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Song 1 – Steps, 5,6,7,8 

It's time to begin, now count it in 
5, 6, 7, 8 
My boot scootin' baby is drivin' me crazy 
My obsession from a western 
My dance floor date 
My rodeo romeo, a cowboy God from head to toe 
Wanna make you mine better get in line 
5, 6, 7, 8 

My boot scootin' baby is drivin' me crazy 
My obsession from a western 
My dance floor date 
My rodeo romeo, a cowboy God from head to toe 
Wanna make you mine better get in line 
5, 6, 7, 8 

Foot kickin', finger clickin', leather slapping, hand clappin' 
Hip bumpin', music thumpin', knee hitchin', heel and toe 
Floor scuffin', leg shufflin', big grinnin', body spinnin' 
Rompin' stompin', pumpin' jumpin', slidin', glidin' here we go 
My boot scootin' baby is drivin' me crazy 
My obsession from a western 
My dance floor date 
My rodeo romeo, a cowboy God from head to toe 
Wanna make you mine better get in line 
5, 6, 7, 8 

Tush pushin', thunder footin', cowgirl twistin', no resistin' 
Drums bangin', steel twangin', two steppin', end to end 
Hardwood crawlin', some four wallin', rug cuttin', cowboy struttin' 
Burnin' yearnin', windin' grindin', let's begin the dance again 

You're mine, all mine now bubba 
Gonna rope you in, so count me in 
5, 6, 7, 8 
My boot scootin' baby is drivin' me crazy 
My obsession from a western, my dance floor date 
My rodeo romeo, a cowboy God from head to toe 
Wanna make you mine better get in line 
5, 6, 7, 8 

My boot scootin' baby is drivin' me crazy 
My obsession from a western 
My dance floor date 
My rodeo romeo, a cowboy God from head to toe 
Wanna make you mine better get in line 
5, 6, 7, 8 
My boot scootin' baby is drivin' me crazy 
My obsession from a western, my dance floor date 
My rodeo romeo, a cowboy God from head to toe 
Wanna make you mine better get in line 
5, 6, 7, 8 
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Song 2 – Leann Rimes, Can’t Fight The Moonlight 

Under a lover's sky, Gonna be with you 
And no one's gonna be around 
If you think that you won't fall 
Well just wait until 
'Til the sun goes down 

Underneath the starlight, starlight, There's a magical feeling so right 
It will steal your heart tonight 

You can try to resist, Try to hide from my kiss 
But you know, but you know that you 
Can't fight the moonlight 
Deep in the dark, you'll surrender your heart 
But you know, but you know that you 
Can't fight the moonlight, no, You can't fight it 
It's gonna get to your heart 

There's no escaping love, Once the gentle breeze 
Weaves its spell upon your heart 
No matter what you think 
It won't be too long (not too long), 'Til you're in my arms 

Underneath the starlight, starlight, We'll be lost in the rhythm, so right 
Feel it steal your heart tonight 

You can try to resist, Try to hide from my kiss 
But you know, but you know that you 
Can't fight the moonlight 
Deep in the dark, you'll surrender your heart 
But you know, but you know that you 
Can't fight the moonlight, no, You can't fight it 
No matter what you do 
The night is gonna get to you 

Don't try, you're never gonna win, oh 

Underneath the starlight, starlight, There's a magical feeling, so right 
It will steal your heart tonight 

You can try to resist, try to hide from my kiss 
But you know, but you know that you 
Can't fight the moonlight 
Deep in the dark, you'll surrender your heart 
But you know, but you know that you 
Can't fight the moonlight 
No, you can't fight it 

You can try to resist, try to hide from my kiss 
But you know, don't you know that you can't 
Can't fight the moonlight 
Deep in the dark, you'll surrender your heart 
But you know, but you know that you 
Can't fight the moonlight 
No, you can't fight it 
It's gonna get to your heart 
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Song 3 – Take That, Back For Good 

I guess now it's time for me to give up, I feel it's time 
Got a picture of you beside me 
Got your lipstick mark still on your coffee cup, oh yeah 

Got a fist of pure emotion, Got a head of shattered dreams 
Gotta leave it, gotta leave it all behind now 

Whatever I said, whatever I did, I didn't mean it 
I just want you back for good 
Want you back, want you back, I want you back for good 

Whenever I'm wrong 
Just tell me the song and I'll sing it 
You'll be right and understood 
Want you back, want you back 
I want you back for good 

Unaware but underlined 
I figured out this story, it wasn't good 
But in the corner of my mind I celebrated glory 
But that was not to be 

In the twist of separation, You excelled at being free 
Can't you find a little room inside for me 

Whatever I said, whatever I did, I didn't mean it 
I just want you back for good, Want you back, want you back 
I want you back for good 

Whenever I'm wrong, Just tell me the song and I'll sing it 
You'll be right and understood 
Want you back, want you back, I want you back for good 

And we'll be together, this time is forever 
We'll be fighting and forever we will be 
So complete in our love 
We will never be uncovered again 

Whatever I said, whatever I did, I didn't mean it 
I just want you back for good, Want you back, want you back 
I want you back for good 

Whenever I'm wrong, Just tell me the song and I'll sing it 
You'll be right and understood, Want you back, want you back 
I want you back for good 

Whatever I said, whatever I did, I didn't mean it 
I just want you back for good, Want you back, want you back 
I want you back for good 

Whenever I'm wrong, Just tell me the song and I'll sing it 
You'll be right and understood, Want you back, want you back 
I want you back for good 

Oh yeah 
I guess now it's time 
That you came back for good 
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Song 4 – Tom Grennan, Little Bit of Love 
 
I've been holding onto pieces, swimming in the deep end 
Tryna find my way back to you 
'Cause I'm needing a little bit of love… A little bit of love, a little bit of love 

Lately I've been counting stars 
And I'm sorry that I broke your heart 
It's something that I didn't want for you 
But I'm stepping on broken glass 
And I know this is my final chance 
All I'm tryna do is find my path to you 

I've got voices in my head and there's a deafening silence 
I've got voices in my head and I can't lie 

I've been holding onto pieces, swimming in the deep end 
Tryna find my way back to you 
'Cause I'm needing a little bit of love … A little bit of love, I need a little love 
Just like the air I'm breathing 
These awful wounds ain't healing 
Tryna find my way back to you 
'Cause I'm needing a little bit of love 
A little bit of love, a little bit of love … A little bit of love 

Lately I've been wakin' up 
In that dream you stay calling your name 
Stayed up too late just thinking of you 
Now I'm knocking on every door 
'Cause I heard you moved from twenty-two 
Has it been that long? 
I guess time just flew 

I've got voices in my head and there's a deafening silence 
I've got voices in my head and I can't lie 

I've been holding onto pieces, swimming in the deep end 
Tryna find my way back to you 
'Cause I've needed a little bit of love … A little bit of love, I need a little love 
Just like the air I'm breathing 
These awful wounds ain't healing 
Tryna find my way back to you 
'Cause I'm needing a little bit of love 
A little bit of love, a little bit of love … A little bit of love 

I tried to fly but I used my wings too soon 
Now everything got me thinking of you … I tried a million times to cut you loose 

I've been holding onto pieces, swimming in the deep end 
Tryna find my way back to you 
'Cause I've needed a little bit of love 
A little bit of love, I need a little love 
Just like the air I'm breathing 
These awful wounds ain't healing 
Tryna find my way back to you 
'Cause I'm needing a little bit of love 
A little bit of love, a little bit of love … A little bit of love 
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Song 5 – Pink, All I know so far 

Haven't always been this way, I wasn't born a renegade 
I felt alone, still feel afraid, I stumble through it anyway 

I wish someone would have told me that this life is ours to choose 
No one's handing you the keys or a book with all the rules 
The little that I know I'll tell to you 
When they dress you up in lies and you're left naked with the truth 

You throw your head back, and you spit in the wind 
Let the walls crack, 'cause it lets the light in 
Let 'em drag you through hell 
They can't tell you to change who you are 
That's all I know so far 
And when the storm's out, you run in the rain 
Put your sword down, dive right into the pain 
Stay unfiltered and loud, you'll be proud of that skin full of scars 
That's all I know so far, That's all I know so far 

So you might give yourself away, yeah 
And pay full price for each mistake 
But when the candy-coating hides the razor blade 
You can cut yourself loose and use that rage 

I wish someone would have told me that this darkness comes and goes 
People will pretend but baby girl, nobody knows 
And even I can't teach you how to fly 
But I can show you how to live like your life is on the line 

You throw your head back, and you spit in the wind 
Let the walls crack, 'cause it lets the light in 
Let 'em drag you through hell 
They can't tell you to change who you are 
That's all I know so far 
And when the storm's out, you run in the rain 
Put your sword down, dive right into the pain 
Stay unfiltered and loud, you'll be proud of that skin full of scars 
That's all I know so far 

That's all I know, that's all I know so far … That's all I know, 
That's all I know so far, That's all I know, that's all I know so far 
That's all I know, that's all I know so far 

I will be with you 'til the world blows up, yes 
Up, and down, and through 'til the world blows up … Yeah 
When it's right, or it's all messed up 'til the world blows up 
'Til the world blows up 
And we will be enough 
And until the world blows up 

Just throw your head back, and spit in the wind 
Let the walls crack, 'cause it lets the light in 
Let 'em drag you through hell 
They can't tell you to change who you are 

http://www.radioglamorgan.com/listen


Show 3 - Saturday Night Singalong on Radio Glamorgan – 7-8pm 
www.radioglamorgan.com/listen  

 

And when the storm's out, you run in the rain 
Put your sword down, dive right into the pain 
Stay unfiltered and loud, you'll be proud of that skin full of scars 
That's all I know so far 

That's all I know, that's all I know so far … That's all I know, 
That's all I know so far, That's all I know, that's all I know so far 
That's all I know, that's all I know so far 

I will be with you 'til the world blows up, hm 
 

Song 6 – Elton John, Rocket Man 

She packed my bags last night pre-flight… Zero hour 9:00 a.m. 
And I'm gonna be high … As a kite by then 

I miss the Earth so much I miss my wife 
It's lonely out in space 
On such a timeless flight 

And I think it's gonna be a long, long time 
'Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find 
I'm not the man they think I am at home 
Oh, no, no, no … I'm a rocket man 
Rocket man, burning out his fuse up here alone 

And I think it's gonna be a long, long time 
'Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find 
I'm not the man they think I am at home 
Oh, no, no, no… I'm a rocket man 
Rocket man, burning out his fuse up here alone 

Mars ain't the kind of place to raise your kids 
In fact it's cold as hell 
And there's no one there to raise them 
If you did 

And all this science 
I don't understand 
It's just my job five days a week 
A rocket man… A rocket man 

And I think it's gonna be a long, long time 
'Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find 
I'm not the man they think I am at home 
Oh, no, no, no 
I'm a rocket man 
Rocket man, burning out his fuse up here alone 

And I think it's gonna be a long, long time 
'Til touchdown brings me 'round again to find 
I'm not the man they think I am at home 
Oh, no, no, no, I'm a rocket man 
Rocket man, burning out his fuse up here alone 

And I think it's gonna be a long, long time (Repeat until ends) 
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Song 7 – Stevie Wonder, Superstition 

Very superstitious, 
Writing's on the wall, 
Very superstitious, 
Ladders bout' to fall, 
Thirteen month old baby, 
Broke the lookin' glass 
Seven years of bad luck, 
The good things in your past 

When you believe in things 
That you don't understand, 
Then you suffer, 
Superstition aint the way 

Hey 

Very superstitious, 
Wash your face and hands, 
Rid me of the problem, 
Do all that you can, 
Keep me in a daydream, 
Keep me goin' strong, 
You don't wanna save me, 
Sad is the soul 

When you believe in things 
That you don't understand, 
Then you suffer, 
Superstition ain't the way, 
Yeh, yeh 

Very superstitious, 
Nothin' more to say, 
Very superstitious, 
The devil's on his way, 
Thirteen month old baby, 
Broke the lookin' glass, 
Seven years of bad luck, 
Good things in your past 

When you believe in things 
That you don't understand, 
Then you suffer, 
Superstition ain't the way, 
No, no, no 
 

BREAK 
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Song 8 – Avril Lavigne, Sk8r Boi 

He was a boy, She was a girl 
Can I make it any more obvious? 
He was a punk, She did ballet 
What more can I say? 
He wanted her, She'd never tell 
Secretly she wanted him as well 
But all of her friends 
Stuck up their nose 
They had a problem with his baggy clothes 

He was a skater boy, She said, "See you later, boy" 
He wasn't good enough for her 
She had a pretty face, But her head was up in space 
She needed to come back down to earth 

Five years from now, She sits at home 
Feeding the baby, she's all alone 
She turns on TV, Guess who she sees 
Skater boy rockin' up MTV 
She calls up her friends… They already know 
And they've all got tickets to see his show 
She tags along, And stands in the crowd 
Looks up at the man that she turned down 

He was a skater boy, She said, "See you later, boy" 
He wasn't good enough for her 
Now he's a super star, Slammin' on his guitar 
Does your pretty face see what he's worth? 

He was a skater boy 
She said, "See you later, boy" 
He wasn't good enough for her 
Now he's a super star, Slammin' on his guitar 
Does your pretty face see what he's worth? 

Sorry, girl, but you missed out 
Well, tough, luck that boy's mine now 
We are more than just good friends… This is how the story ends 
Too bad that you couldn't see 
See the man that boy could be … There is more that meets the eye 
I see the soul that is inside 

He's just a boy, And I'm just a girl 
Can I make it any more obvious? … We are in love… Haven't you heard 
How we rock each other's world 

I'm with the skater boy… I said, "See you later, boy" 
I'll be back stage after the show, I'll be at a studio 
Singing the song we wrote… About a girl you used to know 

I'm with the skater boy… I said, "See you later, boy" 
I'll be back stage after the show 
I'll be at a studio 
Singing the song we wrote 
About a girl you used to know 

http://www.radioglamorgan.com/listen


Show 3 - Saturday Night Singalong on Radio Glamorgan – 7-8pm 
www.radioglamorgan.com/listen  

 

Song 9 – Oasis, Don’t Look Back in Anger 

Slip inside the eye of your mind 
Don't you know you might find 
A better place to play 
You said that you'd never been 
But all the things that you've seen 
Slowly fade away 

So I start a revolution from my bed 
'Cause you said the brains I had went to my head 
Step outside, summertime's in bloom 
Stand up beside the fireplace 
Take that look from off your face 
You ain't ever gonna burn my heart out 

And so Sally can wait 
She knows it's too late 
As we're walking on by 
Her soul slides away 
But don't look back in anger … I heard you say 

Take me to the place where you go 
Where nobody knows 
If it's night or day 
But please don't put your life in the hands 
Of a rock and roll band 
Who'll throw it all away 

I'm gonna start a revolution from my bed 
'Cause you said the brains I had went to my head 
Step outside 'cause summertime's in bloom 
Stand up beside the fireplace 
Take that look from off your face 
'Cause you ain't ever gonna burn my heart out 

And so Sally can wait 
She knows it's too late 
As she's walking on by 
My soul slides away 
But don't look back in anger … I heard you say 

So Sally can wait 
She knows it's too late 
As we're walking on by 
Her soul slides away 
But don't look back in anger 
I heard you say 

So Sally can wait 
She knows it's too late 
As she's walking on by 
My soul slides away 
But don't look back in anger 
Don't look back in anger 
I heard you say 
At least not today 
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Song 10 – Rembrandts, I’ll be there for you (Friends Theme) 

So no one told you life was gonna be this way *CLAPS* 
Your job's a joke, you're broke 
Your love life's DOA 
It's like you're always stuck in second gear 
When it hasn't been your day, your week, your month 
Or even your year, but 

I'll be there for you 
(When the rain starts to pour) 
I'll be there for you 
(Like I've been there before) 
I'll be there for you 
('Cause you're there for me too) 

You're still in bed at ten 
And work began at eight 
You've burned your breakfast 
So far, things are going great 
Your mother warned you there'd be days like these 
But she didn't tell you when the world has brought 
You down to your knees that 

I'll be there for you 
(When the rain starts to pour) 
I'll be there for you 
(Like I've been there before) 
I'll be there for you 
('Cause you're there for me too) 

No one could ever know me 
No one could ever see me 
Seems you're the only one who knows 
What it's like to be me 
Someone to face the day with 
Make it through all the rest with 
Someone I'll always laugh with 
Even at my worst, I'm best with you, yeah 

It's like you're always stuck in second gear 
When it hasn't been your day, your week, your month 
Or even your year 

I'll be there for you 
(When the rain starts to pour) 
I'll be there for you 
(Like I've been there before) 
I'll be there for you 
('Cause you're there for me too) 

I'll be there for you 
I'll be there for you 
I'll be there for you 
('Cause you're there for me too) 
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Song 11 – Whitney Houston, I Will Always Love You 

If I should stay 

I would only be in your way 

So I'll go but I know 

I'll think of you every step of the way 

 

And I will always love you 

I will always love you 

You 

My darling, you 

Mmm-mm 

 

Bittersweet memories – 

That is all I'm taking with me 

So good-bye 

Please don't cry: 

We both know I'm not what you, you need 

 

And I... will always love you 

I... will always love you 

You, ooh 

 

I hope life treats you kind 

And I hope you have all you've dreamed of 

And I'm wishing you joy and happiness 

But above all this, I wish you love 

 

And I... will always love you 

I will always love you 

I will always love you 

I will always love you 

 

I will always love you 

I, I will always love you 

 

You 

Darling, I love you 

I'll always 

I'll always love you 

Ooh 

Ooh 
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Song 12 – Tom Jones, Delilah 

I saw the light on the night that I passed by her window 
I saw the flickering shadows of love on her blind 
She was my woman 
As she deceived me, I watched and went out of my mind 

My, my, my, Delilah 
Why, why, why, Delilah 
I could see, that girl was no good for me 
But I was lost like a slave that no man could free 

At break of day when that man drove away, I was waiting 
I crossed the street to her house and she opened the door 
She stood there laughing 
I felt the knife in my hand and she laughed no more 

My, my, my, Delilah 
Why, why, why, Delilah 
So before they come to break down the door 
Forgive me Delilah, I just couldn't take anymore 

She stood there laughing 
I felt the knife in my hand and she laughed no more 

My, my, my, Delilah 
Why, why, why, Delilah 
So before they come to break down the door 
Forgive me, Delilah, I just couldn't take anymore 
Forgive me, Delilah, I just couldn't take anymore 
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Song 13 – Elvis Presley, Jailhouse Rock 

The warden threw a party in the county jail 
The prison band was there, and they began to wail 
The band was jumpin', and the joint began to swing 
You should've heard them knocked out jailbirds sing 

Let's rock 
Everybody, let's rock 
Everybody in the whole cell block 
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock 

Spider Murphy played the tenor saxophone 
Little Joe was blowin' on the slide trombone 
The drummer boy from Illinois went crash, boom, bang 
The whole rhythm section was the Purple Gang 

Let's rock 
Everybody, let's rock 
Everybody in the whole cell block 
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock 

Number forty-seven said to number three 
"You're the cutest jailbird I ever did see" 
"I sure would be delighted with your company" 
"Come on and do the Jailhouse Rock with me" 

Let's rock 
Everybody, let's rock 
Everybody in the whole cell block 
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock 

Sad Sack was sittin' on a block of stone 
Way over in the corner weepin' all alone 
The warden said, "Hey, buddy, don't you be no square 
"If you can't find a partner use a wooden chair" 

Let's rock 
Everybody, let's rock 
Everybody in the whole cell block 
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock 

Shifty Henry said to Bugs 
"For Heaven's sake" 
"No one's lookin', now's our chance to make a break" 
Bugsy turned to Shifty and he said, "Nix nix" 
"I wanna stick around awhile and get my kicks" 

Let's rock 
Everybody, let's rock 
Everybody in the whole cell block 
Was dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock 

Dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock 
Dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock 
Dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock 
Dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock 
Dancin' to the Jailhouse Rock 
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Song 14 – Madonna, Vogue 

What are you looking at? 

Strike a pose 

Strike a pose 
Vogue (vogue, vogue) 
Vogue (vogue, vogue) 

Look around, everywhere you turn is heartache 
It's everywhere that you go (look around) 
You try everything you can to escape 
The pain of life that you know (life that you know) 
When all else fails and you long to be 
Something better than you are today 
I know a place where you can get away 
It's called a dance floor 
And here's what it's for, so 

Come on, vogue (vogue) 
Let your body move to the music (move to the music) 
Hey, hey, hey 
Come on, vogue (vogue) 
Let your body go with the flow (go with the flow) 
You know you can do it 

All you need is your own imagination 
So use it, that's what it's for (that's what it's for) 
Go inside for your finest inspiration 
Your dreams will open the door (open up the door) 
It makes no difference if you're black or white 
If you're a boy or a girl 
If the music's pumping it will give you new life 
You're a superstar 
Yes, that's what you are, you know it 

Come on, vogue (vogue) 
Let your body groove to the music (groove to the music) 
Hey, hey, hey 
Come on, vogue (vogue, vogue) 
Let your body go with the flow (go with the flow) 
You know you can do it 

Beauty's where you find it 
Not just where you bump and grind it 
Soul is in the musical 
That's where I feel so beautiful 
Magical, life's a ball 
So get up on the dance floor 

Vogue (vogue) 
Let your body move to the music (move to the music) 
Hey, hey, hey 
Come on, vogue (vogue, vogue) 
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Let your body go with the flow (go with the flow) 
You know you can do it 

Vogue (vogue) 
Beauty's where you find it (move to the music) 
Vogue (vogue) 
Beauty's where you find it (go with the flow) 

Greta Garbo and Monroe 
Dietrich and DiMaggio 
Marlon Brando, Jimmy Dean 
On the cover of a magazine 

Grace Kelly, Harlow, Jean 
Picture of a beauty queen 
Gene Kelly, Fred Astaire 
Ginger Rogers, dance on air 

They had style, they had grace 
Rita Hayworth gave good face 
Lauren, Katherine, Lana too 
Bette Davis, we love you 

Ladies with an attitude 
Fellas that were in the mood 
Don't just stand there, let's get to it 
Strike a pose, there's nothing to it 

Vogue, vogue 
Vogue, vogue (move to the music) 
Vogue, vogue 
Vogue, vogue (go with the flow) 

Ooh, you've got to 
Let your body move to the music 
Ooh, you've got to just 
Let your body go with the flow 

Ooh, you've got to just... 
Vogue (vogue) 
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Song 15 – Beach Boys, God Only Knows 

I may not always love you 
But long as there are stars above you 
You never need to doubt it 
I'll make you so sure about it 
God only knows what I'd be without you 

If you should ever leave me 
Though life would still go on, believe me 
The world could show nothing to me 
So what good would living do me 
God only knows what I'd be without you 

God only knows what I'd be without you 
If you should ever leave me 
Though life would still go on, believe me 
The world could show nothing to me 
So what good would living do me 
God only knows what I'd be without you 

God only knows what I'd be without you 
God only knows what I'd be without you 
God only knows what I'd be without you 
God only knows what I'd be without you (God only knows) 
God only knows what I'd be without you (what I'd be without you) 
God only knows what I'd be without you (God only knows) 
God only knows what I'd be without you (what I'd be without you) 
God only knows what I'd be without you (God only knows) 
God only knows what I'd be without you (what I'd be without you) 
God only knows what I'd be without you (God only knows) 
God only knows what I'd be without you (what I'd be without you) 
God only knows what I'd be without you… 
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