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Make You Feel My Love - Adele/Bob Dylan

When the rain is blowing in your face
And the whole world is on your case
| could offer you a warm embrace
To make you feel my love

When the evening shadows and the stars appear
And there is no one there to dry your tears

| will hold you for a million years

To make you feel my love

| know you haven't made your mind up yet
But | will never do you wrong

I've known it from the moment that we met
No doubt in my mind where you belong

I'd go hungry, I'd go black and blue
And I'd go crawling down the avenue
No, there's nothing that | wouldn't do
To make you feel my love, yeah

The storms are raging on the rolling sea

And on that highway of regret

The winds of change are blowing wild and free
You ain't seen nothing like me yet

| could make you happy, make your dreams come true
There's nothing that | wouldn't do

Go to the ends of this Earth for you

To make you feel my love

To make you feel my love
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Down In The Valley - Lead belly/ Burl Ives/American Folk
Songbook

Down in the valley, the valley so low

Hang your head over, hear the wind blow
Hear the wind blow dear, hear the wind blow
Hang your head over, hear the wind blow

Roses love sunshine, violets love dew
Angels in heaven, know | love you

Know | Love You Dear, Know | love you
Angels in heaven, know | love you

Write me a letter, send it by mail

Send it in care of, the Birmingham Jail (Alabama)
Birmingham Jail love, Birmingham Jall

Send it in care of, the Birmingham Jail

Birmingham Jail love, Birmingham Jail
Send it in care of, the Birmingham Jail

Down in the valley, the valley so low
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She Moves in Her Own Way - The Kooks

So at my show on Monday

| was hoping someday

You'd be on your way to better things
It's not about your make-up

Or how you try to shape up

To these tiresome paper dreams 2 3 4
Paper dreams honey

So now you pour your heart out
You're telling me you're far out

Not about to lie down for your cause
But you don't pull my strings

‘Cause I'm a better man

Moving on to better things

Well, uh-oh, oh, | love her because
She moves in her own way

Well, uh-oh, oh, she came to my show
Just to hear about my day..............

And at the show on Tuesday

She was in her mindset

Tempered furs and spangled boots
Looks are deceiving

Make me believe it

And these tiresome paper dreams 2 3 4
Paper dreams honey, yeah

So won't you go far

Tell me you're a keeper

Not about to lie down for your cause
But you don't pull my strings because
‘Cause I'm a better man

Moving on to better things

Well, uh-oh, oh, | love her, because
She moves in her own way

Well, uh-oh, oh, she came to my show
Just to hear about my day.......

Yes, | wish that we never made it
Through all the summers

And kept them up instead of

Kicking us , back, down to the suburbs
Yes, | wish that we never made it
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Through all the summers
We kept them up instead of
Kicking us , back , down to the suburbs

Guitar Break 2 x 8

But uh oh, | love her ,because
She moves in her own way

But uh oh, she came to my show
Just to hear about my day

But uh oh, oh | love her ,because
She moves in her own way

But uh oh,oh she came to my show
Just to hear about my day



What Am | to You - Norah Jones

What am | to you?

Tell me darlin' true

To me you are the sea
Vast as you can be

And deep the shade of blue

When you're feelin' low
To whom else do you go?
I'd cry if you hurt

I'd give you my last shirt
Because | love you so

Now if my sky should fall
Would you even call?
I've opened up my heart
| never want to part

I'm givin' you the ball

When | look in your eyes

| can feel the butterflies

I'll love you when you're blue
But tell me darlin' true

What am | to you?

If my sky should fall
Would you even call?
I've opened up my heart
| never wanna part

I'm givin' you the ball

When | look in your eyes

| can feel the butterflies

Could you find a love in me?
Would you carve me in a tree?
Don't fill my heart with lies

| will love you when you're blue
But tell me darlin' true

What am | to you?
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Lego House - Ed Sheeran

I'm gonna pick up the pieces
And build a Lego house
When things go wrong we can knock it down

My three words have two meanings
There's one thing on my mind, it's all for you

And it's dark in a cold December

But I've got ya to keep me warm

And if you're broken I'll mend ya

And | keep you sheltered from the storm
That's raging on now

I'm out of touch, I'm out of love

I'll pick you up when you're getting down
And out of all these things I've done

| think | love you better now

I'm out of sight, I'm out of mind

I'll do it all for you in time

And out of all these things I've done
| think | love you better now, now

I'm gonna paint you by numbers and colour you in
If things go right we can frame it
And put you on a wall

And it's so hard to say it, but I've been here before
Now I'll surrender up my heart and swap it for yours

I'm out of touch, I'm out of love

I'll pick you up when you're getting down
And out of all these things I've done

| think I love you better now

I'm out of sight, I'm out of mind

I'll do it all for you in time

And out of all these things I've done
| think I love you better now
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Don't hold me down
| think my braces are breaking
And it's more than | can take

And it's dark in a cold December

But I've got ya to keep me warm

If you're broken | will mend ya

And | keep you sheltered from the storm
That's raging on now

I'm out of touch, I'm out of love

I'll pick you up when you're getting down
And out of all these things I've done

| think | love you better now

I'm out of sight, I'm out of mind

I'll do it all for you in time

And out of all these things I've done
| think | love you better now

I'm out of touch, I'm out of love

I'll pick you up when you're getting down
And out of all these things I've done

| will love you better now



Seasons of Love - Rent Musical Theatre (4 x 8 and In )

Five hundred twenty five thousand six hundred minutes
Five hundred twenty five thousand moments so dear
Five hundred twenty five thousand six hundred minutes
How do you measure? Measure a year?

In daylights,

In sunsets,

In midnights,

In cups of coffee,

In inches, in miles, in laughter, in strife

In five hundred twenty five thousand six hundred minutes
How do you measure a year in a life?

How about love?
How about love?
How about love?
Measure in love...
Seasons of love...
Seasons of love...

Five hundred twenty five thousand six hundred minutes
Five hundred twenty five thousand journeys to plan
Five hundred twenty five thousand six hundred minutes
How do you measure a life of a woman or a man?

In truths that she learned
Or in times that she cried
In bridges he burned

Or the way that she died

Its time now to sing out though

The story never ends

Let's celebrate remember a year in a life
Of friends

Remember the love...

Remember the love...



Remember the love...

In looooooove...

Seasons of love...
Seasons of love...



| Can't Give You Anything but Love - Diana Krall

| can't give you anything but love, baby.
That's the only thing I've plenty of, baby.

Dream a while, scheme awhile
We're sure to find

Happiness and | guess
All those things you've always pined for.

Gee I'd like to see you looking swell, baby.
Diamond bracelets Woolworth doesn't sell, baby.

Till that lucky day you know darned well, baby.
| can't give you anything but love.

| can't give you anything but love, baby.
That's the only thing I've plenty of, baby.

Piano & Guitar break SCATTING!

| can't give you anything but love, baby.
That's the only thing I've plenty of, baby.

Dream a while, scheme awhile

Happiness and | guess
All those things you've always pined for.

SLOW

Gee I'd like to see you looking swell, baby.
Diamond bracelets Woolworth doesn't sell, baby.

Back to speed

Till that lucky day you know darned well, baby.
| can't give you anything

| can't give you anything

| can't give you anything but looooove



Apologize - One Republic (4x 8 & In)

I'm holding on your rope

Got me ten feet off the ground
And I'm hearing what you say
But | just can't make a sound

You tell me that you need me
Then you go and cut me down

But wait...

You tell me that you're sorry

Didn't think I'd turn around and say.

That it's too late to apologize, it's too late

| said it's too late to apologize, it's too late
I'd take another chance, take a fall, take a shot for you

And | need you like a heart needs a beat
(But that's nothing new)

Yeah yeah
| loved you with a fire red, now it's turning blue

And you say

Sorry like an angel, heavens not the thing for you
But I'm afraid

It's too late to apologize, it's too late

| said it's too late to apologizes, it's too late
Woahooo woah

It's too late to apologize, it's too late

| said it's too late to apologize, it's too late
| said it's too late to apologize, yeah yeah

| said it's too late to apologize, yeah

I'm holding on your rope

Got me ten feet off the ground...



If My Friends Could See Me Now - Sweet Charity

If they could see me now

That little gang of mine

I'm eatin' fancy chow and drinkin' fancy wine
I'd like those stumble bums

To see for a fact

The kind of top-drawer, first-rate chums | attract
All | can say is Wow-eee

Look-at where | am

Tonight | landed, POW!

Right in a pot of jam

What a setup, holy cow!

They'd never believe it

If my friends could see me now!

Dance Break ...................
They’d never believe it x 2

If they could see me now

My little dusty group

Traipsin' round this million dollar chicken coop

I'd hear those thrift shop cats say, "Brother get her!
Draped on a bedspread made from three kinds of fur!"
All I can say is "Wow!"

Wait till the riff and raff

See just exactly how

He signed his autograph

What a build up, holy cow!

They'd never believe it

If my friends could see me now!

If they could see me now

Alone with Mr. V

Who's waitin' on me like he was a maitre'd

| hear my buddies sayin’, "Crazy, what gives?
Tonight she's living like the other half lives!"
To think the highest brow



Which | must say is he
Should pick the lowest brow
Which there's no doubt is me
What a step up, holy cow!
They'd never believe it

They'd never believe it

If My Friends Could see me nowo000000000000W!



Symphony - Clean Bandit & Zara Larson

I've been hearing symphonies

Before all | heard was silence

A rhapsody for you and me

And every melody is timeless

Life was stringing me along

Then you came and you cut me loose
Was solo singing on my own

Now | can't find the key without you

And now your song is on repeat

And I'm dancin' on to your heartbeat
And when you're gone, | feel incomplete
So if you want the truth

| just wanna be part of your symphony
Will you hold me tight and not let go?
Symphony

Like a love song on the radio

Will you hold me tight and not let go?

I'm sorry if it's all too much

Every day you're here, I'm healing
And | was runnin' out of luck

| never thought I'd find this feeling
‘Cause I've been hearing symphonies
Before all | heard was silence

A rhapsody for you and me

And every melody is timeless

And now your song is on repeat

And I'm dancin' on to your heartbeat
And when you're gone, | feel incomplete
So if you want the truth

| just wanna be part of your symphony
Will you hold me tight and not let go?
Symphony
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Like a love song on the radio
Will you hold me tight and not let go?

Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah  Ah ah, ah
Ah ah, ah

And now your song is on repeat
And I'm dancin' on to your heartbeat
And when you're gone, | feel incomplete

| just wanna be part of your symphony
Will you hold me tight and not let go?
Symphony

Like a love song on the radio
Symphony

Will you hold me tight and not let go?
Symphony

Like a love song on the radio

Will you hold me tight and not let go?

Ah, ah, ah, ah, ah, ah



| Can’t Give You Anything But Love - Diana Krall

| can't give you anything but love, baby.
That's the only thing I've plenty of, baby.

Dream a while, scheme a while
We're sure to find

Happiness and | guess
All those things you've always pined for.

Gee I'd like to see you looking swell , baby.
Diamond bracelets Woolworth doesn't sell, baby.

Till that lucky day you know darned well, baby.
| can't give you anything but love.

Scatt Break

| can't give you anything but love, baby.
That's the only thing I've plenty of, baby.

Dream a while, scheme a while
We're sure to find

Happiness and | guess
All those things you've always pined for.

SLOW Gee I'd like to see you looking swell , baby.
SLOW Diamond bracelets Woolworth doesn't sell, baby.

Till that lucky day you know darned well, baby.
| can't give you anything
| can't give you anything
| can't give you anything but Looooooooooove



Save The Last Dance For Me - The Drifters

You can dance

Every dance with the guy who gives you the eye let him hold you tight
You can smile

Every smile for the man who held your hand 'neath the pale moonlight

But don't forget who's taking you home
And in whose arms you're gonna be
So darlin'

Save the last dance for me

Oh, I know

That the music's fine like sparkling wine go and have your fun
Laugh and sing

But while we're apart don't give your heart to anyone

But don't forget who's taking you home
And in whose arms you're gonna be
So darlin'

Save the last dance for me, hmm

Baby, don't you know | love you so?
Can't you feel it when we touch?

| will never, never let you go

| love you, oh-so much

You can dance

Go and carry on till the night is gone and it's time to go

If he asks

If you're all alone, and he take you home, you must tell him no

'‘Cause don't forget who's taking you home
And in whose arm's you're gonna be

So darlin'

Save the last dance for me

Music Break Strings 2 x 8 slow
'‘Cause don't forget who's taking you home

And in whose arm's you're gonna be
So darlin'



Save the last dance for me

Save the last dance for me

Save the last dance for me



Online Course 3 - Song Choices

Make You Feel My Love

Down In The Valley

She Moves In Her Own Way

What Am | To You

Lego House

Seasons Of Love

I Can’t Give You Anything But Love
Apologize

If My Friends Could See Me Now
Symphony

Save The Last Dance For Me

Adele/ Bob Dylan
American Traditional Folk
The Kooks

Nora Jones

Ed Sheeran

Rent

Diana Krall

One Republic

Sweet Charity

Clean Bandit/ Zara Larson

The Drifters



