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Song 1 — Beach Boys, God only knows

| 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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Song 2 — Rembrandts, I’ll be there for you (Friends theme)

So no one told you life was gonna be this way

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 3 - Stereophonics, A thousand trees

Standing at the bus stop with my shopping

In my hands when I'm overhearing elder

Ladies as the rumors start to fly you can

Hear them in the school yard, in the scrap yard

In the chip shop, in the phone box, in the pool hall at
The shoe stall every corner turned around

It started with a school girl who was
Running running home to her mam and
Dad told them she was playing in the
Change room of her local football side they
Said tell us again so she told them again
They said tell us the truth they found it hard
To believe 'cause he taught our Steve he
Even trained me taught uncle john who's
Father of three

But it only takes one tree to make
A thousand matches

Only takes one match to burn

A thousand trees

A thousand trees

You see it in the class room in the
Swimming pool where the matchstick men
Are made at the scouts hall at the football
Where the wise we trust are paid they all
Honor his name he did a lot for the game
He got his name knocked up above the
Sports ground gates but now they are
Ripping them down stamping the ground
Picture gathers dust behind the bar in the
Lounge it takes one tree to make

A thousand matches

Only takes one match to burn
A thousand trees

A thousand trees

Wake up and smell the rain shake up he's
Back to stay he hasn't been on a holiday
His growing seeds don't believe why he's
Been away in the school yard change room
Playing fields bathroom phone box office
Blocks corner turned around they keep
Doubting the flame tossing the blame got
His name knocked up above the sports
Ground gates but now they're

Ripping them down stamping the ground
Picture gathers dust in the bar in the
Lounge it takes one tree to make

A thousand matches ... Only takes one match to burn
A thousand trees
A thousand trees
A thousand trees

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



http://www.radioglamorgan.com/listen

Song 4 - Ed Sheeran/Justin Bieber, | don’t care

I'm at a party | don't wanna be at

And | don't ever wear a suit and tie, yeah
Wondering if | could sneak out the back

Nobody's even looking me in my eyes

Then you take my hand

Finish my drink, say, "Shall we dance?" (Hell, yeah)
You know | love ya, did | ever tell ya?

You make it better like that

Don't think | fit in at this party
Everyone's got so much to say (Yeah)
| always feel like I'm nobody, mm
Who wants to fit in anyway?

‘Cause | don't care when I'm with my baby, yeah

All the bad things disappear

And you're making me feel like maybe | am somebody
| can deal with the bad nights

When I'm with my baby, yeah

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh

‘Cause | don't care as long as you just hold me near
You can take me anywhere

And you're making me feel like I'm loved by somebody
| can deal with the bad nights

When I'm with my baby, yeah

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh

We at a party we don't wanna be at

Tryna talk, but we can't hear ourselves
Read your lips, I'd rather kiss 'em right back
With all these people all around

I'm crippled with anxiety

But I'm told it's where we're s'posed to be

You know what? It's kinda crazy 'cause | really don't mind
When you make it better like that

Don't think we fit in at this party

Everyone's got so much to say, oh yeah, yeah
When we walked in, | said I'm sorry, mm

But now | think that we should stay

‘Cause | don't care when I'm with my baby, yeah

All the bad things disappear

Yeah, you're making me feel like maybe | am somebody
| can deal with the bad nights

When I'm with my baby, yeah

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh

Oh, yeah, yeah, yeah

'‘Cause | don't care as long as you just hold me near
You can take me anywhere

Yeah, you're making me feel like I'm loved by somebody
| can deal with the bad nights

When I'm with my baby, yeah

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, no
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| don't like nobody but you, it's like you're the only one here
| don't like nobody but you, baby, | don't care

| don't like nobody but you, | hate everyone here

| don't like nobody but you, baby, yeah

‘Cause | don't care (Don't care)

When I'm with my baby, yeah (Oh yeah)

All the bad things disappear (Disappear)

And you're making me feel like maybe | am somebody (Maybe I'm somebody)
I can deal with the bad nights (With the bad nights)

When I'm with my baby, yeah

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh (Ooh, yeah, yeah)

'‘Cause | don't care as long as you just hold me near (Me near)
You can take me anywhere (Anywhere, anywhere)

And you're making me feel like I'm loved by somebody

(I'm loved by somebody, yeah, yeah, yeah)

| can deal with the bad nights

When I'm with my baby, yeah (Oh)

Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh
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Song 5 - Wheatus, Teenage Dirtbag

Her name is Noelle

| have a dream about her

She rings my bell

| got gym class in half an hour

Oh, how she rocks

In Keds and tube socks

But she doesn't know who | am

And she doesn't give a damn about me

'‘Cause I'm just a teenage dirtbag, baby
Yeah, I'm just a teenage dirtbag, baby
Listen to Iron Maiden maybe with me

Her boyfriend's a ****

And he brings a *** to school

And he'd simply kick

My ass if he knew the truth

He lives on my block

And he drives an IROC

But he doesn't know who | am

And he doesn't give a damn about me

'‘Cause I'm just a teenage dirtbag, baby
Yeah, I'm just a teenage dirtbag, baby
Listen to Iron Maiden maybe with me

Oh, yeah, dirtbag, no, she doesn't know what she's missin'
Oh, yeah, dirtbag, no, she doesn't know what she's missin’

Man, | feel like mold

It's prom night and | am lonely

Lo and behold

She's walking over to me

This must be fake

My lip starts to shake

How does she know who | am?

And why does she give a damn about me

I've got two tickets to Iron Maiden, baby
Come with me Friday, don't say "maybe"
I'm just a teenage dirtbag, baby, like you

Oh, yeah, dirtbag, no, she doesn't know what she's missin’
Oh, yeah, dirtbag, no, she doesn't know what she's missin’
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Song 6 — 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

| don't believe that anybody

Feels the way | 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

| don't believe that anybody

Feels the way | 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 |

Would like to say to you but | 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

| don't believe that anybody

Feels the way | 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 |

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

| said maybe

You're gonna be the one that saves me
And after all

You're my wonderwall

| said maybe (I said maybe)

You're gonna be the one that saves me
And after all

You're my wonderwall

| 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 7 — Taylor Swift, Blank Space

Nice to meet you, where you been?
I could show you incredible things
Magic, madness, heaven, sin

Saw you there and | thought

"Oh, my God, look at that face

You look like my next mistake
Love's a game, wanna play?" Ay

New money, suit and tie

| can read you like a magazine

Ain't it funny rumors fly

And | know you heard about me

So hey, let's be friends

I'm dying to see how this one ends

Grab your passport and my hand

| can make the bad guys good for a weekend

So it's gonna be forever

Or it's gonna go down in flames
You can tell me when it's over, mmh
If the high was worth the pain

Got a long list of ex-lovers

They'll tell you I'm insane

‘Cause you know | love the players
And you love the game

'‘Cause we're young and we're reckless
We'll take this way too far

It'll leave you breathless

Or with a nasty scar

Got a long list of ex-lovers

They'll tell you I'm insane

But I've got a blank space, baby

And I'll write your name

Cherry lips, crystal skies

| could show you incredible things
Stolen kisses, pretty lies

You're the King, baby, I'm your Queen
Find out what you want

Be that girl for a month

Wait, the worst is yet to come, oh, no

Screaming, crying, perfect storms

| can make all the tables turn

Rose garden filled with thorns

Keep you second guessing like

"Oh, my God, who is she?"

| get drunk on jealousy

But you'll come back each time you leave

‘Cause, darling, I'm a nightmare dressed like a daydream

So it's gonna be forever

Or it's gonna go down in flames
You can tell me when it's over, mmh
If the high was worth the pain

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



http://www.radioglamorgan.com/listen

Got a long list of ex-lovers

They'll tell you I'm insane

‘Cause you know | love the players
And you love the game

‘Cause we're young and we're reckless (oh)
We'll take this way too far

It'll leave you breathless (oh)

Or with a nasty scar

Got a long list of ex-lovers

They'll tell you I'm insane (insane)

But I've got a blank space, baby

And I'll write your name

Boys only want love if it's torture
Don't say | didn't say, | didn't warn ya
Boys only want love if it's torture
Don't say | didn't say, | didn't warn ya

So it's gonna be forever

Or it's gonna go down in flames

You can tell me when it's over (over)
If the high was worth the pain

Got a long list of ex-lovers

They'll tell you I'm insane (I'm insane)
‘Cause you know | love the players
And you love the game

‘Cause we're young and we're reckless
We'll take this way too far (ooh)

It'll leave you breathless, mmh

Or with a nasty scar (leave a nasty scar)
Got a long list of ex-lovers

They'll tell you I'm insane

But I've got a blank space, baby

And I'll write your name

BREAK
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Song 8 — ke and Tina Turner, Proud Mary

You know, every now and then

I think you might like to hear something from us
Nice and easy

But there's just one thing

You see we never ever do nothing

Nice, easy

We always do it nice and rough

So we're gonna take the beginning of this song
And do it easy

But then we're gonna do the finish rough

This is the way we do "Proud Mary"

And we're rolling, rolling, rolling on the river
Listen to the story

I left a good job in the city

Working for the man every night and day

And | never lost one minute of sleeping

| was worrying 'bout the way the things might've been

You know that big wheel keep on turning
Proud Mary keep on burning

And we're rolling, rolling, rolling yeah
Rolling on the river (the river)

Cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis
Pumped a lot of tane down in New Orleans
But | never saw the good side of the city
Until | hitched a ride on a riverboat queen

You know that big wheel keep on turning
Proud Mary keep on burning

And we're rolling, rolling, rolling yeah (rolling)
Rolling on the river

Say we're rolling (rolling) rolling yeah
Rolling on the river

The river

Oh | left a good job in the city

Working for the man every night and day

And | never lost one minute of sleeping
Worrying about the way the things might've been

Big wheel keep on turning
Proud Mary keep on burning
Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river

Say we're rolling, rolling, rolling on the river

Oh | cleaned a lot of plates in Memphis

And | pumped a lot of tane down in New Orleans
But | never saw the good side of the city

Until | hitched a ride on a riverboat queen

Big wheel keep on turning
Proud Mary keep on burning
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And we're rolling, tell you rolling, we're rolling on the river
| tell you we're rolling, rolling, rolling on the river

If you come down to the river

| bet you gonna find some people who live

And you don't have to worry if you got no money
People on the river are happy to give

Big wheel keep on turning

Proud Mary keep on burning

And we're rolling, tell you rolling, we're rolling on the river
Tell you we have no time (rolling, rolling, rolling on the river)
(Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river)

Rolling, rolling, rolling on the river)

Tell you we're rolling, rolling, rolling on the river

| tell you we're rolling, rolling, rolling on the river)

Song 9 — Coldplay, A sky full of stars

‘Cause you're a sky, 'cause you're a sky full of stars
I'm gonna give you my heart
'‘Cause you're a sky, 'cause you're a sky full of stars
‘Cause you light up the path

| don't care, go on and tear me apart

| don't care if you do, ooh

‘Cause in a sky, 'cause in a sky full of stars
| think | saw you

‘Cause you're a sky, ‘cause you're a sky full of stars
| want to die in your arms, oh

'‘Cause you get lighter the more it gets dark

I'm gonna give you my heart, oh

| don't care, go on and tear me apart

| don't care if you do, oh

‘Cause in a sky, ‘cause in sky full of stars
| think | see you

| think | see you

'‘Cause you're a sky, you're a sky full of stars
Such a heavenly view
You're such a heavenly view, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
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Song 10 — One Direction, What makes you beautiful

You're insecure, don't know what for

You're turning heads when you walk through the do-o-or
Don't need make-up to cover up

Being the way that you are is enou-ou-ough

Everyone else in the room can see it ... Everyone else, but you, ooh

Baby, you light up my world like nobody else

The way that you flip your hair gets me overwhelmed
But when you smile at the ground, it ain't hard to tell
You don't know, oh-oh

You don't know you're beautiful

If only you saw what | can see
You'll understand why | want you so desperately
Right now I'm lookin' at you, and | can't believe

You don't know, oh-oh ... You don't know you're beautiful, oh-oh
That's what makes you beautiful

So c-come on, you got it wrong

To prove I'm right, | put it in a song

| don't know why you're being shy

And turn away when | look into your eye-eye-eyes

Everyone else in the room can see it ... Everyone else, but you, ooh

Baby, you light up my world like nobody else

The way that you flip your hair gets me overwhelmed
But when you smile at the ground, it ain't hard to tell
You don't know, oh-oh - You don't know you're beautiful

If only you saw what | can see
You'll understand why | want you so desperately
Right now I'm lookin' at you, and | can't believe

You don't know, oh-oh
You don't know you're beautiful, oh-oh
That's what makes you beautiful

Na-na-na, na-na-na, na, na, na - Na-na-na, na-na-na
Na-na-na, na-na-na, na, na, na - Na-na-na, na-na-na

Baby, you light up my world like nobody else

The way that you flip your hair gets me overwhelmed

But when you smile at the ground, it ain't hard to tell

(You don't know, oh-oh) ... You don't know you're beautiful

Baby, you light up my world like nobody else

The way that you flip your hair gets me overwhelmed

But when you smile at the ground, it ain't hard to tell

You don't know, oh-oh ... You don't know you're beautiful

If only you saw what | can see
You'll understand why | want you so desperately
Right now I'm lookin' at you, and | can't believe

You don't know, oh-oh - You don't know you're beautiful, oh-oh
You don't know you're beautiful, oh-oh - That's what makes you beautiful
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Song 11 — Maroon 5 ft 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
| swear I'll behave

You wanted control, so we waited
| put on a show, now | make it
You say I'm a kid

My ego is big

| 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

| 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

| 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

You wanna know, how to make me smile?
Take control, own me just for the night
And if | share my secret

You're gonna have to keep it

Nobody else can see this
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So watch and learn, | won't show you twice
Head to toe, ooh baby, rub me right

And if | 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)

| 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 12 — Mcfly, Star Girl

Hey, I'm looking up for my star girl

I guess I'm stuck in this mad world
The things that | wanna say

But you're a million miles away

And | was afraid when you kissed me
On your intergalactical Frisbee

| wonder why, | wonder why

You never asked me to stay

So wouldn't you like to come with me?
(Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh)

Surfin' the sun as it starts to rise

(Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh)

Whoa, your gravity's makin' me dizzy

Girl, 1 gotta tell you, I'm feelin® much better
Make a little love in the moonlight

Hey, there's nothing on earth that can save us
When | fell in love with Uranus

| don't want to give you away

Because it makes no sense at all

And Houston, we've got a problem

The ground control couldn't stop them

| wonder why, | wonder why

You never asked me to stay (yeah!)

But wouldn't you like to come with me?
(Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh)

Go surfin' the sun as it starts to rise

(Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh)

Whoa, your gravity's makin' me dizzy

Girl, 1 gotta tell you, I'm feelin® much better
Make a little love in the moonlight

Fly away

Watch the night turn into day
Dance on the Milky Way

Melt me with your eyes

My star girl, rules the skies
One! two! one, two, three, four!

I'm looking up for my star girl

| guess I'm stuck in this mad, mad world
The things that | wanna say

But you're a million miles away

So wouldn't you like to come with me?

(Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh)

Go surfin' the sun as it starts to rise

(Ooh, ooh, ooh, ooh) go surfin', surfin’

Yeah, wouldn't you like to come with me?

Yeabh, girl, | gotta tell you, I'm feelin' much better
| can't get enough of you

Galaxy defenders, stay forever

Never get enough of you
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Song 13 - Justin Timberlake, Can’t stop the feeling

| got this feeling inside my bones

It goes electric, wavey when | turn it on

All through my city, all through my home

We're flying up, no ceiling, when we in our zone

| got that sunshine in my pocket

Got that good soul in my feet

| feel that hot blood in my body when it drops (Ooh)

| can't take my eyes up off it, moving so phenomenally
Room on lock, the way we rock it, so don't stop

And under the lights when everything goes
Nowhere to hide when I'm getting you close
When we move, well, you already know

So just imagine, just imagine, just imagine

Nothing | can see but you when you dance, dance, dance
Feeling good, good, creeping up on you

So just dance, dance, dance, come on

All those things | shouldn't do

But you dance, dance, dance

And ain't nobody leaving soon, so keep dancing

| can't stop the feeling

So just dance, dance, dance

| can't stop the feeling

So just dance, dance, dance, come on

Ooh, it's something magical

It's in the air, it's in my blood, it's rushing on
| don't need no reason, don't need control

| fly so high, no ceiling, when I'm in my zone

‘Cause | got that sunshine in my pocket

Got that good song in my feet

| feel that hot blood in my body when it drops

| can't take my eyes up off it, moving so phenomenally
Room on lock, the way we rock it, so don't stop

And under the lights when everything goes
Nowhere to hide when I'm getting you close
When we move, well, you already know

So just imagine, just imagine, just imagine

Nothing | can see but you when you dance, dance, dance
Feeling good, good, creeping up on you

So just dance, dance, dance, come on

All those things | shouldn't do

But you dance, dance, dance

And ain't nobody leaving soon, so keep dancing

| can't stop the feeling
So just dance, dance, dance
| can't stop the feeling
So just dance, dance, dance
| can't stop the feeling
So just dance, dance, dance
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| can't stop the feeling
So keep dancing, come on

| can't stop the-

| can't stop the-

| can't stop the-, | can't stop the-
| can't stop the feeling

Nothing | can see but you when you dance, dance, dance
Feeling good, good, creeping up on you

So just dance, dance, dance, come on (I can't stop the feeling)
All those things | shouldn't do

But you dance, dance, dance (I can't stop the feeling)

And ain't nobody leaving soon, so keep dancing

Everybody sing (I can't stop the feeling)

Got this feeling in my body (I can't stop the feeling)

Got this feeling in my body (I can't stop the feeling)
Wanna see you move your body (I can't stop the feeling)
Got this feeling in my body

Break it down

Got this feeling in my body

Can't stop the feeling

Got this feeling in my body, come on
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(Last song!) Song 14 — Tina Turner — The Best

| call you, when | need you my heart's on fire

You come to me, come to me, wild and wild

You come to me

Give me everything | need

Give me a lifetime of promises and a world of dreams
Speak the language of love like you know what it means
And it can't be wrong, take my heart

And make it strong, baby

You're simply the best
Better than all the rest
Better than anyone
Anyone | ever met

I'm stuck on your heart

I hang on every word you say
Tear us apart

Baby, | would rather be dead

In your heart | see the start of every night and every day
In your eyes, | get lost, | get washed away

Just as long as I'm here in your arms

| could be in no better place

You're simply the best
Better than all the rest
Better than anyone
Anyone | ever met

I'm stuck on your heart

I hang on every word you say

Oh, tear us apart, no, no

Baby, | would rather be dead

Each time you leave me | start losing control
You're walking away with my heart and my soul
| can feel you even when I'm alone
Oh, baby, don't let go

Oh, you're the best

Better than all the rest

Better than anyone

Anyone | ever met

I'm stuck on your heart

| hang on every word you say

Oh, tear us apart, no, no

Baby, | would rather be dead
You're the best

You're simply the best

Better than all the rest

Better than anyone

Anyone | ever met

I'm stuck on your heart

| hang on every word you say

Oh, tear us apart, no, no

Baby, | would rather be dead

Oh, you're the best
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