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1. Mamma Mia
ABBA

| been cheated by you since you know when
So | made up my mind, it must come to an end
Look at me now, will | ever learn?

| don't know how but | suddenly lose control
There's a fire within my soul

Just one look and | can hear a bell ring

One more look and | forget everything
Mamma mia, here | go again

My my, how can | resist you?

Mamma mia, does it show again

My my, just how much I've missed you?
Yes, I've been brokenhearted

Blue since the day we parted

Why, why did | ever let you go?

Mamma mia, now | really know

My my, | could never let you go

I've been angry and sad about things that you do
| can't count all the times that I've told you "we're through"
And when you go, when you slam the door

| think you know that you won't be away too long
You know that I'm not that strong

Just one look and | can hear a bell ring

One more look and | forget everything

Mamma mia, here | go again

My my, how can | resist you?

Mamma mia, does it show again

My my, just how much I've missed you?

Yes, I've been brokenhearted

Blue since the day we parted

Why, why did | ever let you go?

Mamma mia, even if | say
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"Bye bye, leave me now or never"
Mamma mia, it's a game we play
"Bye bye" doesn't mean forever
Mamma mia, here | go again

My my, how can | resist you?
Mamma mia, does it show again
My my, just how much I've missed you?
Yes, I've been brokenhearted
Blue since the day we parted
Why, why did | ever let you go?
Mamma mia, now | really know
My my, | could never let you go
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2. Billie Jean

Michael Jackson

She was more like a beauty queen from a movie scene

| said don't mind, but what do you mean, | am the one

Who will dance on the floor in the round

She said | am the one, who will dance on the floor in the round
She told me her name was Billie Jean, as she caused a scene
Then every head turned with eyes that dreamed of being the one
Who will dance on the floor in the round

People always told me be careful of what you do

And don't go around breaking young girls' hearts

And mother always told me be careful of who you love

And be careful of what you do 'cause the lie becomes the truth
Billie Jean is not my lover

She's just a girl who claims that | am the one

But the kid is not my son

She says | am the one, but the kid is not my son

For forty days and forty nights

The law was on her side

But who can stand when she's in demand

Her schemes and plans

'‘Cause we danced on the floor in the round

So take my strong advice, just remember to always think twice
(Don't think twice, don't think twice)

She told my baby we'd danced till three, then she looked at me
Then showed a photo my baby cried his eyes were like mine (oh,
no!)

'‘Cause we danced on the floor in the round, baby

People always told me be careful of what you do

And don't go around breaking young girls' hearts

She came and stood right by me

Just the smell of sweet perfume

This happened much too soon

She called me to her room
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Billie Jean is not my lover

She's just a girl who claims that | am the one
But the kid is not my son

Billie Jean is not my lover

She's just a girl who claims that | am the one
But the kid is not my son

She says | am the one, but the kid is not my son
She says | am the one, but the kid is not my son
Billie Jean is not my lover

She's just a girl who claims that | am the one
But the kid is not my son

She says | am the one, but the kid is not my son
She says | am the one,

(You know what you did, (she says he is my son)breaking my
heart babe)

She says | am the one

Billie Jean is not my lover

Billie Jean is not my lover

Billie Jean is not my lover

Billie Jean is not my lover (don't Billie Jean)
Billie Jean is not my lover

Billie Jean is not my lover
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3. Het regent zonnestralen
Acda en De Munnik

Op een terras ergens in Frankrijk in de zon

Zit een man die het tot gisteren nooit won

Maar zijn auto vioog hier vlakbij uit de bocht

Zonder hem, zonder Herman

Want die had hem net verkocht

Herman in de zon op een terras

Leest in 't AD dat 'ie niet meer in leven was

Z'n auto was volledig afgebrand

En de man die hem gekocht had

Stond onder zijn naam in de krant

Oh, oh, oh, even rustig ademhalen

Oh, oh, oh, lijkt of het regent als altijd

Maar het regent en het regent zonnestralen

Een week geleden, in een park in Amsterdam

Had hij zijn leven overzien en schrok zich lam

Hij was een man wiens leven nu al was bepaald

En van al zijn jongensdromen

Was alleen het oud worden gehaald

Oh, oh, oh, even rustig ademhalen

Oh, oh, oh, lijkt of het regent als altijd

Maar het regent en het regent zonnestralen

Op een bankje in het park kwam het besluit

Noem het dapper, noem het vluchten maar ik knijp er tussenuit
Nu een week geleden en hier zat 'ie dan maar weer
Met meer vrijheid dan hem lief was, en nou wist hij het niet meer
Herman leest wel honderd keer de krant

't staat er echt, pagina achttien, zwart omrand

Hield 'ie vroeger al zijn meningen en al zijn dromen stil
Nu was 'ie niets, niet, niemand, nergens meer

Kan dus gaan waar 'ie maar wil
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Herman rekent af en staat dan op

Hij heeft eindelijk de wind weer in z'n kop
Ik heb een tweede kans gekregen

En da's meer dan ik verdien

Maar als dit het is, is dit het

Als dit het is, is dit het

Als dit het is, is dit het

En we zullen het wel zien

Oh, oh, oh, even rustig ademhalen

Oh, oh, oh, lijkt of het regent als altijd

Maar het regent en het regent zonnestralen
Oh, oh, oh, even rustig ademhalen

Oh, oh, oh, lijkt of het regent als altijd

Maar het regent en het regent zonnestralen
en het regent zonnestralen
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4. Hound Dog

Elvis Presley

You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time

You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time

Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit
And you ain't no friend of mine

When they said you was high classed
Well, that was just a lie

Yeah, they said you was high classed
Well, that was just a lie

Yeah, you ain't never caught a rabbit
And you ain't no friend of mine

You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time

You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time

Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit
And you ain't no friend of mine

When they said you was high classed
Well, that was just a lie

Yeah, they said you was high classed
Well, that was just a lie

Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit
And you ain't no friend of mine

When they said you was high classed
Well, that was just a lie

You know, they said you was high classed
Well, that was just a lie

Yeah, you ain't never caught a rabbit
And you ain't no friend of mine

You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time
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You ain't nothin' but a hound dog
Cryin' all the time

Well, you ain't never caught a rabbit
You ain't no friend of mine
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5. Blame it on the boogie
The Jackson 5

My baby's always dancin'

And it wouldn't be a bad thing

But | don't get no lovin'

And that's no lie

We spent the night in Frisco

At every kind of disco

From that night | kissed our love goodbye
Don't blame it on the sunshine

Don't blame it on the moonlight

Don't blame it on good times

Blame it on the boogie - refrein 2 keer zingen
That nasty boogie bugs me

But somehow it has drugged me
Spellbound rhythm gets me on my feet
I've changed my life completely

I've seen the lightening leave me

My baby just can't take her eyes off me
Don't blame it on the sunshine

Don't blame it on the moonlight

Don't blame it on good times

Blame it on the boogie - refrein 2 keer zingen
| just can't

| just can't

| just can't control my feet

| just can't

| just can't

| just can't control my feet

Don't blame it on the sunshine

Don't blame it on the moonlight

Don't blame it on good times

Blame it on the boogie - refrein 2 keer zingen
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This magic music grooves me

That dirty rhythm moves me

The devil's gotten to me through this dance
I'm full of funky fever

A fire burns inside me

Boogie's got me in a super trance

Don't blame it on the sunshine

Don't blame it on the moonlight

Don't blame it on good times

Blame it on the boogie = refrein 2 keer zingen
Sunshine

Moonlight

Good times

Boogie

Sunshine

Moonlight

Good times

Boogie

Don't you blame it

You just got to

You just want to

Yeah

Blame it on yourself

Ain't nobody's fault but yours and that boogie
Dancin' all night long

Yours and that boogie

Ain't nobody's fault but yours

Dancin' all night long
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6.9t05
Dolly Parton

Tumble out of bed

And stumble to the kitchen

Pour myself a cup of ambition

And yawn and stretch and try to come to life
Jump in the shower

And the blood starts pumpin'

Out on the streets, the traffic starts jumpin’
For folks like me on the job from 9to 5
Workin' 9 to 5

What a way to make a livin'

Barely gettin' by

It's all takin' and no givin’

They just use your mind

And they never give you credit

It's enough to drive you

Crazy if you let it

9to 5

For service and devotion

You would think that |

Would deserve a fat promotion

Want to move ahead

But the boss won't seem to let me

| swear sometimes that man is

Out to get me, hmmm

They let you dream

Just a watch 'em shatter

You're just a step on the boss man's ladder
But you got dreams he'll never take away
In the same boat with a lot of your friends
Waitin' for the day your ship'll come in
And the tide's gonna turn

And it's all gonna roll you away
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Workin' 9 to 5

What a way to make livin'

Barely gettin' by

It's all takin' and no givin'

They just use your mind

And you never get the credit

It's enough to drive you

Crazy if you let it

9to 5

Yeah, they got you were they want you
There's a better life

And you think about it, don't you?
It's a rich man's game

No matter what they call it

And you spend your life

Putting money in his wallet

9to 5

Oh, what a way to make a livin'
Barely gettin' by

It's all takin' and no givin'

They just use your mind

And they never give you credit
It's enough to drive you

Crazy if you let it

9to 5

Yeah, they got you where they want you
There's a better life

And you dream about it, don't you?
It's a rich man's game

No matter what they call it

And you spend your life

Putting money in his wallet

9to 5



Teksten Koor Geen Gehoor Leeuwarden, deel 1

7. Someone Like You
Adele

| heard that you're settled down

That you found a girl and you're married now

| heard that your dreams came true

Guess she gave you things, | didn't give to you

Old friend, why are you so shy?

Ain't like you to hold back or hide from the light

| hate to turn up out of the blue, uninvited

But | couldn't stay away, | couldn't fight it

| had hoped you'd see my face

And that you'd be reminded that for me, it isn't over
Never mind, I'll find someone like you

| wish nothing but the best for you, too

"Don't forget me, " | beg

| remember you said

"Sometimes it lasts in love, but sometimes it hurts instead"
"Sometimes it lasts in love, but sometimes it hurts instead"
You know how the time flies

Only yesterday was the time of our lives

We were born and raised in a summer haze

Bound by the surprise of our glory days

| hate to turn up out of the blue, uninvited

But | couldn't stay away, | couldn't fight it

| had hoped you'd see my face

And that you'd be reminded that for me, it isn't over
Never mind, I'll find someone like you

| wish nothing but the best for you, too

"Don't forget me, " | begged

| remember you said

"Sometimes it lasts in love, but sometimes it hurts instead"
Nothing compares, no worries or cares

Regrets and mistakes, they're memories made

Who would have known how bittersweet this would taste?
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Never mind, I'll find someone like you

| wish nothing but the best for you

"Don't forget me, " | beg

| remember you said

"Sometimes it lasts in love, but sometimes it hurts instead"
Never mind, I'll find someone like you

| wish nothing but the best for you, too

"Don't forget me, " | begged

| remember you said

"Sometimes it lasts in love, but sometimes it hurts instead"
"Sometimes it lasts in love, but sometimes it hurts instead”
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8. Jolene
Dolly Parton

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

I'm begging of you please don't take my man
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

Please don't take him just because you can
Your beauty is beyond compare

With flaming locks of auburn hair

With ivory skin and eyes of emerald green
Your smile is like a breath of spring

Your voice is soft like summer rain

And | cannot compete with you

Jolene

He talks about you in his sleep

And there's nothing | can do to keep

From crying when he calls your name
Jolene

And | can easily understand

How you could easily take my man

But you don't know what he means to me
Jolene

Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

I'm begging of you please don't take my man
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

Please don't take him just because you can
You could have your choice of men

But | could never love again

He's the only one for me

Jolene

| had to have this talk with you

My happiness depends on you
And whatever you decide to do
Jolene
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Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

I'm begging of you please don't take my man
Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

Please don't take him even though you can
Jolene, Jolene
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9. 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, | 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, ooh

Didn’t mean to make you cry

If I'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, ooh (anyway the wind blows)

| don’t want to die

| sometimes wish I'd never been born at all

| see a little silhouetto of a man

Scaramouch, scaramouch will you do the fandango
Thunderbolt and lightning very very frightening me
Gallileo, Gallileo

Gallileo, Gallileo

Gallileo Figaro, magnifico
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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 (never)

Never, never, never, never, never let me go

No, no, no, no, no, no, no

Oh 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 stop 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
Ooh yeah, ooh yeah

Nothing really matters

Anyone can see

Nothing really matters nothing really matters to me
Anyway the wind blows
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10. You’'re te one that | wan't
John Travolta and Olivia Newton-John

| got chills, they're multiplying

And I'm losing control

'‘Cause the power you're supplying
It's electrifying!

You better shape up, 'cause | need a man
And my heart is set on you

You better shape up, you better understand
To my heart, | must be true

Nothing left, nothing left for me to do

You're the one that | want (you are the one | want)
0O0-00-00, honey

The one that | want (you are the one | want)
0O0-00-00, honey

The one that | want (you are the one | want)
00-00-00, the one | need (one | need)

Oh, yes, indeed (yes indeed)

If you're filled with affection
You're too shy to convey
Meditate in my direction
Feel your way

| better shape up, cause you need a man
| need a man who can keep me satisfied
| better shape up if I'm gonna prove

You better prove that my faith is justified

Are you sure?

Yes, I'm sure down deep inside
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You're the one that | want (you are the one | want)
0O0-00-00, honey

The one that | want (you are the one | want)
00-00-00, honey

The one that | want (you are the one | want)
00-00-00, the one | need (one | need)

Oh, yes, indeed (yes indeed)

You're the one that | want (you are the one | want)
00-00-00, honey

The one that | want (you are the one | want)
00-00-00, honey

The one that | want (you are the one | want)
00-00-00, the one | need (one | need)

Oh, yes, indeed (yes indeed)

You're the one that | want (you are the one | want)
00-00-00, honey

The one that | want (you are the one | want)
00-00-00, honey

The one that | want (you are the one | want)
00-00-00, the one | need (one | need)

Oh, yes, indeed (yes indeed)
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11. Walking on Sunshine

Katrina & the Waves

| used to think maybe you loved me now, baby, I'm sure
And | just can't wait 'til the day when you knock on my door
Now every time | go for the mailbox, gotta hold myself down
'‘Cause | just can't wait 'til you write me you're coming around
Now I'm walking on sunshine, whoa

I'm walking on sunshine, whoa

I'm walking on sunshine, whoa

And don't it feel good

Hey, all right now

And don't it feel good

Hey, yeah

| used to think maybe you loved me, now | know that it's true
And | don't wanna spend my whole life just a-waiting for you
Now | don't want you back for the weekend

Not back for a day, no, no, no

| said, baby, | just want you back

And | want you to stay

Oh, yeah

Now I'm walking on sunshine, whoa

I'm walking on sunshine, whoa

I'm walking on sunshine, whoa

And don't it feel good

Hey, all right now

And don't it feel good

Yeah, oh yeah

And don't it feel good

Walking on sunshine

Walking on sunshine
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| feel alive, | feel the love, | feel the love that's really real
| feel alive, | feel the love, | feel the love that's really real
I'm on sunshine, baby, oh

Oh yeah, I'm on sunshine, baby, oh

I'm walking on sunshine, whoa

I'm walking on sunshine, whoa

I'm walking on sunshine, whoa

And don't it feel good

Hey, all right now

And don't it feel good

I'll say it, I'll say it, I'll say it again now

And don't it feel good

Hey, yeah

And don't it feel good

Now don't it, don't it, don't it, don't it, don't it, don't it feel good
I'll say it, I'll say it, I'll say it again now

And don't it feel good

Don't it, don't it, don't it, don't it, don't it and don't it feel good
Now tell me, tell me, tell me again now

And don't it feel good

Oh yeah, now

And don't it feel good

Oh, don't it feel good, don't it feel good

Now don't it feel good

Oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah, yeah, yeah

Oh yeah, oh yeah, oh yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Oh yeah, yeah, oh yeah, yeah
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12. Fire

The Pointer Sisters

I'm ridin' in your car

You turn on the radio

You're pullin' me close

| just say no

| say | don't like it

But you know I'm a liar

'Cause when we kiss, ooh

Fire

Late at night

You're takin' me home

You say you want to stay

| say | want to be alone

| say | don't love you

But you know I'm a liar

'Cause when we kiss, ooh

Fire

You had a hold on me right from the start
A grip so tight | couldn't tear it apart
My nerves all jumpin’, actin' like a fool
Well, your kisses they burn, but my heart stays cool
Well, Romeo and Juliet

Samson and Delilah

Baby you can bet

A love they couldn't deny

My words say split

But my words they lie

'Cause when we kiss, ooh

Fire

Ooh fire

Hot kisses like fire

Burn me up with fire

| like what you're doin' now,
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Fire

Touchin' me with fire

Touchin' me, burnin me with fire
Take me home

Fire

Kisses like fire
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13. Don't Stop Me Now

Queen

Tonight, I'm gonna have myself a real good time

| feel alive and the world I'll turn it inside out, yeah
And floating around in ecstasy

So don't stop me now don't stop me

'‘Cause I'm having a good time, having a good time
I'm a shooting star, leaping through the sky

Like a tiger defying the laws of gravity

I'm a racing car, passing by like Lady Godiva

I'm gonna go, go, go

There's no stopping me

I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah

Two hundred degrees

That's why they call me Mister Fahrenheit

I'm traveling at the speed of light

| wanna make a supersonic man out of you

Don't stop me now, I'm having such a good time
I'm having a ball

Don't stop me now

If you wanna have a good time, just give me a call
Don't stop me now (‘cause I'm having a good time)
Don't stop me now (yes, I'm havin' a good time)

| don't want to stop at all

Yeah, I'm a rocket ship on my way to Mars

On a collision course

| am a satellite, I'm out of control

| am a sex machine, ready to reload

Like an atom bomb about to

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh explode

I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah

Two hundred degrees

That's why they call me Mister Fahrenheit
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I'm traveling at the speed of light

| wanna make a supersonic woman of you
Don't stop me, don't stop me

Don't stop me, hey, hey, hey

Don't stop me, don't stop me

Ooh ooh ooh, | like it

Don't stop me, don't stop me

Have a good time, good time

Don't stop me, don't stop me, ah

Oh yeah

Alright

Oh, I'm burnin' through the sky, yeah

Two hundred degrees

That's why they call me Mister Fahrenheit

I'm traveling at the speed of light

| wanna make a supersonic man out of you
Don't stop me now, I'm having such a good time
I'm having a ball

Don't stop me now

If you wanna have a good time (wooh)

Just give me a call (alright)

Don't stop me now (‘cause I'm having a good time, yeah yeah)
Don't stop me now (yes, I'm havin' a good time)
| don't want to stop at all

La da da da daah, da da da haa

Ha da da ha ha haaa

Ha da daa ha da da aaa

Ooh ooh ooh
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14. Take Me Home Country Roads

John Denver

Almost heaven, West Virginia

Blue Ridge Mountains, Shenandoah River

Life is old there, older than the trees

Younger than the mountains, growin' like a breeze
Country roads, take me home

To the place | belong

West Virginia, mountain mama

Take me home, country roads

All my memories gather 'round her

Miner's lady, stranger to blue water

Dark and dusty, painted on the sky

Misty taste of moonshine, teardrop in my eye
Country roads, take me home

To the place | belong

West Virginia, mountain mama

Take me home, country roads

| hear her voice in the mornin' hour, she calls me
The radio reminds me of my home far away
Drivin' down the road, | get a feelin'

That | should've been home yesterday, yesterday
{{ Country roads, take me home

To the place | belong

West Virginia, mountain mama

Take me home, country roads }} 2x

Take me home, down country roads

Take me home, down country roads
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15. Isn’t she lovely
Stevie wonder

Isn't she lovely

Isn't she wonderful

Isn't she precious

Less than one minute old

| never thought through love we'd be
Making one as lovely as she
But isn't she lovely made from love

Isn't she pretty

Truly the angel's best

Boy, I'm so happy

We have been heaven blessed

| can't believe what God has done
Through us he's given life to one
But isn't she lovely made from love

Isn't she lovely

Life and love are the same
Life is Aisha

The meaning of her name

Londie, it could have not been done
Without you who conceived the one
That's so very lovely made from love
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16. Last Christmas
Wham!

Last Christmas, | gave you my heart
But the very next day you gave it away
This year, to save me from tears

I'll give it to someone special

Last Christmas, | gave you my heart
But the very next day you gave it away
This year, to save me from tears

I'll give it to someone special

Once bitten and twice shy

| keep my distance

But you still catch my eye

Tell me, baby

Do you recognize me?

Well, it's been a year

It doesn't surprise me

(Merry Christmas!) | wrapped it up and sent it
With a note saying, "l love you, " | meant it
Now, | know what a fool I've been

But if you kissed me now

| know you'd fool me again

Last Christmas, | gave you my heart
But the very next day you gave it away
This year, to save me from tears

I'll give it to someone special

Last Christmas, | gave you my heart
But the very next day you gave it away
This year, to save me from tears

I'll give it to someone special

A crowded room, friends with tired eyes
I'm hiding from you, and your soul of ice
My god, | thought you were someone to rely on
Me? | guess | was a shoulder to cry on
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A face on a lover with a fire in his heart

A man under cover but you tore me apart
Now, I've found a real love you'll never fool me again
Last Christmas, | gave you my heart

But the very next day you gave it away
This year, to save me from tears

I'll give it to someone special

Last Christmas, | gave you my heart

But the very next day you gave it away
This year, to save me from tears

I'll give it to someone special

A face on a lover with a fire in his heart

A man under cover but you tore him apart
Maybe next year I'll give it to someone

I'll give it to someone special
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17. All | Want for Christmas Is You
Mariah Carey

| don't want a lot for Christmas
There is just one thing | need

| don't care about the presents
Underneath the Christmas tree

| just want you for my own

More than you could ever know
Make my wish come true oh

All | want for Christmas is you

| don't want a lot for Christmas
There is just one thing | need, and |
Don't care about the presents
Underneath the Christmas tree

| don't need to hang my stocking
There upon the fireplace

Santa Claus won't make me happy
With a toy on Christmas day

| just want you for my own

More than you could ever know
Make my wish come true

All | want for Christmas is you

| won't ask for much this Christmas
| won't even wish for snow, and |

| just wanna keep on waiting
Underneath the mistletoe

| won't make a list and send it

To the North Pole for Saint Nick

| won't even stay awake

To hear those magic reindeer click
'Cause | just want you here tonight
Holding on to me so tight

What more can | do

Oh, Baby all | want for Christmas is you
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All the lights are shining

So brightly everywhere

And the sound of children's
Laughter fills the air

And everyone is singing

| hear those sleigh bells ringing
Santa won't you bring me

The one | really need

Won't you please bring my baby to me quickly
| don't want a lot for Christmas

This is all I'm asking for

| just wanna see my baby

Standing right outside my door

| just want you for my own

More than you could ever know
Make my wish come true

Baby all | want for Christmas is you
All I want for Christmas is you, baby
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18. Happy Xmas (War Is Over)

John Lennon, Yoko Ono, ...

So this is Christmas

And what have you done
Another year over

And a new one just begun
And so this is Christmas

| hope you have fun

The near and the dear one
The old and the young

A very Merry Christmas
And a happy new year
Let's 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 world is so wrong
And so happy Christmas
For black and for white
For yellow and red one
Let's stop all the fight

A very Merry Christmas
And a happy new year
Let's hope it's a good one
Without any fear

And so this is Christmas
And what have we done
Another year over

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
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A very Merry Christmas

And a happy new year

Let's hope it's a good one

Without any fear

War is over, if you want it

War is over now

la, la, ah, ah

Happy Christmas

Happy Christmas (happy Christmas)
Happy Christmas (happy Christmas)
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19. | Want to Break Free

Queen

| want to break free

| want to break free

| want to break free from your lies

You're so self satisfied | don't need you

I've got to break free

God knows, God knows | want to break free
I've fallen in love

I've fallen in love for the first time

And this time | know it's for real

I've fallen in love, yeah

God knows, God knows I've fallen in love
It's strange but it's true, yeah

| can't get over the way you love me like you do
But | have to be sure

When | walk out that door

Oh, how | want to be free, baby

Oh, how | want to be free

Oh, how | want to break free

But life still goes on

| can't get used to living without, living without
Living without you by my side

| don't want to live alone, hey

God knows, got to make it on my own

So baby can't you see

I've got to break free

I've got to break free

| want to break free, yeah

| want, | want, | want, | want to break free
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20. Uptown girl
Billy Joel

Uptown girl

She's been living in her uptown world

| bet she's never had a backstreet guy

| bet her mama never told her why

I'm gonna try for an uptown girl

She's been living in her white bread world
As long as anyone with hot blood can

And now she's looking for a downtown man
That's what | am

And when she knows

What she wants from her time

And when she wakes up

And makes up her mind

She'll see I'm not so tough

Just because

I'm in love with an uptown girl

You know I've seen her in her uptown world
She's getting tired of her high class toys
And all her presents from her uptown boys
She's got a choice

Uptown girl

You know | can't afford to buy her pearls
But maybe someday when my ship comes in
She'll understand what kind of guy I've been
And then I'll win

And when she's walking
She's looking so fine
And when she's talking
She'll say that she's mine
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She'll say I'm not so tough

Just because

I'm in love

With an uptown girl

She's been living in her white bread world
As long as anyone with hot blood can
And now she's looking for a downtown man
That's what | am

Uptown girl

She's my uptown girl

You know I'm in love

With an uptown girl

My uptown girl

You know I'm in love

With an uptown girl

My uptown girl

You know I'm in love

With an uptown girl

My uptown girl

You know I'm in love

With an uptown girl
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21. Africa

Toto

| hear the drums echoing tonight

But she hears only whispers of some quiet conversation

She's coming in, 12:30 flight

The moonlit wings reflect the stars that guide me towards
salvation

| stopped an old man along the way

Hoping to find some old forgotten words or ancient melodies

He turned to me as if to say, "Hurry boy, it's waiting there for you"
It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do

| bless the rains down in Africa

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had (ooh, ooh)
The wild dogs cry out in the night

As they grow restless, longing for some solitary company

| know that | must do what's right

As sure as Kilimanjaro rises like Olympus above the Serengetsi

| seek to cure what's deep inside, frightened of this thing that I've
become

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do

| bless the rains down in Africa

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had (ooh, ooh)
Hurry boy, she's waiting there for you

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

(I bless the rain)

| bless the rains down in Africa (I bless the rain)

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa (ah, gonna take the time)

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had (ooh, ooh)
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22. Sexy als ik dans

Nielson

Oeh,

Yeah

Ah, yeah

Oe, Sexy als ik dans

Mm, mm

Aah

Weet je wat het is

Ik heb geen goede moves
Maar je zie je niet dat ik
Precies weet wat ik doe

En ze kan het niet laten, nee
Ze kan het niet laten, yeah, yeah
Weet je wat het is

Zij komt naar me toe

Ze vraagt me: ga je lekker
Wat ben je nou aan het doen
En ik kan het niet laten, nee
Ik kan het niet laten

Ik zeg weet je wat het is baby
Ik voel me sexy als ik dans
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Yeah

Oh, oh, oh

Sexy als ik dans

Eh, eh, eh,

Eh, eh, eh ,eh

Ik voel me sexy als ik dans
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Yeah,

Ik voel me sexy als ik dans
Eh, eh, eh

Eh, eh, eh, eh
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Oeh, Weet je wat het is

Ik heb ze al gehoord

Al die goede tips

Maar ze, maar ze werken nooit
En toch kan je het niet laten, nee
Je kan het niet laten

Ah, yeah

Ergens in haar blik

Zie ik dat er iets

lets veranderd is

En ik geloof m'n ogen niet

Ze kan het niet laten

Ze springt op de tafel

Daar gaat ze

Daar gaat ze

Ze kan het niet laten

Ze springt op de tafel

Daar gaat ze

Yeah

Ze zegt: weet je wat het is baby
Ik voel me sexy als ik dans

Oh, oh, oh, oh

Yeah

Oh, oh, oh

Sexy als ik dans

Eh, eh, eh

Eh, eh, eh, eh

Ik voel me sexy als ik dans

Oh, oh, oh, oh

Yeah

Ik voel me sexy als ik dans

Eh, eh, eh

Eh, eh, eh, eh

Als ik dans

Steek ik me hand op

Gaan m'n voeten zomaar de verkeerde kant op
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Als jij danst

Gooit jij je haar los

Swingen je heupen zo lekker dat het een gevaar wordt
Als ik dans

Steek ik me hand op

Gaan m'n voeten zomaar de verkeerde kant op

Als jij danst

Gooi jij je haar los

Swingen je heupen zo lekker dat het een gevaar wordt
Ik zeg weet je wat het is baby

Ik voel me sexy als ik dans

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Oh, oh, oh

Sexy als ik dans

Eh, eh, eh,

Eh, eh, eh, eh

Ik voel me sexy als ik dans

Oeh, ik voel me sexy als ik

Ik voel me sexy als ik dans

Eh, eh, eh,

Eh, eh, eh, eh

Ik voel me sexy als ik dans

Steek ik m'n hand op

Gaan m'n voeten zomaar de verkeerde kant op

Sexy als ik dans

Gooit jij je haar los

Swingen je heupen zo lekker dat het een gevaar wordt,
Sexy als ik dans

Steek ik me hand op

Gaan m'n voeten zomaar de verkeerde kant op

Sexy jij danst

Gooi jij je haar los,

Swingen je heupen zo lekker dat het een gevaar wordt,
Sexy als ik dans
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23. Rosanne
Nick & Simon

Rosanne, ik weet dat er heel veel mannen zijn

Elke keer weer een ander en mij doet het pijn

Want jou liefde waarmee jij mij soms verblijdt

Wil ik liever liever liever, liever voor altijd

Als ik dacht dat ik je had dan had jij je weer bedacht
Onvoorspelbaar en zo onverwacht

Ik keek maar toe hoe jij mij in verwarring bracht

Ik wil zekerheid dat ik bij jou ben vannacht

Oh oh oh

Rosanne ik weet dat er heel veel mannen zijn
Elke keer weer een ander en mij doet het pijn
Want jou liefde waarmee jij mij soms verblijdt
Wil ik liever liever liever, liever voor altijd

Jij kan je rust niet vinden jouw geest is veel te vrij
Jij bent morgen weer anders dan vandaag

Jij wilt je nog niet binden maar dat hoeft ook niet van mij
Ik wil gewoon die zoen het is al dat ik vraag
Oh oh oh

Rosanne ik weet dat er heel veel mannen zijn
Elke keer weer een ander en mij doet het pijn
Want jou liefde waarmee jij mij soms verblijdt
Wil ik liever liever liever, liever voor altijd
Weet wel dat ik hier op je wachten zal

Tot je eindelijk je rust vindt bij mij

Oh oh oh

Rosanne ik weet dat er heel veel mannen zijn
Elke keer weer een ander en mij doet het pijn
Want jou liefde waarmee jij mij soms verblijdt
Wil ik liever liever liever, liever voor altijd

Wil ik liever liever liever, liever voor altijd

Wil ik liever liever liever, liever voor altijd
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24. September

Earth, Wind & Fire

Do you remember

The 21st night of September?

Love was changin' the minds of pretenders
While chasin' the clouds away

Our hearts were ringin'

In the key that our souls were singin'

As we danced in the night, remember

How the stars stole the night away, oh, yeah
Hey, hey, hey

Ba-dee-ya, say, do you remember?
Ba-dee-ya, dancin' in September
Ba-dee-ya, never was a cloudy day
Ba-du-da, ba-du-da, ba-du-da, ba-du
Ba-du-da, ba-du, ba-du-da, ba-du
Ba-du-da, ba-du, ba-du-da

My thoughts are with you

Holdin' hands with your heart to see you
Only blue talk and love, remember

How we knew love was here to stay

Now December

Found the love that we shared in September
Only blue talk and love, remember

The true love we share today

Hey, hey, hey

Ba-dee-ya, say, do you remember?

Ba-dee-ya, dancin' in September

Ba-dee-ya, never was a cloudy day

There was a

Ba-dee-ya (dee-ya, dee-ya), say, do you remember?
Ba-dee-ya (dee-ya, dee-ya), dancin' in September
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Ba-dee-ya (dee-ya, dee-ya), golden dreams were shiny days

The bell was ringin', oh, oh
Our souls were singin'
Do you remember never a cloudy day? Yow

There was a

Ba-dee-ya (dee-ya, dee-ya), say, do you remember?
Ba-dee-ya (dee-ya, dee-ya), dancin' in September
Ba-dee-ya (dee-ya, dee-ya), never was a cloudy day
And we'll say

Ba-dee-ya (dee-ya, dee-ya), say, do you remember?
Ba-dee-ya (dee-ya, dee-ya), dancin' in September
Ba-dee-ya (dee ya, dee-ya), golden dreams were shiny days
Ba-dee-ya, dee-ya, dee-ya

Ba-dee-ya, dee-ya, dee-ya

Ba-dee-ya, dee-ya, dee-ya, dee-ya!

Ba-dee-ya, dee-ya, dee-ya

Ba-dee-ya, dee-ya, dee-ya

Ba-dee-ya, dee-ya, dee-ya, dee-ya!
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25. Zoutelande

BLOF

Niets is beter dan met jou de kou trotseren

Er zijn mensen die naar warme landen emigreren
Maar we hebben geen geld in onze koude handen
Dus we gaan maar naar je ouders in Zoutelande
In Zoutelande

En dan zitten we hier in het oude strandhuis

Wat je vertelt houdt me nuchter en warm

Boven m'n hoofd zie ik de grijze wolken

Ik ben blij dat je hier bent, blij dat je hier bent

Wij zitten hier in het gammele strandhuis

Maakte me toch al nooit uit waar we waren

We verzuipen onszelf in de drank van je vader

Ik ben blij dat je hier bent, blij dat je hier bent

Niets is mooier dan met jou het land doorkruisen
Op mistroostige plekken je bij me te hebben

En te zien dat het goed is, zien dat we bruisen
En met wodka en met bokking tussen reddingsbanden
En dan zitten we hier in het oude strandhuis
Wat je vertelt houdt me nuchter en warm

Boven m'n hoofd zie ik de grijze wolken

Ik ben blij dat je hier bent, blij dat je hier bent
Wij zitten hier in het gammele strandhuis
Maakte me toch al nooit uit waar we waren

We verzuipen onszelf in de drank van je vader
Ik ben blij dat je hier bent, blij dat je hier bent

Ik ben blij dat je hier bent
Ik ben blij dat je hier bent
Ik ben blij dat je hier bent
Ik ben blij dat je hier bent
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En dan zitten we hier in het oude strandhuis
Wat je vertelt houdt me nuchter en warm
Boven m'n hoofd zie ik de grijze wolken

Ik ben blij dat je hier bent, blij dat je hier bent

Ik ben blij dat je hier bent

Ik ben blij dat je hier bent

Ik ben blij dat je hier bent

Wij zitten hier in het gammele strandhuis
Maakte me toch al nooit uit waar we waren
We verzuipen onszelf in de drank van je vader
Ik ben blij dat je hier bent, blij dat je hier bent

In Zoutelande
In Zoutelande
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