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SEASONS OF LOVE

Ur musikalen RENT/Jonathan Larson

Alla:

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
Ininches - in miles

In laughter - in strife

In - five hundred twenty-five thousand
Six hundred minutes

How do you measure

Avyearin the life

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

Solo, tjej:

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 the life

Of a woman or a man?

Solo, kille:

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

Or the way that she died

Alla:

It's time now - to sing out

Though the story never ends

Let's celebrate, remember a year in the life of friends

Remember the love
Remember the love
Remember the love
Measure in love
Seasons of love
Seasons of love



SjungfestGotland2017

GOOD VIBRATIONS

Beach Boys/Brian Wilson

Intro V6:

I, I love the colorful clothes she wears

And the way the sunlight plays upon her hair

| hear the sound of a gentle word

On the wind that lifts her perfume through the air

Alla:

I’m pickin' up good vibrations

She's giving me excitations

I'm pickin' up good vibrations

She's giving me excitations

Good good good good vibrations, osv

Vé:

Close my eyes

She's somehow closer now

Softly smile, | know she must be kind
When | look in her eyes

She goes with me to a blossom world

Alla:

I'm pickin' up good vibrations

She's giving me excitations

I'm pickin' up good vibrations

She's giving me excitations

Good good good good vibrations, osv
tation

Veé:

(Ah my my what elation)

I don't know where but she sends me there
(Ah my, my, what a sensation)

(Ah my, my, what elations)

(Ah my, my, what)

Alla:

Gotta keep those lovin' good vibrations
A happenin' with her

Gotta keep those lovin' good vibrations
A happenin' with her

Gotta keep those... AAAH!

V6: | hope it’s

Alla:

Good good good good vibrations
She's giving me excitations

Good good good good vibrations

Ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-ba-ba... osv
Good good good good vibrations
Good good good good vibrations bap-bap!
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HEY JUDE

Lennon/McCartney

Hey, Jude, don't make it bad

Take a sad song and make it better
Remember to let her into your heart
Then you can start to make it better

Hey, Jude, don't be afraid

You were made to go out and get her
The minute you let her under your skin
Then you begin to make it better

And anytime you feel the pain,

Hey, Jude, refrain

Don't carry the world upon your shoulders
For well you know that it's a fool

Who plays it cool

By making his world a little colder

Nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah nah

Hey, Jude, don't let me down

You have found her, now go and get her
Remember to let her into your heart
Then you can start to make it better

So let it out and let it in,

Hey, Jude, begin

You're waiting for someone to perform with
And don't you know that it's just you,

Hey, Jude, you'll do

The movement you need is on your shoulder

Nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah nah yeah

Hey, Jude, don't make it bad

Take a sad song and make it better

Remember to let her under your skin

Then you'll begin to make it better, better, better, better, better... oh!

Nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah, nah, nah nah,
Hey, Jude

Nah, nah nah, nah nah, nah, nah, nah nah,
Hey, Jude, osv.
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BOHEMIAN RHAPSODY

Queen/Freddy Mercury

Veé:

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, | 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 (ALLA)

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, everybody, I've got to go,

Gotta leave you all behind and face the truth.

Mama, ooh (any way the wind blows),
| don't wanna die,
| sometimes wish I'd never been born at all.

Vé6:
| see a little silhouetto of a man,
Scaramouche, Scaramouche, will you do the Fandango?

ALLA:
Thunderbolt and lightning,
Very, very frightening me.

V6:

(Galileo) Galileo.

(Galileo) Galileo,

Galileo Figaro

Magnifico-0-0-0-0.

I'm just a poor boy, nobody loves me.
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ALLA:
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!)

Never let you go (Never, never, never, never let me go)
Oh oh oh oh

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.

V6:

So you think you can stone me and spit in my eye?
So you think you can love me and leave me to die?
Oh, baby, can't do this to me, baby,

Just gotta get out, just gotta get right outta here.

ALLA:
Ooooh, ooh yeah, ooh yeah

Nothing really matters,
Anyone can see,

Nothing really matters,
Nothing really matters to me.

Any way the wind blows. Mmmm
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AFRICA

Toto

| hear the drums echoing tonight

But she hears only whispers of some quiet conversation

She's coming in 12:30 flight

The moonlit wings reflect the stars that guide me towards salvation
| stopped an old man along the way

Hoping to find some old forgotten words or ancient melodies

He turned to me as if to say "Hurry boy, It's waiting there for you"

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do
| bless the rains down in Africa

Gonna take some time to do the things we never have

The wild dogs cry out in the night

As they grow restless longing for some solitary company

| know that | must do what's right

As sure as Kilimanjaro rises like Olympus above the Serengeti

| seek to cure what's deep inside, frightened of this thing that I've become

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do
| bless the rains down in Africa

Gonna take some time to do the things we never have
Hurry boy, she's waiting there for you

It's gonna take a lot to drag me away from you

There's nothing that a hundred men or more could ever do
| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

| bless the rains down in Africa

Gonna take some time to do the things we never have
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COME TOGETHER

Lennon/McCartney (Beatles 1969)

1. Here come old flattop he come grooving up slowly
He got joo-joo eyeball he one holy roller

He got hair down to his knee

Got to be a joker he just do what he please

2. He wear no shoeshine he got toe-jam football
He got monkey finger he shoot coca-cola

He say "l know you, you know me"

One thing | can tell you is you got to be free
Come together right now over me

3. He bag production he got walrus gumboot
He got Ono sideboard he one spinal cracker

He got feet down below his knee

Hold you in his armchair you can feel his disease
Come together right now over me

4. He roller-coaster he got early warning

He got muddy water he one mojo filter

He say "One and one and one is three"

Got to be good-looking 'cause he's so hard to see
Come together right now over me
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SVERIGE

Kent/Jocke Berg

Sverige, Sverige dlskade van
En tiger som skdms

Jag vet hur det kanns

Nar allvaret har blivit ett skamt
Nar tystnaden skrams

Vad ar det som hant

Valkommen, valkommen hit
Vem du an ar var du an ar

Duka din veranda till fest

For en langvaga gast

I landet lagom &r bast

Vi skalar f6r en midsommar till
Farsk potatis och sill

Som om tiden statt still

Vialkommen, vialkommen hit
Vem du an ar var du an ar

Regnet slar mot rutorna nu

Men natten ar ljus i ett land utan ljud
Och glasen glittrar tyst pa vart bord
Lika tomma som ord

Visst ar karleken stor

Valkommen, valkommen hit
Vem du an ar var du an ar
Vialkommen, vialkommen hit
Vem du an ar var du an ar



