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Song 1 – The Weeknd, Blinding Lights 

Yeah 

I've been tryin' to call 
I've been on my own for long enough 
Maybe you can show me how to love, maybe 

I'm going through withdrawals 
You don't even have to do too much 
You can turn me on with just a touch, baby 

I look around and 
Sin City's cold and empty (oh) 
No one's around to judge me (oh) 
I can't see clearly when you're gone 

I said, ooh, I'm blinded by the lights 
No, I can't sleep until I feel your touch 
I said, ooh, I'm drowning in the night 
Oh, when I'm like this, you're the one I trust 
Hey, hey, hey 

I'm running out of time 
'Cause I can see the sun light up the sky 
So I hit the road in overdrive, baby, oh 

The city's cold and empty (oh) 
No one's around to judge me (oh) 
I can't see clearly when you're gone 

I said, ooh, I'm blinded by the lights 
No, I can't sleep until I feel your touch 
I said, ooh, I'm drowning in the night 
Oh, when I'm like this, you're the one I trust 

I'm just walking by to let you know (by to let you know) 
I could never say it on the phone (say it on the phone) 
Will never let you go this time (ooh) 

I said, ooh, I'm blinded by the lights 
No, I can't sleep until I feel your touch 
Hey, hey, hey 

Hey, hey, hey 

I said, ooh, I'm blinded by the lights 
No, I can't sleep until I feel your touch 
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Song 2 – Meghan Trainor, All about that bass 
 
Because you know I'm all about that bass 
'Bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass (bass, bass, bass, bass) 

Yeah it's pretty clear, I ain't no size two 
But I can shake it, shake it like I'm supposed to do 
'Cause I got that boom boom that all the boys chase 
All the right junk in all the right places 
I see them magazines workin' that photoshop 
We know that shit ain't real 
Come on now, make it stop 
If you got beauty beauty just raise 'em up 
'Cause every inch of you is perfect 
From the bottom to the top 
Yeah, my momma she told me don't worry about your size 
She says, boys like a little more booty to hold at night 
And no I won't be no stick-figure, silicone Barbie doll 
So, if that's what's you're into 
Then go ahead and move along 

Because you know I'm all about that bass 
'Bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, hey 

I'm bringing booty back 
Go ahead and tell them skinny bitches that 
No, I'm just playing I know y'all think you're fat 
But I'm here to tell you 
Every inch of you is perfect from the bottom to the top 
Yeah, my momma she told me don't worry about your size 
She says, boys like a little more booty to hold at night 
You know I won't be no stick-figure, silicone Barbie doll 

So, if that's what's you're into 
Then go ahead and move along 

Because you know I'm all about that bass 
'Bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass 

Because you know I'm all about that bass 
'Bout that bass, no treble 
(Said) I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble 
(Uh) I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble 
(I said) I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass 

Because you know I'm all about that bass 
'Bout that bass, no treble 
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(Said) I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass, no treble 
I'm all 'bout that bass, 'bout that bass 
I'm all 'Bout that bass 
'Bout that bass 
Hey 
Hey 
Hey hey 
Ooh 
You know you love this bass 
A ah ah ah yeah 
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Song 3 – Lighthouse Family, Ocean Drive 
 
Say it's true, pink and blue 
I can share your situation 
Keeping hold on our, emotions they 
Will only make us cry 
And you go, I don't know, but you know 
It ain't so serious anyway 
When that clouds arrive we'll live on 
Ocean Drive (baby) 
Don't know why, you're so blue 
The sun's gonna shine on everything you do (baby) 
And the sky is so blue 
The sun's gonna shine on everything you do 

He left you, black and blue 
Without a word of explanation 
And he took your love for granted and 
He left you high and dry 
But you know, someday 
Well you'll wonder what, you see in him anyway 

When that day arrives we'll live on 
Ocean Drive 
Don't know why, you're so blue 
The sun's gonna shine on everything you do 
And the sky is so blue 
The sun's gonna shine on everything you do 

Don't know why you're so blue 
Sun's gonna shine on everything you do 
And the sky is so blue 
The sun's gonna shine on everything you do 
Don't know why you're so blue 
The sun's gonna shine on everything you do 
And the sky is so blue 
The sun's gonna shine on everything you do 
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Song 4 – Alessia Cara, How far I’ll go (From Moana) 
 
I've been staring at the edge of the water 
'Long as I can remember 
Never really knowing why 

I wish I could be the perfect daughter 
But I come back to the water 
No matter how hard I try 

Every turn I take 
Every trail I track 
Every path I make 
Every road leads back 
To the place I know where I cannot go 
Where I long to be 

See the line where the sky meets the sea? 
It calls me 
And no one knows 
How far it goes 
If the wind in my sail on the sea stays behind me 
One day I'll know 
If I go, there's just no telling how far I'll go 

I know everybody on this island 
Seems so happy on this island 
Everything is by design 
I know everybody on this island 
Has a role on this island 
So maybe I can roll with mine 

I can lead with pride 
I can make us strong 
I'll be satisfied if I play along 
But the voice inside sings a different song 
What is wrong with me? 

See the light as it shines on the sea? 
It's blinding 
But no one knows 
How deep it goes 

And it seems like it's calling out to me 
So come find me 
And let me know 
What's beyond that line? 
Will I cross that line? 

And the line where the sky meets the sea 
It calls me 
And no one knows 
How far it goes 
If the wind in my sail on the sea stays behind me 
One day I'll know 
How far I'll go 
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Song 5 – Red Hot Chili Peppers, Californication 
 
Psychic spies from China try to steal your mind's elation 
And little girls from Sweden dream of silver screen quotation 
And if you want these kind of dreams it's Californication 

It's the edge of the world and all of Western civilization 
The sun may rise in the East at least it's settled in a final location 
It's understood that Hollywood sells Californication 

Pay your surgeon very well to break the spell of aging 
Celebrity skin, is this your chin, or is that war you're waging? 

First born unicorn 
Hardcore soft porn 
Dream of Californication 
Dream of Californication 
Dream of Californication 
Dream of Californication 

Marry me, girl, be my fairy to the world, be my very own constellation 
A teenage bride with a baby inside getting high on information 
And buy me a star on the boulevard, it's Californication 

Space may be the final frontier but it's made in a Hollywood basement 
And Cobain can you hear the spheres singing songs off Station To Station? 
And Alderaan's not far away, it's Californication 

Born and raised by those who praise control of population 
Well, everybody's been there and I don't mean on vacation 

First born unicorn 
Hardcore soft porn 
Dream of Californication 
Dream of Californication 
Dream of Californication 
Dream of Californication 

Destruction leads to a very rough road but it also breeds creation 
And earthquakes are to a girl's guitar, they're just another good vibration 
And tidal waves couldn't save the world from Californication 

Pay your surgeon very well to break the spell of aging 
Sicker than the rest, there is no test, but this is what you're craving? 

First born unicorn 
Hardcore soft porn 
Dream of Californication 
Dream of Californication 
Dream of Californication 
Dream of Californication 
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Song 6 – Camilla Cabello, Havana 
 
Hey 

Havana, ooh na-na (ayy) 
Half of my heart is in Havana, ooh na-na (ayy, ayy) 
He took me back to East Atlanta, na-na-na, ah 
Oh, but my heart is in Havana (ayy) 
There's somethin' 'bout his manners (uh-huh) 
Havana, ooh-na-na (uh) 

He didn't walk up with that "how you doin'?" (uh) 
When he came in the room 
He said there's a lot of girls I can do with (uh) 
But I can't without you 
I knew him forever in a minute (hey) 
That summer night in June 
And papa says he got malo in him (uh) 
He got me feelin' like... 

Ooh, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh (ayy) 
I knew it when I met him (ayy), I loved him when I left him 
Got me feelin' like, ooh, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh 
And then I had to tell him, I had to go 
Oh-na-na-na-na-na (woo) 

Havana, ooh na-na (ayy, ayy) 
Half of my heart is in Havana, ooh na-na (ayy, ayy) 
He took me back to East Atlanta, na-na-na (uh huh) 
Oh, but my heart is in Havana (ayy) 
My heart is in Havana (ayy) 
Havana, ooh-na-na 

Jeffery, just graduated, fresh on campus, mmm 
Fresh out East Atlanta with no manners, damn (fresh out East Atlanta) 
Bump on her bumper like a traffic jam 
Hey, I was quick to pay that girl like Uncle Sam (here you go, ayy) 
Back it on me (back it up) 
Shawty cravin' on me, get to eatin' on me (on me) 

She waited on me (then what?) 
Shawty cakin' on me, got the bacon on me (wait up) 
This is history in the makin', on me (on me) 
Point blank, close range, that B 
If it cost a million, that's me (that's me) 
I was gettin' mula, baby 

Havana, ooh na-na (ayy, ayy) 
Half of my heart is in Havana, ooh na-na (oh, ayy, ayy) 
He took me back (uh huh) to East Atlanta, na-na-na (oh, no) 
Oh, but my heart is in Havana (ayy) 
My heart is in Havana (ayy) 
Havana, ooh-na-na 

Ooh-na-na, oh-na-na-na (ooh, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh) 
Take me back, back, back like... 
Ooh-na-na, oh-na-na-na (yeah, babe) 
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Take me back, back, back like... 
Ooh-na-na, oh-na-na-na (yeah, yeah) 
Take me back, back, back like... 
Ooh-na-na, oh-na-na-na (yeah, babe) 
Take me back, back, back 
Hey, hey 

Ooh, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh (hey) 
Ooh, ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh (hey) 
Take me back to my Havana 

Havana, ooh na-na (hey) 
Half of my heart is in Havana, ooh na-na (oh, yeah) 
He took me back to East Atlanta, (ayy, ayy) na-na-na 
Oh, but my heart is in Havana 
My heart is in Havana (ayy) 
Havana, ooh-na-na 

Uh-huh 
Oh, na-na-na (oh, na, yeah) 
Oh, na-na-na 
Oh, na-na-na (no, no, no, take me back) 
Oh, na-na-na 
Havana, ooh-na-na 
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Song 7 – Ed Sheeran, Perfect 
 
I found a love … for me 
Oh darling, just dive right in and follow my lead 
Well, I found a girl, beautiful and sweet 
Oh, I never knew you were the someone waiting for me 

'Cause we were just kids when we fell in love 
Not knowing what it was 
I will not give you up this time 
But darling, just kiss me slow, your heart is all I own 
And in your eyes, you're holding mine 

Baby, I'm dancing in the dark with you between my arms 

Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favourite song 
When you said you looked a mess, I whispered underneath my breath 
But you heard it, darling, you look perfect tonight 

Well I found a woman, stronger than anyone I know 
She shares my dreams, I hope that someday I'll share her home 
I found a love, to carry more than just my secrets 
To carry love, to carry children of our own 

We are still kids, but we're so in love 
Fighting against all odds 
I know we'll be alright this time 
Darling, just hold my hand 
Be my girl, I'll be your man 
I see my future in your eyes 

Baby, I'm dancing in the dark, with you between my arms 
Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favorite song 
When I saw you in that dress, looking so beautiful 
I don't deserve this, darling, you look perfect tonight 

Baby, I'm dancing in the dark, with you between my arms 
Barefoot on the grass, listening to our favorite song 
I have faith in what I see 
Now I know I have met an angel in person 
And she looks perfect 
I don't deserve this 
You look perfect tonight 
 

-- Break – 
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Song 8 – Coldplay, Fix You 
 
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 I 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 I will try to fix you 

Tears stream down your face 
When you lose something you cannot replace 
Tears stream down your face, and I 
Tears stream down your face 
I promise you I will learn from my mistakes 
Tears stream down your face, and I 

Lights will guide you home 
And ignite your bones 
And I will try to fix you 
 
Song 9 – Sheena Easton, For your eyes only 
 
For your eyes only, can see me through the night 
For your eyes only, I never need to hide 
You can see so much in me, so much in me that's new 
I never felt until I looked at you 

For your eyes only, only for you 
You'll see what no one else can see, and now I'm breaking free 
For your eyes only, only for you 
The love I know you need in me, the fantasy you've freed in me 
Only for you, only for you 

For your eyes only, the nights are never cold 
You really know me, that's all I need to know 
Maybe I'm an open book because I know you're mine 
But you won't need to read between the lines 

For your eyes only, only for you 
You see what no one else can see, and now I'm breaking free 
For your eyes only, only for you 
The passions that collide in me, the wild abandoned side of me 
Only for you, for your eyes only 
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Song 10 – Maroon 5 & Christina Aguilera, Moves like jagger 
 
Oh, na 
Oh! 

Just shoot for the stars 
If it feels right and aim for my heart 
If you feel like 
And take me away and make it okay 
I swear I'll behave 

You wanted control, so we waited 
I put on a show, now I make it 
You say I'm a kid 
My ego is big 
I don't give a shit 

And it goes like this 
Take me by the tongue and I'll know you 
Kiss me 'til you're drunk and I'll show you 
You want the moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves, like Jagger 

I don't need to try to control you 
Look into my eyes and I'll own you 
With them moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves, like Jagger 

Baby, it's hard, and it feels like 
You're broken and scarred, nothing feels right 
But when you're with me 
I'll make you believe 
That I've got the key 

Oh, so get in the car, we can ride it 
Wherever you want, get inside it 
And you want to steer 
But I'm shifting gears 
I'll take it from here (Oh, yeah, yeah) 

And it goes like this (Uh) 
Take me by the tongue and I'll know you (Uh) 
Kiss me 'til you're drunk and I'll show you 
Want the moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves like Jagger 

I don't need to try to control you (Oh, yeah) 
Look into my eyes and I'll own you 
With them moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves like Jagger (Yeah yeah) 
I've got the moves like Jagger 
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You wanna know, how to make me smile? 
Take control, own me just for the night 
And if I share my secret 
You're gonna have to keep it 
Nobody else can see this 

So watch and learn, I won't show you twice 
Head to toe, ooh baby, rub me right 
And if I share my secret 
You're gonna have to keep it 
Nobody else can see this (Ay, ay, ay, ay!) 

And it goes like this 
Take me by the tongue and I'll know you (Take me by the tongue) 
Kiss me 'til you're drunk and I'll show you (Yeah yeah yeah!) 
You want the moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves, like Jagger (Oh, yeah) 

I don't need to try to control you (Oh) 
Look into my eyes and I'll own you 
With them moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves like Jagger 
I've got the moves, like Jagger 
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Song 11 – Phil Collins, Both Sides of the Story 
 
Find yourself in the gutter in a lonely part of town 
Where death waits in the darkness 
With a weapon to cut some stranger down 
Sleeping with an empty bottle, he's a sad and an empty hearted man 
All he needs is a job 
And a little respect, so he can get out while he can 

We always need to hear both sides of the story … Both sides of the story 

A neighbourhood peace is shattered it's the middle of the night 
Young faces hide in the shadows 
While they watch their mother and father fight 
He says she's been unfaithful, she says her love for him has gone 
And the brother shrugs to his sister and 
Says "looks like it's just us from now on" 

We always need to hear both sides of the story 
We need to hear both sides of the story 

And the lights are all on, the world is watching now 
People looking for truth, we must not fail them now 
Be sure, before we close our eyes … Don't walk away from here 
'Til you hear both sides, no no no no 

Here we are all gathered in what seems to be the centre of the storm 
Neighbours once friendly now stand 
Each side of the line that has been drawn 
They've been fighting here for years 
But now there's killing on the streets 
While small coffins are lined up sadly, now united in defeat 

We always need to hear both sides of the story 

And the lights are all on, the world is watching now 
People looking for truth, we must not fail them now 
Be sure, before we close our eyes 
Don't walk away from here 
'Til you see both sides, no no no no no 

White man turns the corner, finds himself within a different world 
Ghetto kid grabs his shoulder, throws him up against the wall 
He says, "Would you respect me if I didn't have this gun 
'Cause without it, I don't get it, and that's why I carry one" 
We always need to hear both sides of the story 

Both sides of the story … Oh both sides of the story 
Yes both sides of the story … Oh both sides of the story 
Both sides of the story … Both sides of the story 
Both sides, both sides of the story … Both sides of the story 
Both sides of the story … Both sides of the story 
Both sides, both sides of the story 
Both sides of the story 
Both sides of the story 
Both sides of the story 
Must hear both sides of the story 
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Song 12 – Snow Patrol, Chasing Cars 
 
We'll do it all 
Everything 
On our own 

We don't need 
Anything 
Or anyone 

If I lay here 
If I just lay here 
Would you lie with me and just forget the world? 

I don't quite know 
How to say 
How I feel 

Those three words 
Are said too much 
They're not enough 

If I lay here 
If I 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 

I need your grace 
To remind me 
To find my own 

If I lay here 
If I 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 I am 
All that I ever was 
Is here in your perfect eyes, they're all I 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 I lay here 
If I just lay here 
Would you lie with me and just forget the world? 
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Song 13 – Greatest Showman, A million dreams 
 
I close my eyes and I can see, The world that's waiting up for me 
That I call my own 
Through the dark, through the door 
Through where no one's been before 
But it feels like home 

They can say, they can say it all sounds crazy 
They can say, they can say I've lost my mind 
I don't care, I don't care, so call me crazy 
We can live in a world that we design 

'Cause every night I lie in bed 
The brightest colours fill my head 
A million dreams are keeping me awake 
I think of what the world could be 
A vision of the one I see 
A million dreams is all it's gonna take 
Oh a million dreams for the world we're gonna make 

There's a house we can build, Every room inside is filled 
With things from far away, The special things I compile 
Each one there to make you smile 
On a rainy day 

They can say, they can say it all sounds crazy 
They can say, they can say we've lost our minds 
I don't care, I don't care if they call us crazy 
Runaway to a world that we design 

Every night I lie in bed, The brightest colours fill my head 
A million dreams are keeping me awake 
I think of what the world could be 
A vision of the one I see 
A million dreams is all it's gonna take 
Oh a million dreams for the world we're gonna make 

However big, however small 
Let me be part of it all 
Share your dreams with me 
You may be right, you may be wrong 
But say that you'll bring me along 
To the world you see 
To the world I close my eyes to see 
I close my eyes to see 

Every night I lie in bed 
The brightest colours fill my head 
A million dreams are keeping me awake 
A million dreams, a million dreams 
I think of what the world could be 
A vision of the one I see 
A million dreams is all it's gonna take, A million dreams for the world we're gonna make 

For the world we're gonna make 
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Song 14 – Jason Mraz – I’m yours 
 
Well, you done done me in, you bet I felt it 
I tried to be chill, but you're so hot that I melted 
I fell right through the cracks 
Now I'm trying to get back 
Before the cool done run out, I'll be giving it my bestest 
And nothing's gonna stop me but divine intervention 
I reckon it's again my turn 
To win some or learn some 

But I won't hesitate no more, no more, It cannot wait, I'm yours 
Hmm (hey, hey) 

Well, open up your mind and see like me 
Open up your plans and, damn, you're free 
And look into your heart and you'll find love, love, love, love 
Listen to the music of the moment, people dance and sing 
We're just one big family 
And it's our God-forsaken right to be loved, loved, loved, loved, loved 

So I won't hesitate no more, no more 
It cannot wait, I'm sure 
There's no need to complicate 
Our time is short 
This is our fate, I'm yours 

Do, do, do, do you, but do you, do you, do, do, but do you want to come on? 
Scooch on over closer, dear 
And I will nibble your ear 
A-soo-da-ba-ba-ba-ba-bum 
Whoa-oh-oh 
Whoa-oh-oh-oh-oh-whoa-whoa-whoa 
Uh-huh, mmm-hmm 

I've been spending way too long checking my tongue in the mirror 
And bending over backwards just to try to see it clearer 
But my breath fogged up the glass 
And so I drew a new face and I laughed 
I guess what I've been saying is there ain't no better reason 
To rid yourself of vanities and just go with the seasons 
It's what we aim to do 
Our name is our virtue 

But I won't hesitate no more, no more, It cannot wait, I'm yours 

Well, open up your mind and see like me 
Open up your plans and, damn, you're free 
And look into your heart, and you'll find that the sky is yours 
So please don't, please don't, please don't 
There's no need to complicate 
'Cause our time is short 
This, oh this, this is our fate, I'm yours 

Oh, I'm yours, Oh, I'm yours 
Oh, whoa, baby, do you believe I'm yours? 
You best believe, you best believe I'm yours, mmm-hmm 
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