WHEN THE WAR IS OVER Cold Chisel

Ain't nobody gonna steal this heart away
Ain't nobody gonna steal this heart away

When the war is over got to get away - Pack my bag to no place in no time no day
You and | we used each other's shoulder - Still so young but somehow so much older
How can | go home and not get blown away

Ain't nobody gonna steal this heart away
Ain't nobody gonna steal this heart away

When the war is over got to start again - Try to hold a trace of what it was back then
You and | we sent each other stories - Just a page I'm lost in all its glory
How can | go home and not get blown away

You and | had our sights set on something
Hope this doesn't mean our days are numbered
I've got plans for more than a wanted man -
All around this chaos and madness
Can't help feeling nothing more than sadness
Only choice to face it the best | can

Ain't nobody gonna steal this heart away
Ain't nobody gonna steal this heart away

THE HEART OF LIFE John Mayer
| hate to see you cry - Lying there in that position
There's things you need to hear - So turn off your tears and listen

Pain throws your heart to the ground - Love turns the whole thing around
No, it won't all go the way it should - But | know the heart of life is good

You know it's nothin' new - Bad news never had good timing
Then the circle of your friends - Will defend the silver lining

Pain throws your heart to the ground - Love turns the whole thing around
No, it won't all go the way it should - But | know the heart of life is good
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ALIVE Belinda Densley

Oh to feel my heart beat - Oh to see the eagle fly
Oh to have the earth beneath my feet - Oh to know that I'm alive
Oh to know that I'm alive - (Hey) 00 — 00 —00 —00 —00 —00

Oh | am where I'm meant to be - Oh | fathom dreams | dream to dare
Oh | can be wild | can be free - Oh | will feel wind in my hair

Bang the drum! Ring the bell, my heart has truth it longs to tell
Pull down the clouds, open the sky - | paint (today) my palette is my life
| paint (today) my palette is my life - (Hey) oo — 00 —00 —00 —00 —00

Oh to know my heart is brave - Oh to feel the sun rise
Oh to hear the thunder of the waves - Oh to know that I'm alive
Oh to know that I’'m alive - (Hey) 00 — 00 —00 —00 —00 —00

Oh I will gallop by the sea - Oh | will taste salt on my bare skin
Oh if joy could be my legacy - Oh I'll leave a trail where | have been

Bang the drum! Ring the bell, my heart has truth it longs to tell
Pull down the clouds, open the sky - | paint (today) my palette is my life
| paint (today) my palette is my life

(Hey) 0o — 00 —00 —00 —00 —00 - (Hey) 00 — 00 —00 —00 —00 —00

TIMCHEL Mumford and Sons
Cold is the water - It freezes your already cold mind - Already cold, cold mind
And death is at your doorstep - & it will steal your innocence - it will not steal your substance

But you are not alone in this - And you are not alone in this
As brothers we will stand and we'll hold your hand - Hold your hand

And you are the mother - The mother of your baby child - The one to whom you gave life
And you have your choices - And these are what make man great - His ladder to the stars

But you are not alone in this - And you are not alone in this
As brothers we will stand and we'll hold your hand - Hold your hand

And | will tell the night - Whisper, "Lose your sight" - But | can't move the mountains for you
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STRONG London Grammar

Excuse me for a while - while I'm wide-eyed and I'm so down caught in the middle
I've excused you for a while - while I'm wide-eyed and I'm so down caught in the middle

If a lion, a lion roars would you not listen?
If a child, a child cries would you not give them?

Yeah, | might seem so strong - Yeah, | might speak so long - I've never been so wrong
Yeah, | might seem so strong - Yeah, | might speak so long - I've never been so wrong

Excuse me for a while - turn a blind eye with a stare caught right in the middle
4+ Have you wondered for a while - | have a feeling deep down, you're caught in the middle?

If a lion, a lion roars would you not listen?
If a child, a child cries would you not give them?

Yeah, | might seem so strong - Yeah, | might speak so long - I've never been so wrong
Yeah, | might seem so strong - Yeah, | might speak so long - I've never been so wrong

Excuse me for a while - while I'm wide-eyed and I'm so down caught in the middle
# Have you wondered for a while - | have a feeling deep down you're caught in the middle

BUT FOR GRACE © Belinda Densley

But for grace there | go - But for grace there | go
Well that’s my brother, oh that | know - But for grace there | go

Will my brother know I'm listening? (Will my sister know?)
Will my brother take my hand? (Will she take my hand?)
If | hear my brother crying (If my sister cries, will | be will | be-ee)
Will | be, will | be a better man... a better man? (A better woman, a better woman?)

But for grace there | go
But for grace there | go

Well that’s my brother, oh that | know
But for grace there | go

On nothing but on love can we depend
The means are as important as the ends
Ooh my darkest hours are my lens
My brother, mother, my father sister my friend
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PPLL FLY AWAY Allison Krauss Gillian Welch

When the shadows of this life have gone - I'll fly away
Like a bird from these prison walls I'll fly- I'll fly away

I'll fly away, oh glory
I'll fly away in the morning
When | die, Hallelujah by and by
I'll fly away

Oh, how glad and happy when we meet - I'll fly away
No more cold iron shackles on my feet - I'll fly away

Just a few more weary days and then - I'll fly away
To a land where joys will never end - I'll fly away

BRING ON THE WONDER Susan Enan

Can't see the stars anymore living here
let's go to the hills where the outlines are clear

Bring on the wonder, bring on the song
| pushed you down deep in my soul for too long

Fell through the cracks at the end of our street
let's go to the beach, get the sand through our feet

Bring on the wonder, bring on the song
| pushed you down deep in my soul for too long
Bring on the wonder, we got it all wrong
We pushed you down deep in our souls for too long

| don't have the time for a drink from the cup
let's rest for a while 'til our souls catch us up

Bring on the wonder, bring on the song
| pushed you down deep in my soul for too long
Bring on the wonder, we got it all wrong
We pushed you down deep in our souls so hang on
Bring on the wonder, bring on the song
| pushed you down deep in my soul for too long
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THROW YOUR ARMS AROUND ME by Hunters and Collectors

| will come for you at night time and | will raise you from your sleep
| will kiss you in four places as | go running along your street

And | will squeeze the life out of you, you will make me laugh and make me cry
And we will never forget it,
you will make me call your name and I'll shout it to the blue summer sky

And we may never meet again - So shed your skin and let's get started
And you will throw your arms around me
Yeah, you will throw your arms around me

Well | dreamed of you at night time and | watched you in your sleep
| met you in HIGH places, | touched your head and touched your feet

Now if you disappear out of view, you know that | will never say goodbye
And though | try to forget it
You will make me call your nameand I'll shout it to the blue summer sky...

And we may never meet again - So shed your skin and let's get started
And you will throw your arms around me
Yeah, you will throw your arms around me

Throw...your arms around me x 4

ALL ONE HEART Melanie DeMore

All one heart
Beat as one toge-e-ther
Beat as one this moment

Om nama
Om nama shivaya
Om nama shivaya x 2

All one song
Sing as one toge-e-ther
Sing as one this moment x 2
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| WANT TO MEET YOU © Belinda Densley

| want to meet you for the first time every day for the rest of my life
| want to meet you for the first time every day for the rest of my life

Some days | just love you - Some days | wish | was you
Some days | think | break you — To put you back again, to put you back again

I want to meet you for the first time every day for the rest of my life
I want to meet you for the first time every day for the rest of my life

Some days | just wanna hold you - Some days | barely know you
Some days | try to own you, just to pull me up again, to pull me up again

I've begged and I've fallen to my knees- I've never known days like these
But like the stars _ on the wheel —
All that glitters and shines and sparkles can be real

| want to meet you for the first time every day for the rest of my life
| want to meet you for the first time every day for the rest of my life

ALL MY LITTLE WORDS Magnetic Fields

You are a splendid butterfly - It is your wings that make you beautiful
And | could make you fly away - But | could never make you stay

You said you were in love with me - Both of us know that that's impossible
And | could make you rue the day - But | could never make you stay

Not for all the tea in China - Not if | could sing like a bird
Not for all North Carolina - Not for all my little words
Not if | could write for you - The sweetest song you ever heard
It doesn't matter what I'll do - Not for all my little words

Now that you've made me want to die - You tell me that you're unboyfriendable
And | could make you pay and pay - But | could never make you stay

Not for all the tea in China - Not if | could sing like a bird
Not for all North Carolina - Not for all my little words
Not if | could write for you - The sweetest song you ever heard
It doesn't matter what I'll do - Not for all my little words
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The Campfire Song Kasey Chambers and The Fireside Disciples

Everyone sing round the campfire where the song of the curlew awaits
And dance with me under the moonlight until the morning breaks

Oh come my love in stars above when the sun sets in the west
Wherever you roam I call my home until my dying breath
When the cold wind blows through the desert oak
Like the bellows fan the flames, like the dawning follows the midnight, I'll be calling your name

Everyone sing round the campfire where the song of the curlew awaits
And dance with me under the moonlight until the morning breaks

[ drift away to yesterday where the tumbleweed starts to roll
And here is where [ see you there and it fills my eyes and soul
From the fire will flower to the dingo’s howl and the fences turn to rust
And the embers turn into ashes and the ashes turn to dust

A Little Bit of Me Melissa Etheridge

If you believed, if you tried - It could be enough to know you were alive
If you knew the truth it couldn’t be denied - It would change the world enough that you might find

That the world goes round and around and around - And everybody walks on common ground
We gotta pull together if we're gonna pull through - There’s a little bit of me in a little bit of you
The world goes round and around and round - Everybody feels a little upside down
No need to be afraid of anybody you see - There’s a little bit of you in a little bit of me

Nah nah nah nah nah nah nah in a little bit of me
Nah nah nah nah nah nah nah..... Nah nah

Is it on the skin is it in the love - The things about each other that we're so scared of
You can shake your head you can change your mind - Either way you wake up inside yourself to find

That the world goes round and around and around - And everybody walks on common ground
We gotta pull together if we're gonna pull through - There’'s a little bit of me in a little bit of you
The world goes round and around and round - Everybody feels a little upside down
No need to be afraid of anybody you see - There’s a little bit of you in a little bit of me

Nah nah nah nah nah nah nah in a little bit of me
Nah nah nah nah nah nah nah..... Nah nah

Oh.... lean to your left or lean to your right — Look all around the room and every soul here tonight
Have a little bit of faith everyone will see - That all the good books in the world agree
There’s a little bit of you in a little bit of me
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COME A LONG WAY Loudon Wainwright

Well we've come a long way since we last shook hands - Still got a long way to go
Couldn't see the flowers when we last shook hands, couldn't see the flowers on account of the snow

All my life | wanted to roam - To go to the ends of the earth
But the earth really ends where you started to roam — And you and | know what a circle is worth

What did you do with your burden and your cross - Did you carry it yourself or did you crack
You and | know that a burden and a cross - Can only be carried on one man's back

Let's drink a cup to what went down - There's not much left to reveal
I think I changed my mind after what went down - As to who in the end got the better deal

Give me your hand for the parting touch - Fare thee well and thanks a lot
| know that we promised we would keep in touch - But you and | know that we both forgot

We've come a long way since we last shook hands - Still got a long way to go
Couldn't see the flowers when we last shook hands - Couldn't see the flowers on account of the snow

I'll Try Belinda McArdle

I'm not the only one who's feeling scattered , I'm not the one to lose my cool
I'm not the only one whose spirit’s battered, I'm not the only who feels a fool
Everything is new when it comes to you, everything is new, for you too

I'll try I'll try - To hold your hands and look you in the eye
And listen, listen - To each and every word and what | heard
and what it means, in what you say and in the spaces in between, I'll try

I'm not the only one who's clearing tatters, I'm not the only who needs new tools
I'm not the only one who feels it matters , I'm not the one who broke the rules
Everything is new when it comes to you, everything is new, for you too

I'll try I'll try - To hold your hands and look you in the eye
And listen, listen - To each and every word and what | heard
and what it means, in what you say and in the spaces in between, I'll try

In every breath, in every battle with your will
| love you more and still

I'll try I'll try - To hold your hands and look you in the eye
And listen, listen - To each and every word and what | heard
and what it means, in what you say and the spaces in between, I'll try
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BETTER BE HOME SOON Crowded House

Somewhere deep inside something's got a hold on you, and it's pushing me aside, see it stretch on
forever

And | know I'm right - For the first time in my life -
That's why | tell you - You'd better be home soon

Stripping back the coats of lies and deception, back to nothingness, like a week in the desert

And | know I'm right - For the first time in my life -
That's why | tell you - You'd better be home soon

So don't say no - Don't say nothing's wrong
'Cause when you get back home - Maybe I'll be gone, oh

It would cause me pain - If we were to end it - But | could start again - You can depend on it

And | know I'm right - For the first time in my life -
That's why | tell you - You'd better be home soon
Oh That's why I tell you - You'd better be home soon

CHASING CARS snow Patrol

We'll do it all — Everything - On our own - We don't need — Anything - Or anyone
If | lay here- If | just lay here - Would you lie with me and just forget the world?

| don't quite know - How to say - How | feel - Those 3 words - Are said too much - They're not
enough

If | lay here - If | just lay here - Would you lie with me and just forget the world?
Forget what we're told - Before we get too old - Show me a garden that's bursting into life

Let's waste time - Chasing cars - Around our heads | need your grace - To remind me - To find my
own

If | lay here - If | just lay here - Would you lie with me and just forget the world?
Forget what we're told - Before we get too old - Show me a garden that's bursting into life
All that | am - All that | ever was - Is here in your perfect eyes, * they're all | can see
I don't know where - Confused about how as well-Just know that these things will never
change for us at all
If | lay here - If | just lay here Would you lie with me and just forget the world?
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HALLELUJAH Leonard Cohen

Now 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?
It goes like this The fourth, the fifth, the minor fall, the major lift
The baffled king composing Hallelujah
Hallelujah, Hallelujah - Hallelujah, Hallelujah

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

Baby, I've been here before, I've seen this room and I've walked this floor (you know)
| used to live alone before | knew ya
And 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 Hallelujah....

Maybe there's a God above - But all I've ever learned from love
Was how to shoot somebody who outdrew ya
And it's not a cry that you hear at night - It's not somebody who's seen the light
It's a cold and it's a broken Hallelujah Hallelujah....

IMAGINE John Lennon
Imagine there's no heaven - It's easy if you try - No hell below us - ** -
Above us only Sky
Imagine all the people - Living for today — a -ah

Imagine there's no countries - It isn't hard to do - Nothing to kill or die for —
And no religion too
Imagine all the people - Living life in peace — yo —hoo -oo

You may say I'm a dreamer - But I'm not the only one -
I hope someday you'll join us — and the world will live as one

Imagine no possessions - | wonder if you can - No need for greed or hunger - A brotherhood of man
Imagine all the people - Sharing all the world. yo —hoo -oo

You may say I'm a dreamer - But I'm not the only one -
I hope someday you'll join us — and the world will live as one
| hope someday you'll join us — and the world will live as one
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