Week 8 Lyrics—Songs of, Part 2—Songs of Breakups

You’ve Lost That Lovin’ Feelin’ by The Righteous Brothers

You never close your eyes anymore when | kiss your lips
And there's no tenderness like before in your fingertips
You're trying hard not to show it

But baby, baby I know it

You lost that lovin' feelin'

Whoa, that lovin' feelin'

You lost that lovin' feelin’

Now it's gone, gone, gone, whoa-oh

Now there's no welcome look in your eyes when | reach for you
And now you're starting to criticize little things | do
It makes me just feel like crying

'Cause baby, something beautiful's dyin’'

You lost that lovin' feelin’

Whoa, that lovin' feelin’

You lost that lovin' feelin'

Now it's gone, gone, gone, whoa-oh

Baby, baby, I'd get down on my knees for you

If you would only love me like you used to do, yeah
We had a love, a love, a love you don't find everyday
So don't, don't, don't, don't let it slip away

Baby, baby, baby, baby

| beg you please, please, please, please

I need your love, need your love

| need your love, | need your love

So bring it on back, so bring it on back

Bring it on back, bring it on back

Bring back that lovin' feelin'

Whoa, that lovin' feelin'

Bring back that lovin' feelin’

'Cause it's gone, gone, gone

And | can't go on, whoa-oh

Bring back that lovin' feelin'

Whoa, that lovin' feelin'

Bring back that lovin' feelin'

'Cause it's gone, gone, gone

Pain in My Heart by Otis Redding

Pain in my heart

Is treating me cold
Where can my baby be?
Lord no one knows



Pain in my heart

Just won't let me sleep

Where can my baby be?

Lord where can she be?

And now the days

Has began to get tough

Said I want you to come back, come back
Come back baby

| had enough, oh

A little pain in my heart

Just won't let me be

Wake up restless nights

Lord, and I can't even sleep
Hmm, yeah

Stop this little pain in my heart
And now the days

Has began to get rough

Said I want you to love me, love me, love me baby
Till I get enough, oh

Pain in my heart

Little pain in my heart

Stop this little pain in my heart
Stop this little pain in my heart
Someone stop this pain

The Tracks of My Tears by Smokey Robinson

Tu do do do, tu do do do, tu do do do, tu do do do do do do
People say I'm the life of the party

'Cause | tell a joke or two

Although I might be laughing loud and hearty
Deep inside I'm blue

So take a good look at my face

You'll see my smile looks out of place

If you look closer, it's easy to trace

The tracks of my tears

| need you (need you), need you (need you)
Since you left me if you see me with another girl
Seeming like I'm having fun

Although she may be cute

She's just a substitute

Because you're the permanent one

So take a good look at my face

Oh, you'll see my smile looks out of place

If you look a little bit closer, it's easy to trace
Oh, the tracks of my tears



Oh, I need you (need you), need you (need you)
Hey yeah, outside I'm masquerading

Inside my hope is fading

Just a clown oh yeah

Since you put me down

My smile is my make up

| wear since my break up with you

Baby, take a good look at my face

Oh, you'll see my smile looks out of place
Yeah, just look closer, it's easy to trace

The tracks of my tears, baby baby, baby, baby, baby, baby
Baby, take a good look at my face

Yeah, you'll see my smile looks out of place

What Becomes of the Broken Hearted by Jimmy Ruffin, written by James Anthony Dean /
Paul Riser / William Henry Witherspoonn

As | walk this land with broken dreams

| have visions of many things

But happiness is just an illusion

Filled with sadness and confusion

What becomes of the broken-hearted
Who had love that's now departed?

| know I've got to find

Some kind of peace of mind

Maybe

The roots of love grow all around

But for me they come a-tumblin' down
Every day heartaches grow a little stronger
| can't stand this pain much longer

I walk in shadowsm searching for light
Cold and alone, no comfort in sight
Hoping and praying for someone to care
Always moving and goin' nowhere

What becomes of the broken-hearted
Who had love that's now departed?

| know I've got to find

Some kind of peace of mind

Help me

I'm searching, though I don't succeed

But someone look, there's a growing need
Oh, he is lost, there's no place for beginning
All that's left is an unhappy ending

Now, becomes of the broken-hearted
Who had love that's now departed?

| know I've got to find



Some kind of peace of mind

I'll be searching everywhere

Just to find someone to care

I'll be looking everyday, | know I'm gonna find a way
Nothing's gonna stop me now

I'll find a way somehow

And I'll be searching everywhere

| know | gotta find a way

I'll be looking

Hey, That’s No Way to Say Goodbye by Leonard Cohen

I loved you in the morning, our kisses deep and warm
Your hair upon the pillow like a sleepy golden storm

Yes, many loved before us, | know that we are not new

In city and in forest they smiled like me and you

But now it's come to distances and both of us must try
Your eyes are soft with sorrow

Hey, that's no way to say goodbye

I'm not looking for another as | wander in my time

Walk me to the corner, our steps will always rhyme

You know my love goes with you as your love stays with me
It's just the way it changes, like the shoreline and the sea
But let's not talk of love or chains and things we can't untie
Your eyes are soft with sorrow

Hey, that's no way to say goodbye

I loved you in the morning, our kisses deep and warm
Your hair upon the pillow like a sleepy golden storm

Yes, many loved before us, | know that we are not new

In city and in forest they smiled like me and you

But let's not talk of love or chains and things we can't untie
Your eyes are soft with sorrow

Hey, that's no way to say goodbye

I’d Rather Go Blind by Etta James, written by Ellington Jordan / Billy Foster

Something told me it was over

When | saw you and her talkin'

Something deep down in my soul said, ‘Cry, girl’
When | saw you and that girl walkin' around

Whoo, | would rather, I would rather go blind, boy
Then to see you walk away from me, child, no
Whoo, so you see, | love you so much

That I don't wanna watch you leave me, baby

Most of all, I just don't, I just don't wanna be free, no
Whoo, whoo, | was just, | was just, | was just



Sittin here thinkin', of your kiss and your warm embrace, yeah
When the reflection in the glass that | held to my lips now, baby
Revealed the tears that was on my face, yeah

Whoo and baby, baby, I'd rather, I'd rather be blind, boy

Then to see you walk away, see you walk away from me, yeah
Whoo, baby, baby, baby, I'd rather be blind...

Without You by Harry Nilsson, written by Peter William Ham / Thomas Evans

No, | can't forget this evening

Or your face as you were leaving

But I guess that's just the way the story goes
You always smile but in your eyes your sorrow shows
Yes, it shows

No, I can't forget tomorrow

When 1 think of all my sorrows

When | had you there but then | let you go

And now it's only fair that I should let you know
What you should know

| can't live, if living is without you

| can't live, | can't give any more

Can't live, if living is without you

| can't give, | can't give any more

Well, I can't forget this evening

Or your face as you were leaving

But I guess that's just the way the story goes
You always smile but in your eyes your sorrow shows
Yes, it shows

Can't live, if living is without you

| can't live, | can't give anymore

I can't live, if living is without you

| can't live, | can't give anymore

(Living is without you)

How Can You Mend a Broken Heart by The Bee Gees

| can think of younger days when living for my life
Was everything a man could want to do

| could never see tomorrow

| was never told about the sorrow

And how can you mend a broken heart?

How can you stop the rain from falling down?

Tell me, how can you stop the sun from shining?
What makes the world go 'round?

How can you mend a this broken man? Yeah

How can a loser ever win?



Somebody please help me mend my broken heart

And let me live again, la-la, la-la, la

| can still feel the breeze that rustles through the trees

And misty memories of days gone by

But we could never see tomorrow

Would you believe that no one, no one ever told us about the sorrow?
So how can you mend a broken heart? And mine is

How can you stop the rain from falling down? Baby

How can you stop that old sun from shining?

What makes the world go ‘round? And sometime | have to say, yeah, say
La-la-1a, la-la-la, uh-huh, yeah

La-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-1a-la-1a-la-1a-la, tell me

Help me mend my, my broken heart

| just wanna, | just wanna, I just wanna, | just wanna

| just wanna live again, baby

How can you mend this broken man? Yeah, somebody tell me

How can a loser ever win? 'Cause, baby

Help me mend my, this old broken heart

I think I, I believe |

| feel like I got to, | feel like | wanna live again

How can you mend, ah, this broken heart? Somebody please tell me
How can you stop the rain from falling down? | know my clothes are all wet, tell me
How can you mend my, please help me mend my broken heart

| think I, I believe I, I've got a feeling that | want to live and live and live
La-la-la-la-la-la-la-la-1a-la-1a-la

La-la-la

La

39 Steps by Billy Price, written by Jim Britton

For two long years | walked that road

Down to your daddy’s farm

One glorious day he walked you down the aisle
into my waiting arms.

| thought our life would be like heaven

It turned out to be a living hell.

You think you know the person you’re lovin’
Goes to show you that you never can tell

I started counting the days ’til I left you
Started counting the steps | would take

| counted 39 steps to my freedom.

‘Cause loving you was a damned mistake.

| need 12 to get to the suitcase that | packed up 3 weeks before.
Gimme 6 to get through the kitchen
Another 8 to make it out the back door



Just 4 to get to that old Mason jar

Where I been hidin” away some dough

9 more to get to my old Crown Vic

And you ain’t never gonna see me no more

Give me 39 steps and I’ll take ‘em

I need 39 steps that’s all

| counted 39 steps to my freedom

You ain’t never gonna see me no more

Right from the start something didn’t feel right,
Wasn’t long before I knew we were wrong

You must have felt it too ‘cause it didn’t take long
For you to fall into another man’s arms

There’s only so much a man can take

So I started to plan my escape

Just 39 steps to my freedom

| counted each and every step | would take.

I need 12 to get to the suitcase that | packed up 3 weeks before.
Gimme 6 to get through the kitchen

Another 8 to make it out the back door

Just 4 to get to that old Mason jar

Where I been hidin’ away some dough

9 more to get to my old Crown Vic

And you ain’t never gonna see me no more

I Will Survive by Gloria Gaynor, written by Dino Fekaris / Frederick J. Perren

At first | was afraid, | was petrified

Kept thinking I could never live without you by my side

But then | spent so many nights thinking how you did me wrong
And | grew strong

And I learned how to get along

And so you're back

From outer space

| just walked in to find you here with that sad look upon your face
| should have changed that stupid lock, I should have made you leave your key
If I'd known for just one second you'd be back to bother me

Go on now, go, walk out the door

Just turn around now

'Cause you're not welcome anymore

Weren't you the one who tried to hurt me with goodbye?

You think I'd crumble?

You think I'd lay down and die?

Oh no, not I, I will survive



Oh, as long as | know how to love, | know I'll stay alive
I've got all my life to live

And I've got all my love to give and I'll survive

I will survive, hey, hey

It took all the strength | had not to fall apart

Kept trying hard to mend the pieces of my broken heart
And | spent oh-so many nights just feeling sorry for myself
| used to cry

But now I hold my head up high and you see me
Somebody new

I'm not that chained-up little person still in love with you
And so you felt like dropping in and just expect me to be free
Well, now I'm saving all my lovin' for someone who's loving me
Go on now, go, walk out the door

Just turn around now

‘Cause you're not welcome anymore

Weren't you the one who tried to break me with goodbye?
You think I'd crumble?

You think I'd lay down and die?

Oh no, not I, I will survive

Oh, as long as | know how to love, | know I'll stay alive
I've got all my life to live

And I've got all my love to give and I'll survive

I will survive

Oh

Go on now, go, walk out the door

Just turn around now

'Cause you're not welcome anymore

Weren't you the one who tried to break me with goodbye?
You think I'd crumble?

You think I'd lay down and die?

Oh no, not I, I will survive

Oh, as long as | know how to love, I know I'll stay alive
I've got all my life to live

And I've got all my love to give and I'll survive

I will survive

I will survive

Fuck You by Celo Green

| see you driving ‘round town with the girl I love
And I'm like, "Fuck you" (ooh, ooh, ooh)

| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
I'm like, "Fuck you and fuck her, too™"

Said, "If I was richer, I'd still be with ya"

Ha, now ain't that some shit?



(Ain't that some shit?)

And although there's pain in my chest

I still wish you the best

With a "Fuck you™ (ooh, ooh, ooh)

Yeah, I'm sorry

| can't afford a Ferrari

But that don't mean | can't get you there

I guess he's an Xbox and I'm more Atari

But the way you play your game ain't fair

| pity the fool that falls in love with you

(Oh shit, she's a gold digger)

Well (just thought you should know, nigga)
Ooh, I've got some news for you

Yeah, go run and tell your little boyfriend

| see you driving 'round town with the girl I love
And I'm like, "Fuck you" (ooh, ooh, ooh)

| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
I'm like, "Fuck you and fuck her, too™

Said, "If I was richer, I'd still be with ya"

Ha, now ain't that some shit?

(Ain't that some shit?)

And although there's pain in my chest

I still wish you the best

With a "Fuck you™ (ooh, ooh, ooh)

Now I know that | had to borrow

Beg and steal and lie and cheat

Tryna keep ya, tryna please ya

'Cause being in love with your ass ain't cheap
Now I pity the fool

That falls in love with you

(Oh shit, she's a golddigger)

Well (just thought you should know, nigga)
Ooh, I've got some news for you

| really hate your ass right now

| see you driving 'round town with the girl I love
And I'm like, "Fuck you" (ooh, ooh, ooh)

| guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
I'm like, "Fuck you and fuck her, too™"

Said, "If I was richer, I'd still be with ya"

Ha, now ain't that some shit?

(Ain't that some shit?)

And although there's pain in my chest

I still wish you the best

With a "Fuck you" (ooh, ooh, ooh)

Now baby, baby, baby, why d'you wanna, wanna hurt me so bad?
(So bad, so bad, so bad)
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| tried to tell my mama but she told me

"This is one for your dad"

(Your dad, your dad, your dad)

Yes, she did

And | was like, uh

Why? (Uh) Why? (Uh) Why, lady?

Oh, I love you

Oh, I still love you, oh

| see you driving ‘round town with the girl I love
"Fuck you" (ooh, ooh, ooh)

I guess the change in my pocket wasn't enough
I'm like, "Fuck you and fuck her, too™

Said, "If I was richer, I'd still be with ya"

Ha, now ain't that some shit?

(Ain't that some shit?)

And although there's pain in my chest

| still wish you the best

With a "Fuck you" (ooh, ooh, ooh)

Stardust by Mika

| could be staring at somebody new

But stuck in my head is a picture of you

You are the thunder, | was the rain

| wanna know if I'll see you again

| said I love you, you said goodbye
Everything changes in the blink of an eye

It's been a while, I still carry the flame

I wanna know if I'll see you again

See you again, see you again

Want you to know, what you mean to me
What will it take, take you to see?

| could a little stardust in your eyes

Put a little sunshine in your life

Give me a little heart and feel the same

And | wanna know if I'll see you again

See you again

I've seen that before, cause you're not even there
I'm writing this song and you don't even care
Throw me a lifeline and open my door

And pick up my heart that you left on the floor
On the floor, on the floor

Want you to know, what you mean to me
What will it take, take you to see?

| could a little stardust in your eyes

Put a little sunshine in your life
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Give me a little heart and feel the same
And | wanna know if I'll see you again
See you again

Call me all the time is rushing by

And all the little things we leave behind
But even that do, is a little bit of me, a little bit of you
When will | see you again?

When will | see you again?

When will | see you again?

When will | see you again?

| could a little stardust in your eyes

Put a little sunshine in your life

Give me a little heart and feel the same
And I wanna know if I'll see you again
See you again

| could a little stardust in your eyes

Put a little sunshine in your life

Give me a little heart and feel the same
And | wanna know if I'll see you again
See you again

Call me all the time is rushing by

And all the little things we leave behind
But even that...do, is a little bit of me, a little bit of you
When will | see you again?

When will | see you again?

21 Days by Brian Fallon

It's so easy

To fall in love

It's not hard

To get lost

Down this river

I miss you most

In the morning

We used to talk

Over coffee

But now

I'm gonna have to find
Another friend

When it's over

We do the leaving

We do the crying

We do the healing
And they say

21 days 'til I don't miss you



21 days 'til I don't miss you
It's so nice

In the night

| would breathe you in
And you would lie

And say, my friend

I'm just waiting

On the rapture

Trying to minimize

The damage

And hoping

To keep my idle

Hands occupied

When it's over

We do the leaving

We do the crying

We do the healing

And they say

21 days 'til I don't miss you
21 days 'til I don't miss you
Call it breaking a habit
Call it falling out of love
Call it breaking a habit
One day at a time

When it's over

We do the leaving

We do the crying

We do the healing

And they say

21 days 'til I don't miss you
21 days 'til I don't miss you
Call it breaking a habit

(21 days 'til I don't miss you)
One day at a time

Call it breaking a habit

(21 days 'til I don't miss you)
One day at a time

Call it being transformed
(21 days 'til I don't miss you)

By the renewing of your mind

Call it breaking a habit
(21 days 'til I don't miss you)
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