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Song 1 - Guns’N’Roses, Sweet Child o Mine

She's got a smile that it seems to me

Reminds me of childhood memories

Where everything was as fresh as the bright blue sky
Now and then when | see her face

She takes me away to that special place

And if | stare too long, I'd probably break down and cry

Whoa, oh, oh, Sweet child o' mine
Whoa, oh, oh, oh, Sweet love of mine

She's got eyes of the bluest skies

As if they thought of rain

I'd hate to look into those eyes and see an ounce of pain
Her hair reminds me of a warm safe place

Where as a child I'd hide

And pray for the thunder and the rain to quietly pass me by

Whoa, oh, oh, Sweet child o' mine
Whoa whoa, oh, oh, oh, Sweet love of mine

Whoa, yeah

Whoa, oh, oh, oh
Sweet child o' mine
Whoa, oh, whoa, oh
Sweet love of mine
Whoa, oh, oh, oh
Sweet child o' mine
Ooh, yeah

Ooh, sweet love of mine

Where do we go?

Where do we go now?
Where do we go?

Ooh, oh, where do we go?
Where do we go now?

Oh, where do we go now?
Where do we go? (Sweet child)
Where do we go now?

Ay, ay, ay, ay, ay, ay, ay, ay
Where do we go now?

Ah, ah

Where do we go?

Oh, where do we go now?

Oh, where do we go?

Oh, where do we go now?

Where do we go?

Oh, where do we go now?

Now, now, now, now, NOW, NOW, NOW
Sweet child

Sweet child of mine
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Song 2 - Toto, Africa

| hear the drums echoing tonight

But she hears only whispers of some quiet conversation

She's coming in, 12:30 flight

The moonlit wings reflect the stars that guide me towards salvation
| stopped an old man along the way

Hoping to find some old forgotten words or ancient melodies

He turned to me as if to say

"Hurry boy, it's waiting there for you"

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do

| bless the rains down in Africa

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had (ooh, ooh)

The wild dogs cry out in the night

As they grow restless, longing for some solitary company

| know that | must do what's right

As sure as Kilimanjaro rises like Olympus above the Serengeti

| seek to cure what's deep inside, frightened of this thing that I've become

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do

| bless the rains down in Africa

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had (ooh, ooh)

Hurry boy, she's waiting there for you

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

(I bless the rain)

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

(Gonna take the time)

Gonna take some time to do the things we never had (ooh, ooh)
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Song 3 — Ed Sheeran, Bad Habits

Every time you come around, you know | can't say no
Every time the sun goes down, | let you take control

| can feel the paradise before my world implodes
And tonight had something wonderful

My bad habits lead to late nights endin' alone
Conversations with a stranger | barely know
Swearin' this will be the last, but it probably won't

I got nothin' left to lose, or use, or do

My bad habits lead to wide eyes stare into space
And | know | lose control of the things that | say
Yeah, | was lookin' for a way out, now | can't escape
Nothin' happens after two, it's true, it's true

My bad habits lead to you

Ooh-o0h, ooh-ooh
My bad habits lead to you
Ooh-o0h, ooh-ooh
My bad habits lead to you

Every pure intention ends when the good times start
Fallin' over everything to reach the first time's spark
It started under neon lights and then it all got dark

| only know how to go too far

My bad habits lead to late nights endin' alone
Conversations with a stranger | barely know
Swearin' this will be the last, but it probably won't

I got nothin’ left to lose, or use, or do

My bad habits lead to wide eyes stare into space
And | know | lose control of the things that | say
Yeah, | was lookin' for a way out, now | can't escape
Nothin' happens after two, it's true, it's true

My bad habits lead to you

Ooh-ooh, ooh-ooh
My bad habits lead to you
Ooh-ooh, ooh-ooh

We took the long way 'round
Burned 'til the fun ran out, now

My bad habits lead to late nights endin' alone
Conversations with a stranger | barely know
Swearin' this will be the last, but it probably won't
I got nothin' left to lose, or use, or do

My bad habits lead to wide eyes stare into space
And | know | lose control of the things that | say

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



http://www.radioglamorgan.com/listen

Yeah, | was lookin' for a way out, now | can't escape
Nothin' happens after two, it's true, it's true
My bad habits lead to you

Ooh-o0h, ooh-ooh
My bad habits lead to you
Ooh-o0h, ooh-ooh
My bad habits lead to you
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Song 4 - Steve Winwood, Higher Love

Think about it, there must be higher love
Down in the heart or hidden in the stars above
Without it, life is wasted time

Look inside your heart, I'll look inside mine

Things look so bad everywhere
In this whole world, what is fair?
We walk blind and we try to see
Falling behind in what could be

Bring me a higher love

Bring me a higher love, ohoh

Bring me a higher love

Where's that higher love | keep thinking of?

Worlds are turning, and we're just hanging on

Facing our fear and standing out there alone

A yearning and it's real to me

There must be someone who's feeling for meOfficial Lyrics &

Things look so bad everywhere
In this whole world, what is fair?
We walk blind and we try to see
Falling behind in what could be

Bring me a higher love

Bring me a higher love, oh oh

Bring me a higher love

Where's that higher love | keep thinking of?

Bring me a higher love

Bring me a higher love, oh oh
Bring me a higher love

| could rise above on a higher love

I will wait for it

I'm not too late for it

Until then, I'll sing my song
To cheer the night along
Bring it

I could light the night up with my soul on fire
| could make the sun shine from pure desire
Let me feel that love come over me

Let me feel how strong it could be

Oh
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Bring me a higher love

Bring me a higher love, ohoh

Bring me a higher love

Where's that higher love | keep thinking of?

Bring me a higher love

Bring me a higher love, ohoh (bring me)

Bring me a higher love, (ohoh)

Bring me a higher love, (ohoh, bring me higher)

Bring me a higher love (Bring it)

Bring me a higher love (Oh, | said bring it)

Bring me a higher love (Awww!)

Bring me a higher love (Oh-oh-oh, bring me higher love)

Bring me a higher love, ohoh (Bring me higher love)
Bring me a higher love (Bring it on, higher love)
Bring me a higher love

Bring me a higher love

Bring me a higher love (oh yes)

Bring me a higher love

Bring me a higher love

Bring me a higher love
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Song 5 — Backstreet Boys, | want it that way
Yeah

You are my fire
The one desire
Believe when | say
| want it that way

But we are two worlds apart
Can't reach to your heart
When you say

That | want it that way

Tell me why - Ain't nothin' but a heartache
Tell me why - Ain't nothin' but a mistake
Tell me why - | never wanna hear you say
| want it that way

Am | your fire?

Your one desire

Yes, | know it's too late
But | want it that way

Tell me why - Ain't nothin' but a heartache
Tell me why - Ain't nothin' but a mistake
Tell me why - | never wanna hear you say
| want it that way

Now | can see that we've fallen apart
From the way that it used to be, yeah
No matter the distance

| want you to know

That deep down inside of me

You are my fire... The one desire
You are (you are, you are, you are)

Don't wanna hear you say

Ain't nothin' but a heartache

Ain't nothin' but a mistake (don't wanna hear you say)
| never wanna hear you say (oh, yeah)

| want it that way

Tell me why - Ain't nothin' but a heartache

Tell me why - Ain't nothing but a mistake

Tell me why - | never want to hear you say (never wanna hear you say)
| want it that way

Tell me why - Ain't nothin' but a heartache

Ain't nothin' but a mistake

Tell me why - | never want to hear you say (don't want to hear you say)
| want it that way

'‘Cause | want it that way
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Song 6 — Coldplay, Viva la Vida

| used to rule the world

Seas would rise when | gave the word
Now in the morning | sleep alone
Sweep the streets | used to own

| used to roll the dice

Feel the fear in my enemy’'s eyes

Listened as the crowd would sing,

"Now the old king is dead! Long live the king!"

One minute | held the key

Next the walls were closed on me

And | discovered that my castles stand - Upon pillars of salt and pillars of sand

| hear Jerusalem bells a-ringing

Roman cavalry choirs are singing

Be my mirror, my sword and shield

My missionaries in a foreign field

For some reason | can't explain

Once you'd gone there was never

Never an honest word - And that was when | ruled the world

It was a wicked and wild wind

Blew down the doors to let me in

Shattered windows and the sound of drums
People couldn't believe what I'd become
Revolutionaries wait

For my head on a silver plate

Just a puppet on a lonely string

Oh who would ever want to be king?

| hear Jerusalem bells a-ringing

Roman cavalry choirs are singing

Be my mirror, my sword and shield

My missionaries in a foreign field

For some reason | can't explain

| know St. Peter won't call my name

Never an honest word - But that was when | ruled the world

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh [5x]

Hear Jerusalem bells a-ringing

Roman cavalry choirs are singing

Be my mirror, my sword and shield

My missionaries in a foreign field

For some reason | can't explain

I know St. Peter won't call my name

Never an honest word - But that was when | ruled the world
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Song 7 — Bonnie Tyler, Total Eclipse of the Heart

every now and then | get a little bit lonely

And you're never coming 'round

(Turn around) every now and then | get a little bit tired

Of listening to the sound of my tears

(Turn around) every now and then | get a little bit nervous
That the best of all the years have gone by

(Turn around) every now and then | get a little bit terrified
And then | see the look in your eyes

(Turn around, bright eyes) every now and then | fall apart
(Turn around, bright eyes) every now and then | fall apart

And | need you now tonight

And | need you more than ever

And if you only hold me tight

We'll be holding on forever

And we'll only be making it right

'‘Cause we'll never be wrong

Together we can take it to the end of the line
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time (all of the time)
I don't know what to do and I'm always in the dark
We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks
| really need you tonight

Forever's gonna start tonight

Forever's gonna start tonight

Once upon a time | was falling in love

But now I'm only falling apart

There's nothing | can do

A total eclipse of the heart

Once upon a time there was light in my life
But now there's only love in the dark
Nothing | can say

A total eclipse of the heart

every now and then | fall apart
(Turn around, bright eyes) every now and then | fall apart

And | need you now tonight (and | need you now)
And | need you more than ever

And if you only hold me tight (if you only)

We'll be holding on forever

And we'll only be making it right (and we'll never)
‘Cause we'll never be wrong

Together we can take it to the end of the line
Your love is like a shadow on me all of the time (all of the time)
| don't know what to do, I'm always in the dark
We're living in a powder keg and giving off sparks
| really need you tonight

Forever's gonna start tonight

Forever's gonna start tonight
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Once upon a time | was falling in love
But now I'm only falling apart

Nothing | can say

A total eclipse of the heart

A total eclipse of the heart

A total eclipse of the heart

Turn around, bright eyes

BREAK

Song 8 — Abba, Dancing Queen

You can dance, you can jive, having the time of your life
See that girl, watch that scene, diggin' the dancing queen

Friday night and the lights are low

Looking out for the place to go

Where they play the right music, getting in the swing
You come in 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

You can dance, you can jive, having the time of your life

See that girl, watch that scene, diggin' 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

You can dance, you can jive, having the time of your life

See that girl, watch that scene, diggin' the dancing queen
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Song 9 — Bob Marley, Three Little Birds

"Don't worry about a thing

'‘Cause every little thing gonna be all right
Singin': "Don't worry about a thing

'‘Cause every little thing gonna be all right!"

Rise up this mornin’

Smile with the risin’' sun

Three little birds

Pitch by my doorstep

Singin' sweet songs

Of melodies pure and true

Sayin', ("This is my message to you-ou-ou")

Singin': "Don't worry 'bout a thing

‘Cause every little thing gonna be all right"
Singin': "Don't worry (don't worry) 'bout a thing
'‘Cause every little thing gonna be all right!"

Rise up this mornin'

Smiled with the risin’ sun

Three little birds

Pitch by my doorstep

Singin' sweet songs

Of melodies pure and true

Sayin', "This is my message to you-ou-ou:"

Singin": "Don't worry about a thing, worry about a thing, oh!
Every little thing gonna be all right. Don't worry!"

Singin": "Don't worry about a thing" - | won't worry!

"Cause every little thing gonna be all right"

Singin': "Don't worry about a thing

'‘Cause every little thing gonna be all right"
| won't worry!

Singin': "Don't worry about a thing

'‘Cause every little thing gonna be all right"
Singin': "Don't worry about a thing, oh no!
'‘Cause every little thing gonna be all right!"

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



http://www.radioglamorgan.com/listen

Song 10 — Katy Perry, Teenage Dream

You think I'm pretty without any makeup on

You think I'm funny when | tell the punch line wrong

I know you get me, so | let my walls come down, down
Before you met me

| was alright, but things were kinda heavy

You brought me to life, now every February

You'll be my Valentine, Valentine

Let's go all the way tonight

No regrets, just love

We can dance, until we die
You and I, will be young forever

You make me

Feel like I'm livin' a teenage dream

The way you turn me on, | can't sleep

Let's run away and don't ever look back, don't ever look back
My heart stops

When you look at me, just one touch

Now, baby, | believe this is real

So take a chance and don't ever look back, don't ever look back

We drove to Cali and got drunk on the beach
Got a motel and built a fort out of sheets

| finally found you, my missing puzzle piece
I'm complete

Let's go all the way tonight

No regrets, just love

We can dance until we die

You and I, will be young forever

You make me

Feel like I'm livin' a teenage dream

The way you turn me on, | can't sleep

Let's run away and don't ever look back, don't ever look back
My heart stops

When you look at me, just one touch

Now baby | believe this is real

So take a chance and don't ever look back, don't ever look back

I'ma get your heart racing in my skin-tight jeans

Be your teenage dream tonight

Let you put your hands on me in my skin-tight jeans
Be your teenage dream tonight

(Tonight, tonight, tonight, tonight, tonight, tonight)

You make me

Feel like I'm livin' a teenage dream

The way you turn me on, | can't sleep

Let's run away and don't ever look back, don't ever look back (no)
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My heart stops

When you look at me, just one touch

Now, baby, | believe this is real (oh)

So take a chance and don't ever look back, don't ever look back

I'ma get your heart racing in my skin-tight jeans

Be your teenage dream tonight

Let you put your hands on me in my skin-tight jeans
Be your teenage dream tonight

(Tonight, tonight, tonight, tonight, tonight, tonight)
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Song 11 — Tones and |, Dance Monkey

They say oh my God | see the way you shine

Take your hand, my dear, and place them both in mine
You know you stopped me dead while | was passing by
And now | beg to see you dance just one more time

Ooh | see you, see you, see you every time

And oh my 1, |, | like your style

You, you make me, make me, make me wanna cry
And now | beg to see you dance just one more time

So they say

Dance for me, dance for me, dance for me, oh, oh, oh

I've never seen anybody do the things you do before

They say move for me, move for me, move for me, ay, ay, ay
And when you're done I'll make you do it all again

| said oh my God | see you walking by

Take my hands, my dear, and look me in my eyes
Just like a monkey I've been dancing my whole life
But you just beg to see me dance just one more time

Ooh | see you, see you, see you every time

And oh my I, | like your style

You, you make me, make me, make me wanna cry
And now | beg to see you dance just one more time

So they say

Dance for me, dance for me, dance for me, oh, oh, oh

I've never seen anybody do the things you do before

They say move for me, move for me, move for me, ay, ay, ay
And when you're done I'll make you do it all again

They say

Dance for me, dance for me, dance for me, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh
I've never seen anybody do the things you do before

They say move for me, move for me, move for me, ay, ay, ay

And when you're done I'll make you do it all again

Ooh - Woah-oh, woah-oh, oh
Ooh - Ah ah, ah

They say

Dance for me, dance for me, dance for me, oh, oh, oh

I've never seen anybody do the things you do before

They say move for me, move for me, move for me, ay, ay, ay
And when you're done I'll make you do it all again

They say

Dance for me, dance for me, dance for me, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh
I've never seen anybody do the things you do before

They say move for me, move for me, move for me, ay, ay, ay

And when you're done I'll make you do it all again - All again
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Song 12 - Train, Hey Soul Sister

Hey, hey
Hey, hey, hey, hey
Hey, hey, hey, hey

Your lipstick stains

On the front lobe of my left side brains

I knew | wouldn't forget you

And so | went and let you blow my mind

Your sweet moonbeam

The smell of you in every single dream | dream

| knew when we collided

You're the one | have decided who's one of my kind

Hey, soul sister
Ain't that Mr. Mister on the radio, stereo
The way you move ain't fair, you know

Hey, soul sister
| don't wanna miss a single thing you do tonight

Hey, hey
Hey, hey, hey, hey
Hey, hey, hey, hey

Just in time

I'm so glad you have a one-track mind like me
You gave my life direction

A game show love connection we can't deny

I'm so obsessed

My heart is bound to beat right out my untrimmed chest
| believe in you, like a virgin, you're Madonna

And I'm always gonna wanna blow your mind

Hey, soul sister
Ain't that Mr. Mister on the radio, stereo
The way you move ain't fair, you know

Hey, soul sister
| don't wanna miss a single thing you do tonight

The way you can cut a rug
Watching you is the only drug | need
So gangsta, I'm so thug

You're the only one I'm dreaming of

You see, | can be myself now finally
In fact, there's nothing | can't be
| want the world to see you'll be with me
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Hey, soul sister
Ain't that Mr. Mister on the radio, stereo
The way you move ain't fair, you know

Hey, soul sister
I don't wanna miss a single thing you do tonight
Hey, soul sister
| don't wanna miss a single thing you do tonight

Hey, hey
Hey, hey, hey, hey
Hey, hey, hey, hey (Tonight)

Hey, hey
Hey, hey, hey, hey
Hey, hey, hey, hey (Tonight)
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Song 13 — Shawn Mendes & Camilla Cabello, Senorita

| love it when you call me sefiorita

I wish | could pretend | didn't need ya
But every touch is ooh, la-la-la

It's true, la-la-la

Ooh, | should be running

Ooh, you keep me coming for ya

Land in Miami

The air was hot from summer rain
Sweat dripping off me

Before | even knew her name, la-la-la
It felt like ooh, la-la-la

Yeah, no

Sapphire moonlight

We danced for hours in the sand
Tequila sunrise

Her body fit right in my hands, la-la-la
It felt like ooh, la-la-la, yeah

| love it when you call me sefiorita

I wish | could pretend | didn't need ya
But every touch is ooh, la-la-la

It's true, la-la-la

Ooh, | should be running

Ooh, you know | love it when you call me sefiorita
| wish it wasn't so damn hard to leave ya
But every touch is ooh, la-la-la

It's true, la-la-la

Ooh, | should be running

Ooh, you keep me coming for ya

Locked in the hotel

There's just some things that never change

You say we're just friends

But friends don't know the way you taste, la-la-la
'‘Cause you know it's been a long time coming
Don't you let me fall, oh

Ooh, when your lips undress me
Hooked on your tongue

Ooh, love, your kiss is deadly
Don't stop

| love it when you call me sefiorita

I wish | could pretend | didn't need ya

But every touch is ooh, la-la-la

It's true, la-la-la

Ooh, | should be running

Ooh, you know I love it when you call me sefiorita
| wish it wasn't so damn hard to leave ya
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But every touch is ooh, la-la-la
It's true, la-la-la (true, la-la)

Ooh, I should be running

Ooh, you keep me coming for ya

All along I've been coming for ya (for ya)
And | hope it meant something to ya (ooh)
Call my name, I'll be coming for ya

Coming for ya, coming for ya, coming for ya

For ya
For ya (oh, she loves it when | call)
For ya

Ooh, | should be running
Ooh, you keep me coming for ya

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



http://www.radioglamorgan.com/listen

Song 14 — Rick Astley, Never gonna give you up

We're no strangers to love

You know the rules and so do |

A full commitment's what I'm thinking of
You wouldn't get this from any other guy

| just wanna tell you how I'm feeling
Gotta make you understand

Never gonna give you up

Never gonna let you down

Never gonna run around and desert you
Never gonna make you cry

Never gonna say goodbye

Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you

We've known each other for so long

Your heart's been aching but you're too shy to say it
Inside we both know what's been going on

We know the game and we're gonna play it

And if you ask me how I'm feeling

Don't tell me you're too blind to see

Never gonna give you up

Never gonna let you down

Never gonna run around and desert you
Never gonna make you cry

Never gonna say goodbye

Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you

Never gonna give you up

Never gonna let you down

Never gonna run around and desert you
Never gonna make you cry

Never gonna say goodbye

Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you

Never gonna give, never gonna give (Give you up)

We've known each other for so long

Your heart's been aching but you're too shy to say it
Inside we both know what's been going on

We know the game and we're gonna play it

I just wanna tell you how I'm feeling
Gotta make you understand

Never gonna give you up

Never gonna let you down

Never gonna run around and desert you
Never gonna make you cry

Never gonna say goodbye

Never gonna tell a lie and hurt you (x3)
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