
MR. BRIGHTSIDE 
Coming out of my cage

And I‘ve been doing just fine
Gotta gotta be down
Because I want it all.

It started out with a kiss
How did it end up like this?

It was only a kiss
It was only a kiss!

Now I‘m falling asleep
And she‘s calling a cab

While he‘s having a smoke
And she‘s taking a drag

Now they‘re going to bed
And my stomach is sick
And it‘s all in my head

But she‘s touching his chest now

He takes off her dress now
Leting me go

And I just can‘t look
It‘s killing me

And taking control

Jealousy
Turning saints into the sea

Turning through sick lullabies
Choking on your alibis

But it‘s just the price I pay
Destiny is calling me

Open up my eager eyes
‚Cause I‘m Mr. Brightside

I‘m coming out of my cage...

He takes off her dress now..

I never, I never (2x)

USE SOMEBODY  
I‘ve been roaming around

Always looking down at all I see
Painted faces, fill the places I can‘t reach

You know that I could use somebody
You know that I could use somebody

Someone like you, and all you know, and how you speak
Countless lovers under cover of the street
You know that I could use somebody (2x)

Someone like you oh ho…
oh ho….

Off in the night, while you live it up, I‘m off to sleep
Waging wars to shape the poet and the beat

I hope it‘s gonna make you notice
I hope it‘s gonna make you notice

Someone like me oh ho (2x)
Someone like me, somebody oh ho

 oh ho

I‘m ready now (4x)

Someone like you Somebody (3x)
oh ho

I‘ve been roaming around,
Always looking down at all I see

EASY 
Know It Sounds Funny But I Just Can‘t Stand The Pain

Girl, I‘m Leave‘n You tomorrow
Seems to me girl, you know I‘ve done all I can
You see, I beg, stole and I borrowed, yeah, ooh

That‘s why I‘m easy
I‘m easy like Sunday morning 

That‘s why I‘m easy
I‘m easy like Sunday morning

Why in the world would anybody put chains on me, yeah
I‘ve paid my dues to make it

Everybody wants me to be what they want me to be
I‘m not happy when I try to fake it, no, ooh

That‘s why I‘m easy
I‘m easy like Sunday morning (2x)

I wanna be high, so high
I wanna be free to know the things I do are right

I wanna be free, just me, whoa, baby
Oooh

That‘s why I‘m easy
I‘m easy like Sunday morning, yeah

That‘s why I‘m easy
I‘m easy like Sunday morning, whoa

‚Cause I‘m easy, whoo
Easy like Sunday morning, yeah

‚Cause I‘m easy, yeah
I‘m easy like Sunday morning, whoa

VALERIE
Well, sometimes I go out by myself

And I look across the water
And I think of all the things, what you‘re doing

And in my head I paint a picture

‘Cause since I‘ve come on home
Well, my body‘s been a mess

And I‘ve missed your ginger hair
And the way you like to dress

Won‘t you come on over
Stop makin? a fool out of me

Why don‘t you come on over Valerie?
Valerie, Valerie, Valerie

Did you have to go to jail
Put your house on up for sale
Did you get a good lawyer?

Hope you didn‘t catch a tan
Hope you find the right man

Who‘ll fix it for you

Are you shopping anywhere
Changed the color of your hair

Are you busy?

And did you have to pay that fine
You was dodging all the time

Are you still busy?

Cause since I‘ve ...

Well, sometimes I go out by myself
And I look across the water

And I think of all the things, what you‘re doing
And in my head I paint a picture

Cause since I‘ve ...

Why don‘t you come on over Valerie?

FAIRYTALE OF NEW YORK
It was Christmas Eve babe

In the drunk tank
An old man said to me, won‘t see another one

And then he sang a song
The Rare Old Mountain Dew

I turned my face away
And dreamed about you

Got on a lucky one
Came in eighteen to one

I‘ve got a feeling
This year‘s for me and you

So happy Christmas
I love you baby

I can see a better time
When all our dreams come true

They‘ve got cars big as bars
They‘ve got rivers of gold

But the wind goes right through you
It‘s no place for the old

When you first took my hand
On a cold Christmas Eve

You promised me
Broadway was waiting for me

You were handsome
You were pretty

Queen of New York City
When the band finished playing

They howled out for more
Sinatra was swinging,

All the drunks they were singing
We kissed on a corner

Then danced through the night

When you first took my hand
On a cold Christmas Eve

You promised me
Broadway was waiting for me

You were handsome...

the boys of the NYPD choir
Were singing, ‚Galway Bay‘

And the bells were ringing out
For Christmas day

You‘re a bum
You‘re a punk

You‘re an old slut on junk
Lying there almost dead on a drip in that bed

You scumbag, you maggot
You cheap lousy faggot

Happy Christmas your arse
I pray God it‘s our last

the boys of the NYPD choir...

I could have been someone
Well so could anyone

You took my dreams from me
When I first found you

I kept them with me babe
I put them with my own
Can‘t make it all alone

I‘ve built my dreams around you

the boys of the NYPD choir...

La la la la la la

DON‘T WORRY BE HAPPY
Here‘s a little song I wrote you might want to sing it note for note

Don‘t worry be happy

In every life we have some trouble but when you worry you make it double
Don‘t worry be happy

Ain‘t got no place to lay your head somebody came and took your bed
Don‘t worry be happy

The landlord say your rent is late he may have to litigate
Don‘t worry Be happy

Ooh-ooh-hoo-hoo-ooh hoo-hoo-ooh-ooh ooh...
Don‘t worry

Woo ooh-woo-ooh-woo-ooh-ooh...
Be happy

Woo ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh...
Don‘t worry be happy

Ooh-ooh hoo-hoo-ooh hoo-hoo-ooh-ooh ooh-ooh...
Don‘t worry

Woo ooh-woo-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh...
Be happy

Woo-ooh-woo-ooh-ooh...
Don‘t worry be happy

Ain‘t got no cash ain‘t got no style
Ain‘t got no gal to make you smile

don‘t worry be happy
Cause when you worry your face will frown

and that will bring evrybody down.
Dont worry be happy.

HAPPY XMAS  
(WAR IS OVER) 

So, this is Christmas
And what have you done?

Another year over
And a new one just begun

And so this is Christmas
I hope you have fun

The near and the dear one
The old and the young

A very merry Christmas
And a happy New Year

Lets hope it‘s a good one
Without any fear

And so this is Christmas
For weak and for strong

For rich and the poor ones
The road is so long

And so happy Christmas
For black and for white
For yellow and red ones

Let‘s stop all the fight

A very merry Christmas...

And so this is Christmas
And what have we done

Another year over
And a new one just begun
And so happy Christmas
We hope you have fun

The near and the dear one
The old and the young

A very merry Christmas...

War is over if you want it
War is over now

WONDERWALL   
Today is gonna be the day

That they‘re gonna throw it back to you
By now you should‘ve somehow

Realized what you gotta do
I don‘t believe that anybody

Feels the way I do about you now

Backbeat the word was on the street
That the fire in your heart is out

I‘m sure you‘ve heard it all before
But you never really had a doubt

I don‘t believe that anybody
Feels the way I do about you now

And all the roads we have to walk are winding
And all the lights that lead us there are blinding

There are many things that I would like to say to you
But I don‘t know how

Because maybe
You‘re gonna be the one that saves me

And after all
You‘re my wonderwall

Today was gonna be the day
But they‘ll never throw it back to you

By now you should‘ve somehow
Realized what you‘re not to do
I don‘t believe that anybody

Feels the way I do about you now

And all the roads that lead you there were winding
And all the lights that light the way are blinding

There are many things that I would like to say to you
But I don‘t know how

I said maybe ... (2x)
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ENGLISHMAN IN NEW YORK  
I don‘t drink coffee, I take tea, my dear

I like my toast done on one side
And you can hear it in my accent when I talk

I‘m an Englishman in New York

See me walking down Fifth Avenue
A walking cane here at my side

I take it everywhere I walk
I‘m an Englishman in New York

Oh I‘m an alien, I‘m legal alien
I‘m an Englishman in New York
Oh I‘m an alien, I‘m legal alien
I‘m an Englishman in New York

If manners maketh man, as someone said
He‘s that hero of the day

It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile
Be yourself no matter what they say

Oh I‘m an alien, ...

Modesty, propriety can lead to notoriety
You could end up as the only one

Gentleness, sobriety are rare in this society
At night a candle‘s brighter than the sun

Takes more than combat gear to make a man
Takes more than a license for a gun

Confront your enemies, avoid them when you can
A gentleman will walk but never run

If manners maketh man, as someone said
He‘s the hero of the day

It takes a man to suffer ignorance and smile
Be yourself no matter what they say (3x)

Oh I‘m an alien, ...

Be yourself no matter what they say (2x)

FALLING SLOWLY 
I don‘t know you but I want you

All the more for that
Words fall through me and always fool me

And I can‘t react

And games that never amount
To more than they‘re meant

Will play themselves out

Take this sinking boat and point it home
We‘ve still got time

Raise your hopeful voice, you have a choice
You‘ve made it known

Falling slowly, eyes that know me
And I can‘t go back

The moods that take me and erase me
And I‘m painted black

Well, you have suffered enough
And warred with yourself

It‘s time that you won

Take this sinking boat...

Falling slowly sing your melody
I‘ll sing along

CHICAGO 
Sie is immer da wo was los is

Immer mitten in der Stadt
Dort wo die kleine Welt ganz groß is

Sieht sie sich an den Lichtern satt

Sie erzählt dann und wann von dem und den
Und sie hat jeden schon gehabt

Auch wenn sie sich selbst nicht ganz so pflegt
Pfelgt sie zumindestens den Kontakt

Und sie träumt von Chicago, von Chicago
Irgendwo wo sie keiner kennt

Und sie träumt von Chicago, von Chicago
Dort wo niemand, niemand ihren Namen nennt

Mit ihrem sonnigen Traum vor Augen
Läuft sie durch den Regen 

und jeden den sie auf der Straße trifft
Erzählt sie, sie wäre da gewesen

Beschreibt in welcher Ecke sie schon war
Denn sie kennt immerhin dies und das

Und wenn du nen bisschen was dabei hast, 
nimmt sie dich mit für eine Nacht

Sie nimmt dich mit
Nach Chicago, nach Chicago

Irgendwohin wo dich keiner kennt
Sie nimmt dich mit

Nach Chicago, nach Chicago
Dort wo niemand, niemand deinen Namen nennt

Doch wenn man ihr erzählt, welchen Traum sie lebt
Dann spielt sie gleich verrückt,

Denn auch wenn sie kurz schläft - sobald das Licht angeht
Dann muss sie schnell zurück.

Manchmal trifft sie sich mit ein paar Leuten, an einem unbestimmten Platz
Und wenn dort frischen Zeug durch die Adern fließt

Gibt man den Löffel an die Kumpels ab

Und diesmal ist sie nicht gekommen, vielleicht hat sie‘s nicht gepackt
Nur eine kleine Nachricht ist alles was sie hinterlassen hat

Ich komm nie mehr! Ich bin in Chicago, in Chicago
Irgendwo wo mich keiner kennt

Ich komm nie mehr! Ich bin in Chicago, in Chicago
Dort wo niemand, niemand meinen Namen nennt!

YESTERDAY 
Yesterday, all my troubles seemed so far away

Now it looks as though they‘re here to stay
Oh, I believe in yesterday

Suddenly I‘m not half the man I used to be
There‘s a shadow hanging over me

Oh, yesterday came suddenly

Why she had to go?
I don‘t know, she wouldn‘t say

I said something wrong
Now I long for yesterday

Yesterday love was such an easy game to play
Now I need a place to hide away

Oh, I believe in yesterday

Why‘d she have to go...

Yesterday love was such an easy game to play
Now I need a place to hide away

Oh, I believe in yesterday

FIX YOU   
IWhen you try your best but you don‘t succeed

When you get what you want but not what you need
When you feel so tired but you can‘t sleep

Stuck in reverse
When the tears come streaming down your face

When you lose something you can‘t replace
When you love someone but it goes to waste

Could it be worse?

Lights will guide you home
And ignite your bones
And I will try to fix you

High up above or down below
When you‘re too in love to let it go
If you never try you‘ll never know

Just what you‘re worth

Lights will guide you home...

Tears stream down your face
When you lose something you cannot replace

Tears stream down your face
And I (2x)

Lights will guide you home...

BABY CAN I HOLD YOU   
Sorry

Is all that you can‘t say
Years gone by and still

Words don‘t come easily
Like sorry like sorry

Forgive me
Is all that you can‘t say
Years gone by and still

Words don‘t come easily
Like forgive me forgive me

But you can say baby
Baby can I hold you tonight

Maybe if I told you the right words
At the right time you‘d be mine

I love you
Is all that you can‘t say
Years gone by and still

Words don‘t come easily
Like I love you I love you

But you can say baby...

SONG 2   
I got my head checked

By a jumbo jet
It wasn‘t easy
But nothing is 

No

Woo-hoo
When I feel heavy-metal

And I‘m pins and I‘m needles
Well, I lie and I‘m easy

All the time but I am never sure
Why I need you

Pleased to meet you

I got my head down
When I was young
It‘s not my problem
It‘s not my problem

Woo-hoo...

Yeah (6x)
Oh yeah

ANOTHER BRICK IN THE WALL   
We don‘t need no education 

We don‘t need no thought control
No dark sarcasm in the classroom

Teacher leave them kids alone

Hey! Teacher! Leave them kids alone
All in all it‘s just another brick in the wall

All in all you‘re just another brick in the wall

We don‘t need no education...

Hey! Teacher! Leave those kids alone
All in all you‘re just another brick in the wall
All in all you‘re just another brick in the wall

HIGHWAY TO HELL   
Living easy, living free

Season ticket on a one-way ride
Asking nothing, leave me be
Taking everything in my stride

Don‘t need reason, don‘t need rhyme
Ain‘t nothing I would rather do

Going down, party time
My friends are gonna be there too

I‘m on the highway to hell
Highway to hell

I‘m on the highway to hell
Highway to hell

No stop signs, speed limit
Nobody‘s gonna slow me down

Like a wheel, gonna spin it
Nobody‘s gonna mess me around

Hey Satan, paid my dues
Playing in a rocking band

Hey mama, look at me
I‘m on my way to the promised land

I‘m on the highway to hell...

JINGLE BELL ROCK
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock

Jingle bells swing and jingle bells ring
Snowing and blowing up bushels of fun

Now the jingle hop has begun
Jingle bell, jingle bell, jingle bell rock
Jingle bells chime in jingle bell time

Dancing and prancing in Jingle Bell Square
In the frosty air.

What a bright time, it‘s the right time
To rock the night away

Jingle bell time is a swell time
To go gliding in a one-horse sleigh

Giddy-up jingle horse, pick up your feet
Jingle around the clock

Mix and a-mingle in the jingling feet
That‘s the jingle bell rock

OVER THE RAINBOW 
Uh …..

Somewhere over the rainbow
Way up high

And the dreams that you dreamed of
Once in a lullaby

Somewhere over the rainbow
Blue birds fly

And the dreams that you dreamed of
Dreams really do come true ooh oh

Someday I‘ll wish upon a star
Wake up where the clouds are far behind me

Where trouble melts like lemon drops
High above the chimney top
That‘s where you‘ll find me

Oh, somewhere over the rainbow 
bluebirds fly

And the dream that you dare to,
Oh why, oh why can‘t I?

Someday I‘ll wish upon ...

Oh, somewhere over the rainbow  
way up high

And the dream that you dare to,
Oh why, oh why can‘t I?

Uh….


