Living Next Door to Alice – Smokie
Sally called when she got the word,
She said: "I suppose you've heard About Alice".
Well I rushed to the window,
And I looked outside,
But I could hardly believe my eyes As a big limousine rolled up
Into Alice's drive...
Oh, I don't know why she's leaving,
Or where she's gonna go,
I guess she's got her reasons,
But I just don't want to know,
'Cos for twenty-four years
I've been living next door to Alice.
Twenty-four years just waiting for a chance,
To tell her how I'm feeling, maybe get a second glance,
Now I've got to get used to not living next door to Alice...
Grew up together,
Two kids in the park,
Carved our initials,
Deep in the bark,
Me and Alice.
Now she walks through the door,
With her head held high,
Just for a moment, I caught her eye,
As a big limousine pulled slowly
Out of Alice's drive.
Oh, I don't know why she's leaving,
Or where she's gonna go,
I guess she's got her reasons,
But I just don't want to know,
'Cos for twenty-four years
I've been living next door to Alice.
Twenty-four years just waiting for a chance,
To tell her how I'm feeling, maybe get a second glance,
Now I gotta get used to not living next door to Alice...
Sally called back, asked how I felt,
She said: "I know how to help Get over Alice".
She said: "Now Alice is gone,
But I'm still here,
You know I've been waiting
For twenty-four years..."
And the big limousine disappeared...
I don't know why she's leaving,
Or where she's gonna go,
I guess she's got her reasons,
But I just don't want to know,
'Cos for twenty-four years
I've been living next door to Alice.
Twenty-four years just waiting for a chance,
To tell her how I feel, and maybe get a second glance,
But I'll never get used to not living next door to Alice...
Now I'll never get used to not living next door to Alice...
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She’s Leaving Home – The Beatles

Wednesday morning at five o'clock as the day begins
Silently closing her bedroom door
Leaving the note that she hope would say more
She goes downstairs to the kitchen clutching her handkerchief
Quietly turning the backdoor key
Stepping outside she is free
She (We gave her most of our lives)
Is leaving (Sacrificed most of our lives)
Home (We gave her everything money could buy)
She's leaving home after living alone for so many years. Bye, bye
Father snores as his wife gets into her dressing gown
Picks up the letter that's lying there
Standing alone at the top of the stairs
She breaks down and cries to her husband
Daddy, our baby's gone
Why would she treat us so thoughtlessly
How could she do this to me
She (We never thought of ourselves)
Is leaving (Never a thought for ourselves)
Home (We gave her everything money could buy)
She's leaving home after living alone for so many years. Bye, bye
Friday morning at nine o'clock she is far away
Waiting to keep the appointment she made
Meeting a man from a motor trade
She (What did we do that was wrong)
Is having (We didn't know it was wrong)
Fun (Fun is the one thing that money can't buy)
Something inside that was always denied for so many years
She's leaving home, bye, bye.
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Bohemian Rhapsody - Queen
Is this the real life? Is this just fantasy?
Caught in a landslide, No escape from reality
Open your eyes, Look up to the skies and see,
I'm just a poor boy, I need no sympathy
Because I'm easy come, easy go, Little high, little low
Any way the wind blows doesn't really matter to me, to me
Mama, just killed a man, Put a gun against his head
Pulled my trigger, now he's dead
Mama, life had just begun
But now I've gone and thrown it all away
Mama, ooh, Didn't mean to make you cry
If I'm not back again this time tomorrow
carry on, carry on as if nothing really matters
Too late, my time has come
Sends shivers down my spine, body's aching all the time
Goodbye, ev'rybody, I've got to go
Gotta leave you all behind and face the truth
Mama, ooh, I don't want to die
I sometimes wish I'd never been born at all
I see a little silhouette of a man
Scaramouche, Scaramouche, will you do the Fandango
Thunderbolt and lightning, very, very fright'ning me
(Galileo.) Galileo. (Galileo.) Galileo, Galileo figaro
Magnifico. I'm just a poor boy and nobody loves me
He's just a poor boy from a poor family
Spare him his life from this monstrosity
Easy come, easy go, will you let me go
Bismillah! No, we will not let you go
(Let him go!) Bismillah! We will not let you go
(Let him go!) Bismillah! We will not let you go
(Let me go.) Will not let you go
(Let me go.) Will not let you go. (Let me go.) Ah
No, no, no, no, no, no, no.
(Oh mama mia, mama mia.) Mama mia, let me go
Beelzebub has a devil put aside for me, for me, for me
So you think you can stone me and spit in my eye
So you think you can love me and leave me to die
baby, can't do this to me, baby
gotta get out, just gotta get right outta here
Nothing really matters, Anyone can see
Nothing really matters
Nothing really matters to me
Any way the wind blows

Oh,
Just

Tungumálaver
English Department
www.laugalaekjarskoli.is/lang

3

Fernando - ABBA
Can you hear the drums Fernando?
I remember long ago another starry night like
this
In the firelight Fernando
You were humming to yourself
And softly strumming your guitar
I could hear the distant drums
And sounds of bugle calls were coming from
afar
They were closer now Fernando
Every hour, every minute seemed to last
eternally.
I was so afraid Fernando
We were young and full of life
And none of us prepared to die.
And I'm not ashamed to say
The roar of guns and cannons
Almost made me cry.
There was something in the air that night,
The stars were bright, Fernando.
They were shining there for you and me
For liberty, Fernando
Though I never thought that we could lose,
There's no regret.
If I had to do the same again
I would, my friend, Fernando.
If I had to do the same again
I would, my friend, Fernando.

Now we're old and grey Fernando
And since many years
I haven't seen a rifle in your hand.
Can you hear the drums Fernando?
Do you still recall the frightful night
We crossed the Rio Grande?
I can see it in your eyes
How proud you were to fight
For freedom in this land
There was something in the air that night
The stars were bright, Fernando
They were shining there for you and me
For liberty, Fernando
Though I never thought that we could lose
There's no regret
If I had to do the same again
I would, my friend, Fernando
There was something in the air that night
The stars were bright, Fernando
They were shining there for you and me
For liberty, Fernando
Though I never thought that we could lose
There's no regret
If I had to do the same again
I would, my friend, Fernando
If I had to do the same again
I would, my friend, Fernando
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Cat's in the Cradle - Harry Chapin
My child arrived just the other day,
He came to the world in the usual way.
But there were planes to catch, and bills to
pay.
He learned to walk while I was away.
And he was talking 'fore I knew it, and as he
grew,
He'd say, "I'm gonna be like you, dad.
You know I'm gonna be like you."
And the cat's in the cradle and the silver
spoon,
Little boy blue and the man on the moon.
"When you coming home, dad?" "I don't know
when,
But we'll get together then, son,
were gonna have a good time then."
My son turned ten just the other day.
He said, "Thanks for the ball, dad, come on
let's play.
Can you teach me to throw?" I said, "Not
today,
I got a lot to do." He said, "That's ok."
And he walked away, but his smile never
dimmed,and
Said, "I'm gonna be like him, yeah.
You know I'm gonna be like him."
And the cat's in the cradle and the silver
spoon,
Little boy blue and the man in the moon.
"When you coming home, dad?" "I don't know
when,
But we'll get together then, son,
were gonna have a good time then."

Well, he came from college just the other day,
So much like a man I just had to say,
"Son, I'm proud of you. Can you sit for a
while?"

He shook his head, and he said with a smile,
"What I'd really like, dad, is to borrow the car
keys.
See you later. Can I have them please?"
And the cat's in the cradle and the silver
spoon,
Little boy blue and the man on the moon.
"When you coming home, son?" "I don't know
when,
But we'll get together then, dad.
were gonna have a good time then."
I've long since retired and my son's moved
away.
I called him up just the other day.
I said, "I'd like to see you if you don't mind."
He said, "I'd love to, dad, if I could find the
time.
You see, my new job's a hassle, and the kid's
have the flu,
But it's sure nice talking to you, dad.
It's been sure nice talking to you."
And as I hung up the phone, it occurred to me,
He'd grown up just like me.
My boy was just like me.
And the cat's in the cradle and the silver
spoon,
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Little boy blue and the man in the moon.
"When you coming home, son?" "I don't know
when,
But we'll get together then, dad.
You know well have a good time then.
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