WITCH DOCTOR


David Seville & The Chipmunks 


�



I told the witch doctor


I was in love with you


I told the witch doctor


I was in love with you


And then the witch doctor


He told me what to do





He said:





Ooo eee,ooo ah ah ting tang


Walla walla, bing bang


Ooo eee ooo ah ah ting tang


Walla walla bing bang...


Ooo eee ,ooo ah ah ting tang


Walla walla ,bing bang


Ooo eee ooo ah ah ting tang


Walla walla bing bang





I told the witch doctor


You didn't love me true


I told the witch doctor


You didn't love me nice


And then the witch doctor


He gave me this advice


He said





chorus...repeat x4





You've been keeping love from me


Just like you were a miser


And I'll admit I wasn't very smart


So I went out and found myself


A guy that's so much wiser


And he taught me the way to win your heart.





My friend the witch doctor


He taught me what to say


My friend the witch doctor


He taught me what to do


I know that you'll be mine


When I say this to you





Oh, baby.





chorus...Repeat x4�
RAMA LAMA DING DONG


THE EDSELS





Oh oh oh oh


I got a girl named Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding dong


she's everything to me


Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding dong


I'll never set her free


For she's mine, all mine


Oh oh oh oh


I got a girl named Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding Dong,


She's fine to me,


Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding dong


You don't believe that she's mine, all mine


I love her,


love her, lover her so.


That I'll never, never let her go.


You may be certain she's mine, all mine,


She's mine all of the time.


Oh I got a girl named Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding dong


she's everything to me


Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding dong


I'll never set her free


For she's mine, all mine 


�
Super Trouper beams are gonna blind me


     But I won't feel blue


     Like I always do


     Cause somewhere in the crowd there's you





     I was sick and tired of everything


     When I called you last night from Glasgow


     All I do is eat and sleep and sing


     Wishing every show was the last show


     (Wishing every show was the last show)


     So imagine I was glad to hear you're coming


     (Glad to hear you're coming)


     Suddenly I feel all right


     (And suddenly it's gonna be)


     And it's gonna be so different


     When I'm on the stage tonight





     Tonight the


     Super Trouper lights are gonna find me


     Shining like the sun


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Smiling, having fun


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Feeling like a number one


     Tonight the


     Super Trouper beams are gonna blind me


     But I won't feel blue


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Like I always do


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Cause somewhere in the crowd there's you





     Facing twenty thousand of your friends


     How can anyone be so lonely


     Part of a success that never ends


     Still I'm thinking about you only


     (Still I'm thinking about you only)


     There are moments when I think I'm going crazy


     (Think I'm going crazy)


     But it's gonna be alright


     (You'll soon be changing everything)


     Everything will be so different


     When I'm on the stage tonight





     Tonight the


     Super Trouper lights are gonna find me


     Shining like the sun


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Smiling, having fun


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Feeling like a number one


     Tonight the


     Super Trouper beams are gonna blind me


     But I won't feel blue


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Like I always do


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Cause somewhere in the crowd there's you





     So I'll be there when you arrive


     The sight of you will prove to me I'm still alive


     And when you take me in your arms


     And hold me tight


     I know it's gonna mean so much tonight





     Tonight the


     Super Trouper lights are gonna find me


     Shining like the sun


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Smiling, having fun


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Feeling like a number one


     Tonight the


     Super Trouper beams are gonna blind me


     But I won't feel blue


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Like I always do


     (Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


     Cause somewhere in the crowd there's you





     (repeat and fade) 





"Cindy, Oh Cindy"


Time: 2:10


Recorded 9/13/62


B. Barons/B. Long





Go like this...


All right, knock it off


Cindy, Oh Cindy


Bye Mom





One-two, a one-two-three





I joined the Navy to see the world


But nowhere could I find


A girl as sweet as Cindy


The girl I left behind


I've searched the wide world over


Can't get her out of my mind





Cindy, oh Cindy


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


Cindy don't let me down


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


Write me a letter, dear


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


And I'll be homeward bound


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)





I see her face in every wave


Her lips kiss every breeze


Her loving arms reach out to me


Through calm and stormy sea


At night I face the lonely day


Caressed by memories





Cindy, oh Cindy


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


Cindy don't let me down


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


Write me a letter, dear


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


And I'll be homeward bound


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)





I know my Cindy's waiting for me


As I walk the decks alone


Her loving arms reach out to me


Soon I'll be heading home


Then my sailing days will be over


No more will I roam





Cindy, oh Cindy


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


Cindy don't let me down


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


Write me a letter, dear


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


And I'll be homeward bound


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)





(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


(C-Cindy, C-Cindy)


Brand/Artist Orlando Tony Album Song Title Knock Three Times ------------------------------------------------------------------- 








hey girl whatcha doin down there


dancing alone every nite while I live rite above you


i can hear your music playin


i can feel your body swayin


one floor below me you don't even know me


I love you





chorus


Oh my darlin


knock three times on the ceiling if you want me


twice on the pipe if the answer is no


oh my sweetness


means you'll meet me in the hallway


twice on the pipe means you ain't gonna show





if you look out your window tonite


pulling the string with the note thats attached to my heart


read how many times i saw you


how in my silence i adored you


and only in my dreams did that wall between us come apart





chorus


Oh my darlin


knock three times on the ceiling if you want me


twice on the pipe if the answer is no


oh my sweetness


means you'll meet me in the hallway


twice on the pipe means you ain't gonna show





oh i can hear the music playing


i can feel your body swayin


one floor below me you don't even know me


i love you





chorus


Oh my darlin


knock three times on the ceiling if you want me


twice on the pipe if the answer is no


oh my sweetness


means you'll meet me in the hallway


twice on the pipe means you ain't gonna show








Cindy oh Cindy �Elfi Graf �� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://home.t-online.de/home/songtexte/songlyric/line19anim.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET ��Refr.: �Cindy, oh Cindy �Dein Herz muss traurig sein �Der Mann den du geliebt �ließ dich allein ��Er kam als du erst 18 warst �Von großer Fahrt zurück �Er küsste dich so scheu und zart �Und sprach vom großen Glück �Am Kai da riefen die Möven �Als er dich wieder verließ ��Refr. �Cindy, oh Cindy �Dein Herz muss traurig sein �Der Mann den du geliebt �ließ dich allein ��Du sahst ihn nachts im Traum vor dir �Und gabst ihm deine Hand �Du sahst, dass er den Ring noch trug �Der dich mit ihm verband �Am Kai da riefen die Möven �Auf all die Träume gib acht ��Refr. �Cindy, oh Cindy �Dein Herz muss traurig sein �Der Mann den du geliebt �ließ dich allein ��Wenn nachts ein Schiff den Anker wirft �Dann stehst du wartend da �Doch keiner, der dich scherzend ruft �Kommt deinem Herzen nah �Am Kai da rufen die Möven �Sie rufen alle dir zu ��Refr. �Cindy, oh Cindy �Dein Herz muss traurig sein �Der Mann den du geliebt �ließ dich allein ��Ließ dich allein 


ROCK-A-BILLY�(Woody Harris / E.V. Deane)�GUY MITCHELL (Columbia 40877, 1957)


[Chorus]�Rockabilly, rockabilly, rockabilly, rock�Rockabilly, rockabilly, rock, rock, rock�Rockabilly, rockabilly, rockabilly, rock�Rockabilly, rockabilly, rock, rock


Some people think it came from Tennessee�Then spread on out to the lone prairie�It's the hillbilly rock, feeddlee dee�Turns me inside out�Gimme some


[Chorus]


Hey, grab yourself a partner, lose the blues�Wear your store-bought clothes and your stompin' shoes�Better head for the hills, gonna blow my fuse�Hooo, I'm gonna shout�Gimme some


[Chorus]


Since rockabilly swing the do-si-do�And the guitar man chase the old banjo�Leave the hoe for the crow, holler "Go, man, go!"�Wiggle like a trout�Gimme some


[Chorus]


From the moment that you feel this crazy beat�Ya gotta lose control or you're two left feet�Give me mountain juice, turn me loose�Leave me wave my arms about�Gimme some


[Chorus]


Ya know what rockabilly's all about�Ya know it's gonna make ya sing and shout�Ya know you're gonna act like a crazy fool�Who cares? It's cool !


Rockabilly, rockabilly, rock!, rock!


Ev'rybody's building the big ships and the boats,�Some are building monuments,�Others, jotting down notes,�Ev'rybody's in despair,�Ev'ry girl and boy�But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here,�Ev'rybody's gonna jump for joy.�Come all without, come all within,�You'll not see nothing like the mighty Quinn.��I like to do just like the rest, I like my sugar sweet,�But guarding fumes and making haste,�It ain't my cup of meat.�Ev'rybody's 'neath the trees,�Feeding pigeons on a limb�But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here,�All the pigeons gonna run to him.�Come all without, come all within,�You'll not see nothing like the mighty Quinn.��A cat's meow and a cow's moo, I can recite 'em all,�Just tell me where it hurts yuh, honey,�And I'll tell you who to call.�Nobody can get no sleep,�There's someone on ev'ryone's toes�But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here,�Ev'rybody's gonna wanna doze.�Come all without, come all within,�You'll not see nothing like the mighty Quinn.�� INCLUDEPICTURE "http://www.bobdylan.com/images/dotclear.gif" \* MERGEFORMATINET �


Peter Sarstedt : Where Do You Go To My Lovely?


Where Do You Go To My Lovely? 


You talk like Marlene Dietrich and you dance like Zizi Jean-Maire.�Your clothes are all made by Balmain and there's diamonds and pearls in your hair.�You live in a fancy apartment off the Boulevard St. Michel�Where you keep your Rolling Stones records and a friend of Sasha Distel.�You go to the embassy parties where you talk in Russian and Greek�And the young men who move in your circles, they hang on every word you speak.


But where do you go to my lovely... when you're alone in your bed.�Tell me the thoughts that surround you. I want to look inside your head.


I've seen all your qualifications that you got from the Sorbonne�And the painting you stole from Picasso. Your loveliness goes on and on.�When you go on your summer vacation, you go to Juan-les-Pins�With your carefully designed topless swimsuit�You get an even suntan on your back and on your legs.�And when the snow falls you're found in St. Moritz with the others of the jet set.�And you sip your Napoleon brandy, but you never get your lips wet.


But where do you go to my lovely... when you're alone in your bed.�Tell me the thoughts that surround you. I want to look inside your head.


You're in between twenty and thirty, a very desirable age.�You're body is firm and inviting, but you live on a glittering stage.�Your name it is heard in high places. You know the Agha Khan.�He sent you a race horse for Christmas and you keep it just for fun, for a laugh, aha aha.�They say that when you get married, it will be to a millionaire.�But they don't realize where you came from and I wonder if they really care, or give a damn.


But where do you go to my lovely... when you're alone in your bed.�Tell me the thoughts that surround you. I want to look inside your head.


Ah, remember the back streets of Naples, two children begging in rags�Both touched with a burning ambition to shake off their lowly-born tags, so they try.�So look into my face Marie-Claire and remember just who you are.�Then go and forget me forever�But I know you still bear the scar deep inside, yes, you do.


Ah, I know where you go to my lovely... when you're alone in your bed.�I know the thoughts that surround you, cause I can look inside your head.


Dave Clark Five





BITS AND PIECES





 (Dave Clark / Mike Smith)





 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 Since you left me and you said goodbye


 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 All I do is sit and cry


 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 You went away and left me misery


 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 And that's the way it'll always be





 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 You said you loved me and you'd always be mine


 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 We'd be together till the end of time


 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 Now you say it was just a game


 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 But all you're doin' is leavin' me pain





 Time goes by and goes so slow (oh, yeah)


 It just doesn't seem true


 Only just a few days ago


 You said you'd love me, never make me blue





 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 Now you've gone and I'm all alone


 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 And you're still way up there on your throne


 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 Nothin' seems to ever go right


 (I'm in pieces, bits and pieces)


 'Cause night is day and day is night





C´MON EVERYBODY (Cape-Hart-Cochrane)





Well c´mon everybody and let´s get together tonight


I got some money in my jeans


And I´m really gonna spend it right


Well I´ve been doin´ my homework all week long


Now to have some fifty and my folk are gone


Ooh! C´mon everybody





Oh well, my baby´s number one


But I´m gonna dance with three or four


And the house will be shakin´ from the bare feet


A-stampin´ on the floor





Well when you here the music, you can´t still


If your brother won´t rock, your sister will


Ooh! C´mon everybody





Oh well, we really haven´t money


But we gotta put a guard outside


If the folks come home


I´m afraid, they´re gonna have my hide


There´d be no more movies for a week or two


No more runnin´ ´round with the usual crew-who cares?


C´mon everybody





I gave a letter to the postman, �he put it his sack. �But in early next morning, �he brought my letter back. ��She wrote upon it: �Return to sender, address unknown. �No such number, no such zone. �We had a quarrel, a lover's spat �I write I'm sorry but my letter keeps coming back. ��So then I dropped it in the mailbox �And sent it special D. �But in early next morning �it came right back to me. ��She wrote upon it: �Return to sender, address unknown. �No such number, no such zone. ��This time I'm gonna take it myself �and put it right in her hand. �And if it comes back the very next day �then I'll understand the writing on it ��Return to sender, address unknown. �No such person, no such zone.





Autobahn


Wir fahr'n fahr'n fahr'n auf der Autobahn 


Vor uns liegt ein weites Tal�Die Sonne scheint mit Glitzerstrahl


Die Fahrbahn ist ein graues Band�Weisse Streifen, grüner Rand


Jetzt schalten wir ja das Radio an�Aus dem Lautsprecher klingt es dann:�Wir fahr'n auf der Autobahn... 








Juice Newton - Queen Of Hearts





Submitted by : Dulce Bracamontes








Midnight,


and I'm a-waiting


on the twelve-oh-five


Hoping it'll take me


just a little farther down the line





Moonlight,


you're just a heartache in disguise;


Won't you keep my heart from breaking


if it's only for a very short time





Chorus:


Playing with the queen of hearts,


knowing it ain't really smart


The joker ain't the only fool


who'll do anything for you





Laying out another lie,


thinking 'bout a life of crime


That's what I'll have to do


to keep me away from you


�


Honey, 


you know it makes you mad


Why is everybody telling everybody


what you have done


Baby, 


I know it makes you sad


But when they're handing out the heartaches


you know you got to have you some





Chorus:





Lovers, 


I know you've had a few


But hide your heart beneath the covers


and tell 'em they're the only one


And others, 


they know just what I'm going through


And it's a-hard to be a lover


when you say you're only in it for fun





Chorus:





(repeat and fade)


�
�
Abba - Fernando





�
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 we never thought that we could lose


There's no regret


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 we never thought that we could lose


There's no regret


If I had to do the same again


I would, my friend, Fernando


Yes, if I had to do the same again


I would, my friend, Fernando... 


�
�
Madman drummers bummers and Indians in the summer with a teenage diplomat


In the dumps with the mumps as the adolescent pumps his way into his hat


With a boulder on my shoulder feelin' kinda older I tripped the merry-go-round


With this very unpleasing sneezing and wheezing the calliope crashed to the ground


Some all-hot half-shot was headin' for the hot spot snappin' his fingers clappin' his hands


And some fleshpot mascot was tied into a lover's knot with a whatnot in her hand


And now young Scott with a slingshot finally found a tender spot and throws his lover in the sand


And some bloodshot forget-me-not whispers daddy's within earshot save the buckshot turn up the band





And she was blinded by the light. Cut loose like a deuce


Another runner in the night. Blinded by the light


She got down but she never got tight, but she'll make it alright





Some brimstone baritone anticyclone rolling stone preacher from the east


He says: Dethrone the dictaphone, hit it in its funny bone, that's where they expect it least


And some new-mown chaperone was standin' in the corner all alone watchin' the young girls dance


And some fresh-sown moonstone was messin' with his frozen zone to remind him of the feeling of romance





Yeah he was blinded by the light. Cut loose like a deuce


Another runner in the night. Blinded by the light


He got down but she never got tight, but he's gonna make it tonight





Some silicone sister with her manager's mister told me I got what it takes


She said I'll turn you on sonny to something strong if you play that song with the funky break


And go-cart Mozart was checkin' out the weather chart to see if it was safe to go outside


And little Early-Pearly came in by her curly-wurly and asked me if I needed a ride


Oh, some hazard from Harvard was skunked on beer playin' backyard bombardier


Yes and Scotland Yard was trying hard, they sent a dude with a calling card, he said, do what you like, but don't do it here


Well I jumped up, spit in the air, fell on the ground, asked wich was the way back home


He said take a right at the light, keep going straight until right, and then boy you're on your own





And now in Zanzibar a shootin' star was ridin' in a side car hummin' a lunar tune


Yes, and the avatar said blow the bar but first remove the cookie jar, we're gonna teach those boys to laugh too soon


And some kidnapped handicap was complaining that he caught the clap from some mousetrap he bought last night


Well I unsnapped his skull cap and between his ears I saw a gap but he'd figured he'd be all right





He was just blinded by the light. Cut loose like a deuce


Another runner in the night. Blinded by the light


Mama always told me not to look into the sights of the sun


Oh but mama that's where the fun is 


�
Almost heaven west Virginia


Blue Ridge Mountains Shenandoah river


Life is old there older than the trees


Younger than the mountains blowin' like a breeze





Country roads take me home


To the place I belong


West Virginia mountain momma


Take me home country roads





All my memories gather round her


Miner's lady stranger to blue water


Dark and dusty painted on the sky


Misty taste of moonshine teardrop in my eyes





Country roads take me home


To the place I belong


West Virginia mountain momma


Take me home country roads





I hear a voice in the morning how she calls me


The radio reminds me of my home far away


Drivin' down the road I get a feelin'


That I should been home yesterday yesterday





Country roads take me home


To the place I belong


West Virginia mountain momma


Take me home country roads





Country roads take me home


To the place I belong


West Virginia mountain momma


Take me home country roads


Take me home country roads


Take me home country roads


�
You get a shiver in the dark


It's been raining in the park but meantime


South of the river you stop and you hold everything


A band is blowing Dixie double four time


You feel all right when you hear that music ring





You step inside but you don't see too many faces


Coming in out of the rain to hear the jazz go down


Too much competition too many other places


But not too many horns can make that sound


Way on downsouth way on downsouth London town





You check out Guitar George he knows all the chords


Mind he's strictly rhythm he doesn't want to make it cry or sing


And an old guitar is all he can afford


When he gets up under the lights to play his thing





And Harry doesn't mind if he doesn't make the scene


He's got a daytime job he's doing alright


He can play honky tonk just like anything


Saving it up for Friday night


With the Sultans with the Sultans of Swing





And a crowd of young boys they're fooling around in the corner


Drunk and dressed in their best brown baggies and their platform soles


They don't give a damn about any trumpet playing band


It ain't what they call rock and roll


And the Sultans played Creole





And then the man he steps right up to the microphone


And says at last just as the time bell rings


Thank you goodnight now it's time to go home'


and he makes it fast with one more thing


We are the Sultans of Swing' 


�
�
The Mississippi Delta was shining


Like a national guitar


I am following the river


Down the highway


Through the cradle of the civil war


I'm going to Graceland, Graceland


In Memphis, Tennessee


I'm going to Graceland


Poor boys and pilgrims with families


And we are going to graceland


My travelling companion is nine years old


He is the child of my first marriage


But I've reason to believe


We both will be received


In Graceland





She comes back to tell me she's gone


As if I didn't know that


As if I didn't know my own bed


As if I'd never noticed


The way she brushed her hair from her forehead


And she said losing love


Is like a window in your heart


Everybody sees you're blown apart


Everybody sees the wind blow





I'm going to Graceland


Memphis, Tennessee


I'm going to Graceland


Poor boys and pilgrims with families


And we are going to Graceland


And my travelling companions


Are ghosts and empty sockets


I'm looking at ghosts and empties


But I've reason to believe


We all will be received


In Graceland





There is a girl in New York City


Who calls herself the human trampoline


And sometimes when I'm falling, flying


Or tumbling in turmoil I say


Oh so this is what she means


She means we're bouncing into Graceland


And I see losing love


Is like a window in your heart


Everybody sees you're blown apart


Everbody feels the wind blow


In Graceland, in Graceland


I'm going to Graceland


For reasons I cannot explain


There's some part of me wants to see Graceland


And I may be obliged to defend


Every love, every ending


Or maybe there's no obligations now


Maybe I've got a reason to believe


We all will be received


In Graceland. �
�
Ännchen von Tharau


Friedrich Silcher, 1789-1860





                       Das samländische Original von Johann Simon Dach. 1605-1659, wurde übertragen


                                        von Johann Gottfried Herder, 1744-1803


                                                  Heinrich Albert 





                                     Ännchen von Tharau ist, die mir gefällt,


                                     Sie ist mein Leben, mein Gut und mein Geld.


                                     Ännchen von Tharau hat wieder ihr Herz


                                     Auf mich gerichtet in Lieb' und in Schmerz.


                                     Ännchen von Tharau, mein Reichthum, mein Gut,


                                     Du meine Seele, mein Fleisch und mein Blut! 





                                     Käm' alles Wetter gleich auf uns zu schlahn,


                                     Wir sind gesinnet bei einander zu stahn.


                                     Krankheit, Verfolgung, Betrübnis und Pein


                                     Soll unsrer Liebe Verknotigung seyn.


                                     Ännchen von Tharau, mein Licht, meine Sonn,


                                     Mein Leben schließ' ich um deines herum. 





                                     Recht als ein Palmenbaum über sich steigt,


                                     Je mehr ihn Hagel und Regen anficht;


                                     So wird die Lieb' in uns mächtig und groß


                                     Durch Kreuz, durch Leiden, durch allerlei Noth.


                                     Ännchen von Tharau, mein Reichthum, mein Gut,


                                     Du meine Seele, mein Fleisch und mein Blut! 





                                     Würdest du gleich einmal von mir getrennt,


                                     Lebtest, da wo man die Sonne kaum kennt;


                                     Ich will dir folgen durch Wälder, durch Meer,


                                     Durch Eis, durch Eisen, durch feindliches Heer.


                                     Was ich gebiete, wird von dir gethan,


                                     Was ich verbiete, das läßt du mir stahn. 





                                     Was hat die Liebe doch für ein Bestand,


                                     Wo nicht Ein Herz ist, Ein Mund, Eine Hand?


                                     Wo man sich peiniget, zanket und schlägt,


                                     Und gleich den Hunden und katzen beträgt?


                                     Ännchen von Tharau, das woll'n wir nicht thun;


                                     Du bist mein Täubchen, mein Schäfchen, mein Huhn. 





                                     Was ich begehre, ist lieb dir und gut;


                                     Ich laß den Rock dir, du läßt mir den Hut!


                                     Dies ist uns Ännchen die süsseste Ruh,


                                     Ein Leib und Seele wird aus Ich und Du.


                                     Dies macht das Leben zum himmlischen Reich,


                                     Durch Zanken wird es der Hölle gleich. 


�
WITCH DOCTOR


David Seville & The Chipmunks 


�



I told the witch doctor


I was in love with you


I told the witch doctor


I was in love with you


And then the witch doctor


He told me what to do





He said:





Ooo eee,ooo ah ah ting tang


Walla walla, bing bang


Ooo eee ooo ah ah ting tang


Walla walla bing bang...


Ooo eee ,ooo ah ah ting tang


Walla walla ,bing bang


Ooo eee ooo ah ah ting tang


Walla walla bing bang





I told the witch doctor


You didn't love me true


I told the witch doctor


You didn't love me nice


And then the witch doctor


He gave me this advice


He said





chorus...repeat x4





You've been keeping love from me


Just like you were a miser


And I'll admit I wasn't very smart


So I went out and found myself


A guy that's so much wiser


And he taught me the way to win your heart.





My friend the witch doctor


He taught me what to say


My friend the witch doctor


He taught me what to do


I know that you'll be mine


When I say this to you





Oh, baby.





chorus...Repeat x4�
�
RAMA LAMA DING DONG


THE EDSELS





Oh oh oh oh


I got a girl named Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding dong


she's everything to me


Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding dong


I'll never set her free


For she's mine, all mine


Oh oh oh oh


I got a girl named Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding Dong,


She's fine to me,


Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding dong


You don't believe that she's mine, all mine


I love her,


love her, lover her so.


That I'll never, never let her go.


You may be certain she's mine, all mine,


She's mine all of the time.


Oh I got a girl named Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding dong


she's everything to me


Rama Lama, Rama Lama Ding dong


I'll never set her free


For she's mine, all mine 


�
Lustig ist das Zigeunerleben,


�
1. Lustig ist das Zigeunerleben,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Brauchen dem Kaiser kein Zins zu geben,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Lustig ist's im grünen Wald,


Wo des Zigeuners Aufenthalt,


|: Fa-ria, fa-ri-a, fa-ria, :| ho. 





2. Sollt uns einmal der Hunger plagen,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Tun wir uns ein Hirschlein jagen:


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Hirschlein nimm dich wohl in Acht,


Wenn des Jägers Büchse kracht.


|: Fa-ria, fa-ri-a, fa-ria, :| ho. 





3. Sollt uns einmal der Durst sehr quälen,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Gehn wir hin zu Waldesquellen,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Trinken das Wasser wie Moselwein,


Meinen, es müßte Champagner sein.


|: Fa-ria, fa-ri-a, fa-ria, :| ho. 


� 4. Mädel, willst du Tabak rauchen,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Brauchst dir keine Pfeif' zu kaufen,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho,


Pfeif' und Tabak hab' ich hier,


Geb' ich gerne, gerne dir.


|: Fa-ria, fa-ri-a, fa-ria, :| ho. 





5. Mädchen, willst du Kaffee trinken,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho,


So mußt du die Schale schwenken,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Schwenkst du dir die Schale nicht,


Trinken wir auch den Kaffee nicht.


|: Fa-ria, fa-ri-a, fa-ria, :| ho. 





6. Wenn uns tut der Beutel hexen,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Lassen wir unsre Taler wechseln,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Wir treiben die Zigeunerkunst,


Da kommen die Taler wieder all zu uns.


|: Fa-ria, fa-ri-a, fa-ria, :| ho. 





�



7. Wenn wir auch kein Federbett haben,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Tun wir uns ein Loch ausgraben,


Fa-ria, fa-ria, ho.


Legen Moos und Reisig 'nein,


Das soll uns ein Federbett sein.


|: Fa-ria, fa-ri-a, fa-ria, :| ho. 


�
�
Super Trouper beams are gonna blind me


But I won't feel blue


Like I always do


Cause somewhere in the crowd there's you





I was sick and tired of everything


When I called you last night from Glasgow


All I do is eat and sleep and sing


Wishing every show was the last show


(Wishing every show was the last show)


So imagine I was glad to hear you're coming


(Glad to hear you're coming)


Suddenly I feel all right


(And suddenly it's gonna be)


And it's gonna be so different


When I'm on the stage tonight





Tonight the


Super Trouper lights are gonna find me


Shining like the sun


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Smiling, having fun


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Feeling like a number one


Tonight the


Super Trouper beams are gonna blind me


But I won't feel blue


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Like I always do


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Cause somewhere in the crowd there's you





Facing twenty thousand of your friends


How can anyone be so lonely


Part of a success that never ends


Still I'm thinking about you only


(Still I'm thinking about you only)


There are moments when I think I'm going crazy


(Think I'm going crazy)


But it's gonna be alright


(You'll soon be changing everything)


Everything will be so different


When I'm on the stage tonight





Tonight the


Super Trouper lights are gonna find me


Shining like the sun


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Smiling, having fun


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Feeling like a number one


Tonight the


Super Trouper beams are gonna blind me


But I won't feel blue


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Like I always do


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Cause somewhere in the crowd there's you





So I'll be there when you arrive


The sight of you will prove to me I'm still alive


And when you take me in your arms


And hold me tight


I know it's gonna mean so much tonight





Tonight the


Super Trouper lights are gonna find me


Shining like the sun


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Smiling, having fun


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Feeling like a number one


Tonight the


Super Trouper beams are gonna blind me


But I won't feel blue


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Like I always do


(Sup-p-per Troup-p-per)


Cause somewhere in the crowd there's you





�
     (repeat and fade) 


Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu-Strand-Bikini (german)


Am Strand von Florida ging sie spazieren, �und was sie trug hätte keinen gestört. �Nur eine einsame piekfeine Lady �fiel bald in Ohnmacht und war sehr empört. 


8, 9, 10, na was gab's denn da zu seh'n? 


Es war der Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu-Strand-Bikini, �er war schick und er war so modern. �Der Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu-Strand-Bikini, �ja er gefiel ganz besonders den Herrn. �1, 2, 3, na was ist denn schon dabei? 


Die Caballeros an Copa Cabana, �die rannten ihr immerzu hinterher. �Da lief sie weg und vor Schreck gleich ins Wasser, �dabei ertrank sie beinah' noch im Meer. 


8, 9, 10, na was gab's denn da zu seh'n? 


Es war der Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu-Strand-Bikini, �er war schick und er war so modern. 


Der Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu-Strand-Bikini, �ja er gefiel ganz besonders den Herrn. 


1, 2, 3, na was ist denn schon dabei? 


Ja in Venedig war g'rad' Biennale. �Ein Fotograph der hielt sie für 'nen Star. �Doch in der Zeitung stand später zu lesen, �daß der Bikini nur Schuld daran war. 


8, 9, 10, na was gab's denn da zu seh'n? 


Es war der Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu-Strand-Bikini, �er war schick und er war so modern. 


Der Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Honolulu-Strand-Bikini, �ja er gefiel ganz besonders den Herrn. 


Und dann zog sie den Bikini, �den sie nirgends tragen kann, �ganz alleine zu Hause �in der Badewanne an.
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Bop bop bop bop bopopopopopopop





She was afraid to come out of the locker


She was as nervous as she could be


She was afraid to come out of the locker


She was afraid that somebody would see





Two three four tell the people what she wore





It was an Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini


That she wore for the first time today


An Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini


So in the locker, she wanted to stay





Two three four stick around we'll tell you more





Bop bop bop bop bopopopopopopop





She was afraid to come out in the open (badadup)


So a blanket around her she wore (badadup)


She was afraid to come out in the open (badadup)


So she sat, bundled up on the shore (badadup)





Two three four tell the people what she wore





It was an Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini


That she wore for the first time today


An Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini


So in the blanket, she wanted to stay





Two three four the stick around we'll tell you more





Bop bop bop bop bopopopopopopop





Now she's afraid to come out of the water


And I wonder what she's gonna do


Now she's afraid to come out of the water


And the poor little girl's turning blue





Two thee four tell the people what she wore





It was an Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini


That she wore for the first time today


An Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini


So in the water, she wanted to stay





From the Locker to the blanket


From the blanket to the shore


From the shore to the water


Guess there isnt any more





Je T'aime... Moi Non Plus 


Je t’aime je t’aime�Oh oui je t’aime�- Moi non plus�- Oh mon amour�- Comme la vague irrésolue�Je vais, je vais et je viens�Entre tes reins�Je vais et je viens�Entre tes reins�Et je me retiens


- Je t’aime je t’aime�Oh oui je t’aime�- Moi non plus�- Oh mon amour�Tu es la vague, moi l’île nue�Tu vas, tu vas et tu viens�Entre mes reins�Tu vas et tu viens�Entre mes reins�Et je te rejoins


- Je t’aime je t’aime�Oh oui je t’aime�- Moi non plus�- Oh mon amour�- L’amour physique est sans issue�Je vais je vais et je viens�Entre tes reins�Je vais et je viens�Je me retiens�- Non ! maintenant viens...





