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74. Proud Mary 
Tina Turner 

You know, every now and then 
I think you might like to hear something from us 
Nice and easy but there's just one thing 
You see, we never ever do nothing nice and easy 
We always do it nice and rough 

So we're gonna take the beginning of this song and do it easy 
Then we're gonna do the finish rough 
This is the way we do 'Proud Mary' 
And we're rolling, rolling, rolling on the river 
Listen to the story 

Left a good job in the city 
Working for the man every night and day 
And I never lost one minute of sleeping 
Worrying 'bout the way that things might have been 

Big wheel keep on turning 
Proud Mary keep on burning 
And we're rolling, rolling 
Rolling on the river 

Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis 
I pumped a lot of tane down in New Orleans 
But I never saw the good side of the city 
Until I hitched a ride on the riverboat queen 

Big wheel keep on turning 
Proud Mary keep on burning 
And we're rolling, rolling 
Rolling on the river 
Say, we're rolling, rolling 
Rolling on the river 

I left a good job in the city 
Working for the man every night and day 
And I never lost one minute of sleeping 
Worrying 'bout the way things might have been 

https://www.google.com/search?rlz=1C1GGRV_enNL751NL751&sxsrf=ALeKk0285Of9Lf_HGteXCCrvh9QECSxn3A:1600430506959&q=Tina+Turner&stick=H4sIAAAAAAAAAONgVuLSz9U3MCwrrywsWMTKHZKZl6gQUlqUl1oEAFjNbNMcAAAA&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjG9Oqe1PLrAhVQ6aQKHURqDtQQMTAAegQIChAD


Teksten Koor Geen Gehoor Emmen, deel 3

Big wheel keep on turning 
Proud Mary keep on burning 
Rolling, rolling 
Rolling on the river 
Say, we're rolling, rolling 
Rolling on the river, the river 

I cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis 
And I pumped a lot of tane down in New Orleans 
But I never saw the good side of the city 
'Til I hitched a ride on the riverboat queen 

Big wheel keep on turning 
Proud Mary keep on burning 
And we're rolling, so we're rolling 
And we're rolling on the river 
I tell you, we're rolling, rolling 
We're rolling on the river 

If you come down to the river 
I bet you gonna find some people who live 
And you don't have to worry if you got no money 
People on the river are happy to give 

Big wheel keep on turning 
Proud Mary keep on burning 
And we're rolling and we're rolling 
And we're rolling on the river 
Tell me one more time 
(Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river) 
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75. Don’t Stop Believin’

Journey 

Just a small-town girl 
Livin′ in a lonely world 
She took the midnight train goin' anywhere 
Just a city boy 
Born and raised in South Detroit 
He took the midnight train goin′ anywhere 
A singer in a smoky room 
The smell of wine and cheap perfume 
For a smile they can share the night 
It goes on and on, and on, and on 

Strangers waiting 
Up and down the boulevard 
Their shadows searching in the night 
Streetlights people 
Livin' just to find emotion 
Hidin' somewhere in the night 

Workin′ hard to get my fill 
Everybody wants a thrill 
Payin′ anything to roll the dice just one more time 
Some will win, some will lose 
Some were born to sing the blues 
Oh, the movie never ends 
It goes on and on, and on, and on 

Strangers waiting 
Up and down the boulevard 
Their shadows searching in the night 
Streetlights people 
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Livin' just to find emotion 
Hidin′ somewhere in the night 
Don't stop believin′ 
Hold on to that feelin' 
Streetlight people 

Don′t stop believin' 
Hold on 
Streetlight people 

Don't stop believin′ 
Hold on to that feelin′ 
Streetlight people 
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76. I Will Survive

Gloria Gaynor 

First, I was afraid, I was petrified 
Kept thinking, I could never live, without you by my side 
But then I spent so many nights thinking, how you did me wrong 
And I grew strong and I learned how to get along 

And so you′re back, from outer space 
I just walked in to find you here 
With that sad look upon your face 
I should have changed that stupid lock 
I should have made you leave your key 
If I'd a known for just one second 
You′d be back to bother me 

Woah now go, walk out the door, just turn around now 
'Cause you're not welcome anymore 
Weren′t you the one who tried to hurt me with goodbye 
Did you think I′d crumble? Did you think I'd lay down and die? 

No, not I, I will survive 
Oh as long as I know how to love, I know I′ll stay alive 
I've got all my life to live and I′ve got all my love to give 
And I'll survive, I will survive (hey, hey) 

It took all the strength I had not to fall apart 
Just trying hard to mend the pieces of my broken heart 
And I spent oh so many nights just feeling sorry for myself 
I used to cry, but now I hold my head up high 

And you see me, somebody new 
I′m not that chained up little person still in love with you 
And so you felt like dropping in, and just expect me to be free 
But now I'm saving all my loving for someone who's loving me 

https://www.musixmatch.com/artist/Gloria-Gaynor
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Go on now go, walk out the door, just turn around now 
′Cause you′re not welcome anymore 
Weren't you the one who tried to break me with goodbye 
Did you think I′d crumble, did you think I'd lay down and die? 

Oh no, not I, I will survive 
Oh as long as I know how to love, I know I′ll stay alive 
I've got all my life to live and I′ve got all my love to give 
And I'll survive, I will survive (oh) 

Go on now go, walk out the door, just turn around now 
'Cause you′re not welcome anymore 
Weren′t you the one who tried to break me with goodbye 
Did you think I'd crumble? Did you think I′d lay down and die? 

Oh no, not I, I will survive 
Oh as long as I know how to love, I know I'll stay alive 
I′ve got my life to live and I've got all my love to give 
And I′ll survive, I will survive 
I will survive 
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77. Het Is Een Nacht 

Guus Meeuwis 

Je vraagt of ik zin heb in een sigaret 
Het is twee uur 's nachts 
We liggen op bed  
In een hotel in een stad 
Waar niemand ons hoort 
Waar niemand ons kent  
En niemand ons stoort 
Op de vloer ligt een lege fles wijn 
En kledingstukken die van jou of mij kunnen zijn 
Een schemering de radio zacht  
En deze nacht heeft alles  
Wat ik van een nacht verwacht 

Het is een nacht  
Die je normaal alleen in films ziet 
Het is een nacht  
Die wordt bezongen in het mooiste lied 
Het is een nacht  
Waarvan ik dacht dat ik hem nooit beleven zou 
Maar vannacht beleef ik hem met jou, ohoh 

Ik ben nog wakker en ik staar naar het plafond 
En ik denk aan hoe de dag lang geleden begon 
Het zomaar er vandoor gaan met jou 
Niet wetend waar de reis eindigen zou 
Nu lig ik hier in een wildvreemde stad 
En heb net de nacht van m’n leven gehad 
Maar helaas er komt weer licht door de ramen 
Hoewel voor ons de wereld  
Vannacht heeft stil gestaan 
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Het is een nacht  
Die je normaal alleen in films ziet 
Het is een nacht  
Die wordt bezongen in het mooiste lied 
Het is een nacht  
Waarvan ik dacht dat ik hem nooit beleven zou 
Maar vannacht beleef ik hem met jou, ohoh 

Maar een lied blijft slechts bij woorden, 
Een film is in scène gezet 
Maar deze nacht met jou 
Is levensecht 

Het is een nacht  
Die je normaal alleen in films ziet 
Het is een nacht  
Die wordt bezongen in het mooiste lied 
Het is een nacht  
Waarvan ik dacht dat ik hem nooit beleven zou 
Maar vannacht beleef ik hem met jou, ohoh 

Ja vannacht beleef ook ‘m met jou, oho 
En ik hou alleen nog maar van jou, ohoh 
En ik hou alleen nog maar van jou 
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78. Eternal Flame

The Bangles 

Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling 
Do you feel my heart beating? 
Do you understand? Do you feel the same? 
Am I only dreaming? 
Is this burning an eternal flame? 

I believe it′s meant to be, darling 
I watch you when you are sleeping 
You belong with me 
Do you feel the same? Am I only dreaming? 
Or is this burning (burning) an eternal flame? 

Say my name 
Sun shines through the rain 
A whole life so lonely 
And then come and ease the pain 
I don't want to lose this feeling, oh 

Say my name 
Sun shines through the rain 
A whole life so lonely 
And then come and ease the pain 
I don′t want to lose this feeling, oh 

Close your eyes, give me your hand 
Do you feel my heart beating? 
Do you understand? Do you feel the same? 
Am I only dreaming? 
Or is this burning an eternal flame? 
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Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling 
Do you feel my heart beating? 
Do you understand? Do you feel the same? 
Am I only dreaming? 
Is this burning an eternal flame? 

Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling 
Do you feel my heart beating? 
Do you understand? Do you feel the same? 
Am I only dreaming? 
Oh (an eternal flame) 

Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling 
Do you feel my heart beating? 
Do you understand? Do you feel the same? 
Am I only dreaming? 
Is this burning an eternal flame? 

Close your eyes, give me your hand… 
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79. Hey Jude

The 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 any time you feel the pain 
Hey Jude, refrain 
Don′t carry the world upon your shoulder 
For, well, you know that it's a fool 
Who plays it cool 
By making his world a little colder 

Na, na, na, na-na, na, na, na-na 

Hey Jude, don't let me down 
You have found her, now go and get her (let it out and let it in) 
Remember (hey Jude) 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 

Na, na, na, na-na-na-na 

Hey Jude, don't make it bad. 
Take a sad song and make it better. 
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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-na-na-na, hey Jude 
Na, na, na, na-na-na-na 
Na-na-na-na, hey Jude 

Na, na, na, na-na-na-na 
Na-na-na-na, hey Jude (Jude) 
Na, na, na, na-na-na-na 
Na-na-na-na, hey Jude 
(Yeah, you know you can make) 
(Jude, Jude, you′re not gonna break it) 

Na, na, na, na-na-na-na (don't make it bad, Jude) 
(Take a sad song and make it better) na-na-na-na, hey Jude 
(Hey Jude, Jude, hey Jude, wow!) 

Na, na, na, na-na-na-na (ooh, Jude) 

Na-na-na-na, hey Jude (hey Jude) 
Na, na, na, na-na-na-na 

Na-na-na-na, hey Jude 
Na, na, na, na-na-na-na 
Na-na-na-na, hey Jude 
Na, na, na, na-na-na-na 
Na-na-na-na…… 

(Heel lang herhalen… Met een beetje geluk zorgt de dirigent voor een 
fade-out, anders zitten jullie hier morgen nog.) 
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80. 9 to 5

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 9 to 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 

9 to 5 
For service and devotion 
You would think that I 
Would deserve a fat promotion 

Want to move ahead 
But the boss won't seem to let me 
I 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 
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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 

[[ 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 

9 to 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 ]] 2x 
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81. It's Raining Men 
The Weather Girls 

Hi, hi we're your weather girls 
Ah-huh 
And have we got news for you 
You better listen 
Get ready, all you lonely girls 
And leave those umbrellas at home 
Alright 

Humidity is rising (uh rising), barometer's getting low (oh low, girl) 
According to all sources (what sources now) 
The street's the place to go (we better hurry up) 
'Cause tonight for the first time (first time) 
Just about half-past ten (half past ten) 
For the first time in history 
It's gonna start raining men (start raining men) 

It's raining men, hallelujah, it's raining men, amen 
I'm gonna go out to run and let myself get 
Absolutely soaking wet 
It's raining men, hallelujah 
It's raining men, every specimen 
Tall, blonde, dark and lean 
Rough and tough and strong and mean 

God bless mother nature, she's a single woman too 
She took off to heaven and she did what she had to do 
She taught every angel she rearranged the sky 
So that each and every woman could find her perfect guy 
Oh, it's raining men, yeah 
Humanity's rising (humanity's rising) 
Barometer's getting low (it's getting low, low, low, low) 
According to all sources (according to all sources) 
The street's the place to go 
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'Cause tonight for the first time 
Just about half past ten 
For the first time in history 
It's gonna start raining man (start raining men) 

It's raining men, hallelujah 
It's raining men, amen 
It's raining men, hallelujah 
It's raining men, amen 
It's raining men, hallelujah 
It's raining men, amen 
It's raining men, hallelujah 
Oh oh oh oh 
It's raining men 
Tall, blonde, dark and lean 
Rough and tough and strong and mean 
Hallelujah it's raining men 
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82. Waterloo 

ABBA  

My, my 
At Waterloo, Napoleon did surrender 
Oh, yeah 
And I have met my destiny in quite a similar way 

The history book on the shelf 
Is always repeating itself 

Waterloo 
I was defeated, you won the war 
Waterloo 
Promise to love you forevermore 

Waterloo 
Couldn′t escape if I wanted to 
Waterloo 
Knowing my fate is to be with you 
Wa-Wa-Wa-Wa-Waterloo 
Finally facing my Waterloo 

My, my 
I tried to hold you back, but you were stronger 
Oh, yeah 
And now it seems my only chance is giving up the fight 

And how could I ever refuse 
I feel like I win when I lose 

Waterloo 
I was defeated, you won the war 
Waterloo 
Promise to love you for ever more 
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Waterloo 
Couldn't escape if I wanted to 
Waterloo 

Knowing my fate is to be with you 
Wa-Wa-Wa-Wa-Waterloo 
Finally facing my Waterloo 

So how could I ever refuse 
I feel like I win when I lose 

Waterloo 
Couldn′t escape if I wanted to 
Waterloo 
Knowing my fate is to be with you 

Wa-Wa-Wa-Wa-Waterloo 
Finally facing my Waterloo 
Ooh-ooh, Waterloo 
Knowing my fate is to be with you 

Wa-Wa-Wa-Wa-Waterloo 
Finally facing my Waterloo 
Ooh-ooh, Waterloo... 
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83. Leef

Dre Hazes 

Op een vrijdag in de kroeg 
Ergens in Amsterdam 
Zat aan de bar met een glas een oude wijze man 

Hij zei dat die nog maar een paar dagen had 
Dus pak het leven, pak alles en ga er mee op pad 

En hij zei 
"Leef, alsof het je laatste dag is" 
"Leef, alsof de morgen niet bestaat" 
"Leef, alsof het nooit echt af is" 
En "leef, pak alles wat je kan" 

En ga, a, a, a 
A, a, a, a 
A, a, a, a 
Pak alles wat je kan 
En ga, a, a, a 
A, a, a, a 
Ga 
Pak alles wat je kan 

Hij vertelde dat ie zich had gewerkt in het zweet 
Geld verdiend als water 
Maar nooit echt had geleefd 
Z′n vrouw was bij hem weg 
Voor een ander ingeruild 
Af en toe gelachen 
Maar veel te veel gehuild 
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En hij zei 
"Leef, alsof het je laatste dag is" 
"Leef, alsof de morgen niet bestaat" 
"Leef, alsof het nooit echt af is" 
En "leef, pak alles wat je kan" 

En ga, a, a, a 
A, a, a, a 
A, a, a, a 
Pak alles wat je kan 
En ga, a, a, a 
A, a, a, a 
Ga 
Pak alles wat je kan 

"Leef, alsof het je laatste dag is" 
"Leef, alsof de morgen niet bestaat" 
"Leef, alsof het nooit echt af is" 
En "leef, pak alles wat je kan" 

[[ “Leef, alsof het je laatste dag is" 
"Leef, alsof de morgen niet bestaat" 
"Leef, alsof het nooit echt af is" 
En "leef, pak alles wat je kan" 

En ga, a, a, a 
A, a, a, a 
A, a, a, a 
Pak alles wat je kan 
En ga, a, a, a 
A, a, a, a 
Ga 
Pak alles wat je kan ]] 2x 

En leef! 
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84. Listen to the Music

The Doobie Brothers 

Don′t you feel it growin' day by day? 
People gettin′ ready for the news 
Some are happy some are sad... 
Oh... we got to let the music play 

Umm-hmm 
What the people need is a way to make 'em smile 
It ain't so hard to do if you know how 
Gotta get a message, get it on through... 
Oh now mama don′t you ask me why 

Whoa oh whoa... 
Listen to the music 
Whoa oh whoa... 
Listen to the music 

Whoa oh whoa... 
Listen to the music 
All the time... 

Well I know you know better everything I say 
Meet me in the country for a day 
We′ll be happy and we'll dance 
Oh... we′re gonna dance our blues away 

And if I'm feelin′ good to you 
And you're feelin′ good to me 
There ain't nothin' we can′t do or say 
Feelin′ good, feeling fine 
Oh, baby let the music play 

Whoa oh whoa... 
Listen to the music 
Whoa oh whoa... 
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Listen to the music 
Whoa oh whoa... 
Listen to the music 
All the time... 

Like a lazy flowing river 
Surrounding castles in the sky 
And the crowd is growing bigger 
Listening for the happy sounds 
And I got to let them fly 

(( Whoa oh whoa... 
Listen to the music 
Whoa oh whoa... 
Listen to the music 
Whoa oh whoa... 
Listen to the music 
All the time… )) 2 x totaal 

Whoa oh whoa... 
Listen to the music (Listen to the music) 
Whoa oh whoa... (Listen to the music) 
Listen to the music (Listen to the music) 
Whoa oh whoa... (Listen to the music) 
Listen to the music (Listen to the music) 
All the time…  
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85. Flowers

Miley Cyrus 

We were good, we were gold 
Kinda dream that can′t be sold 
We were right 'til we weren′t 
Built a home and watched it burn 

Mmm, I didn't wanna leave you, I didn't wanna lie 
Started to cry, but then remembered I 

I can buy myself flowers 
Write my name in the sand 
Talk to myself for hours 
Say things you don′t understand 
I can take myself dancing 
And I can hold my own hand 
Yeah, I can love me better than you can 

Can love me better, I can love me better, baby 
Can love me better, I can love me better, baby 

Paint my nails cherry red 
Match the roses that you left 
No remorse, no regret 
I forgive every word you said 

Ooh, I didn′t wanna leave you, baby, I didn't wanna fight 
Started to cry, but then remembered I 

I can buy myself flowers 
Write my name in the sand 
Talk to myself for hours, yeah 
Say things you don′t understand 
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I can take myself dancing, yeah 
I can hold my own hand 
Yeah, I can love me better than you can 

Can love me better, I can love me better, baby 
Can love me better, I can love me better, baby 
Can love me better, I can love me better, baby 
Can love me better, I (ooh, I) 

I didn't wanna leave you, I didn′t wanna fight 
Started to cry, but then remembered I 

I can buy myself flowers (uh-huh) 
Write my name in the sand 
Talk to myself for hours (yeah) 
Say things you don't understand (you never will) 

I can take myself dancing, yeah 
I can hold my own hand 
Yeah, I can love me better than 
Yeah, I can love me better than you can 

Can love me better, I can love me better, baby (uh) 
Can love me better, I can love me better, baby (than you can) 
Can love me better, I can love me better, baby 
Can love me better, I 
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86. Think

Aretha Franklin 

You better think (think) 
Think about what you′re tryin' to do to me, think (think-think) 
Let your mind go, let yourself be free 

Let′s go back, let's go back, let's go way on to way back when 
I didn′t even know you, you couldn′t been too much more than ten 
(just a child) 
I ain't no psychiatrist, I ain′t no doctor with degrees 
But it don't take too much IQ to see what you′re doing to me 
You better think (think) 
Think about what you're tryin′ to do to me, yeah, think (think-think) 
Let your mind go, let yourself be free 

'Cause freedom (freedom) 
Stands for freedom (freedom) 
Oh, freedom 
Yeah, freedom! 

Right now, freedom (freedom) 
Oh-oh, freedom (freedom) 
Give me some freedom 
Oh, freedom! Oh-oh, right now... 
Hey! Think about it 
You! Think about it 

There ain't nothin′ you could ask 
I could answer you with "I won′t" (I won't) 
But I was gonna change, but I′m not 
If you keep doin' things I don′t (don't) 

You better think (think) 
Think about what you′re tryin' to do to me 
(What you're tryin′ to do to me) oh-oh, think (think) 
Let your mind go, let yourself be free 
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People walk around everyday playin′ games and takin' scores 
Tryin′ to make other people lose their mind, well, be careful you don't 
lose yours 

Oh, think (think), think about what you′re tryin' to do to me 
Woo-hoo, think (think), let your mind go, let yourself be free 
You need me (need me) 
And I need you (don′t ya' know?) 
Without each other 
There ain't nothin′ either can do 
Oh, yeah, think about it, baby (what ya tryin′ to do to me, think) 
When I'm gone, baby, think about it right now 

Yeah, right now (think about - forgiveness) 
Woo, right now (think about - forgiveness) 
Hey, right now (think about - forgiveness) 
Please think about it (think about it) 
Please baby, baby (think about it - forgiveness) 
Woo, think about it, baby (think about - forgiveness) 
Yeah, woo, think about it, baby (think about - forgiveness) 
Please think about it 
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87. 99 Luftballons

Nena 

Hast du etwas Zeit für mich? 
Dann singe ich ein Lied für dich 
Von neunundneunzig Luftballons 
Auf ihrem Weg zum Horizont 

Denkst du vielleicht grad an mich? 
Dann singe ich ein Lied für dich 
Von neunundneunzig Luftballons 
Und dass sowas von sowas kommt 

Neunundneunzig Luftballons 
Auf ihrem Weg zum Horizont 
Hielt man für Ufos aus dem All 
Darum schickte ein General 
′Ne Fliegerstaffel hinterher 
Alarm zu geben, wenn's so wär′ 
Dabei war'n dort am Horizont 

Nur neunundneunzig Luftballons 

Neunundneunzig Düsenflieger 
Jeder war ein großer Krieger 
Hielten sich für Captain Kirk 
Das gab ein großes Feuerwerk 
Die Nachbarn haben nichts gerafft 
Und fühlten sich gleich angemacht 

Dabei schoss man am Horizont 
Auf neunundneunzig Luftballons 

Neunundneunzig Kriegsminister 
Streichholz und Benzinkanister 
Hielten sich für schlaue Leute 
Witterten schon fette Beute 
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Riefen: "Krieg!" und wollten Macht 
Mann, wer hätte das gedacht 
Dass es einmal so weit kommt 
Wegen neunundneunzig Luftballons 

Wegen neunundneunzig Luftballons 

Neunundneunzig Luftballons 

Neunundneunzig Jahre Krieg 
Ließen keinen Platz für Sieger 
Kriegsminister gibt's nicht mehr 
Und auch keine Düsenflieger 
Heute zieh′ ich meine Runden 
Seh′ die Welt in Trümmern liegen 
Hab' ′n Luftballon gefunden 
Denk' an dich und lass′ ihn fliegen 
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88. Op Fietse

Skik 

'k trap de fietse deur 't buulzand hen 
Op 'n zandpad tussen Slien en Erm 
En as ik dalijk eben in Diphoorn ben 
Dan fiets ik deur 
Langs Ermerzand goa'k op Veenoord an 
Neij Amsterdam en dan langs 't Dommerskanaal 
En as ik dan de kassen zie dan fiets ik deur 

Want ik wul aal wieder ik wul alles zien 
De leste mooie dag van 't joar misschien 
Alhoewel 't met de winterdag ok donders mooi kan wezen 
Ik wul aal wieder deur noar Weiteveen 
Want achter op 't veld daor ma 'k graag wezen 
A'k hier zo fietse en 't weijt nie slim 
Dan giet 't haost vanzölf 

Wie döt mij wat, wie döt mij wat 
Wie döt mij wat vandage 'k 
Heb de banden vol met wind 
Nee ik heb ja niks te klagen 
Wie döt mij wat, wie döt mij wat 
Wie döt mij wat vandage 
'k zol haost zeggen, jao het mag wel zo 

Trap de fietse deur 't buulzand hen 
Op 'n zandpad langs de Duutse grens 
Ik denk da'k dalijk even kieken gao in't buutenland 
De gruppe over, op naor Schöningsdorf 
Ik stao eben te kieken bij'n iemenkörf 
En ik stao hier even te denken wat za'k nou doen 
Links of recht deur 
Want ik wul aal wieder nog naor Hebelmeer 
'n kaorte he'k nie neudig want ik ken 't hier 
Want a'k daor dalijk over 'n slootie gao 
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Dan ben'k weer terug in Nederland 
Ik wul aal weer wieder nog naor Barger-Compas 
Naor Klazienaveen-Noord en 't Oostersebos 
A'k hier zo fietse en 't weijt nie slim 
Dan giet 't haost vanzölf 

Wie döt mij wat, wie döt mij wat 
Wie döt mij wat vandage 'k 
Heb de banden vol met wind 
Nee ik heb ja niks te klagen 
Wie döt mij wat, wie döt mij wat 
Wie döt mij wat vandage 
'k zol haost zeggen, jao het mag wel zo 
 
‘En nou gao ik over Barger-Oosterveld 
Over 't schoelpattie kort daor bij de Honeywell 
En dan recht deur tot de brugge van Oranjedorp 
'n stukkie Bladderswieke en dan de Herendiek 
En a'k pastoorse bos en de toren zie 
Dan fiets ik deur want 't weijt nie slim 
't giet vandaag vanzölf 

Wie döt mij wat, wie döt mij wat 
Wie döt mij wat vandage 'k 
Heb de banden vol met wind 
Nee ik heb ja niks te klagen 
Wie döt mij wat, wie döt mij wat 
Wie döt mij wat vandage 
'k zol haost zeggen, jao het mag wel zo 

Wie döt mij wat, wie döt mij wat 
Wie döt mij wat vandage 'k 
Heb de banden vol met wind 
Nee ik heb ja niks te klagen 
Wie döt mij wat, wie döt mij wat 
Wie döt mij wat vandage 
'k zol haost zeggen, jao het mag wel zo 
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89. Just Give Me a Reason

P!nk 

Right from the start 
You were a thief, you stole my heart 
And I, your willing victim 
I let you see the parts of me 
That weren′t all that pretty 
And with every touch you fixed them 

Now you've been talking in your sleep, oh, oh 
Things you never say to me, oh, oh 
Tell me that you′ve had enough 
Of our love, our love 

Just give me a reason 
Just a little bit's enough 
Just a second, we're not broken, just bent 
And we can learn to love again 
It′s in the stars 
It′s been written in the scars on our hearts 
We're not broken, just bent 
And we can learn to love again 

I′m sorry I don't understand 
Where all of this is coming from 
I thought that we were fine (Oh, we had everything) 
Your head is running wild again 
My dear we still have everything 
And it′s all in your mind (Yeah, but this is happening) 

You've been having real bad dreams, oh, oh 
You used to lie so close to me, oh, oh 
There′s nothing more than empty sheets 
Between our love, our love 
Oh, our love, our love 
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Just give me a reason 
Just a little bit's enough 
Just a second, we're not broken, just bent 
And we can learn to love again 
I′ve never stopped 
You′re still written in the scars on my heart 
You're not broken, just bent 
And we can learn to love again 

Oh, tears ducts and rust 
I′ll fix it for us 
We're collecting dust 
But our love′s enough 
You're holding it in 
You′re pouring a drink 
No, nothing is as bad as it seems 
We'll come clean 
Just give me a reason 
Just a little bit's enough 
Just a second, we′re not broken, just bent 
And we can learn to love again 
It′s in the stars 
It's been written in the scars on our hearts 
That we′re not broken, just bent 
And we can learn to love again 

Just give me a reason 
Just a little bit's enough 
Just a second, we′re not broken, just bent 
And we can learn to love again 
It's in the stars 
It′s been written in the scars on our hearts 
That we're not broken, just bent 
And we can learn to love again 
Oh-oh, we can learn to love again 
Oh-oh, can learn to love again 
Oh-oh, that we're not broken, just bent 
And we can learn to love again 
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90. Born in The USA

Bruce Springsteen 

Born down in a dead man′s town 
The first kick I took was when I hit the ground 
You end up like a dog that's been beat too much 
Till you spend half your life just covering up 

Born in the U.S.A. 
I was born in the U.S.A. 
I was born in the U.S.A. 
Born in the U.S.A. 

Got in a little hometown jam 
So they put a rifle in my hand 
Sent me off to a foreign land 
To go and kill the yellow man 

Born in the U.S.A. 
I was born in the U.S.A. 
I was born in the U.S.A. 
I was born in the U.S.A. 
Born in the U.S.A. 

Come back home to the refinery 
Hiring man says "Son if it was up to me" 
Went down to see my V.A. man 
He said "Son, don′t you understand" 

I had a brother at Khe Sanh fighting off the Viet Cong 
They're still there, he's all gone 

He had a woman he loved in Saigon 
I got a picture of him in her arms now 
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Down in the shadow of the penitentiary 
Out by the gas fires of the refinery 
I′m ten years burning down the road 
Nowhere to run ain′t got nowhere to go 

Born in the U.S.A. 
I was born in the U.S.A. 
Born in the U.S.A. 
I'm a long gone Daddy in the U.S.A. 
Born in the U.S.A. 
Born in the U.S.A. 
Born in the U.S.A. 
I′m a cool rocking Daddy in the U.S.A. 



Teksten Koor Geen Gehoor Emmen, deel 3

91. Would I Lie To You?

Charles & Eddie 

No, no, no, baby (hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm) 
(Ooh, look into my eyes) Na, na, na, na, na, na 
(Would I lie to you baby?) Would I lie to you? (Would I lie to you?) 

Look into my eyes 
Can′t you see they're open wide? 
Would I lie to you baby? 
Would I lie to you? Oh, yeah 
Don′t you know it's true 
Girl, there's no one else but you? 
Would I lie to you baby, yeah? 

Everybody wants to know the truth 
In my arms is the only proof 
I′ve hidden my heart behind the bedroom door 
Now it′s open, I can't do no more 

I′m telling you baby 
You will never find another girl 
In this heart of mine 
(Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh) Oh 

Look into my eyes (ooh, look into my eyes) 
Can't you see they′re open wide? 
Would I lie to you baby? 
Would I lie to you? Oh, yeah 
Don't you know it′s true (ooh, look into my eyes) 
Girl, there's no one else but you? 
Would I lie to you baby, yeah? (Would I lie to you?) (Come on) 

Everybody's got their history (history) 
On every page, a mystery (it′s a mystery) 
You can read my diary, you′re in every line (la, la, la, la, la, la, la) 
Jealous minds (jealous minds) are never satisfied (satisfied) 

https://www.musixmatch.com/artist/Eddie


Teksten Koor Geen Gehoor Emmen, deel 3

I'm telling you baby 
You will never find another girl 
In this heart of mine 
(In this heart of mine) Wooh 

Look into my eyes (ooh, look into my eyes) 
Can′t you see they're open wide? 
Would I lie to you baby? 
Would I lie to you? Oh, yeah 
Don′t you know it's true (ooh, look into my eyes) 
Girl, there′s no one else but you? 
Would I lie to you baby, yeah? (Would I lie to you?) 

(Would I lie to you?) 
I wanna see you night and day (Would I lie?) 
And tell you that I'm here to stay (Would I lie to you?) 
Do you think I'd give my love away? (Would I lie?) 
That′s not the kind of game I play 

I′m telling you baby 
You will never find another girl 
In this heart of mine 
(In this heart of mine, deep in my heart) whoo 

[[ Look into my eyes (ooh, look into my eyes) 
Can't you see they′re open wide? 
Would I lie to you baby? 
Would I lie to you? Oh, yeah 
Don't you know it′s true (ooh, look into my eyes) 
Girl, there's no one else but you? 
Would I lie to you baby, yeah? (Would I lie to you?) ]] 2 x 

Come on, come on, come on, come on 
Trust me baby (ooh, look into my eyes) 
I won't lie to you, baby (would I lie to you?) 
There ain′t no-one else but you, darling (oh, yeah) 
(Ooh, look into my eyes) Tell me what you need and I wanna be there 
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92. Viva La Vida

Coldplay 

I used to rule the world 
Seas would rise when I gave the word 
Now in the morning, I sleep alone 
Sweep the streets I used to own 

I used to roll the dice 
Feel the fear in my enemy′s eyes 
Listened as the crowd would sing 
"Now the old king is dead, long live the king" 

One minute I held the key 
Next, the walls were closed on me 
And I discovered that my castles stand 
Upon pillars of salt and pillars of sand 

I hear Jerusalem bells a-ringing 
Roman cavalry choirs are singing 
Be my mirror, my sword and shield 
My missionaries in a foreign field 

For some reason, I can't explain 
Once you′d gone, there was never 
Never an honest word 
And that was when I ruled the world 

It was a wicked and wild wind 
Blew down the doors to let me in 
Shattered windows and the sound of drums 
People couldn't believe what I'd become 

Revolutionaries wait 
For my head on a silver plate 
Just a puppet on a lonely string 

https://www.musixmatch.com/artist/Coldplay


Teksten Koor Geen Gehoor Emmen, deel 3

Oh, who would ever want to be king? 
I hear Jerusalem bells a-ringing 
Roman cavalry choirs are singing 
Be my mirror, my sword and shield 
My missionaries in a foreign field 

For some reason, I can′t explain 
I know Saint Peter won′t call my name 
Never an honest word 
But that was when I ruled the world 

Hear Jerusalem bells a-ringing 
Roman cavalry choirs are singing 
Be my mirror, my sword and shield 
My missionaries in a foreign field 

For some reason, I can't explain 
I know Saint Peter won′t call my name 
Never an honest word 
But that was when I ruled the world 
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93. Brown Eyed Girl

Van Morrison 

Hey, where did we go? 
Days when the rains came 
Down in the hollow 
Playin′ a new game 

Laughin' and a-runnin′, hey, hey 
Skippin' and a-jumpin' 
In the misty mornin′ fog with 
Our, our hearts a-thumpin′ and you 

My brown eyed girl 
You my, brown eyed girl 

And whatever happened 
To Tuesday and so slow 
Going down the old mine with a transistor radio 

Standin' in the sunlight laughin′ 
Hidin' behind a rainbow′s wall 
Slippin' and a-slidin′ 
All along the waterfall with you 

My brown eyed girl 
You my, brown eyed girl 

Do you remember when 
We used to sing 
Sha la la, la la, la la, la la, l-la te da 
Just like that 
Sha la la, la la, la la, la la, l-la te da 
La te da 
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So hard to find my way 
Now that I'm all on my own 
I saw you just the other day 
My, you have grown! 

Cast my memory back there Lord 
Sometimes I'm overcome thinkin′ ′bout 
Makin' love in the green grass 
Behind the stadium with you 

My brown eyed girl 
You my, brown eyed girl 

Do you remember when 
We used to sing 
Sha la la, la la, la la, la la, l-la te da (Lyin′ in the green grass) 
Sha la la, la la, la la, la la, l-la te da (Bit by, bit by, bit by, bit by, bit by, 
bit) 
Sha la la, la la, la la, la la, l-la te da 
La, te da la, te da la, te da la, la la, la la 
Sha la, la la, la la, la la, l-la te da 
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94. Rosamunde

Dennie Christian 

Ja-pa-pa, ja-pa-pa, ja 

Ich bin schon seit Tagen 
Verliebt in Rosamunde 
Ich denke jede Stunde 
Sie muss es erfahren 

Seh′ ich ihre Lippen 
Mit dem frohen Lachen 
Möcht' ich alles machen 
Um sie mal zu küssen 

Aber heut′ bestimmt, geh ich zu ihr (la la la la) 
Gründe hab ich ja genug dafür (la la la la) 
Ich trete einfach vor sie hin 
Und sag ihr, wie verliebt ich bin 

Sagt sie dann noch nein, ist mir's egal (la la la la) 
Denn ich wart nicht auf ein ander' mal (la la la la) 
Ich nehm sie einfach in den Arm 
Und sage ihr mit meinem Charme 

Rosamunde, schenk mir dein Herz und sag ja 
Rosamunde, frag doch nicht erst die Mama 
Rosamunde, glaub mir, auch ich bin dir treu 
Denn zur Stunde, Rosamunde 
Ist mein Herz gerade noch frei 

Sie lässt mich noch warten 
Und lächelt nur von ferne 
Ich wüsste nur zu gerne 
Wie andere es machten 
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Verborgen als Veilchen 
Leb′ ich in ihrer Nähe 
Doch wenn ich sie sehe 
Wart′ ich noch ein Weilchen 

Aber heut' bestimmt, geh ich zu ihr (la la la la) 
Gründe hab ich ja genug dafür (la la la la) 
Ich trete einfach vor sie hin 
Und sag ihr, wie verliebt ich bin 

Sagt sie dann noch nein, ist mir′s egal (la la la la) 
Denn ich wart nicht auf ein ander' mal (la la la la) 
Ich nehm sie einfach in den Arm 
Und sage ihr mit meinem Charme 

Rosamunde, schenk mir dein Herz und sag ja 
Rosamunde, frag doch nicht erst die Mama 
Rosamunde, glaub mir, auch ich bin dir treu 
Denn zur Stunde, Rosamunde 
Ist mein Herz gerade noch frei 

Rosamunde, schenk mir dein Herz und sag ja 
Rosamunde, frag doch nicht erst die Mama 
Rosamunde, glaub mir, auch ich bin dir treu 
Denn zur Stunde, Rosamunde 
Ist mein Herz gerade noch frei 
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95. In the Summertime

Mungo Jerry 

In the summertime, when the weather is high 
You can stretch right up and touch the sky 
When the weather′s fine 
You got women, you got women on your mind 
Have a drink, have a drive 
Go out and see what you can find 

If her daddy's rich, take her out for a meal 
If her daddy′s poor, just do what you feel 
Speed along the lane, do a ton or a ton and twenty-five 
When the sun goes down 
You can make it, make it good in a lay-by 

We're not grey people, we're not dirty, we′re not mean 
We love everybody, but we do as we please 
When the weather′s fine, we go fishing or go swimming in the sea 
We're always happy, life′s for living 
Yeah, that's our philosophy 

Sing along with us 
Dee-dee-dee, dee-dee 
Dah-dah-dah, dah-dah 
Yeah we′re hap-happy 
Dah dah-dah 
Dee-dah-do, dee-dah-do, dah-do-dah 
Yeah, dah-do, dah-dah-dah 
Dah-dah-dah, do-dah-dah (alright, alright, alright) 
Alright 

When the winter's here, yeah it′s party time 
Bring your bottle, wear your bright clothes 
It'll soon be summertime 
And we'll sing again, we′ll go driving 
Or maybe we′ll settle down 
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If she's rich, if she′s nice, bring your friends 
And we'll all go into town 

In the summertime, when the weather is high 
You can stretch right up and touch the sky 
When the weather′s fine, you got women 
You got women on your mind 
Have a drink, have a drive, go out and see what you can find 

If her daddy's rich, take her out for a meal 
If her daddy′s poor, just do what you feel 
Speed along the lane, do a ton or a ton and twenty-five 
When the sun goes down, you can make it 
Make it good in a lay-by 

We're not grey people, we're not dirty, we′re not mean 
We love everybody, but we do as we please 
When the weather′s fine, we go fishing or go swimming in the sea 
We're always happy, life′s for living 
Yeah, that's our philosophy 

Sing along with us 
Dee-dee-dee, dee-dee 
Dah-dah-dah, dah-dah 
Yeah we′re hap-happy 
Dah dah-dah 
Dee-dah-doo, dee-dah-do, dah-do-dah 
Yeah dah-dah, dah-dah-dah 
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96. Avond

Frank Boeijen, Boudewijn De Groot 

Nu hoef je nooit je jas meer aan te trekken 
En te hopen dat je licht het doet. 
Laat buiten de stormwind nu maar razen in het donker 
Want binnen is het warm en licht en goed. 

Hand in hand naar buiten kijken waar de regen valt. 
Ik zie het vuur van hoop en twijfel in je ogen 
En ik ken je diepste angst. 
Want je kunt niets zeker weten en alles gaat voorbij. 
Maar ik geloof, ik geloof, ik geloof, 
Ik geloof, ik geloof in jou en mij. 

En als je ′s morgens opstaat ben ik bij je 
En misschien heb ik al thee gezet. 
En als de zon schijnt buiten gaan we lopen door de duinen 
En als het regent gaan we terug in bed. 
Uren langzaam wakker worden, zwevend door de tijd, 
Ik zie het licht door de gordijnen en ik weet: 
Het verleden geeft geen zekerheid. 

Want je kunt niets zeker weten en alles gaat voorbij. 
Maar ik geloof, ik geloof, ik geloof, 
Ik geloof, ik geloof in jou en mij.  
Ik geloof, ik geloof, ik geloof,  
Ik geloof, ik geloof in jou en mij. 

Ik doe de lichten uit en de kamer wordt nu donker, 
Een straatlantaarn buiten geeft wat licht. 
En de dingen in de kamer worden vrienden die gaan slapen, 
De stoelen staan te wachten op het ontbijt. 
En morgen word ik wakker met de geur van brood en honing, 
De glans van het gouden zonlicht in jouw haar. 
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En de dingen in de kamer, ik zeg ze welterusten, 
Vanavond gaan we slapen en morgen zien we wel. 
Maar de dingen in de kamer zouden levenloze dingen zijn zonder jou. 

En je kunt niets zeker weten, want alles gaat voorbij. 
Maar ik geloof, ik geloof, ik geloof, 
Ik geloof, ik geloof in jou en mij. 

Ik geloof, ik geloof, ik geloof, 
Ik geloof, ik geloof in jou en mij. 

En je kunt niets zeker weten, want alles gaat voorbij. 
Maar ik geloof, ik geloof, ik geloof, 
Ik geloof, ik geloof in jou en mij. 

Ik geloof, ik geloof, ik geloof, 
Ik geloof, ik geloof in jou en mij. 
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97. Du

Peter Maffay 

In deinen Augen steht so vieles, was mir sagt 
Du fühlst genau so wie ich 
Du bist das Mädchen, das zu mir gehört 
Ich lebe nur noch für dich 

Du bist alles, was ich habe auf der Welt 
Du bist alles, was ich will 
Du, du allein kannst mich versteh′n 
Du, du darfst nie mehr von mir geh'n 

Seit wir uns kennen 
Ist mein Leben bunt und schön 
Und es ist schön nur durch dich 
Was auch gescheh′n mag, ich bleibe bei dir 
Ich lass' dich niemals im Stich 

Du bist alles, was ich habe auf der Welt 
Du bist alles, was ich will, yeah 
Du, du allein kannst mich versteh'n 
Du, du darfst nie mehr von mir geh′n 

Du, ich will dir etwas sagen 
Was ich noch zu keinem anderen Mädchen 
Zu keinem anderen Mädchen gesagt habe 
Ich hab′ dich lieb 
Ja, ich hab' dich lieb 
Und ich will dich immer liebhaben 
Immer, immer 
Nur dich 

Wo ich auch bin 
Was ich auch tu′ 
Ich hab' ein Ziel 
Und dieses Ziel bist du 
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Bist du 
Bist du 

Ich kann nicht sagen, was du für mich bist 
Sag, dass ich dich, dich nie verlier′ 
Ohne dich leben, das kann ich nicht mehr 
Nichts kann mich trennen von dir 

Du bist alles, was ich habe auf der Welt 
Du bist alles, was ich will, yeah 
Du, du allein kannst mich versteh'n 
Du, du darfst nie mehr von mir geh′n 
Du, du allein kannst mich versteh’n 
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98. Blauw

The Scene 

Ik heb vannacht gedronken en gezien 
Hoe geen vrouw ooit krijgt wat ze verdient 
Het zien duurt een seconde 
De gedachte blijft voor altijd 
Ik heb vannacht gedronken en gezien 

Ik heb vannacht gekeken en beleefd 
Hoe geen vrouw ooit terugkrijgt wat ze geeft 
Er is geen macht ter wereld 
Die niet vroeg of laat opzij trapt 
Want ik heb vannacht gekeken en beleefd 

En blauw, blauw, blauw 
Keer ik terug naar jou 
Blauw, blauw, blauw 
Yeah 
Blauw 
(Blauw) 

Ik heb zojuist gedronken en gezien 
Hoe jij van mij nooit krijgt wat je verdient 
Als weer één die altijd vooruit, en... 
Daarom nooit opzij kijkt 
Want ik heb vannacht gekeken en gezien 

En blauw, blauw, blauw 
Keer ik terug naar jou 
Blauw, blauw, blauw 
Yeah 
Blauw 
(Blauw) 

https://www.musixmatch.com/artist/The-Scene
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Want het zien duurt een seconde 
En de gedachte blijft voor altijd 
En dus, blauw 
(Blauw) 

Dus hier kom ik aan 
Hier ben ik lief, ik... 
Geef mezelf aan jou 
Blauw 
(Blauw) 

Blauw 
(Blauw) 
(Blauw) 
(Blauw) 
(Blauw) 
(Blauw) 
(Blauw) 
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99. Wind Of Change

Scorpions 

I follow the Moskva 
Down to Gorky Park 
Listening to the wind of change 

An August summer night 
Soldiers passing by 
Listening to the wind of change 

The world is closing in 
Did you ever think 
That we could be so close, like brothers 

The future′s in the air 
Can feel it everywhere 
I'm blowing with the wind of change 

Take me to the magic of the moment 
On a glory night 
Where the children of tomorrow dream away (dream away) 
In the wind of change 

Walking down the street 
Distant memories 
Are buried in the past forever 

I follow the Moskva 
Down to Gorky Park 
Listening to the wind of change 

Take me to the magic of the moment (take me) 
On a glory night (a glory night) 
Where the children of tomorrow share their dreams (share their 
dreams) 
With you and me (with you and me) 

https://www.musixmatch.com/artist/Scorpions-1
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Take me to the magic of the moment (take me) 
On a glory night (a glory night) 
Where the children of tomorrow dream away (dream away) 
In the wind of change (the wind of change) 

The wind of change blows straight 
Into the face of time 
Like a storm wind that will ring 
The freedom bell for peace of mind 
Let your balalaika sing 
What my guitar wants to say 

Take me to the magic of the moment (take me) 
On a glory night (a glory night) 
Where the children of tomorrow share their dreams (share their 
dreams) 
With you and me (with you and me) 

Take me to the magic of the moment (take me) 
On a glory night (a glory night) 
Where the children of tomorrow dream away (dream away) 
In the wind of change (the wind of change) 
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100. Multicolor

Son Mieux 

Waking tonight from a dream black and white 
To a life in multicolor 
Polarized lights, flash and open my eyes 
To a world that′s undiscovered 

I see you, I see me like a lost memory 
That's appearing out of the blue 
All is new, that I see, now I truly perceive 
There is more than I ever knew 

In this view 
I see all the colors in you 
In this view 
I see all the colors in you 

The rhythm of the street looks like music to me 
It′s a sound that I ain't ever seen before 
Had to hear it to receive it 
Had to see it to believe it 
Had to lose it to know what I was looking for 

I see you, I see me like a lost memory 
That's appearing out of the blue 
All is new, that I see, now I truly perceive 
There is more than I ever knew 

In this view 
I see all the colors in you 
In this view 
I see all the colors in you 
Multicolor 
Multicolor 
Multicolor 
I see all the colors in you 
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Watching as the night turns to morning 
The temporary tones of the sky 
Remind me that we′re always evolving 
Nothing′s ever black and white 
So it's you and I, and it′s all 

Multicolor 
Multicolor 
I see all the colors in you 

In this view 
I see all the colors in you 
In this view 
I see all the colors in you 

Multicolor 
Multicolor 
Multicolor 
I see all the colors in you 
Multicolor 
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101. Sweet Goodbyes

Krezip 

Can′t sleep, 'cause everything′s changing 
You don't want to leave things behind 
Can't breathe, ′cause too many things going on 
Going wrong in your life 
Tears in your eyes 
Sweet goodbyes 

I know how you feel right now 
Losing dreams you′ve come to care about 
I know what you need right now 
You need to come on home, so I can hold you tight 
Get you through the night 
I'll get you through the night 

Wake up, the sun′s shining bright 
Let's go out of bed, into the light 
Shape up, we won′t forget 
Still there's lots of love left to hold tight 
Tears in your eyes 
Sweet goodbyes 

I know how you feel right now 
Losing dreams you′ve come to care about 
I know what you need right now 
You need to come on home, so I can hold you tight 
Get you through the night 

Everything I love between us will get us through the night 
All the things we've lost will teach us, see the pretty things in life 
All the places that we've been to, the people we relate to 
All the love that we give in to 
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Blow the tears from our eyes 
Sweet goodbyes 

I know how you feel right now 
Losing dreams you′ve come to care about 
I know what you need right now 
You need to come on home, so I can hold you tight 

I know how you feel right now 
Losing dreams you′ve come to care about 
I know what you need right now 
You need to come on home, so I can hold you tight 

I'll get you through the night 
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102. Killing Me Softly

Roberta Flack 

Strumming my pain with his 
fingers 
Singing my life with his words 
Killing me softly with his song 
Killing me softly with his song 
Telling my whole life with his 
words 
Killing me softly with his song 

I heard he sang a good song 
I heard he had a style 
And so I came to see him to 
listen for a while 
And there he was this young boy, 
a stranger to my eyes 

Strumming my pain with his 
fingers 
Singing my life with his words 
Killing me softly with his song 
Killing me softly with his song 
Telling my whole life with his 
words 
Killing me softly with his song 

I felt all flushed with fever 
Embarrassed by the crowd 
I felt he found my letters 
And read each one out loud 
I prayed that he would finish 
But he just kept right on 

Strumming my pain with his 
fingers 
Singing my life with his words 
Killing me softly with his song 

Killing me softly with his song 
Telling my whole life with his 
words 
Killing me softly with his song 

He sang as if he knew me in all 
my dark despair 
And then he looked right through 
me as if I wasn′t there 
And he just kept on singing, 
singing clear and strong 

Strumming my pain with his 
fingers 
Singing my life with his words 
Killing me softly with his song 
Killing me softly with his song 
Telling my whole life with his 
words 
Killing me softly with his song 

Woho, la la la la la la, woho, 
laha, la 

Strumming my pain with his 
fingers 
Singing my life with his words 
Killing me softly with his song 
Killing me softly with his song 
Telling my whole life with his 
words 
Killing me (softly) 

He was strumming my pain 
Yeah, he was singing my life 
Killing me softly with his song 
Killing me softly with his song 
Telling my whole life with his 
words 
Killing me softly with his song 
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103. Ring of Fire

Johnny Cash 

Love is a burning thing 
And it makes a fiery ring 
Bound by wild desire 
I fell into a ring of fire 

I fell into a burning ring of fire 
I went down, down, down 
And the flames went higher 
And it burns, burns, burns 
The ring of fire, the ring of fire 

I fell into a burning ring of fire 
I went down, down, down 
And the flames went higher 
And it burns, burns, burns 
The ring of fire, the ring of fire 

The taste of love is sweet 
When hearts like ours meet 
I fell for you like a child 
Oh, but the fire went wild 

[[ I fell in to a burning ring of fire 
I went down, down, down 
And the flames went higher 
And it burns, burns, burns 
The ring of fire, the ring of fire ]] 2 x 

And it burns, burns, burns 
The ring of fire, the ring of fire 
The ring of fire, the ring of fire 
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104. Sweet Caroline

Neil Diamond 

Where it began 
I can′t begin to know when 
But then I know it's growin′ 
strong 

Was in the spring 
And spring became the summer 
Who'd have believe you'd come 
along? 

Hands 
Touchin′ hands 
Reachin′ out 
Touching me, touchin' you 

Sweet Caroline 
Good times never seemed so 
good 
I′ve been inclined 
To believe they never would 

But now I look at the night 
And it don't seem so lonely 
We fill it up with only two 
And when I hurt 
Hurtin′ runs off my shoulders 
How can I hurt when holdin' you? 

Warm 
Touchin′ warm 
Reachin' out 
Touchin' me, touchin′ you 

Sweet Caroline 
Good times never seemed so 
good 
I′ve been inclined 
To believe they never would, oh, 
no, no 

Sweet Caroline 
Good times never seemed so 
good 
Sweet Caroline 
I believe they never could 
Sweet Caroline 
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105. Nobody’s Wife

Anouk 

I′m sorry 
For the times that I made you scream 
For the times that I killed your dreams 
For the times that I made your whole world rumble 
For the times that I made you cry 
For the times that I told you lies 
For the times that I watched and let you stumble 

It's too bad, but that′s me 
What goes around comes around, and you'll see 
That I can carry the burden of pain 
'Cause it ain′t the first time that a man goes insane 
And when I spread my wings to embrace him for life 
Suckin′ out his love, I, I'll never be nobody′s wife 
I'm sorry 
For the times that I didn′t come home 
Left you lyin' in that bed alone 
Was flyin′ high in the sky when you needed my shoulder 
Like a stone hangin' round my neck, see 
Cut it loose before it breaks my back, see 
I've gotta say what I feel before I grow older 

I′m sorry but I ain′t gonna change my ways 
You know I've tried but I′m still the same 
I got to do it my way 
[[ It’s too bad, but hey, that′s me 
What goes around comes around, you'll see 
That I can carry the burden of pain 
′Cause it ain't the first time, no, that a man goes insane 
And when I spread my wings to embrace him for life 
Suckin' out his love, I, I′ll never be nobody′s wife, yeah ]] 2 x  

I′ll never be, never be, never gonna be, never gonna be, never gonna 
be 
Nobody's wife 
Nobody, yeah, nobody, yeah, no no no, never gonna be, never gonna 
be 
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106. Beds Are Burning

Midnight Oil 

Out where the river broke 
The bloodwood and the desert 
oak 
Holden wrecks and boiling 
diesels 
Steam in forty five degrees 

The time has come 
To say fair′s fair 
To pay the rent 
To pay our share 

The time has come 
A fact's a fact 
It belongs to them 
Let′s give it back 

How can we dance 
When our earth is turning? 
How do we sleep 
While our beds are burning? 

How can we dance 
When our earth is turning? 
How do we sleep 
While our beds are burning? 

The time has come 
To say fair's fair 
To pay the rent now 
To pay our share 

Four wheels scare the cockatoos 
From Kintore East to Yuendumu 

The Western Desert lives and 
breathes 
In forty five degrees 

The time has come 
To say fair's fair 
To pay the rent 
To pay our share 

The time has come 
A fact′s a fact 
It belongs to them 
Let′s give it back 

How can we dance 
When our earth is turning? 
How do we sleep 
While our beds are burning? 

How can we dance 
When our earth is turning? 
How do we sleep 
While our beds are burning? 

The time has come 
To say fair's fair 
To pay the rent now 
To pay our share 

The time has come 
A fact′s a fact 
It belongs to them 
We're gonna give it back 

How can we dance 
When our earth is turning? 
How do we sleep 
While our beds are burning? 
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107. Rose Garden

Lynn Anderson 

I beg you pardon, I never promised you a rose garden 
Along with the sunshine, there′s gotta be a little rain sometimes 
When you take, you got to give so live and let live or let go 
I beg you pardon, I never promised you a rose garden 

I could promise you things like big diamond rings 
But you don't find roses growin′ on stalks of clover so you better think 
it over 
When it's sweet talking you could make it come true 
I would give you the world right now on a silver platter  
But what would it matter 

So smile for a while and let's be jolly, love shouldn′t be so melancholy 
Come along and share the good times while we can 
I beg you pardon I never promised you a rose garden 
Along with the sunshine 
There′s gotta be a little rain sometimes 

I could sing you a tune and promise you the moon 
But if that's what it takes to hold you I′d just as soon let you go 
But there's one thing I want you to know 

You better look before you leap, still water runs deep 
And there won′t always be someone there, girl to pull you out 
And you know what I'm talking about 

So, smile for a while and let′s be jolly, love shouldn't be so melancholy 
Come along and share the good times while we can 
I beg you pardon I never promised you a rose garden 
Along with the sunshine, there's gotta be a little rain sometimes 
A little bit of rain 
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108. Engelbewaarder

Marco Schuitmaker 

Duizenden strepen
Duizenden bomen
Ben in gedachten
Ben aan het dromen
Je zit in mijn auto
En voel me bevrijd
Daarin zit mijn leven
Ik heb alle tijd

Je zit zonder zorgen
Nergens aan denken
Even maar stoppen
Om bij te tanken
Flitsende lampen
Een motor die draait
Toch waarschuwt een haan
In je hoofd die kraait

Ik weet nu
Dat er een engelbеwaarder 
bestaat
Je kunt haar niеt zien
Als ze zachtjes tegen je praat
Ik weet nu ook
Dat zo'n engelbewaarder op je 
let
Ik kan het weten
Ik ben er zelf eens door gered

Tien kilometer
Dan ben je weer thuis
Je ziet in de verte
Het dak van je huis
Je voelt dat je slaap hebt
Toch rij je maar door
Een engelbewaarder
Die bijna verloor

En dan zie je bloemen
Alles is wit
Het is toch je moeder
Die naast je zit
Je kijkt in haar ogen
En ziet dan een traan
Alsof ze wil zeggen
Voorzichtig voortaan

[[ Ik weet nu
Dat er een engelbewaarder 
bestaat
Je kunt haar niet zien
Als ze zachtjes tegen je praat
Ik weet nu ook
Dat zo'n engelbewaarder op je 
let
Ik kan het weten
Ik ben er zelf eens door gered]]       

2x

Ik kan het weten
Ik ben er zelf eens door gered 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109. Suzanne

V.O.F. De Kunst 

We zitten samen in de kamer 
En de stereo staat zacht 
En ik denk, nu gaat het gebeuren 
Hierop heb ik zo lang gewacht 

Niemand in huis, de deur op slot 
Mijn avond kan niet meer kapot 

Suzanne, Suzanne 
Suzanne, ik ben stapelgek op jou 
Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh 

Ik leg mijn arm om haar 
schouders 
Streel haar zachtjes door haar 
haar 
Ik kan het bijna niet geloven 
Voorzichtig kussen wij elkaar 

En opeens gaat de telefoon 
En een vriendelijke stem aan de 
andere kant van de lijn 
Verontschuldigt zich voor het 
verkeerd verbonden zijn 
En ik denk bij mezelf, waarom 
nu, waarom ik? 
Waarom? 

Suzanne, Suzanne 
Suzanne, ik ben stapelgek op jou 
(Suzanne, Suzanne) 
(Suzanne, hij is stapelgek op jou) 
Ha-ha-ha-ha, uhum 

′K Ga maar weer opnieuw 
beginnen 
'K Zoen haar teder in haar nek 
Maar de hartstocht is verdwenen 
En ze reageert zo gek 

Ze vraagt of er nog cola is 
En ik denk, nu is het mis 

Hey, Suzanne, Suzanne 
Suzanne, ik ben stapelgek op jou 
Hey-hey-hey-hey-hey 

Aah-ha, aah-ha 
Aah-ha, aah-ha 

We zitten nog steeds in de 
kamer 
Met de stereo op tien 
′T Zal nu wel niet meer gebeuren 
Dus ik hou het voor gezien 

Ze zegt: "Ik denk dat ik maar ga" 
Ze zegt: "Tot ziens", en ik zeg: 
"Ja" 

Suzanne (Suzanne) 
Suzanne, ik ben stapelgek op jou 
(Suzanne, Suzanne) 
(Suzanne, hij is stapelgek op jou) 

Ik ben stapelgek op jou 
(Suzanne, Suzanne) 
(Suzanne, hij is stapelgek op jou) 
Ik ben stapelgek op jou 

https://www.musixmatch.com/artist/VOF-de-Kunst
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