
Week 5 Lyrics 

 

Band on the Run by Paul McCartney (1973) 

 

Stuck inside these four walls 

Sent inside forever 

Never seeing no one 

Nice again 

Like you, Mama 

You, Mama 

You 

If I ever get out of here 

Thought of giving it all away 

To a registered charity 

All I need is a pint a day 

If I ever get outta here 

All I need is a pint a day 

(If we ever get outta here) 

Well, the rain exploded with a mighty crash 

As we fell into the sun 

And the first one said to the second one there 

"I hope you're having fun" 

Band on the run, band on the run 

And the jailer man and sailor Sam 

Were searching everyone 

For the band on the run, band on the run 

For the band on the run, band on the run 

Well, the undertaker drew a heavy sigh 

Seeing no one else had come 

And a bell was ringing in the village square 

For the rabbits on the run 

Band on the run, band on the run 

And the jailer man and sailor Sam 

Were searching everyone 

For the band on the run, band on the run 

Yeah, the band on the run 

The band on the run 

Band on the run 

Band on the run 

Well, the night was falling as the desert world 

Began to settle down 

In the town they're searching for us everywhere 

But we never will be found 

Band on the run, band on the run 

And the county judge who held a grudge 

Will search forever more 



For the band on the run, the band on the run 

The band on the run (yeah) 

The band on the run (yeah) 

 

Imagine by John Lennon (1971) 

 

Imagine there's no countries 

It isn't hard to do 

Nothing to kill or die for 

And no religion, too 

Imagine all the people 

Living life in peace 

You, you may say I'm a dreamer 

But I'm not the only one 

I hope someday you will join us 

And the world will be as one 

Imagine no possessions 

I wonder if you can 

No need for greed or hunger 

A brotherhood of man 

Imagine all the people 

Sharing all the world 

You, you may say I'm a dreamer 

But I'm not the only one 

I hope someday you will join us 

And the world will live as one 

 

Give Me Love (Give Me Peace on Earth) by George Harrison (1973) 

 

Give me love 

Give me love 

Give me peace on earth 

Give me light 

Give me life 

Keep me free from birth 

Give me hope 

Help me cope with this heavy load 

Trying to touch and reach you with 

Heart and soul 

Om 

My Lord 

Please take hold of my hand 

That I might understand you 

Won't you please 

Oh, won't you? 

Give me love 



Give me love 

Give me peace on earth 

Give me light 

Give me life 

Keep me free from birth 

Give me hope 

Help me cope with this heavy load 

Trying to touch and reach you with 

Heart and soul 

Om 

My Lord 

Won't you please 

Oh, won't you? 

Give me love 

Give me love 

Give me peace on earth 

Give me light 

Give me life 

Keep me free from birth 

Give me hope 

Help me cope with this heavy load 

Trying to touch and reach you with 

Heart and soul 

Give me love 

Give me love 

Give me peace on earth 

Give me light 

Give me life 

Keep me, keep me free from birth 

Now give me hope 

Help me cope with this heavy load 

Trying to touch and reach you with 

Heart and soul 

Om 

My Lord 

 

After the Gold Rush by Neil Young (1970) 

 

Well I dreamed I saw the knights in armor coming 

Sayin' something about a queen 

There were peasants singing and drummers drumming 

And the archer split the tree 

There was a fanfare blowing to the sun 

There was floating on the breeze 

Look at Mother Nature on the run 

In the twentieth century 



Look at Mother Nature on the run 

In the twentieth century 

I was lying in a burned out basement 

With the full moon in my eyes 

I was hoping for replacement 

When the sun burst through the sky 

There was a band playing in my head 

And I felt like I could cry 

I was thinking about what a friend had said 

I was hoping it was a lie 

Thinking about what a friend had said 

I was hoping it was a lie 

I dreamed I saw the silver spaceships flying 

In the yellow haze of the sun 

There were children crying and colors flying 

All around the chosen ones 

All in a dream, all in a dream 

The loading had begun 

Flying Mother Nature's silver seed 

To a new home in the sun 

Flying Mother Nature's silver seed 

To a new home 

 

Moondance by Van Morrison (1970) 

 

Well, it's a marvelous night for a moondance 

With the stars up above in your eyes 

A fantabulous night to make romance 

'Neath the cover of October skies 

And all the leaves on the trees are falling 

To the sound of the breezes that blow 

And I'm trying to please to the calling 

Of your heart-strings that play soft and low 

And all the night's magic seems to whisper and hush 

And all the soft moonlight seems to shine in your blush 

Can I just have one more moondance with you, my love 

Can I just make some more romance with you, my love 

Well, I want to make love to you tonight 

I can't wait 'til the morning has come 

And I know now the time is just right 

And straight into my arms you will run 

And when you come my heart will be waiting 

To make sure that you're never alone 

There and then, all my dreams will come true, dear 

There and then, I will make you my own 



And every time I touch you, you just tremble inside 

And I know how much you want me, that you can't hide 

Can I just have one more moondance with you, my love 

Can I just make some more romance with you, my love 

Well, it's a marvelous night for a moondance 

With the stars up above in your eyes 

A fantabulous night to make romance 

'Neath the cover of October skies 

And all the leaves on the trees are falling 

To the sound of the breezes that blow 

And I'm trying to please to the calling 

Of your heart-strings that play soft and low 

And all the night's magic seems to whisper and hush 

And all the soft moonlight seems to shine in your blush 

Can I just have one more moondance with you, my love 

Can I just make some more romance with you, my love 

One more moondance with you, in the moonlight 

On a magic night 

La, la, la, la, la in the moonlight 

On a magic night 

Can't I just have one more moondance with you my love 

 

Goodbye Yellow Brick Road by Elton John (1973) 

 

When are you gonna come down? 

When are you going to land? 

I should have stayed on the farm 

I should have listened to my old man 

You know you can't hold me forever 

I didn't sign up with you 

I'm not a present for your friends to open 

This boy's too young to be singing 

The blues, ah, ah 

So goodbye yellow brick road 

Where the dogs of society howl 

You can't plant me in your penthouse 

I'm going back to my plough 

Back to the howling old owl in the woods 

Hunting the horny back toad 

Oh, I've finally decided my future lies 

Beyond the yellow brick road 

Ah, ah 

What do you think you'll do then? 

I bet they'll shoot down the plane 

It'll take you a couple of vodka and tonics 

To set you on your feet again 



Maybe you'll get a replacement 

There's plenty like me to be found 

Mongrels who ain't got a penny 

Sniffing for tidbits like you 

On the ground, ah, ah 

So goodbye yellow brick road 

Where the dogs of society howl 

You can't plant me in your penthouse 

I'm going back to my plough 

Back to the howling old owl in the woods 

Hunting the horny back toad 

Oh, I've finally decided my future lies 

Beyond the yellow brick road 

Ah, ah 

 

Go Your Own Way by Fleetwood Mac (1976) 

 

Loving you 

Isn't the right thing to do 

How can I ever change things 

That I feel 

If I could 

Maybe I'd give you my world 

How can I 

When you won't take it from me 

You can go your own way 

Go your own way 

You can call it 

Another lonely day 

You can go your own way 

Go your own way 

Tell me why 

Everything turned around 

Packing up 

Shacking up is all you want to do 

If I could 

Baby, I'd give you my world 

Open up 

Everything's waiting for you 

You can go your own way 

Go your own way 

You can call it 

Another lonely day 

You can go your own way 

Go your own way 



You can go your own way 

Go your own way 

You can call it 

Another lonely day 

Another lonely day 

You can go your own way 

Go your own way 

You can call it 

Another lonely day 

You can go your own way 

You can call it 

Another lonely day 

You can go your own way 

 

Piano Man by Billy Joel (1973) 

 

It's nine o'clock on a Saturday 

The regular crowd shuffles in 

There's an old man sittin' next to me 

Makin' love to his tonic and gin 

He says, "son, can you play me a memory? 

I'm not really sure how it goes 

But it's sad and it's sweet and I knew it complete 

When I wore a younger man's clothes" 

La, la, la, di, dee, da 

La, la, di, dee, da, da, dum 

Sing us a song, you're the piano man 

Sing us a song tonight 

Well, we're all in the mood for a melody 

And you've got us feelin' alright 

Now John at the bar is a friend of mine 

He gets me my drinks for free 

And he's quick with a joke or to light up your smoke 

But there's some place that he'd rather be 

He says, "Bill, I believe this is killing me" 

As the smile ran away from his face 

"Well, I'm sure that I could be a movie star 

If I could get out of this place" 

Oh, la, la, la, di, dee, da 

La, la, di, dee, da, da, dum 

Now Paul is a real estate novelist 

Who never had time for a wife 

And he's talkin' with Davy, who's still in the Navy 

And probably will be for life 

And the waitress is practicing politics 

As the businessmen slowly get stoned 



Yes, they're sharing a drink they call loneliness 

But it's better than drinkin' alone 

Sing us a song, you're the piano man 

Sing us a song tonight 

Well, we're all in the mood for a melody 

And you got us feelin' alright 

It's a pretty good crowd for a Saturday 

And the manager gives me a smile 

'Cause he knows that it's me they've been comin' to see 

To forget about life for a while 

And the piano, it sounds like a carnival 

And the microphone smells like a beer 

And they sit at the bar and put bread in my jar 

And say, "man, what are you doin' here?" 

Oh, la, la, la, di, dee, da 

La, la, di, dee, da, da, dum 

Sing us a song, you're the piano man 

Sing us a song tonight 

Well, we're all in the mood for a melody 

And you've got us feelin' alright 

 

Take It Easy by The Eagles (1972) 

 

[Verse 1] 

Well, I'm running down the road tryin' to loosen my load 

I've got seven women on my mind 

Four that wanna own me, two that wanna stone me 

One says she's a friend of mine 

 

[Chorus] 

Take It easy, take it easy 

Don't let the sound of your own wheels drive you crazy 

Lighten up while you still can 

Don't even try to understand 

Just find a place to make your stand and take it easy 

[Verse 2] 

Well, I'm a standing on a corner in Winslow, Arizona 

And such a fine sight to see 

It's a girl, my Lord, in a flatbed Ford 

Slowin' down to take a look at me 

 

[Chorus] 

Come on, baby, don't say maybe 

I gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me 

We may lose, and we may win 

Though we will never be here again 



So open up, I'm climbin' in 

So take it easy 

 

[Verse 3] 

Well, I'm running down the road trying to loosen my load 

Got a world of trouble on my mind 

Lookin' for a lover who won't blow my cover 

She's so hard to find 

 

[Chorus] 

Take it easy, take it easy 

Don't let the sound of your own wheels make you crazy 

Come on baby, don't say maybe 

I gotta know if your sweet love is gonna save me 

 

Rock and Roll by Led Zeppelin (1972) 

 

It's been a long time since I rock and rolled 

It's been a long time since I did the stroll 

Ooh let me get it back, let me get it back 

Let me get it back, baby, where I come from 

It's been a long time, been a long time 

Been a long lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely time 

Yes, it has 

It's been a long time since the book of love 

I can't count the tears of a life with no love 

Carry me back, carry me back 

Carry me back, baby, where I come from, whoa-oh-oh 

It's been a long time, been a long time 

Been a long lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely time 

Oh seems so long since we walked in the moonlight 

Making vows that just can't work right, oh yeah 

Open your arms, opens your arms 

Open your arms, baby, let love come running in, yeah 

It's been a long time, been a long time 

Been a long lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely time 

Yeah-hey, yeah-hey, yeah-hey, yeah-hey 

Ooh yeah, ooh yeah 

Ooh yeah, ooh yeah 

It's been a long time, been a long time 

Been a long lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely, lonely time 

 

Pump It Up by Elvis Costello (1978) 

 

I've been on tenderhooks, ending in dirty looks 

Listening to the Muzak, thinking 'bout this 'n' that 



She said, "That's that, I don't wanna chitter-chat" 

Turn it down a little bit or turn it down flat 

Pump it up, when you don't really need it 

Pump it up, until you can feel it 

Down in the pleasure center, hell-bent or heaven-sent 

Listen to the propaganda, listen to the latest slander 

There's nothing underhand that she wouldn't understand 

Pump it up, until you can feel it 

Pump it up, when you don't really need it 

Hey 

She's been a bad girl, she's like a chemical 

Though you try to stop it, she's like a narcotic 

You wanna torture her, you wanna talk to her 

All the things you bought for her, could not get a temperature 

Pump it up, until you can feel it 

Pump it up, when you don't really need it 

Out in the fashion show, down in the bargain bin 

You put your passion out under the pressure pin 

Fall into submission, hit-and-run transmission 

No use wishing now for any other sin 

Pump it up, until you can feel it 

Pump it up, when you don't really need it 

Pump it up, until you can feel it 

Pump it up, when you don't really need it 

Pump it up, until you can feel it 

Pump it up, when you don't really need it 

Don't really need it 

Don't really need it 

Don't really need it 

 

London Calling by The Clash (1979) 

 

London calling to the faraway towns 

Now war is declared and battle come down 

London calling to the underworld 

Come out of the cupboard, you boys and girls 

London calling, now don't look to us 

Phony Beatlemania has bitten the dust 

London calling, see we ain't got no swing 

Except for the ring of the truncheon thing 

The ice age is coming, the sun's zooming in 

Meltdown expected, the wheat is growing thin 

Engines stop running, but I have no fear 

'Cause London is drowning 

I live by the river 



London calling to the imitation zone 

Forget it, brother, you can go it alone 

London calling to the zombies of death 

Quit holding out and draw another breath 

London calling and I don't want to shout 

But while we were talking, I saw you nodding out 

London calling, see we ain't got no high 

Except for that one with the yellowy eye 

The ice age is coming, the sun's zooming in 

Engines stop running, the wheat is growing thin 

A nuclear era, but I have no fear 

'Cause London is drowning 

I, I live by the river 

The ice age is coming, the sun's zooming in 

Engines stop running, the wheat is growing thin 

A nuclear era, but I have no fear 

'Cause London is drowning 

I, I live by the river 

Now get this 

London calling, yes, I was there, too 

And you know what they said? Well, some of it was true 

London calling at the top of the dial 

And after all this, won't you give me a smile? 

I never felt so much alike, alike, alike, alike 

 

Rebel Rebel by David Bowie (1974) 

 

Doo doo doo-doo doo doo doo doo 

Doo doo doo-doo doo doo doo doo 

Doo doo doo-doo doo doo doo doo 

You've got your mother in a whirl 

She's not sure if you're a boy or a girl 

Hey babe, your hair's alright 

Hey babe, let's go out tonight 

You like me, and I like it all 

We like dancing and we look divine 

You love bands when they're playing hard 

You want more and you want it fast 

They put you down, they say I'm wrong 

You tacky thing, you put them on 

Rebel rebel, you've torn your dress 

Rebel rebel, your face is a mess 

Rebel rebel, how could they know? 

Hot tramp, I love you so! 

Don't ya? 

Doo doo doo-doo doo doo doo doo 



You've got your mother in a whirl 'cause she's 

Not sure if you're a boy or a girl 

Hey babe, your hair's alright 

Hey babe, let's stay out tonight 

You like me, and I like it all 

We like dancing and we look divine 

You love bands when they're playing hard 

You want more and you want it fast 

They put you down, they say I'm wrong 

You tacky thing, you put them on 

Rebel rebel, you've torn your dress 

Rebel rebel, your face is a mess 

Rebel rebel, how could they know? 

Hot tramp, I love you so! 

Don't ya? 

Oh? 

Doo doo doo-doo doo doo doo doo 

Doo doo doo-doo doo doo doo doo 

Rebel rebel, you've torn your dress 

Rebel rebel, your face is a mess 

Rebel rebel, how could they know? 

Hot tramp, I love you so! 

You've torn your dress, your face is a mess 

You can't get enough, but enough ain't the test 

You've got your transmission and your live wire 

You got your cue line and a handful of ludes 

You wanna be there when they count up the dudes 

And I love your dress 

You're a juvenile success 

Because your face is a mess 

So how could they know? 

I said, how could they know? 

So what you wanna know 

Calamity's child, chi-chi, chi-chi 

Where'd you wanna go? 

What can I do for you? Looks like you've been there too 

'Cause you've torn your dress 

And your face is a mess 

Ooh, your face is a mess 

Ooh, ooh, so how could they know? 

Eh, eh, how could they know? 

Eh, eh 

 

 

 

 



Psycho Killer by Talking Heads (1977) 

 

I can't seem to face up to the facts 

I'm tense and nervous and I can't relax 

I can't sleep 'cause my bed's on fire 

Don't touch me I'm a real live wire 

Psycho Killer 

Qu'est-ce que c'est 

Fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-far better 

Run, run, run, run, run, run, run away oh oh 

Psycho Killer 

Qu'est-ce que c'est 

Fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-far better 

Run, run, run, run, run, run, run away oh oh oh oh 

Yeah yeah yeah yeah! 

You start a conversation you can't even finish it 

You're talking a lot, but you're not saying anything 

When I have nothing to say, my lips are sealed 

Say something once, why say it again? 

Psycho Killer 

Qu'est-ce que c'est 

Fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-far better 

Run, run, run, run, run, run, run away oh oh oh 

Psycho Killer 

Qu'est-ce que c'est 

Fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-far better 

Run, run, run, run, run, run, run away oh oh oh oh 

Yeah yeah yeah yeah 

Ce que j'ai fais, ce soir la 

Ce qu'elle a dit, ce soir la 

Realisant mon espoir 

Je me lance, vers la gloire, OK 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah 

We are vain and we are blind 

I hate people when they're not polite 

Psycho Killer 

Qu'est-ce que c'est 

Fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-far better 

Run, run, run, run, run, run, run away oh oh oh 

Psycho Killer 

Qu'est-ce que c'est 

Fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-fa-far better 

Run, run, run, run, run, run, run away oh oh oh oh 

Yeah yeah yeah yeah oh 

 

 


