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69. Een Meisje Van Zestien
Boudewijn de Groot

Ze woonde in een villawijk

Haar ouders waren stinkend rijk
Toch was daar niets meer dat haar bond
Ze gaf zich aan een vagebond

Die sprak van liefde, 't oud verhaal
En zij geloofde 't allemaal

Z0 ging ze weg

Ze nam niets mee alleen haar
Jeugd en het idee

Dat hij haar man was, zij zijn vrouw
En het altijd zo blijven zou

Arm kind, zestien lentes zo pril
Ach wat lig je hier stil
Langs de kant van de weg

Ze trokken voort van stad tot stad
Omdat hij ruimte nodig had

Het zwerversleven was te zwaar
Niets voor een kind van zestien jaar
Haar liefde was haar levenslot

Ze ging er langzaam aan kapot

Ze kon de hartstocht niet weerstaan
Moest tot het einde verdergaan

Ze was geen kind

Maar ook geen vrouw

en wist niet wat er komen zou

Arm kind, zestien lentes zo pril

Ach wat lig je hier stil

Langs de kant van de weg

Ze werd vermoeid, zag bleek en
Vaal, verloor haar jeugd, haar ideaal
Alleen haar liefde bleef bestaan
Toen ging hij weg, bij haar vandaan
Toch had ze kunnen weten dat hij
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Niet genoeg aan liefde had

Dat op een dag hij weg zou zijn

en zij alleen, met spijt en pijn

Dat hij zolang een meisje had

Als stormwind speelt met een enkel blad

Arm kind, zestien lentes zo pril
Ach wat lig je hier stil
Langs de kant van de weg
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70. Never Too Much

Luther Vandross

| can't fool myself, | don't want nobody else to ever love me
You are my shinin' star, my guiding light, my love fantasy
There's not a minute, hour, day or night that | don't love you
You're at the top of my list 'cause I'm always thinkin' of you

| still remember in the days when | was scared to touch you

How | spent my day dreamin' plannin' how to say | love you

You must have known that | had feelings deep enough to swim in
That's when you opened up your heart and you told me to come in

Oh, my love

A thousand kisses from you is never too much

| just don't wanna stop

Oh, my love

A million days in your arms is never too much

| just don't wanna stop

Too much, never too much, never too much, never too much

Woke up today, looked at your picture just to get me started

| called you up, but you weren't there and | was broken hearted
Hung up the phone, can't be too late, the boss is so demandin’
Opened the door up and to my surprise, there you were standin'

Well, who needs to go to work to hustle for another dollar

I'd rather be with you 'cause you make my heart scream and holler
Love is a gamble and I'm so glad that I'm winnin'

We've come a long way and yet this is only the beginnin'

Oh, my love
A thousand kisses from you is never too much
(Never too much, never too much, never too much)

| just don't wanna stop

Oh, my love

A million days in your arms is never too much
(Never too much, never too much, never too much)
And | just don't wanna stop
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Oh, my love

A thousand kisses from you is never, nehe, nehe nehever
(Never too much, never too much, never too much)

| just don't wanna stop

Oh, my love

A million days in your arms is never too much
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71. One Of These Nights
The Eagles

One of these nights

One of these crazy old nights
We're gonna find out, pretty mama
What turns on your lights

The full moon is calling, the fever is high
And the wicked wind whispers and moans
You got your demons, you got desires
Well, | got a few of my own

Ooh, someone to be kind to

In between the dark and the light

Ooh, coming right behind you

Swear I'm gonna find you one of these nights

One of these dreams

One of these lost and lonely dreams now
We're gonna find one

Mmm one that really screams

I've been searching for the daughter of the devil himself
I've been searching for an angel in white

I've been waiting for a woman who's a little of both

And | can feel her, but she's nowhere in sight

Ooh, loneliness will blind you

In between the wrong and the right

Ooh, coming right behind you

Swear I'm gonna find you one of these nights

One of these nights

Ooh, in between the dark and the light
Coming right behind you

Swear I'm gonna find you

Get ya, baby. one of these nights
(One of these nights)

Ooh-ooh, ooh-hoo

(One of these nights)

| can feel it, | can feel it
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(One of these nights)

Coming right behind you

Swear I'm gonna find you

(One of these nights)

It gets so dark and all alone
(One of these nights)

One of these crazy crazy crazy nights
(One of these nights)

Swear I'm gonna find you
Coming right behind you

(One of these nights)

Hooooo Hoooo

(One of these nights)

| don't wanna say Il

(One of these nights)

Yeah, one of these , one of these
(One of these nights)
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/2. Born To Be Wild
Steppenwolf

Get your motor runnin’
Head out on the highway
Looking for adventure

In whatever comes our way

Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
Take the world in a love embrace
Fire all of your guns at once

And explode into space

| like smoke and lightnin'
Heavy metal thunder

Racing with the wind

And the feeling that I'm under

Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
Take the world in a love embrace
Fire all of your guns at once

And explode into space

Like a true nature's child
We were born

Born to be wild

We can climb so high

| never wanna die

Born to be wild
Born to be wild

Get your motor runnin'
Head out on the highway
Looking for adventure

In whatever comes our way
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Yeah, darlin' gonna make it happen
Take the world in a love embrace
Fire all of your guns at once

And explode into space

Like a true nature's child
We were born

Born to be wild

We can climb so high

| never wanna die

Born to be wild
Born to be wild
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/3. Don’t Leave Me This Way

Thelma Houston

Hmmmmm
Ooohhhhh

Don't leave me this way
| can't survive, | can't stay alive
Without your love, oh baby

Don't leave me this way, no
| can't exist, I'll surely miss
Your tender kiss, don't leave me this way

Baby, my heart is full of love and desire for you
Now, come on down and do what you've got to do
You started this fire down in my soul

Now can't you see it's burning out of control?
Then come on, satisfy the need in me
'‘Cause only your good loving can set me free
Set me free, set me free

Don't, don't you leave me this way, no
Don't you understand, I'm at your command
Oh baby, please, please don't leave me this way, no, baby

Don't leave me this way, no

| can't survive, | can't stay alive
Without your love, baby

Don't leave me this way

Oh baby, my heart is full of love and desire for you
So come on down and do what you've got to do
You started this fire down in my soul

Now can't you see it's burning out of control?
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So come on, satisfy the need in me

'‘Cause only your good loving can set me free
Set me free, set me free

Need your loving, baby, need, need

Satisfy the need in me, satisfy the need in me

Hey, hey, baby, come and satisfy the need in me
Oh-oh, baby, come and satisfy the need in me

Oh baby, don't leave me this way
Don't leave me this way, no
Don't leave me this way, no

Don't leave me this way, baby

Don't leave me, don't leave me this way, baby
Oh baby, oh, don't leave me this way, no
Don't leave me this way
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74. More Than A Woman

Tavares

Girl, I've known you very well

I've seen you growing everyday

| never really looked before

But now you take my breath away

Suddenly you're in my life

A part of everything | do

You got me working day and night
Just tryna keep a hold on you

Here in your arms | found my paradise

My only chance for happiness

And if | lose you now, | think | would die

Oh, say you'll always be my baby, we can make it shine

We can take forever, just a minute at a time (minute at a time)

(You are) more than a woman

More than a woman to me, baby

More than a woman (more than a woman)
More than a woman to me

Shoop toodoop

More than a woman

There are stories old and true of people so in love

Like you and me, and | can see myself (let history repeat itself)
Reflecting how | feel for you, and thinking 'bout those people

Then | know that in a thousand years, I'd fall in love with you again

This is the only way that we should fly

This is the only way to go

And if | lose your love, | know | would die

Oh, say you'll always be my baby, we can make it shine

We can take forever, just a minute at a time (minute at a time)
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(You are) more than a woman (more than a woman)
More than a woman to me (yes, you are, baby)
More than a woman (more than a woman)

More than a woman to me

Shoop toodoop

More than a woman

More than a woman (more than a woman)

More than a woman to me (you are)

More than a woman (more than a woman)

More than a woman to me (every day, every night)

More than a woman (oh, baby)

More than a woman to me (you are, you are)

(You are) more than a woman (more than a woman)

More than a woman to me (she treats me good like a lover should)

More than a woman (yeah)
More than a woman to me (yeah, you are)



Teksten Koor Geen Gehoor Amsterdam, deel 3

75. Stumblin’in

Chris Norman, Suzie Quatro

Our love is alive, and so we begin
Foolishly laying our hearts on the table
Stumblin' in

Our love is a flame, burning within
Now and then, firelight will catch us
Stumblin' in

Wherever you go, whatever you do

You know these reckless thoughts of mine are following you

I've fallen for you, whatever you do

'‘Cause baby, you've shown me so many things that | never knew
Whatever it takes, baby, I'll do it for you

Our love is alive, and so we begin
Foolishly laying our hearts on the table
Stumblin' in

Our love is a flame, burning within
Now and then, firelight will catch us
Stumblin' in

You were so young, oh, and | was so free

| may have been young, but baby, that's not what | wanted to be
Well, you were the one

Oh, why was it me

'‘Cause baby, you've shown me so many things that I'd never see
Whatever you need, baby, you've got it from me

Our love is alive, and so we begin
Foolishly laying our hearts on the table
Stumblin' in

Our love is a flame, burning within
Now and then, firelight will catch us stumblin' in
Stumblin' in, stumblin' in

Foolishly laying our hearts on the table
Stumblin' in

Ah, stumblin'in

Mm, stumblin’ in

Now and then, firelight will catch us
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Stumblin' in

Oh, stumblin'in

I'm stumblin' in

Foolishly laying our hearts on the table
Stumblin' in

Oh, stumblin' in

Ah, stumblin' in

I'm stumblin® in

We were stumblin' in

Now and then firelight will catch us, stumblin® in
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76. Kiss from a rose
Seal

Ba-ya-ya, ba-da, ba-da-da-da, ba-ba-ya-ya
Ba-ya-ya, ba-da, ba-da-da-da, ba-ba-ya-ya
Ba-ya-ya, ba-da, ba-da-da-da, ba-ba-ya-ya
Ba-ya-ya, ba-da, ba-da-da-da, ba-ba-ya-ya

There used to be a greying tower alone on the sea
You became the light on the dark side of me
Love remained a drug that's the high and not the pill

But did you know that when it snows
My eyes become large and
The light that you shine can't be seen?

Baby, | compare you to a kiss from a rose on the grey
Ooh, the more | get of you, the stranger it feels, yeah
And now that your rose is in bloom

A light hits the gloom on the grey

Ba-ya-ya, ba-da, ba-da-da-da, ba-ba-ya-ya
Ba-ya-ya, ba-da, ba-da-da-da, ba-ba-ya-ya

There is so much a man can tell you, so much he can say
You remain my power, my pleasure, my pain, baby

To me, you're like a growing addiction that | can't deny
Won't you tell me, is that healthy, baby?

But did you know that when it snows
My eyes become large and
The light that you shine can't be seen?

Baby, | compare you to a kiss from a rose on the grey

Ooh, the more | get of you, the stranger it feels, yeah (yeah)
Now that your rose is in bloom

A light hits the gloom on the grey
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I've been kissed by a rose on the grey

|, I've been kissed by a rose on the grey

I've been kissed by a rose on the grey (and if | should fall, would it
all go away?)

I, I've been kissed by a rose on the grey

There is so much a man can tell you, so much he can say
You remain my power, my pleasure, my pain

To me, you're like a grown addiction that | can't deny (yeah)
Now, won't you tell me, is that healthy, baby?

But did you know that when it snows
My eyes become large and
The light that you shine can't be seen?

Baby, | compare you to a kiss from a rose on the grey
Ooh, the more | get of you, the stranger it feels, yeah
Now that your rose is in bloom

A light hits the gloom on the grey

Yes, | compare you to a kiss from a rose on the grey

Ooh, the more | get of you, the stranger it feels, yeah (yeah)
And now that your rose is in bloom

A light hits the gloom on the grey

Ba-ya-ya, ba-da, ba-da-da-da, ba-ba-ya-ya

Now that your rose is in bloom
A light hits the gloom on the grey
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77. Wat zou je doen?
Blof

Wat zou je doen

Als ik hier opeens weer voor je stond?
Wat zou je doen

Als ik viel hier voor je op de grond?
Wat zou je doen

Als ik dat deed?

Wat zou je doen

Als ik je gezicht weer in m'n handen nam?
Wat zou je doen

Als ik met m'n mond dichtbij de jouwe kwam?
Wat zou je doen

Als ik dat deed?

Nou?

Zou je lachen, zou je schelden?

Zou je zeggen dat ik een klootzak ben?
Zou je janken, zou je vloeken?

Zou je zeggen dat je me niet meer kent?
Zou je lachen, zou je schelden

Van verdriet?

Wat zou je doen

Als ik met m'n vingers door je haar zou gaan?
Wat zou je zeggen

Als we samen voor de spiegel zouden staan?
Wat zou je zeggen, wat zou je doen

Als ik dat deed?

Wat zou je zeggen

Als ik vertelde over al die tijd?

Wat zou je zeggen als ik zei

"lk heb van al die tijd nog echt geen spijt"
Wat zou je zeggen, wat zou je doen

Als ik dat deed?

(Nou, wat zou je doen?)

Zou je lachen, zou je schelden?

Zou je zeggen dat ik een klootzak ben?
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Zou je janken, zou je vloeken?

Zou je zeggen dat je me niet meer kent?
Zou je lachen, zou je schelden

Van verdriet?

Wat zou je doen

Als ik hier opeens weer voor je stond?
Wat zou je doen

Als ik viel hier voor je op de grond?
Wat zou je doen

Als ik dat deed?

(Kom op!)

Zou je lachen, zou je schelden?

Zou je zeggen dat ik een klootzak ben? (Klootzak!)
Zou je janken, zou je vioeken?

Zou je zeggen dat je me niet meer kent?

Zou je lachen, zou je schelden

Van verdriet?

(Ooh-ooh)

Je zou lachen, je zou schelden

Je zou zeggen dat ik een klootzak ben (klootzak!)
Je zou janken, je zou vlioeken

Je zou zeggen dat je me niet meer kent

Je zou lachen, je zou schelden

Van verdriet

Wat zou je doen
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/8. Pressure
Queen, David Bowie

Pressure, pushing down on me

Pressing down on you, no man ask for
Under pressure, that burns a building down
Splits a family in two

Puts people on streets

That's okay

It's the terror of knowing what this world is about
Watching some good friends screaming, "Let me out!"
Pray tomorrow gets me higher

Pressure on people, people on streets

Okay

Chipping around, kick my brains around the floor
These are the days it never rains but it pours

People on streets
People on streets

It's the terror of knowing what this world is about
Watching some good friends screaming, "Let me out!"
Pray tomorrow gets me higher, high, high

Pressure on people, people on streets

Turned away from it all like a blind man

Sat on a fence but it don't work

Keep coming up with love but it's so slashed and torn
Why, why, why?

Love, love, love, love
Insanity laughs under pressure, we're breaking



Teksten Koor Geen Gehoor Amsterdam, deel 3

Can't we give ourselves one more chance?

Why can't we give love that one more chance?

Why can't we give love, give love, give love, give love
Give love, give love, give love, give love, give love?

'‘Cause love's such an old-fashioned word

And love dares you to care for

The people on the (people on streets) edge of the night
And love (people on streets) dares you

To change our way of caring about ourselves

This is our last dance
This is our last dance
This is ourselves
Under pressure
Under pressure
Pressure
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79. Dreadlock holiday
10cc

| was walkin' down the street
Concentratin' on truckin' right

| heard a dark voice beside of me
And | looked round in a state of fright

| saw four faces, one mad

A brother from the gutter

They looked me up and down a bit
And turned to each other

| say

| don't like cricket (Oh no!)
| love it

| don't like cricket (No no!)
| love it (Eh!)

Don't you walk through my words
You got to show some respect

Don't you walk through my words
'‘Cause you ain't heard me out yet

Well he looked down at my silver chain
He said "I'll give you one dollar”

| said you've got to be jokin' man

It was a present from me mother

He said "l like it, | want it

I'll take it off your hands

And you'll be sorry you crossed me
You'd better understand that you're alone
A long way from home

And | say

| don't like reggae (No no!)
| love it (Eh!)

| don't like reggae (No!)

| love it (Eh!)
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Don't you cramp me style
Don't you queer me pitch
Don't you walk through my words
'‘Cause you ain't heard me out yet

| hurried back to the swimming pool
Sinkin' pina colada

| heard a dark voice beside me say
"Would you like something harder?"

She said, "lI've got it, you want it
My harvest is the best

And if you try it, you'll like it

And wallow in a Dreadlock Holiday"

And | say

Don't like Jamaica (Oh no!)
| love her (Eh!)

Don't like Jamaica (Oh no!)
| love her (Oh yeah!)

Don't you walk through her words
You got to show some respect

Don't you walk through her words
'‘Cause you ain't heard her out yet

| don't like cricket (Oh no!)

| love it (Dreadlock Holiday)

| don't like reggae (Oh no!)

| love it (Dreadlock Holiday)
Don't like Jamaica (Eh!)

| love her (Dreadlock Holiday)
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80. De bom

Doe Maar

Carriere maken

Voordat de bom valt
Werken aan mijn toekomst
Voordat de bom valt

Ik ren door mijn agenda
Voordat de bom valt

Veilig in het ziekenfonds
Voordat de bom valt

En als de bom valt

Dan lig ik in mijn nette pak
Diploma's en mijn checks op zak
Mijn polis en mijn woordenschat
Onder de flatgebouwen van de stad
Naast jou

Laat maar vallen dan
Het komt er toch wel van
Het geeft niet of je rent
Ik heb jou nooit gekend
Wil weten wie je bent
Wil weten wie je bent

Ik ben verzekerd van succes

Tegen brand en voor mijn leven (Voordat de bom valt)
Ik heb van alles maar geen tijd

Ook niet voor heel even (Voordat de bom valt)

Ik moet aan mijn salaris denken

En aan mijn relaties (Voordat de bom valt)

Maar liever weet ik wie jij bent

Voordat het te laat is (Voordat de bom valt)
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Want als de bom valt

Dan lig ik in mijn nette pak
Diploma's en mijn checks op zak
Mijn polis en mijn woordenschat
Onder de flatgebouwen van de stad
Naast jou

Laat maar vallen dan
Het komt er toch wel van
Het geeft niet of je rent
Ik heb jou nooit gekend
Wil weten wie je bent
Wil weten wie je bent

(gitaar solo)

Laat maar vallen dan
Het komt er toch wel van
Het geeft niet of je rent
Ik heb jou nooit gekend
Wil weten wie je bent
Wil weten wie je bent

Jij moet nog huiswerk maken
Voordat de bom valt

Een diploma halen

Voordat de bom valt

E=Mc kwadraat Voordat de bom valt
Mit nach nebst nachst samt bei seit von zu zuwieder entgegen
auller aus
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81. Ik kan het niet alleen
De Dijk

Elke morgen

Elke middag

Elke avond

ledere nacht

Stel dat ik er wel

Maar jij er niet was

Dan was morgen

Morgen waarschijnlijk weer zo'n dag

En ik kan het niet

Ik kan het niet, ik kan het niet
kkkan het niet

Ik kan het niet alleen

Natte ramen

Kale muren

Lege flessen

Lege flessen op de gang
Lange tanden

Late uren, late uren

Weinig zon

Weinig zon en veel behang

En ik kan het niet

Ik kan het niet, ik kan er niet omheen
kkkan het niet

Ik kan het niet alleen

En ik kan het niet

Ik kan het niet, ik kan het niet

Ik heb het geprobeerd

Gedaan wat ik kan

Maar alles gaat verkeerd
Ik ben ook maar een man
En ik kan het niet alleen
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Elke morgen

'S middags

'S avonds

Maar vooral 's nachts

Stel dat ik er wel

En jij er niet was

Dan was morgen

Morgen waarschijnlijk weer zo'n dag

En ik kan het niet

Ik kan het niet ik kan er niet omheen
kkkan het niet

Ik kan het niet alleen

En ik kan het niet

Ik kan het niet, ik kan het niet
Ik heb het geprobeerd
Gedaan wat ik kan

Maar alles gaat verkeerd

Ik ben ook maar een man

En ik kan het niet alleen

En ik kan het niet

Ik kan het niet, ik kan het niet
Oh ik kan het niet

Ik kan het niet ik kan het niet

Ik kan het niet alleen (19x, succes met tellen!)
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82. Het Dorp

Wim Sonneveld

Thuis heb ik nog een ansichtkaart
Waarop een kerk een kar met paard
Een slagerij J. van der Ven

Een kroeg, een juffrouw op de fiets
Het zegt u hoogstwaarschijnlijk niets,
maar het is waar ik geboren ben

Dit dorp

Ik weet nog hoe het was

De boerenkind'ren in de klas

Een kar die ratelt op de keien

Het raadhuis met een pomp ervoor
Een zandweg tussen koren door
Het vee, de boerderijen

En langs het tuinpad van m'n vader
Zag ik de hoge bomen staan

Ik was een kind en wist niet beter
Dan dat 't nooit voorbij zou gaan

Wat leefden ze eenvoudig toen
In simp'le huizen tussen groen
Met boerenbloemen en een heg
Maar blijkbaar leefden ze verkeerd
Het dorp is gemoderniseerd

En nou zijn ze op de goeie weg
Want ziet, hoe rijk het leven is
Ze zien de televisiequiz

En wonen in betonnen dozen
Met flink veel glas,

Dan kun je zien

Hoe of het bankstel staat bij Mien
En d'r dressoir met plastic rozen
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En langs het tuinpad van m'n vader

Zag ik de hoge bomen staan

Ik was een kind en wist niet beter

Dan dat 't nooit voorbij zou gaan

De dorpsjeugd klit wat bij elkaar

In minirok en Beatle-haar en joelt wat mee met beat-muziek
Ik weet wel het is hun goeie recht

De nieuwe tijd, net wat u zegt

Maar het maakt me wat melancholiek

Ik heb hun vaders nog gekend

Ze kochten zoethout voor een cent
Ik zag hun moeders touwtjespringen
Dat dorp van toen, het is voorbij

Dit is al wat er bleef voor mij

Een ansicht en herinneringen

Toen ik langs het tuinpad van m'n vader
De hoge bomen nog zag staan

Ik was een kind, hoe kon ik weten

Dat dat voorgoed voorbij zou gaan
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83. You’re The First, The Last, My Everything
Barry White

We got it together didn't we?
We've definitely got our thing together, don't we baby?
Isn't that nice?

| mean, really, when you really sit and think about it
Isn't it really, really nice?

| can easily feel myself slipping more and more ways
That super world of my own

Nobody but you and me

We've got it together baby

Ahh, the first, my last, my everything

And the answer to all my dreams

You're my sun, my moon, my guiding star
My kind of wonderful, that's what you are

| know there's only, only one like you

There's no way, they could have made two
You're all I'm living for

Your love I'll keep for evermore

You're the first, you're the last, my everything

In you, I've found so many things
A love so new only you could bring
Can't you see if you

You make me feel this way

You're like a first morning dew

On a brand new day

| see so many ways that |

Can love you, 'til the day | die

You're my reality, yet I'm lost in a dream
You're the first, the last, my everything
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| know there's only, only one like you

There's no way they could have made two
Girl you're my reality

But I'm lost in a dream

You're the first, you're the last, my everything

You and me baby

Just you and me

Ya you are the first, the last
My everything
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84. What’s Up
4 Non Blondes

25 years and my life is still
Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
For a destination

| realized quickly when | knew | should
That the world was made up of this brotherhood of man
For whatever that means

And so | cry sometimes

When I'm lying in bed just to get it all out
What's in my head

And [, | am feeling a little peculiar

And so | wake in the morning

And | step outside

And | take a deep breath and | get real high
And | scream from the top of my lungs
What's going on?

And | say, hey yeah yeah-eh-eh, hey yeah yeah
| said hey, what's going on?
And | say, hey yeah yeah-eh-eh, hey yeah yeah
| said hey, what's going on?

Ooh, ooh ooh, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo
Ooh, ooh ooh, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo
Ooh, ooh ooh, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo

Ooh, ooh ooh, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo
And | try, oh my god do | try!

| try all the time, in this institution

And | pray, oh my god do | pray!

| pray every single day

For revolution

And so | cry sometimes

When I'm lying in bed just to get it all out
What's in my head
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And [, | am feeling a little peculiar

And so | wake in the morning

And | step outside

And | take a deep breath and | get real high
And | scream from the top of my lungs
What's going on?

And | say, hey yeah yeah-eh-eh, hey yeah yeah
| said hey, what's going on?
And | say, hey yeah yeah-eh-eh, hey yeah yeah
| said hey, what's going on?

And | say, hey yeah yeah-eh-eh, hey yeah yeah

| said hey, what's going on?

And | say, hey yeah yeah-eh-eh, hey yeah yeah-yeah-yeah
| said hey, what's going on?

Ooh, ooh ooh, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo
Ooh, ooh ooh, hoo, hoo, hoo, hoo
25 years and my life is still

Trying to get up that great big hill of hope
For a destination
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85. Stil in Mij
Van Dik Hout

Kom bij me zitten, sla je arm om me heen en houd me stevig vast
Al die gezichten, bekend maar beleefd of ik een vreemde was
Vanavond, toont het leven zijn ware gezicht

Kom bij me liggen, sla je lijf om me heen ik heb het koud gehad
We moeten winnen, de schijn is gemeen en wordt van ons
verwacht

Vanavond, toont de liefde haar ware gezicht

En het is zo stil in mij ik heb nergens woorden voor
Het is zo stil in mij en de wereld draait maar door
En het is zo stil in mij ik heb nergens woorden voor
Het is zo stil in mij

Kom bij me zitten, sla je arm om me heen en houd me stevig vast
Al die gezichten, en jij alleen zoals je gister was
Vanavond, toonde jij je ware gezicht

Kom bij me liggen, sla je lijf om me heen ik heb het koud gehad
Je hoeft niks meer te zeggen, de waarheid spreekt al uit ons
oogcontact

Vanavond, tonen wij ons ware gezicht

En het is zo stil in mij ik heb nergens woorden voor
Het is zo stil in mij en de wereld draait maar door
Het is zo stil in mij ik heb nergens woorden voor
Het is zo stil in mij

ledereen kijkt maar niemand zegt wat hij denkt
ledereen lijkt maar niemand is wie je denkt

Stil in mij

Zo stil in mij, Zo stil in mij
Zo stil in mij, Zo stil in mij
Zo stil in mij
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86. Rhinestone Cowboy
Glen Campbell

I've been walkin' these streets so long

Singin' the same old song

| know every crack in these dirty sidewalks of Broadway
Where hustle's the name of the game

And nice guys get washed away like the snow in the rain

There's been a load of compromising
On the road to my horizon
But I'm gonna be where the lights are shinin' on me

Like a rhinestone cowboy

Riding out on a horse in a star-spangled rodeo

Like a rhinestone cowboy

Getting cards and letters from people | don't even know
And offers comin' over the phone

Well, | really don't mind the rain

And the smile can hide all the pain

But you're down when you're ridin' the train that's takin' the long
way

And | dream of the things I'll do

With a subway token and a dollar tucked inside my shoe

There'll be a load of compromisin'
On the road to my horizon
But I'm gonna be where the lights are shinin' on me

Like a rhinestone cowboy

Riding out on a horse in a star-spangled rodeo
Rhinestone cowboy

Gettin' cards and letters from people | don't even know
And offers comin' over the phone

Like a rhinestone cowboy

Riding out on a horse in a star-spangled rodeo

Like a rhinestone cowboy

Gettin' cards and letters from people | don't even know
Like a rhinestone cowboy
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87. Drive My Car
The Beatles

Asked a girl what she wanted to be

She said, "Baby, can't you see

| wanna be famous, a star on the screen
But you can do something in between"

Baby, you can drive my car
Yes, I'm gonna be a star
Baby, you can drive my car
And maybe | love you

| told that girl that my prospects were good
And she said, "Baby, it's understood
Working for peanuts is all very fine

But | can show you a better time"

Baby, you can drive my car
Yes, I'm gonna be a star

Baby, you can drive my car
And maybe | love you

(Beep, beep, beep, beep yeah!)

Baby, you can drive my car
Yes, I'm gonna be a star
Baby, you can drive my car
And maybe | love you

| told that girl | can start right away

And she said, "Listen baby | got something to say
| got no car and it's breaking my heart

But I've found a driver and that's a start"

Baby, you can drive my car
Yes, I'm gonna be a star
Baby, you can drive my car
And maybe | love you

(Beep, beep, beep, beep yeah! 4x)
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88. Dirty Work
Steely Dan

Times are hard

You're afraid to pay the fee

So you find yourself somebody
Who can do the job for free

When you need a bit of lovin'
'‘Cause your man is out of town
That's the time you get me runnin'
And you know I'll be around

I'm a fool to do your dirty work, oh yeah
| don't wanna do your dirty work, no more
I'm a fool to do your dirty work, oh yeah

Light the candle

Put the lock upon the door

You have sent the maid home early
Like a thousand times before

Like the castle in its corner
In a medieval game

| foresee terrible trouble

And | stay here just the same

I'm a fool to do your dirty work, oh yeah
| don't wanna do your dirty work, no more
I'm a fool to do your dirty work, oh yeah

I'm a fool to do your dirty work, oh yeah
| don't wanna do your dirty work, no more
I'm a fool to do your dirty work, oh yeah

| don't wanna do your dirty work, no more
I'm a fool to do your dirty work, oh yeah
| don't wanna do your dirty work
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89. Nergens Goed Voor
De Dijk

Ik heb geen cent te makken

En ik heb nooit een vak geleerd
Ik kijk niet uit m'n doppen

En mijn handen staan verkeerd
Ik ben niet moeders mooiste

En ik ben niet al te viug

En als je mij een tientje leent
Zie je het nooit meer terug

En ik denk niet dat ik ooit verander
Want dat duurt bij mij nooit lang en ik heb er ook geen zin in
En ik was het niet van plan

Ik ben nergens goed voor

Jij weet d'r alles van

Maar ik kan van je houden
Zoals niemand anders kan

Laat uren op me wachten

Dan heb ik ook nog geen geduld
Denk enkel aan mezelf

En geef anderen de schuld

Het is bij mij een zooitje

En ik geef nooit fouten toe

En als je met me vrijt

Dan ben ik liever lui dan moe
En ik denk niet dat ik ooit verander
Want dat duurt bij mij nooit lang
Ik heb er ook geen zin in

En ik was het niet van plan

Ik ben nergens goed voor

Daar weet jij alles van

Maar ik kan van je houden
Zoals niemand anders kan

Ik kan van je houden

Zoals niemand anders kan
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90. Het Is Koud Zonder Jou

Andre Hazes

Ik zit hier nu al uren

Door het raam Kijk ik op straat

Ik weet dat jij niet komt maar ik heb hoop
Het regent en de druppels ik tel ze op mijn raam
Ik kom niet ver want steeds hoor ik je naam
Het is koud zonder jou

Maar toch blijf ik je trouw

Ik hoef je niet te zeggen dat ik van je hou
Als je in mijn ogen kijkt zegt dat genoeg
Moet ik je dan steeds zeggen

Schat ik hou van jou

Ik gaf je alles wat je mij ook vroeg

Het is kil alleen in huis

Alsjeblieft kom toch weer thuis

Ik hoef je niet te zeggen dat ik van je hou
Als je in mijn ogen kijkt zegt dat genoeg
De avond is gevallen de lichten zijn al aan
Voor me ligt alweer een lange nacht

Hoe lang zal dit nog duren

Mijn ramen die beslaan

Met mijn vinger schrijf ik langzaam je naam
Het is koud zonder jou

Maar toch blijf ik je trouw

Ik hoef je niet te zeggen dat ik van je hou
Als je in mijn ogen kijkt zegt dat genoeg
Moet ik je dan steeds zeggen

Schat ik hou van jou

Ik gaf je alles wat je mij ook vroeg

Het is kil alleen in huis

alsjeblieft kom toch weer thuis

Ik hoef je niet te zeggen dat ik van je hou
Als je in mijn ogen kijkt zegt dat genoeg
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91. Little Green Bag

George Baker Selection

Lookin' back on the track for a little green bag
Got to find just the kind for losin' my mind
Outta sight in the night, outta sight in the day
Lookin' back on the track, gonna do it my way

Outta sight in the night, outta sight in the day
Lookin' back on the track, gonna do it my way
Look back

Lookin' for some happiness, but there is only loneliness to find
Jump to the left turn to the right
Lookin' upstairs, lookin' behind

Lookin' for some happiness, but there is only loneliness to find
Jump to the left turn to the right
Lookin' upstairs, lookin' behind

Ah
Yeah

Lookin' back on the track for a little green bag

| got to find just the kind for losin' my mind

Outta sight in the night, outta sight in the day
Lookin' back on the track, gonna do it my way
Lookin' back on the track for a little, little green bag
Got to find just the kind for losin' my mind

Lookin' for some happiness, but there is only loneliness to find
Jump to the left, turn to the right
Lookin' upstairs, lookin' behind

Alright

[[ Lookin’ for some happiness, but there is only loneliness to find
Jump to the left, turn to the right
Lookin' upstairs, lookin' behind ]] 2x
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92. Love Of My Life

Queen

Love of my life, you've hurt me

You've broken my heart, and now you leave me
Love of my life, can't you see?

Bring it back, bring it back

Don't take it away from me

Because you don't know

What it means to me

Love of my life, don't leave me

You've taken my love, and now desert me
Love of my life, can't you see?

Bring it back, bring it back

Don't take it away from me

Because you don't know

What it means to me

You will remember

When this is blown over

And everything's all by the way

When | grow older

| will be there at your side to remind you
How | still love you

(I still love you)

Back, hurry back

Please, bring it back home to me
Because you don't know

What it means to me

Love of my life
Love of my life
Ooh, ooh
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93. Fix you
Coldplay

When you try your best, but you don't succeed
When you get what you want, but not what you need
When you feel so tired, but you can't sleep

Stuck in reverse

And the tears come streaming down your face
When you lose something you can't replace
When you love someone, but it goes to waste
Could it be worse?

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

And high up above, or down below
When you're too in love to let it go
But if you never try, you'll never know
Just what you're worth

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

Tears stream down your face
When you lose something you cannot replace
Tears stream down your face, and |

Tears stream down your face
| promise you | will learn from my mistakes
Tears stream down your face, and |

Lights will guide you home
And ignite your bones
And | will try to fix you
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94. Heart of gold
Neil young

| wanna live, | wanna give
I've been a miner for a heart of gold
It's these expressions | never give

That keep me searchin' for a heart of gold
And I'm gettin' old

Keep me searchin' for a heart of gold

And I'm gettin' old

I've been to Hollywood, I've been to Redwood
| crossed the ocean for a heart of gold
I've been in my mind, it's such a fine line

That keeps me searchin' for a heart of gold
And I'm gettin' old

Keeps me searchin' for a heart of gold

And I'm gettin' old

Keep me searchin' for a heart of gold

You keep me searchin' and I'm growing old
Keep me searchin' for a heart of gold

I've been a miner for a heart of gold
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95. Knowing me knowing you
Abba

No more carefree laughter

Silence ever after

Walking through an empty house, tears in my eyes
Here is where the story ends, this is goodbye

Knowing me, knowing you (ah-ha)

There is nothing we can do

Knowing me, knowing you (ah-ha)

We just have to face it, this time

(This time, this time) we're through (we're through)

This time we're through, we're really through

Breaking up is never easy, | know, but | have (I have to go) to go
(This time | have to go, this time | know) knowing me, knowing you
It's the best | can do

Memories (memories)

Good days (good days)

Bad days (bad days)

They'll be (they'll be)

With me (with me)

Always (always)

In these old familiar rooms, children would play
Now there's only emptiness, nothing to say

[[ Knowing me, knowing you (ah-ha)

There is nothing we can do

Knowing me, knowing you (ah-ha)

We just have to face it, this time

(This time, this time) we're through (we're through)

This time we're through, we're really through

Breaking up is never easy, | know, but | have (I have to go) to go
(This time | have to go, this time | know) knowing me, knowing you
It's the best | can do ]] 2x
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96. Sinds 1 dag of 2

Doe Maar

Sinds 1 dag of 2, vlinders in mijn hoofd

Sinds 1 dag of 2, aangenaam verdoofd

'k Was haast vergeten hoe 't voelt om verliefd te zijn
Ik kilk om me heen door een roze bril

Veel te lang alleen, 'k stond een beetje stil

Hoe kon 'k 't weten, m'n wereldje was zo klein

t'is Wel een beetje raar, 32 jaar

Trillend op m'n benen, als ze is verdwenen

ooh la lalala
Ze is, ze is van mij... 4x
Ooh lalalalal

Mannen bij de vleet, wachtend in een rij

Doet me toch geen reet want ze kijkt naar mij

Liefde, o, liefde, waar was jij toch al die tijd

O, alles wat ze zegt slik ik voor zoete koek

En mijn scherpe blik is ook al dagen zoek

Het kan me niet schelen zolang ze maar met me vrijt
'tis wel een beetje raar, 32 jaar

Trillend op m'n benen als ze is verdwenen

Ze is, ze is van mij...

[[ Ooh la lalala
Ze is, ze is van mij ]] 3x

Ooh lalalala

[[ Ooh la lalala
Ze is, ze is van mij ]] 7x
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97. Goodbye Yellow Brick Road
Elton John

When are you gonna come down?
When are you going to land?

| should have stayed on the farm

| should have listened to my old man

You know you can't hold me forever

| didn't sign up with you

I'm not a present for your friends to open
This boy's too young to be singing the blues

So goodbye yellow brick road

Where the dogs of society howl

You can't plant me in your penthouse
I'm going back to my plough

Back to the howling old owl in the woods
Hunting the horny back toad

Oh, I've finally decided my future lies
Beyond the yellow brick road

What do you think you'll do then

| bet that'll shoot down your plane

It'll take you a couple of vodka and tonics
To set you on your feet again

Maybe you'll get a replacement

There's plenty like me to be found
Mongrels who ain't got a penny

Sniffing for tidbits like you on the ground

So goodbye yellow brick road

Where the dogs of society howl

You can't plant me in your penthouse

I'm going back to my plough

Back to the howling old owl in the woods
Hunting the horny back toad

Oh, I've finally decided my future lies
Beyond the yellow brick road
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98. Oceaan
Racoon

Er is verrekte veel te zeggen

En te liegen nog veel meer

Heel veel bagger bloot te leggen
Al doet het graven nog zo'n zeer
Ik ben een eikel maar ik leer

Een oceaan om in te viuchten
Nooit jaloers te hoeven zijn
Liefde om je hart te luchten
Een oceaan

Hoe lekker zou het zijn

Was er iets waar ik om wenste
Voordat de put droog kwam te staan
Dan was het lang zullen ze leven
Familie waar ik veel van hou

En voor wie ik sterven zou

Een oceaan om in te schuilen

Nooit alleen meer hoeven zijn

Ik heb gesmeekt niet meer te huilen
Alsjeblieft

Het leven jaagt geen angst meer aan
Ik heb al zo ver moeten kruipen

Het laatste stuk zal ook wel gaan

Tot ik ga staan

Een oceaan om in te viluchten
Nooit jaloers te hoeven zijn
Liefde om je hart te luchten
Een oceaan

Alleen van mij

Een oceaan om te verzuipen
Een dag of wat een held te zijn

Laat die ander nu maar
kruipen

Een oceaan

Vol tranen is van mij

Alleen van mij
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99. (I Can't Get No) Satisfaction
The Rolling Stones

| can't get no satisfaction

| can't get no satisfaction

'‘Cause | try, and | try, and | try, and | try
| can't get no, | can't get no

When I'm driving in my car

When a man come on the radio

He's telling me more and more

About some useless information
Supposed to fire my imagination

| can't get no, oh, no, no, no, hey, hey, hey
That's what | say

| can't get no satisfaction

| can't get no satisfaction

'‘Cause | try, and | try, and | try, and | try

| can't get no, | can't get no

When I'm watchin' my TV

And a man comes on and tells me

How white my shirts can be

But, he can't be a man 'cause he doesn't smoke
The same cigarettes as me

| can't get no, oh, no, no, no, hey, hey, hey
That's what | say

| can't get no satisfaction

| can't get no girl reaction

'‘Cause | try, and | try, and | try, and | try

| can't get no, | can't get no

When I'm ridin' 'round the world

And I'm doin' this and I'm signin' that

And I'm tryin' to make some girl, who tells me
Baby, better come back maybe next week
Can't you see I'm on a losing streak?

| can't get no, oh, no, no, no, hey, hey, hey
That's what | say

| can't get no, | can't get no

| can't get no satisfaction, no satisfaction
No satisfaction, no satisfaction

| can't get no
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100. Bridge over troubled water

Simon & Garfunkel

When you're weary

Feeling small

When tears are in your eyes
I'll dry them all

I'm on your side
Oh, when times get rough

And friends just can't be found
Like a bridge over troubled water
| will lay me down

Like a bridge over troubled water
| will lay me down

When you're down and out
When you're on the street
When evening falls so hard
| will comfort you

I'll take your part
Oh, when darkness comes

And pain is all around

Like a bridge over troubled water
| will lay me down

Like a bridge over troubled water
| will lay me down

Sail on, silver girl, sail on by
Your time has come to shine
All your dreams are on their way

See how they shine
Oh, if you need a friend

I'm sailing right behind
Like a bridge over troubled water

| will ease your mind

Like a bridge over troubled
water

| will ease your mind
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101. As
George Michael, Mary J Blidge

As around the sun the earth knows she's revolving
And the rosebuds know to bloom in early May
Just as hate knows love's a cure

You can rest your mind assured

That I'll be lovin' you always

As now can't reveal the mystery of tomorrow
But in passing will grow older every day
Just as all is born is new

You know what | say is true

That I'll be lovin' you always

Until the rainbow burns the stars out of the sky (always)

Until the ocean covers every mountain high (I said it's gonna be
always)

Until the day that eight times eight times eight is four

(You know it's gonna be always)

Until the day that it's the day that I'm no more

Did you know that true love asks for nothing?

Her acceptance is the way we pay (ooh, baby)

Did you know that life has given love a guarantee?
To last through forever (forever)

Another day

As today | know I'm living for tomorrow (yeah)

Couldn't make me be the past but that | mustn't fear (‘cause you're
here)

Now | know deep in my mind

The love of me I've left behind

And I'll be loving you always (loving you)

Until the rainbow burns the stars out of the sky (loving you)
Until the ocean covers every mountain high (been loving you)
Until the dolphins fly and parrots live at sea (loving you)

Until we dream of life and life becomes a dream (now ain't that
lovin’ you?)

Until the day is night and night becomes the day (always)
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Until the trees and seas just up and fly away (I'll be loving you
forever)

Until the day that eight times eight times eight is four (always)
Until the day that it's the day that I'm no more

Did you know that true love asks for nothing

(True love don't want a thing)

Her acceptance is the way we pay (oh, baby)

Did you know that life has given love a guarantee?
To last forever

(Another day)

As around the sun the earth knows she's revolving
And the rosebuds know to bloom in early May
Now | know deep in my mind

The love of me I've left behind

And I'll be lovin' you always (loving you)

Until the rainbow burns the stars out of the sky (I'll be loving you)
Until the ocean covers every mountain high (loving you)

Until the dolphins fly and parrots live at sea (loving you)

Until we dream of life and life becomes a dream (now ain't that
loving you?)

Until the day is night and night becomes the day (now ain't that
loving you?)

Until the trees and seas just up and fly away (I'll be loving you
forever)

Until the day that eight times eight times eight is four (I'll be loving
you)

Until the day that it's the day that I'm no more

Always
Always

Until the rainbow burns the stars out of the sky (always)

Until the ocean covers every mountain high (always)

Until the dolphins fly and parrots live at sea (until the day)

Until we dream of life and life becomes a dream (until the day)

Until the day is night and night becomes the day

Until the trees and seas just up and fly away

Until the day that eight times eight times eight is four (parrots live at
sea)

Until the day that it's the day that I'm no more
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102. Total eclipse of the heart
Bonny Tyler

Turnaround...

Every now and then | get a little bit lonely,
and you're never coming round...
Turnaround...

Every now and then | get a little bit tired,

of listening to the sound of my tears...
Turnaround...

Every now and then | get a little bit nervous,
that the best of all the years have gone by...
Turnaround...

Every now and then | get a little bit terrified,
and then | see the look in your eyes...
Turnaround, bright eyes

Every now and then | fall apart

Turnaround, bright eyes

Every now and then | fall apart
Turnaround...

Every now and then | get a little bit breathless,
and | dream of something wild...
Turnaround...

Every now and then | get a little bit helpless,
and I'm lying like a child in your arms...
Turnaround...

Every now and then | get a little bit angry,
and | know i've got to get out AND CRY
Turnaround...

Every now and then | get a little bit terrified,
but then | see the look in your eyes...
Turnaround, bright eyes

Every now and then | fall apart

Turnaround, bright eyes

Every now and then | fall apart
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And | need you now tonight,

And | need you more than ever,

And if you only hold me tight

We'll be holding on forever,

And we'll only be making it right,

'‘Cause we'll never be wrong...

Together we can take it to the end of the line
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time...
| don't know what to do and

I'm always in the dark

We're living in a powder keg

And giving off sparks!!!

| really need you tonight!!

Forever's gonna to start tonight

Forever's gonna to start tonight

Once upon a time | was falling in love
But now I'm only falling apart

There's nothing | can do

A total eclipse of the heart

Once upon a time there was light in my life
But now there's only love in the dark
Nothing | can say

A total eclipse of the heart

Turnaround, bright eyes
Every now and then | fall apart
Turnaround, bright eyes
Every now and then | fall apart

And | need you now tonight

And | need you more than ever

And if you only hold me tight

We'll be holding on forever

And we'll only be making it right

'‘Cause we'll never be wrong

Together we can take it to the end of the line
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time
| don't know what to do

I'm always in the dark
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We're living in a powder keg
And giving off sparks

| really need you tonight!
Forever's gonna to start tonight
Forever's gonna to start tonight

Once upon a time | was falling in love
But now I'm only falling apart

Nothing | can say

A total eclipse of the heart

A total eclipse of the heart

A total eclipse of the heart

...Turnaround bright eyes
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