IF
If a picture paints a thousand words,

Then why can't I paint you,

The words will never show,

The you I've come to know,

If a face could launch a thousand ships,

Then where am I to go,

There's no one home but you,

You're all that’s left me too,

And when my love for life is running dry,

You come and pour yourself on me.
If a man could be two places at one time,

I'd be with you,

Tomorrow and today,

Beside you all the way.

If the world should stop revolving,

Spinning slowly down to die,

I'd spend the end with you,

And when the world was through,

Then one by one, the stars would all go out,

Then you and I, would simply fly away.

MAKE IT WITH YOU (Intro: 4 measures)
Hey, have you ever tried,
Really reaching out for the other side,
I may be climbing on rainbows but baby here goes.

Dreams, they're for those who sleep,

Life is for us to keep,
And if you're wondering what this all is leading to

I want to make it with you

I really think that we can make it girl. 
No, you don't know me well,
And every little thing only time will tell,
If you believe the things that I do and we'll see it through.

Life can be short or long, 

Love can be right or wrong,
And if I choose the one I'd like to help me through

I'd like to make it with you

I really think that we can make it girl. 
Interlude:
Baby you know that,
Dreams, they’re for those who sleep,
Life is for us to keep,
And if I chose the one I'd like to help me through

I'd like to make it with you

I really think that we can make it girl.

AUBREY

And Aubrey was her name,

A not so very ordinary girl or name

But who's to blame

For a love that wouldn't bloom

For the hearts that never played in tune

Like a lovely melody that everyone can sing

Take away the words that rhyme it doesn't mean a thing

And Aubrey was her name,
We tripped the light and danced together to the moon

But where was June

No it never came around 

If it did it never made a sound

Maybe I was absent or was listening to fast

Catching all the words but then the meaning going past

But God I miss the girl 

And I'd go a thousand times around the world

Just to be, closer to her than to me

And Aubrey was her name

I never new her but I loved her just the same

I loved her name

Wish that I had found a way

And the reasons that would make her stay

I have learned to lead a life apart from all the rest

If I can't have the one I want I'll do the without the best

And how I miss the girl 

And I'd go a million times around the world

Just to say, she had been mine for a day

I'LL HAVE TO SAY I LOVE YOU IN A SONG
Well, I know it's kind of late,

I hope I didn't wake you
But what I got to say can't wait,

I know you'd understand

Every time I tried to tell you,

The words just came out wrong,
So I'll have to say I love you in a song.            
Yeah, I know it's kind of strange,

But every time I'm near you
I just run out of things to say,

I know you'd understand

Every time I tried to tell you,

The words just came out wrong,
So I'll have to say I love you in a song.         

Every time the time was right,

All the words just came out wrong,
So I'll have to say I love you in a song.

Yeah, I know it’s kind of late,
I hope I didn't wake you, 

But there's something that I just got to say,

I know you'd understand.

Every time I tried to tell you,

The words just came out wrong,

So I'll have to say I love you in a song.

TIME IN A BOTTLE

If I could save time in a bottle,

The first thing that I'd like to do,
Is to save every day 'till eternity passes away,

Just to spend them with you.

If I could make days last forever,

If words could make wishes come true,

I'd save every day like a treasure and then
Again I would spend them with you.

But there never seems to be enough time

To do the tings you want to do once you find them

I've looked around enough to know

That you're the one I want to go through time with.

If I had a box just for wishes,

And dreams that had never come true,

The box would be empty except for the memory of

How they were answered by you.

But there never seems to be enough time

To do the tings you want to do once you find them

I've looked around enough to know

That you're the one I want to go through time with.

MASSACHUSETTS (Intro: 4 measures)

Feel I'm going back to Massachusetts

Something's telling me I must go home

And the lights all went out in Massachusetts

The day I left her standing on her own

Try to hitch a ride to San Francisco

Gotta do the things I wanna do

And the lights all went out in Massachusetts

They brought me back to see my way with you

Talk about the life in Massachusetts

Speak about the people I have seen

And the lights all went out in Massachusetts

And Massachusetts is one place I have seen

(I will remember Massachusetts)

WORDS (Intro: 4 measures)
Smile an everlasting smile

A smile can bring you near to me

Don't ever let me find you gone

'Cause that would bring a tear to me

This world has lost its glory

Let's start a brand new story now, my love

Right now there'll be no other time

And I can show you how, my love

Talk in everlasting words

And dedicate them all to me

And I will give you all my life

I'm there if you should call to me

You think that I don't even mean

A single word I say

It's only words and words are all I have

To take your heart away

da-da...

You think that I don't even mean

A single word I say

It's only words and words are all I have

To take your heart away

It's only words and words are all I have

To take your heart away

HOW CAN I TELL HER (Intro: 4 measures)
She knows when I'm lonesome, she cries when I'm sad.

She's up in the good times, she's down in the bad.

And whenever I'm discouraged, she knows just what to do.

But girl, she doesn't know about you.

I can tell her my troubles, she makes them all seem right.

I can make up excuses, not to hold her at night.

We can talk of tomorrow, I'll tell her things I want to do.

But girl, how can I tell her about you?

How can I tell her about you?

Girl, please tell me what to do.

Everything seems right, whenever I'm with you.

So girl, won't you tell me, how to tell her about you.
Ah…
How can I tell her I don't miss her, whenever I'm away?

How can I say it's you I think of, every single night and day?

But when is it easy, telling someone we're through?

Ah girl, help me tell her about you.

How can I tell her about you?

Girl, please tell me what to do.

Everything seems right, whenever I'm with you.

So girl, won't you tell me, how to tell her about you.
Ah…
Ah… Ah…

TAKE ME HOME COUNTRY ROADS (Intro: 4 measures)
Almost heaven, West Virginia

Blue Ridge Mountain, Shenandoah River

Life is old there, older than the trees

Younger than the mountains

Growing like a breeze

Country roads take me home

To the place I belong

West Virginia, Mountain Mama

Take me home country roads

All my memories gather 'round her

Miners Lady, stranger to blue water

Dark and dusky painted on the sky

Misty taste of moonshine

Teardrop in my eye

Country roads take me home

To the place I belong

West Virginia, Mountain Mama

Take me home country roads

I hear the voice in the morning

When she calls me

The radio reminds me of my home far away

And driving down the road I get a feeling

That I should have been home yesterday, yesterday...

Chorus x 2

Take me home, Country Roads,

Take me home, Country Roads.

TIE A YELLOW RIBBON ON THE OLD OAK TREE
(Intro: 8 measures)
I'm coming home, I've done my time.

Now I've got to know what is and isn't mine.

If you received my letter, telling you I'd soon be free,

Then you'll know just what to do, if you still want me..

If you still want me…
Tie a yellow ribbon 'round the old Oak tree,

It's been three long years, do you still want me?

If I don't see a ribbon round the old Oak tree,

I'll stay on the bus, forget about us,

Put the blame on me…
If I don't see a yellow ribbon round the old Oak tree
Bus driver, please, look for me.

Cause I couldn't bear to see what I might see.

I'm really still in prison, and my love she holds the key.

A simple yellow ribbon's what I need to set me free…
I wrote and told her please...

Tie a yellow ribbon 'round the old Oak tree,

It's been three long years, do you still want me?

If I don't see a ribbon round the old Oak tree,

I'll stay on the bus, forget about us,

Put the blame on me…
If I don't see a yellow ribbon round the old Oak tree
Now the whole damn bus is cheering,

And I can't believe I see…
A hundred yellow ribbons round the old Oak tree!

FEELINGS (Intro: 2 measures)
Feelings, nothing more than feelings,

Trying to forget my feelings of love
Teardrops, falling down on my face,
Trying to forget my feelings of love
Feeling, for all my life I feel it,

I wish I'd never met you girl, 

You'll never come again
Feelings, wo wo wo feelings,

wo wo wo feel you again in my arms.
Feelings, feelings like I've never lost you,
And feelings I'll never have you, again in my heart. 

Feeling, for all my life I feel it,
I wish I'd never met you girl, 

You'll never come again. 

Feelings, wo wo wo feelings,

wo wo wo feel you again in my arms.

Feelings, wo wo wo feelings,

wo wo wo feel you again in my arms.

SOUND OF SILENCE (Intro: 2 measures)
Hello darkness, my old friend,
I've come to talk with you again,

Because a vision softly creeping,

Left it's seeds while I was sleeping,

And the vision that was planted in my brain

Still remains, Within the sound of silence.

In restless dreams I walked alone,
Narrow streets of cobblestone,

'neath the halo of a street lamp,

I turned my collar to the cold and damp,
When my eyes were stabbed by the flash of a neon light

That split the night, And touched the sound of silence.

And in the naked light I saw,
Ten thousand people, maybe more.

People talking without speaking,

People hearing without listening,

People writing songs that voices never share

And no one dare, Disturb the sound of silence.

Fools said I, you do not know,
Silence like a cancer grows.

Hear my words that I might teach you,

Take my arms that I might reach you.

But my words like silent raindrops fell,

And echoed, In the wells of silence

And the people bowed and prayed,
To the neon God they made.

And the sign flashed out it's warning,

In the words that it was forming.

And the sign said, the words of the prophets

Are written on the subway walls
And tenement halls. And whisper'd, in the sounds of silence.

GOODBYE YELLOW BRICK ROAD (Intro: 4 measures)
When are you gonna come down

When are you going to land

I should have stayed on the farm,

Should have listened to my old man

You know you can't hold me forever

I didn't sign up with you

I'm not a present for your friends to open

This boy's too young to be singing the
Blues... Ah...... Ah....

So Goodbye yellow brick road

Where the dogs of society howl

You can't plant me in your penthouse

I'm going back to my plow

Back to the howling old owl in the woods

Hunting the horny black toad

Oh I've finally decided my future lies

Beyond the yellow brick 

Road... Ah..... Ah......

What do you think you'll do then?

I bet to shoot down your plane

It'll take you a couple of vodka and tonics

To set you on your feet again

Maybe you'll get a replacement

There's plenty like me to be found

Mongrels who ain't got a penny

Sniffing for tidbits like you on the 

Ground... Ah.... Ah....

Repeat middle 1/3

CROCODILE ROCK (Intro: 8 measures)
I remember when rock was young,

Me and Susie had so much fun

Holding hands and skimming stones

Had an old gold Chevy and a place of my own

But the biggest kick I ever got

Was doing a thing called the Crocodile Rock

While the other kids were rocking 'round the clock

We were hopping and bopping to the Crocodile Rock, Well
Crocodile Rocking is something shocking

When your feet just can't keep still

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will.

Oh, Lawdy mamma those Friday nights

When Susie wore her dresses tight

And the Crocodile Rocking was out of sight… La…
But the years went by and rock just died,

Susie went and left us for some foreign guy,

Long nights crying by the record machine,
Dreaming of my Chevy and my old blue jeans

But they'll never kill the thrills we've got

Burning up to the Crocodile Rock,

Learning fast till the weeks went past,

We really thought the Crocodile Rock would last, Well
Crocodile Rocking is something shocking

When your feet just can't keep still

I never knew me a better time and I guess I never will.

Oh, Lawdy mamma those Friday nights

When Susie wore her dresses tight

And the Crocodile Rocking was out of sight… La…

Repeat 1st half

La…

La…
AND I LOVE YOU SO (Intro: 2 measures)
And I love you so

The people ask me how

How I've lived 'til now

I tell them I don't know

I guess they understand

How lonely life has been

But life began again

The day you took my hand

And yes I know, how lonely life can be

The shadows follow me 

And the night won't set me free

But I don't let the evening get me down

Now that you're around me

And you love me too

Your thoughts are just for me

You set my spirit free

I'm happy that you do

The book of life is brief

And once a page is read

All but life is dead

That is my belief

And yes I know, how lonely life can be

The shadows follow me 

And the night won't set me free

But I don't let the evening get me down

Now that you're around me
MY WAY (Intro: 4 measures)
And now the end is near
And so I face the final curtain

My friend I'll say it clear
I'll state my case, of which I'm certain

I've lived a life that's full
I traveled each and every highway

And more, much more than this, I did it my way

Regrets I've had a few
But then again too few to mention

I did what I had to do
And saw it through without exemption

I planned each charted course
Each careful step along the byway

And more, much more than this, I did it my way

Yes there were times I'm sure you knew

When I bit off more than I could chew

But through it all when there was doubt

I ate it up and spit it out, I faced it all

And I stood tall and did it my way

I've loved, I've laughed and cried

I've had my fill, my share of losing

And now as tears subside

I find it all so amusing

To think I did all that

And may I say not in a shy way

Oh no, oh no, not me, I did it my way

For what is a man what has he got

If not himself then he has not

To say the things he truly feels

And not the words of one who kneels

The record shows I took the blows, and did it my way

