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1. Hey Jude
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

Remember 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, don't be afraid
You were made to go out and get her
The minute you let her under your skin Hey, Jude, you'll do
Then you begin to make it better
The movement you need is on your
shoulder
And anytime you feel the pain,
Nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah
Hey, Jude, refrain
nah
Don't carry the world upon your
shoulders
Hey, Jude, don't make it bad
For well you know that it's a fool
Take a sad song and make it better
Who plays it cool
Remember to let her under your skin
By making his world a little colder
Then you'll begin to make it better,
better, better, better, better... oh!
Nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah
nah
Hey, Jude, don't let me down
You have found her, now go and get
her

2. This Little Light of Mine
This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it
shine [X3]

Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine
I'm gonna take this light around the
world
And I'm gonna let it shine

Nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah, nah, nah
nah,
Hey, Jude …

Take this light around the world
And I'm gonna let it shine
Gonna take this light around the world
And I'm gonna let it shine
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine
This little light of mine, I'm gonna let it
shine [X3]
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine

3. Hallelujah
Hallelujah [X4]
Well I've heard there was a
secret chord
That David played and it pleased the
Lord
But you don't really care for music, do
you?
Well it goes like this: The fourth, the
fifth,
the minor fall and the major lift
The baffled king composing Hallelujah
Hallelujah [X4]

But baby I've been here before
I've seen this room and I've walked this
floor
I used to live alone before I knew ya
I've seen your flag on the
marble arch
And love is not a victory march
It's a cold and it's a broken
Hallelujah

Well your faith was strong but you
needed proof,
you saw her bathing on the roof
Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew ya
She tied you to her kitchen chair
And she broke your throne and she cut
your hair
And from your lips she drew the
Hallelujah

There was a time you let me know
What’s really going on below,
But now you never show it to me do
you?
And remember when I moved in you,
The holy dark was moving too.
And ev’ry breath we drew was
hallelujah.

Hallelujah [X4]

Hallelujah, Hallelujah...

The first three notes just
happen to be
Let's start at the very beginning Do-Re-Mi
Do-Re-Mi
A very good place to start
When you read, you begin with A Do-Re-Mi-Fa-So-La-Ti
Do, a deer, a female deer
-B-C
Re, a drop of golden sun
When you sing, you begin with
Mi, a name, I call myself
Do-Re-Mi
Fa, a long, long way to run
Do-Re-Mi
(Continued on next page)
Do-Re-Mi

4. Do Re Mi

So, a needle pulling thread
La, a note to follow So
Ti, a drink with jam and bread
That will bring us back to Do,

Do, a deer, a female deer
Re, a drop of golden sun
Mi, a name, I call myself
Fa, a long, long way to run
So, a needle pulling thread

La, a note to follow So
Ti, a drink with jam and bread
That will bring us back to Do
A deer, a female deer
Re, a drop of golden sun
Mi, a name, I call myself
Fa, a long, long way to run
So, a needle pulling thread
La, a note to follow So
Ti, a drink with jam and bread
That will bring us back to Do
Do-Re-Mi-Fa-So-La-Ti-Do, So-Do

5. You’ll Never Walk Alone

For your dreams be tossed and blown

oh, oh, oh

When you walk through a storm
Hold your head up high
And don't be afraid of the dark
At the end of a storm
There's a golden sky
And the sweet silver song of a lark
Walk on through the wind
Walk on through the rain

Walk on, walk on
With hope in your heart
And you'll never walk alone
You'll never walk alone
Walk on, walk on
With hope in your heart
And you'll never walk alone
You'll never walk alone
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