Week 4 Lyrics—A Look at Lyrics
Kathy’s Song by Paul Simon (1965)

| hear the drizzle of the rain

Like a memory it falls

Soft and warm continuing

Tapping on my roof and walls

And from the shelter of my mind
Through the window of my eyes

| gaze beyond the rain-drenched streets
To England where my heart lies

My mind's distracted and diffused

My thoughts are many miles away
They lie with you when you're asleep
And kiss you when you start your day
And a song | was writing is left undone
I don't know why | spend my time
Writing songs | can't believe

With words that tear and strain to rhyme
And so you see | have come to doubt
All that | once held as true

| stand alone without beliefs

The only truth I know is you

And as | watch the drops of rain
Weave their weary paths and die

I know that I am like the rain

There but for the grace of you go |

Walk Away Renee by The Left Bank (1966)

And when | see the sign that points one way

The lot we used to pass by every day

Just walk away, Renee

You won't see me follow you back home

The empty sidewalks on my block are not the same
You're not to blame

From deep inside the tears that I'm forced to cry
From deep inside the pain that | chose to hide
Just walk away, Renee

You won't see me follow you back home

Now, as the rain beats down upon my weary eyes
For me, it cries

Just walk away, Renee

You won't see me follow you back home

Now, as the rain beats down upon my weary eyes



For me, it cries

Your name and mine inside a heart upon a wall

Still finds a way to haunt me though they're so small
Just walk away, Renee

You won't see me follow you back home

The empty sidewalks on my block are not the same
You're not to blame

Suzanne by Leonard Cohen (1967)

Suzanne takes you down to her place near the river

You can hear the boats go by, you can spend the night beside her
And you know that she's half-crazy but that's why you want to be there
And she feeds you tea and oranges that come all the way from China
And just when you mean to tell her that you have no love to give her
Then she gets you on her wavelength

And she lets the river answer that you've always been her lover

And you want to travel with her, and you want to travel blind

And then you know that she will trust you

For you've touched her perfect body with your mind

And Jesus was a sailor when he walked upon the water

And he spent a long time watching from his lonely wooden tower
And when he knew for certain only drowning men could see him

He said all men will be sailors then until the sea shall free them

But he himself was broken, long before the sky would open
Forsaken, almost human, he sank beneath your wisdom like a stone
And you want to travel with him, and you want to travel blind

And then you think maybe you'll trust him

For he's touched your perfect body with his mind

Now, Suzanne takes your hand and she leads you to the river

She's wearing rags and feathers from Salvation Army counters

And the sun pours down like honey on our lady of the harbor

And she shows you where to look among the garbage and the flowers
There are heroes in the seaweed, there are children in the morning
They are leaning out for love and they will lean that way forever
While Suzanne holds the mirror

And you want to travel with her, and you want to travel blind

And then you know that you can trust her

For she's touched your perfect body with her mind

Jennifer Juniper by Donovan (1968)

Jennifer Juniper lives upon the hill
Jennifer Juniper, sitting very still
Is she sleeping? | don't think so

Is she breathing? Yes, very low



Whatcha doing, Jennifer, my love?

Jennifer Juniper, rides a dappled mare

Jennifer Juniper, lilacs in her hair

Is she dreaming? Yes, I think so

Is she pretty? Yes, ever so

Whatcha doing, Jennifer, my love?

I'm thinking of what it would be like if she loved me
You know just lately this happy song it came along
And | like to somehow try and tell you

Jennifer Juniper, hair of golden flax

Jennifer Juniper longs for what she lacks

Do you like her? Yes, I do, Sir

Would you love her? Yes, | would, Sir

Whatcha doing Jennifer, my love?

Jennifer Juniper, Jennifer Juniper, Jennifer Juniper.
Jennifer Juniper vit sur la colline

Jennifer Juniper assise tres tranquille

Dort-elle? Je ne crois pas

Respire-t-elle? Oui, mais tout bas

Qu'est-ce que tu fais, Jenny mon amour?

Jennifer Juniper, Jennifer Juniper, Jennifer Juniper

Suite: Judy Blue Eyes by Crosby, Stills & Nash (1969)

It's getting to the point where I'm no fun anymore
| am sorry

Sometimes it hurts so badly I must cry out loud

| am lonely

| am yours, you are mine

You are what you are

You make it hard

Remember what we've said and done

And felt about each other

Oh, babe have mercy

Don't let the past remind us of what we are not now
| am not dreaming

| am yours, you are mine

You are what you are

You make it hard

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh

Tearing yourself away from me now you are free
And | am crying

This does not mean | don't love you

| do, that's forever

Yes and for always

| am yours, you are mine



You are what you are

You make it hard

Something inside is telling me that I've got your secret
Are you still listening?

Fear is the lock and laughter the key to your heart
And | love you

| am yours, you are mine

You are what you are

You make it hard

And you make it hard

And you make it hard

And you make it hard

Friday evening

Sunday in the afternoon

What have you got to lose?

Tuesday morning

Please, be gone, I'm tired of you

What have you got to lose?

Can I tell it like it is? (Help me, I'm sufferin’)
And listen to me baby

It's my heart that's a-sufferin’, it's a-dyin' (Help me, I'm dyin’)
And that's what | have to lose (To lose)

I've got an answer

I'm going to fly away

What have I got to lose?

Will you come see me

Thursdays and Saturdays?

(Hey, hey, hey) What have you got to lose?
Chestnut brown canary

Ruby throated sparrow

Sing a song, don't be long

Thrill me to the marrow

Voices of the angels

Ring around the moonlight

Asking me, said she's so free

How can you catch the sparrow?

Lacy lilting lady

Losing love lamenting

Change my life, make it right

Be my lady

Qué linda, me la traie a Cuba

La reina de la Mar Caribe

Cielo, sol, no llega tarde aqui

Y qué triste que no puedo bailar, oh va, oh va



Sweet Caroline by Neil Diamond (1969)

Where it began, | can't begin to knowing
But then | know it's growing strong

Was in the spring

And spring became the summer

Who'd have believed you'd come along
Hands, touching hands

Reaching out, touching me, touching you
Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good

I've been inclined

To believe they never would

But now |

Look at the night and it don't seem so lonely
We filled it up with only two

And when | hurt

Hurting runs off my shoulders

How can | hurt when holding you

One, touching one

Reaching out, touching me, touching you
Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good

I've been inclined

To believe they never would

Oh no, no

Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good

Sweet Caroline

| believe they never could

Sweet Caroline

Good times never seemed so good

Something by The Beatles (1969)

Something in the way she moves
Attracts me like no other lover
Something in the way she woos me

| don't want to leave her now

You know | believe and how
Somewhere in her smile she knows
That | don't need no other lover
Something in her style that shows me
| don't want to leave her now

You know | believe and how

You're asking me will my love grow



| don't know, | don't know

You stick around, now it may show

| don't know, | don't know

Something in the way she knows

And all | have to do is think of her
Something in the things she shows me
| don't want to leave her now

You know I believe and how

Layla by Eric Clapton (1970)

What'll you do when you get lonely

And nobody's waiting by your side?

You've been running and hiding much too long
You know it's just your foolish pride

Layla, you've got me on my knees

Layla, I'm begging, darling please

Layla, darling won't you ease my worried mind
| tried to give you consolation

When your old man had let you down

Like a fool, I fell in love with you

You turned my whole world upside down
Layla, you've got me on my knees

Layla, I'm begging, darling please

Layla, darling won't you ease my worried mind
Make the best of the situation

Before 1 finally go insane

Please don't say we'll never find a way

And tell me all my love's in vain

Layla, you've got me on my knees

Layla, I'm begging, darling please

Layla, darling won't you ease my worried mind
Layla, you've got me on my knees

Layla, I'm begging, darling please

Layla, darling won't you ease my worried mind

Maybe I’'m Amazed by Paul McCartney (1970)

Baby, I'm amazed at the way you love me all the time
And maybe I'm afraid of the way | love you

Maybe I'm amazed at the way you pulled me out of time
You hung me on the line

Maybe I'm amazed at the way | really need you

Baby, I'm a man, maybe I'm a lonely man

Who's in the middle of something

That he doesn't really understand



Baby, I'm a man

And maybe you're the only woman who could ever help me
Baby, won't you help me to understand?
Ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-o0oh-ooh

Oh yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Oh, oh, oh

Oh, oh, oh, oh

Oh

Baby, I'm a man, maybe I'm a lonely man

Who's in the middle of something

That he doesn't really understand

Baby, I'm a man

And maybe you're the only woman who could ever help me
Baby, won't you help me to understand?
Ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh-ooh

Maybe I'm amazed at the way you're with me all the time
Maybe I'm afraid of the way | leave you

Maybe I'm amazed at the way you help me sing my song
Right me when I'm wrong

Maybe I'm amazed at the way | really need you

Our House by Graham Nash (1970)

I'll light the fire, you place the flowers in the vase that you bought today
Staring at the fire for hours and hours while 1 listen to you

Play your love songs all night long for me, only for me

Come to me now and rest your head for just five minutes, everything is good
Such a cozy room

The windows are illuminated by the evening sunshine through them

Fiery gems for you, only for you

Our house is a very, very, very fine house with two cats in the yard

Life used to be so hard

Now everything is easy 'cause of you and our—

La, la, la

Our house is a very, very, very fine house with two cats in the yard

Life used to be so hard

Now everything is easy 'cause of you and our—

I'll light the fire, while you place the flowers in the vase that you bought today

Crazy Love by Van Morrison (1970)

I can hear her heartbeat from a thousand miles
Hear the heavens open every time she smiles
And when | come to her that's where | belong
Yet, I'm run into to her like a river strong



She gives me love, love, love, love, crazy love

She gives me love, love, love, love, crazy love

She got a fine sense of humor when I'm feeling low down
And when | come home to her when the sun goes down
Takes my troubles all away, take away my grief

Take away my heartache, in the night like a thief

She gives me love, love, love, love, crazy love

She gives me love, love, love, love, crazy love

Yes | need, yes | need her in the daytime

And oh | need, yes | need her in the night

| want to throw my arms all around her

To kiss and hug and kiss and hug her tight

And oh

And when I'm returning from so far away

She gives me sweet sweet lovin', brighten up my day

It make me righteous and it makes me whole

Makes me mellow, down into my soul

She, she gives me love, love, love, love, crazy love

She gives me love, love, love, crazy love

One more time, she gives love, la la la love (crazy love)
When | wake up in the morning

She gives me love, love, love,

Crazy Love

My Sharona by The Knack (1979)

Ooh, my little pretty one, my pretty one

When you gonna give me some time, Sharona?
Ooh, you make my motor run, my motor run

Got it comin' off of the line, Sharona

Never gonna stop, give it up, such a dirty mind

| always get it up for the touch of the younger kind
My, my, my, ay, ah, wooh!

M-m-m-my Sharona

Come a little closer, hon, a-will you, hon?

Close enough to look in my eyes, Sharona

Keep it in a mystery, you're kissing me

Running down the length of my thighs, Sharona
Never gonna stop, give it up, such a dirty mind

| always get it up for the touch of the younger kind
My, my, my, ay, ah, wooh!

M-m-m-my Sharona

M-m-m-my Sharona

When you gonna give to me, g-give to me?

Is it just a matter of time, Sharona?

Is it d-d-destiny, d-destiny?



Or is it just a game in my mind, Sharona?
Never gonna stop, give it up, such a dirty mind
| always get it up for the touch of the younger kind
My, my, my, ay, ah, wooh!
M-m-m-m-m-m-m-my, my, my, ay, ah, wooh!
M-m-m-my Sharona

M-m-m-my Sharona

M-m-m-my Sharona

M-m-m-my Sharona

Oh, my Sharona

Oh, my Sharona

Oh, my Sharona

Woman by John Lennon (1980)

For the other half of the sky

Woman, | can hardly express

My mixed emotions at my thoughtlessness
After all I'm forever in your debt

And woman, | will try express

My inner feeling and thankfulness

For showing me the meaning of success
000, 00-00-00, 00-00, Well, well
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo

000, 00-00-00, 00-00, Well, well
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo

Woman, | know you understand

The little child inside the man

Please remember my life is in your hands
And woman, hold me close to your heart
However distant don't keep us apart

After all it is written in the stars

000, 00-00-00, 00-00, well, well
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo

000, 00-00-00, 00-00, Well, well
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo, well

Woman, please let me explain

| never meant to cause you sorrow or pain
So let me tell you again and again and again
I love you (yeah, yeah) now and forever

I love you (yeah, yeah) now and forever

I love you (yeah, yeah) now and forever

I love you (yeah, yeah) now and forever



Jersey Girl by Tom Waits (1980)

| got no time for the corner boys

Down in the street making all that noise

Or the girls out on the avenue

'Cause tonight | want to be with you

Tonight I'm gonna take that ride

Across the river to the Jersey side

Take my baby to the carnival

And I'll take her on all the rides

‘Cause down the shore everything's all right
You and your baby on a Saturday night

You know all my dreams come true

When I'm walking down the street with you
Shalalalalalala

Shalalalalalalalala

Shalalalalalalala

Shalalala I'min love with a Jersey girl

You know she thrills me with all her charms
When I'm wrapped up in my baby's arms

My little girl gives me everything

| know that some day she'll wear my ring

So don't bother me man | ain't got no time

I'm on my way to see that girl of mine

‘Cause nothing matters in this whole wide world
When you're in love with a Jersey girl
Shalalalalalala

Shalalalalalalalala

Shalalalalalalala

Shalalala I'm in love with a Jersey girl

| see you on the street and you look so tired

I know that job you got leaves you so uninspired
When | come by to take you out to eat

you're lyin' all dressed up on the bed baby fast asleep
Go in the bathroom and put your makeup on
We're gonna take that little brat of yours and drop her off at your mom?s
I know a place where the dancing?s free

Now baby won't you come with me

‘Cause down the shore everything's all right
You and your baby on a Saturday night
Nothing matters in this whole wide world

When you're in love with a Jersey girl
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Uptown Girl by Billy Joel (1983)

Uptown girl

She's been living in her uptown world

| bet she's never had a backstreet guy

| bet her momma never told her why

I'm gonna try for an uptown girl

She's been living in her white-bred world
As long as anyone with hot blood can

And now she's looking for a downtown man
That's what | am

And when she knows what

She wants from her time

And when she wakes up

And makes up her mind

She'll see I'm not so tough

Just because

I'm in love with an uptown girl

You know I've seen her in her uptown world
She's getting tired of her high-class toys
And all her presents from her uptown boys
She's got a choice

Oh, oh, oh, oh

Oh, oh, oh, oh

Oh, oh, oh, oh

Oh, oh, oh, oh

Uptown girl

You know I can't afford to buy her pearls
But maybe someday when my ship comes in
She'll understand what kind of guy I've been
And then I'll win

And when she's walking

She's looking so fine

And when she's talking

She'll say that she's mine

She'll say I'm not so tough

Just because

I'min love

With an uptown girl

She's been living in her white-bred world
As long as anyone with hot blood can

And now she's looking for a downtown man
That's what | am

Oh, oh, oh, oh

Oh, oh, oh, oh

Oh, oh, oh, oh
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Oh, oh, oh, oh
Uptown girl

She's my uptown girl
You know I'm in love
With an uptown girl
My uptown girl

You know I'm in love
With an uptown girl
My uptown girl

You know I'm in love
With an uptown girl
My uptown girl

You know I'm in love
With an uptown girl
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