones
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37. All Right Now

37. All Right Now
- Free

There she stood in the street

Smiling from her head to her feet

| said "Hey, what is this"

Now baby, maybe she's in need of a kiss

| said " Hey, what's your name baby"

maybe we can see things the same

Now don't you wait or hesitate

Let's move before they raise the parking rent

All right now baby, it's all right now
All right now baby, it's all right now

| took her home to my place

Watching ev'ry move on her face

She said " Look, what's your game baby
are you tryin' to put me in shame?"

| said " slow don't go so fast,

don't you think that love can last?"

She said " Love, Lord above,

now you're tryin' to trick me in love"

All right now baby, it's all right now
all right now baby, it's all right now

That's all for now, take care and I'll
be back with more in a few days
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38. More Than A Feeling

38. More Than A Feeling
- Boston

I looked out this morning and the sun was gone
Turned on some music to start my day

| lost myself in a familiar song

| closed my eyes and | slipped away

It's more than a feeling, when | hear that old song they used to play (more than a feeling)
| begin dreaming (more than a feeling)

'till | see marianne walk away

| see my marianne walkin’ away

So many people have come and gone
Their faces fade as the years go by
Yet | still recall as | wander on

As clear as the sun in the summer sky

It's more than a feeling, when | hear that old song they used to play (more than a feeling)
| begin dreaming (more than a feeling)

'till | see marianne walk away

| see my marianne walkin’ away

When I'm tired and thinking cold

I hide in my music, forget the day

And dream of a girl | used to know

| closed my eyes and she slipped away
She slipped awa y. she slipped away.

It's more than a feeling, when | hear that old song they used to play (more than a feeling)
| begin dreaming (more than a feeling)

'till | see marianne walk away

| see my marianne walkin’ away
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39. Let It Be

39. Let It Be
- Beatles

When | find myself in times of trouble
Mother mary comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.
And in my hour of darkness

She is standing right in front of me
Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.
Let it be, let it be.

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be.

And when the broken hearted people
Living in the world agree,

There will be an answer, let it be.

For though they may be parted there is
Still a chance that they will see

There will be an answer, let it be.

Let it be, let it be. yeah

There will be an answer, let it be.

And when the night is cloudy;,

There is still a light that shines on me,
Shine on until tomorrow, let it be.

| wake up to the sound of music
Mother mary comes to me

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be.
Let it be, let it be.

There will be an answer, let it be.

Let it be, let it be,

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be.
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40. Cocaine
- Eric Clapton

If you wanna hang out you've got to take her out; cocaine.

If you wanna get down, down on the ground; cocaine.
She don't lie, she don't lie, she don't lie; cocaine.

If you got bad news, you wanna kick them blues; cocaine.

When your day is done and you wanna run; cocaine.
She don't lie, she don't lie, she don't lie; cocaine.

If your thing is gone and you wanna ride on; cocaine.
Don't forget this fact, you can’t get it back; cocaine.
She don't lie, she don't lie, she don't lie; cocaine.

She don't lie, she don’t lie, she don't lie; cocaine.

40. Cocaine
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41. Black Dog

41. Black Dog
- Led Zeppelin

Hey, hey, mama, said the way you move

Gonna make you sweat, gonna make you groove.
Oh, oh, child, way you shake that thing

Gonna make you burn, gonna make you sting.
Hey, hey, baby, when you walk that way

Watch your honey drip, can’t keep away.

*ah yeah, ah yeah, ah, ah, ah., ah yeah, ah yeah, ah, ah, ah.

| gotta roll, can't stand still,

Got a flame in my heart, can’t get my fill,
Eyes that shine burning red,

Dreams of you all thru my head.

Ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah ah.

Hey, baby, oh, baby, pretty baby,
Tell me what you do me now.
(repeat)

Didn’t take too long *fore | found out

What people mean my down and out.

Spent my money, took my car,

Started tellin’ her friends she wants to be a star.
| don’t know but | been told

A big legged woman ain’t got no soul.

* chorus

All I ask for when | pray,

Steady rollin” woman gonna come my way.
Need a woman gonna hold my hand

And tell me no lies, make me a happy man.
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42. L.A. Woman
- Doors

Well, | just got into town about an hour ago

Took a look around, see which way the wind blow
Where the little girls in their hollywood bungalows
Are you a lucky little lady in the city of light

Or just another lost angel...city of night

City of night, city of night, city of night, woo, c’'mon
L.a. woman, l.a. woman

L.a. woman sunday afternoon x3

Drive through your suburbs

Into your blues, into your blues, yeah

Into your blue-blue blues

Into your blues, ohh, yeah

| see your hair is burnin’

Hills are filled with fire

If they say | never loved you

You know they are a liar

Drivin’ down your freeways

Midnight alleys roam

Cops in cars, the topless bars

Never saw a woman...

So alone, so alone x2

Motel money murder madness

Let's change the mood from glad to sadness

Mr. mojo risin’, mr. mojo risin’ x2

Got to keep on risin’

Mr. mojo risin’, mr. mojo risin’

Mojo risin’, gotta mojo risin’

Mr. mojo risin’, gotta keep on risin’

Risin’, risin’

Gone risin’, risin’

I’'m gone risin’, risin’

| gotta risin’, risin’

Well, risin’, risin’

| gotta, wooo, yeah, risin’

Woah, ohh yeah

Well, | just got into town about an hour ago

Took a look around, see which way the wind blow
Where the little girls in their hollywood bungalows
Are you a lucky little lady in the city of light

Or just another lost angel...city of night

City of night, city of night, city of night, woah, c'mon
L.a. woman, l.a. woman, l.a. woman, your my woman
Little l.a. woman, little l.a. woman

L.a. l.a. woman woman, l.a. woman c’'mon

42. L.A.Woman
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43. My Generation

43. My Generation
- Who

People try to put us d-down (talkin’ ‘bout my generation)
People try to put us d-down (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

Just because we get around (talkin’ ‘bout my generation)

Just because we get around (talkin’ ‘bout my generation)
Things they do look awful c-c-cold (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
Things they do look awful c-c-cold (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
| hope | die before | get old (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

| hope | die before | get old (talkin’ bout my generation)

This is my generation
This is my generation
This is my generation, baby
This is my generation, baby

Why don't you all f-fade away (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

Why don't you all f-fade away (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

And don't try to dig what we all s-s-say (talkin’ ’bout my generation)
And don't try to dig what we all s-s-say (talkin’ ’bout my generation)
I’'m not trying to cause a big s-s-sensation (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
I’'m not trying to cause a big s-s-sensation (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
I'm just talkin’ 'bout my g-g-g-generation (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
I'm just talkin’ 'bout my g-g-g-generation (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

This is my generation
This is my generation
This is my generation, baby
This is my generation, baby

Why don't you all f-fade away (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

Why don't you all f-fade away (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

And don't try to d-dig what we all s-s-say (talkin’ 'lbout my generation)
And don't try to d-dig what we all s-s-say (talkin’ 'lbout my generation)
I’'m not trying to cause a b-big s-s-sensation (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
I’'m not trying to cause a b-big s-s-sensation (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
I'm just talkin’ "bout my g-g-generation (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

I'm just talkin’ "bout my g-g-generation (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

This is my generation
This is my generation
This is my generation, baby
This is my generation, baby

People try to put us d-down (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
People try to put us d-down (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

Just because we g-g-get around (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
Just because we g-g-get around (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
Things they do look awful c-c-cold (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
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43. My Generation

Things they do look awful c-c-cold (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
Yeah, | hope | die before | get old (talkin’ 'bout my generation)
Yeah, | hope | die before | get old (talkin’ 'bout my generation)

This is my generation
This is my generation
This is my generation, baby
This is my generation, baby
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44, Brown Sugar

44, Brown Sugar
- Rolling Stones

Gold coast slave ship bound for cotton fields,
Sold in a market down in new orleans.

Scarred old slaver know he’s doin’ alright.

Hear him whip the women just around midnight.
Ah brown sugar how come you taste so good
(a-ha) brown sugar, just like a young girl should
A-huh.

Drums beating, cold english blood runs hot,

Lady of the house wond'’rin where it's gonna stop.
House boy knows that he’s doin’ alright.

You should a heard him just around midnight.

Ah brown sugar how come you taste so good
(a-ha) brown sugar, just like a black girl should
A-huh.

| bet your mama was a tent show queen, and all her boy
Friends were sweet sixteen.

I’'m no schoolboy but | know what | like,

You should have heard me just around midnight.

Ah brown sugar how come you taste so good
(a-ha) brown sugar, just like a young girl should.

| said yeah, | said yeah, | said yeah, | said
Oh just like a, just like a black girl should.

| said yeah, | said yeah, | said yeah, | said
Oh just like, just like a black girl should.
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45. Sunshine Of Your Love
- Cream

It's getting near dawn,

When lights close their tired eyes.
I'll soon be with you my love,

To give you my dawn surprise.

I'll be with you darling soon,

I'll be with you when the stars start falling.

I've been waiting so long
To be where I'm going
In the sunshine of your love.

I’'m with you my love,

The light’s shining through on you.

Yes, I'm with you my love,

It's the morning and just we two.

I'll stay with you darling now,

I'll stay with you till my seas are dried up.

Chorus
Second verse

I've been waiting so long
I've been waiting so long
I've been waiting so long

To be where I'm going

In the sunshine of your love.

45. Sunshine Of Your Love
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46. Smoke On The Water

46. Smoke On The Water
- Deep Purple

We all came out to montreux

On the lake geneva shoreline

To make records with a mobile
We didn’t have much time

Frank zappa and the mothers
Were at the best place around

But some stupid with a flare gun
Burned the place to the ground
Smoke on the water, fire in the sky

They burned down the gambling house
It died with an awful sound

Funky claude was running in and out
Pulling kids out the ground

When it all was over

We had to find another place

But swiss time was running out

It seemed that we would lose the race
Smoke on the water, fire in the sky

We ended up at the grand hotel

It was empty cold and bare

But with the rolling truck stones thing just outside
Making our music there

With a few red lights and a few old beds

We make a place to sweat

No matter what we get out of this

I know we’ll never forget

Smoke on the water, fire in the sky
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47. Hey Joe
- Jimi Hendrix

Hey joe, where you goin’ with that gun of your hand

Hey joe, | said where you goin’ with that gun in your hand, oh

I’'m goin’ down to shoot my old lady

You know | caught her messin’ 'round with another man

Yeah, I'm goin’ down to shoot my old lady

You know | caught her messin’ 'round with another man

Huh! and that ain’t cool

Huh hey hoe, | heard you shot your mamma down
You shot her down now

Hey joe, | heard you shot your lady down

You shot her down in the groud yeah!

Yeah!

Yes, | did, | shot her

You know | caught her messin’ round messin’ round town

Huh, yes | did | shot her

You know | caught my old lady messin’ round town
And | gave her the gun

And | shot her

Alright

Shoot her one more time again baby!

Yeah!

Oh dig it

Oh alright

Hey joe,

Where you gonna run to now where you gonna go
Hey joe, | said

Where you gonna run to now where you gonna go
I’'m goin’ way down south

Way down to mexico way

Alright

I’'m goin’ way down south

Way down where | can be free

Ain’t no one gonna find me

Ain’t no hang-man gonna

He ain't gonna put a rope around me

You better believe it right now

| gotta go now

Hey, joe

You better run on down

Goodbye everybody

Hey hey joe

47. Hey Joe
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48. Instant Karma

48. Instant Karma
- John Lennon

Instant karma’s gonna get you
Gonna knock you right on the head
You better get yourself together
Pretty soon you're gonna be dead
What in the world you thinking of
Laughing in the face of love

What on earth you tryin’ to do

It's up to you, yeah you

Instant karma’s gonna get you
Gonna look you right in the face
Better get yourself together darlin’
Join the human race

How in the world you gonna see
Laughin’ at fools like me

Who in the hell d’you think you are
A super star

Well, right you are

Well we all shine on

Like the moon and the stars and the sun
Well we all shine on

Ev'ryone come on

Instant karma’s gonna get you
Gonna knock you off your feet
Better recognize your brothers
Ev'ryone you meet

Why in the world are we here
Surely not to live in pain and fear
Why on earth are you there
When you're ev'rywhere

Come and get your share

Well we all shine on

Like the moon and the stars and the sun
Yeah we all shine on

Come on and on and on on on

Yeah yeah, alright, uh huh, ah

Well we all shine on

Like the moon and the stars and the sun
Yeah we all shine on

On and on and on on and on

Well we all shine on
Like the moon and the stars and the sun
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Well we all shine on
Like the moon and the stars and the sun
Well we all shine on
Like the moon and the stars and the sun
Yeah we all shine on
Like the moon and the stars and the sun
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49. House Of The Rising Sun

49. House Of The Rising Sun
- Animals

There is a house in New Orleans

They call the Rising Sun

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy
And God | know I'm one

My mother was a tailor

She sewed my new bluejeans
My father was a gamblin' man
Down in New Orleans

Now the only thing a gambler needs
Is a suitcase and trunk

And the only time he's satisfied

Is when he's on a drunk

Oh mother tell your children

Not to do what | have done

Spend your lives in sin and misery
In the House of the Rising Sun

Well, | got one foot on the platform
The other foot on the train

I'm goin' back to New Orleans

To wear that ball and chain

Well, there is a house in New Orleans
They call the Rising Sun

And it's been the ruin of many a poor boy
And God | know I'm one
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50. Born To Be Wild
- Steppenwolf

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

| 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

Like a true nature's child

We were born, born to be wild
We can climb so high

| never wanna die

Born to be wild
Born to be wild

50. Born To Be Wild
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