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Song 1 – Oasis, Wonderwall 

Today is gonna be the day 

That they're gonna throw it back to you 

By now you should've somehow 

Realized what you gotta do 

I don't believe that anybody 

Feels the way I do about you now 

Backbeat, the word is on the street 

That the fire in your heart is out 

I'm sure you've heard it all before 

But you never really had a doubt 

I don't believe that anybody 

Feels the way I do about you now 

And all the roads we have to walk are winding 

And all the lights that lead us there are blinding 

There are many things that I 

Would like to say to you but I don't know how 

Because maybe 

You're gonna be the one that saves me 

And after all 

You're my wonderwall 

Today was gonna be the day 

But they'll never throw it back to you 

By now you should've somehow 

Realized what you're not to do 

I don't believe that anybody 

Feels the way I do about you now 

And all the roads that lead you there were winding 

And all the lights that light the way are blinding 

There are many things that I 

Would like to say to you but I don't know how 

I said maybe 

You're gonna be the one that saves me 

And after all 

You're my wonderwall 

I said maybe (I said maybe) 

You're gonna be the one that saves me 

And after all 

You're my wonderwall 

I said maybe (I said maybe) 

You're gonna be the one that saves me (saves me) 

You're gonna be the one that saves me (that saves me) 

You're gonna be the one that saves me (that saves me) 
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Song 2 – Stereophonics, Have a nice day 

San Francisco Bay, past pier thirty-nine 

Early PM, can't remember what time 

Got the waiting cab stopped at the red light 

Address, unsure of but it turned out just right 

 

It started straight off: Coming here is Hell 

That's his first words, we asked what he meant 

He said, "Where you from?" we told him a lot 

We take a holiday, is this what you want? 

 

To have a nice day 

Have a nice day 

Have a nice day 

Have a nice day 

 

Lie around all day, have a drink to chase 

Yourself and tourists, yeah, that's what I hate 

He said, "We're going wrong", we've all become the same 

We dress the same ways, only our accents change 

 

So have a nice day 

Have a nice day 

Have a nice day 

Have a nice day 

 

Swim in the ocean, that be my dish 

I drive around all day and kill the processed fish 

It's all money gum, no artists anymore 

You're only in it now to it make more, more and more 

 

So have a nice day 

Have a nice day 

Have a nice day 

Have a nice day 

 

Have a nice day 

Have a nice day 

Have a nice day 
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Song 3 - Neil Diamond, Sweet Caroline 

Where it began 

I can't begin to knowin' 

But then I know it's growin' strong 

 

Was in the spring 

And spring became the summer 

Who'd have believed you'd come along 

 

Hands, touchin' hands 

Reachin' out, touchin' 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 believed they never could 

 

Sweet Caroline 

Good times never seemed so good 
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Song 4 - Abba, Dancing Queen 

Ooh, you can dance, you can jive 

Having the time of your life 

Ooh, see that girl, watch that scene 

Digging the dancing queen 

 

Friday night and the lights are low 

Looking out for a place to go 

Where they play the right music, getting in the swing 

You come to look for a king 

 

Anybody could be that guy 

Night is young and the music's high 

With a bit of rock music, everything is fine 

You're in the mood for a dance 

And when you get the chance 

 

You are the dancing queen 

Young and sweet, only seventeen 

Dancing queen 

Feel the beat from the tambourine 

Oh, yeah 

 

You can dance, you can jive 

Having the time of your life 

Ooh, see that girl, watch that scene 

Digging the dancing queen 

 

You're a teaser, you turn 'em on 

Leave them burning and then you're gone 

Looking out for another, anyone will do 

You're in the mood for a dance 

And when you get the chance 

 

You are the dancing queen 

Young and sweet, only seventeen 

Dancing queen 

Feel the beat from the tambourine 

Oh, yeah 

 

You can dance, you can jive 

Having the time of your life 

Ooh, see that girl, watch that scene 

Digging the dancing queen 

 

Digging the dancing queen 
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Song 5 - Queen, We are the champions 

I've paid my dues 

Time after time. 

I've done my sentence 

But committed no crime. 

 

And bad mistakes‒ 

I've made a few. 

I've had my share of sand kicked in my face 

But I've come through. 

 

And I need to go on and on, and on, and on. 

 

We are the champions, my friends. 

And we'll keep on fighting 'til the end. 

We are the champions. 

We are the champions. 

No time for losers 

'Cause we are the champions of the world. 

 

I've taken my bows, 

And my curtain calls. 

You brought me fame and fortune, and everything that goes with it. 

I thank you all. 

 

But it's been no bed of roses, 

No pleasure cruise. 

I consider it a challenge before the whole human race, 

And I ain't gonna lose. 

 

And I need just go on and on, and on, and on. 

 

We are the champions, my friends. 

And we'll keep on fighting 'til the end. 

We are the champions. 

We are the champions. 

No time for losers 

'Cause we are the champions of the world. 

 

We are the champions, my friends, 

And we'll keep on fighting 'til the end. 

We are the champions. 

We are the champions. 

No time for losers 

'Cause we are the champions. 
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Song 6 – Black Eyed Peas, Where is the love 

What's wrong with the world mama? 

People living like aint got no mamas 

I think the whole worlds addicted to the drama 

Only attracted to the things that bring you trauma 

Overseas yeah we tryin to stop terrorism 

But we still got terrorists here livin’ 

In the USA the big CIA the Bloodz and the Crips and the KKK 

But if you only have love for your own race 

Then you only leave space to discriminate 

And to discriminate only generates hate 

And if you hatin you're bound to get irate 

Yeah madness is what you demonstrate 

And that's exactly how anger works and operates 

You gotta have love just to set it straight 

Take control of your mind and meditate 

Let your soul gravitate to the love y'all 

 

People killing people dying 

Children hurtin you hear them crying 

Can you practice what you preach 

Would you turn the other cheek? 

Father Father Father help us 

Send some guidance from above 

Cause people got me got me questioning 

Where is the love? 

 

It just ain't the same, all ways have changed 

New days are strange is the world the insane? 

If love and peace so strong 

Why are there pieces of love that don't belong 

Nations dropping bombs, Chemical gases filling lungs of little ones 

With ongoing suffering, As the youth die young 

So ask yourself is the loving really strong? 

So I can ask myself really what is going wrong 

With this world that we living in 

People keep on giving in, Makin wrong decisions 

Only visions of them livin and 

Not respecting each other, Deny thy brother 

The wars' going on but the reasons' undercover 

The truth is kept secret, Swept under the rug 

If you never know truth 

Then you never know love 

Where's the love y'all?(I don't know) 

Where's the truth y'all?(I don't know) 

Where's the love y'all? 

People killing people dying 

Children hurtin you hear them crying 

Can practice what you preach 
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Would you turn the other cheek? 

Father father father help us 

Send some guidance from above 

Cause people got me got me questioning 

Where is the love? 

I feel the weight of the world on my shoulder 

As I'm getting older y'all people get colder 

Most of us only care about money makin 

Selfishness got us followin the wrong direction 

Wrong information always shown by the media 

Negative images is the main criteria 

Infecting their young minds faster than bacteria 

Kids wanna act like what the see in the cinema 

Whatever happened to the values of humanity 

Whatever happened to the fairness and equality 

Instead of spreading love, we're spreading anomosity 

Lack of understanding, leading us away from unity 

That's the reason why sometimes I'm feeling under 

That's the reason why sometimes I'm feeling down 

It's no wonder why sometimes I'm feeling under 

I gotta keep my faith alive, until love is found 

 

People killing people dying 

Children hurtin you hear them crying 

Can you practice what you preach 

Would you turn the other cheek? 

Father Father Father help us 

Send some guidance from above 

Cause people got me got me questioning 

Where is the love? 
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Song 7 - Ultravox, Vienna 

We walked in the cold air 

Freezing breath on a window pane 

Lying and waiting 

A man in the dark in a picture frame 

So mystic and soulful 

A voice reaching out in a piercing cry 

It stays with you until 

The feeling has gone, only you and I 

It means nothing to me 

This means nothing to me 

Oh, Vienna 

The music is weaving 

Haunting notes, pizzicato strings 

The rhythm is calling 

Alone in the night as the daylight brings 

A cool, empty silence 

The warmth of your hand and a cold grey sky 

It fades to the distance 

The image has gone, only you and I 

It means nothing to me 

This means nothing to me 

Oh, Vienna 

This means nothing to me 

This means nothing to me 

Oh, Vienna 

 

BREAK 
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Song 8 – Prince, Purple Rain 

I never meant to cause you any sorrow 

I never meant to cause you any pain 

I only wanted to one time to see you laughing 

I only wanted to see you 

Laughing in the purple rain 

Purple rain, purple rain 

Purple rain, purple rain 

Purple rain, purple rain 

I only wanted to see you 

Bathing in the purple rain 

I never wanted to be your weekend lover 

I only wanted to be some kind of friend (hey) 

Baby, I could never steal you from another 

It's such a shame our friendship had to end 

Purple rain, purple rain 

Purple rain, purple rain 

Purple rain, purple rain 

I only wanted to see you 

Underneath the purple rain 

Honey, I know, I know 

I know times are changing 

It's time we all reach out 

For something new, that means you too 

You say you want a leader 

But you can't seem to make up your mind 

I think you better close it 

And let me guide you to the purple rain 

Purple rain, purple rain 

Purple rain, purple rain 

If you know what I'm singing about up here 

C'mon, raise your hand 

Purple rain, purple rain 

I only want to see you 

Only want to see you 

In the purple rain 
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Song 9 – Killers, Mr Brightside 

Coming out of my cage and I've been doing just fine 

Gotta, gotta be down, because I want it all 

It started out with a kiss, how did it end up like this? 

It was only a kiss, it was only a kiss 

Now I'm falling asleep and she's calling a cab 

While he's having a smoke and she's taking a drag 

Now they're going to bed and my stomach is sick 

And it's all in my head, but she's touching his 

 

Chest now, he takes off her 

Dress now, let me go 

And I just can't look, it's killing me 

They're taking control 

 

Jealousy, turning saints into the sea 

Swimming through sick lullabies, choking on your alibis 

But it's just the price I pay, destiny is calling me 

Open up my eager eyes, 'cause I'm Mr. Brightside 

 

I'm coming out of my cage and I've been doing just fine 

Gotta, gotta be down, because I want it all 

It started out with a kiss, how did it end up like this? 

It was only a kiss, it was only a kiss 

Now I'm falling asleep and she's calling a cab 

While he's having a smoke and she's taking a drag 

Now they're going to bed and my stomach is sick 

And it's all in my head, but she's touching his 

 

Chest now, he takes off her 

Dress now, let me go 

'Cause I just can't look, it's killing me 

They're taking control 

 

Jealousy, turning saints into the sea 

Swimming through sick lullabies, choking on your alibis 

But it's just the price I pay, destiny is calling me 

Open up my eager eyes, 'cause I'm Mr. Brightside 

 

I never... 

I never... 

I never... 

I never... 

 

 

 

 

http://www.radioglamorgan.com/listen


Show 2 - Saturday Night Singalong on Radio Glamorgan – 7-8pm 
www.radioglamorgan.com/listen  

 

Song 10 – Busted, Year 3000 

One day when I came home at lunch time I heard a funny noise 

Went out to the backyard to find out if it was one of those rowdy boys 

Stood there was my neighbor called Peter and a Flux Capacitor 

He told me he built a time machine, Like the one in a film I've seen, Yeah, yeah 

He said, "I've been to the year 3000 

Not much has changed but they lived underwater 

And your great, great, great granddaughter 

Is pretty fine" 

He took me to the future in the flux thing and I saw everything 

Boy bands and another one and another one and another one 

Triple breasted women swim around town totally naked! 

We drove around in a time machine, Like the one in a film I've seen, Yeah, yeah 

He said, "I've been to the year 3000 

Not much has changed but they lived underwater  

And your great, great, great grand daughter … Is pretty fine"  

I took a trip to the year 3000 

This song had gone multi-platinum 

Everybody brought our seventh album 

It had outsold Micheal Jackson 

I took a trip to the year 3000 

This song had gone multi-platinum 

Everybody brought our seventh album 

Seventh album, seventh album 

He told me he built a time machine, Like the one in a film I've seen, Yeah, yeah 

He said, "I've been to the year 3000 

Not much has changed but they lived underwater 

And your great, great, great granddaughter 

Is pretty fine" Oh, oh, yeah 

He said, "I've been to the year 3000 

Not much has changed but they lived underwater 

And your great, great, great granddaughter 

Is pretty fine" 

He said, "I've been to the year 3000 

Not much has changed but they lived underwater 

And your great, great, great grand daughter 

She's pretty fine" 

He said, "I've been to the year 3000 

Not much has changed but they lived underwater 

And your great, great, great grand daughter 

Is pretty fine 
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Song 11 – Beatles, let it be 

When I find myself in times of trouble, Mother Mary comes to me 

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 

And in my hour of darkness she is standing right in front of me 

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 

And when the broken hearted people living in the world agree 

There will be an answer, let it be 

For though they may be parted, there is still a chance that they will see 

There will be an answer, let it be 

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

There will be an answer, let it be 

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 

Let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be, be 

And when the night is cloudy there is still a light that shines on me 

Shinin' until tomorrow, let it be 

I wake up to the sound of music, Mother Mary comes to me 

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 

And let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 

And let it be, let it be, let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 
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Song 12 – Survivor, Eye of the Tiger 

Rising up, back on the street 

Did my time, took my chances 

Went the distance, now I'm back on my feet 

Just a man and his will to survive 

So many times it happens too fast 

You change your passion for glory 

Don't lose your grip on the dreams of the past 

You must fight just to keep them alive 

It's the eye of the tiger 

It's the thrill of the fight 

Rising up to the challenge of our rival 

And the last known survivor 

Stalks his prey in the night 

And he's watching us all with the eye of the tiger 

Face to face, out in the heat 

Hanging tough, staying hungry 

They stack the odds 'til we take to the street 

For the kill with the skill to survive 

It's the eye of the tiger 

It's the thrill of the fight 

Rising up to the challenge of our rival 

And the last known survivor 

Stalks his prey in the night 

And he's watching us all with the eye of the tiger 

Rising up straight to the top 

Had the guts, got the glory 

Went the distance, now I'm not going to stop 

Just a man and his will to survive 

It's the eye of the tiger 

It's the thrill of the fight 

Rising up to the challenge of our rival 

And the last known survivor 

Stalks his prey in the night 

And he's watching us all with the eye of the tiger 

The eye of the tiger 

The eye of the tiger 

The eye of the tiger 

The eye of the tiger 
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Song 13 – Kelly Clarkson, Since U Been Gone 

Here's the thing, We started out friends 

It was cool, but it was all pretend, Yeah, yeah 

Since you been gone 

You're dedicated, you took the time, Wasn't long 'til I called you mine 

Yeah, yeah, Since you been gone 

And all you'd ever hear me say 

Is how I picture me with you 

That's all you'd ever hear me say 

But since you been gone 

I can breathe for the first time 

I'm so moving on, yeah, yeah 

Thanks to you 

Now I get what I want… Since you been gone 

How can I put it? You put me on 

I even fell for that stupid love song 

Yeah, yeah, Since you been gone 

How come I'd never hear you say 

I just wanna be with you? 

Guess you never felt that way 

But since you been gone, I can breathe for the first time 

I'm so moving on, yeah, yeah 

Thanks to you, Now I get what I want 

Since you been gone 

You had your chance, you blew it 

Out of sight, out of mind 

Shut your mouth, I just can't take it 

Again, and again, and again, and again 

Since you been gone (Since you been gone) 

I can breathe for the first time 

I'm so moving on, yeah, yeah 

Thanks to you (Thanks to you) 

Now I get, I get what I want 

I can breathe for the first time, I'm so moving on, yeah, yeah 

Thanks to you (Thanks to you) 

Now I get (I get) 

You should know (You should know) 

That I get, I get what I want 

Since you been gone 

Since you been gone 

Since you been gone 
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Song 14 – Hall & Oates, You make my dreams come true 

What I want you've got 

And it might be hard to handle 

Like the flame that burns the candle 

The candle feeds the flame, yeah, yeah 

What I've got's full stock 

Of thoughts and dreams that scatter 

Then you pull them all together 

And how I can't explain 

Oh, yeah 

Well, well you (Ooh-ho, hoo-ooh, ooh-oo) 

You make my dreams come true (You-hoo, you, you-hoo, hoo, you, hoo) 

Well, well, well you (You-hoo, hoo-hoo-ooh) 

Oh, yeah 

You make my dreams come true (You make my dreams) 

Come true (You-hoo, you, you-hoo, hoo, you, hoo) 

 

On a night when bad dreams become a screamer 

When they're messin' with the dreamer 

I can laugh it in the face 

Twist and shout my way out 

And wrap yourself around me 

'Cos I ain't the way you found me 

And I'll never be the same 

Oh, yeah 

Well, 'cos you (Ooh-ho, hoo-ooh, ooh-oo) 

You make my dreams come true (You-hoo, you, you-hoo, hoo, you, hoo) 

Well, well, well you (You-hoo, hoo-hoo-ooh) 

You make my dreams come true (You make my dreams) 

Come true (You-hoo, you, you-hoo, hoo, you, hoo) 

 

Listen to this 

 

I'm down on my daydream 

Oh, that sleepwalk should be over by now 

I know 

'Bout you 

Yeah, yeah 

You make my dreams come true 

(You-hoo, you, you-hoo, hoo, you, hoo) 

Oh, yeah 

I've waited, waited for you, girl 

(You-hoo, hoo-hoo-ooh) 

Oh, yeah 

You make my dreams come true 

(You make my dreams) 

Come true 

(You-hoo, you, you-hoo, hoo, you, hoo) 

You and me, you and me... 
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Song 15 – Grease, Summer Nights 

Summer loving had me a blast, Summer loving happened so fast 

I met a girl crazy for me, Met a boy cute as can be 

Summer days drifting away, To, oh, oh, the summer nights 

Well-a well-a well-a, huh 

Tell me more, tell me more … Did you get very far? 

Tell me more, tell me more … Like does he have a car? 

She swam by me, she got a cramp 

He ran by me, got my suit damp 

I saved her life, she nearly drowned 

He showed off, splashing around 

Summer sun, something's begun, But, oh, oh, the summer nights 

Well-a well-a well-a huh 

Tell me more, tell m, e more … Was it love at first sight? 

Tell me more, tell me more … Did she put a fight? 

Took her bowling in the Arcade 

We went strolling, drank lemonade 

We made out under the dock 

Summer fling, don't mean a thing, But, oh, oh, the summer nights 

Well-a well-a well-a huh 

Tell me more, tell me more 

But you don't gotta brag 

Tell me more, tell me more 

'Cause he sounds like a drag 

He got friendly, holding my hand 

She got friendly down in the sand 

He was sweet just turned eighteen 

Well, she was good you know what I mean 

Summer heat, boy and girl meet 

But, oh, oh, the summer nights 

Tell me more, tell me more 

How much dough did he spend? 

Tell me more, tell me more 

Could she get me a friend? 

It turned colder, that's where it ends 

So I told her we'd still be friends 

Then we made our true love vow 

Wonder what she's doing now 

Summer dreams ripped at the seams 

But, oh, those summer nights 

Tell me more, tell me more 
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