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Best Song Ever
Words and Music by Wayne Hector, Edward Drewett,
Julian C Bunetta and John Ryan
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Verses 1. Maybe it's the way__ she walked
2.Said her name was Geor - gia  Rose
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straight into__  my  heart_  and stole it
and her  daddy_ was___ a den - tist._
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Through the doors and  past—_  the guards,
Said I  had a dir - ty mouth,__
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dressed like she al - rea - dy owned it I said,_
but  she kissed me  like___  she meant it.__ [ said,_
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“Can you give it back_—  to mer___ She_  said,—
“Can | take you home_ with me?” She_  said,—
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“Never— in  your  wildest dreams.”
Never—  in  your  wildest dreams.”
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112 The Smiths
Panic
Words and Music by Steven Morrissey and Johnny Marr
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Verse | Panic on the streets of London. Panic on the streets of
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Birmingham. I won - der to  my - self.
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Verse 2 Could life ever besane  again? On the Leeds side-streets that you slip
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down. I won - der to my - self.
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Verse 3 Hopes may rise on the Grasmere but Honey Pie, you're not safe
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here, so you run down to the safety of the town. But there’s
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Verse 4 Panic on the streets of Carlisle, Dublin, Dundee,
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Humberside. I won - der to  my self.
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170 from My Fair Lady

Wouldn't It Be Loverly?

Words by Alan Jay Lerner
Music by Frederick Loewe
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Verse Al T want is a room some - where, . far away__ from the
G7 c7 F Fmaj’ Fmaj F7  Dm Bbm
Q Q00 (o] O O L~
T
2 S < G 4 @ '% SRR
.
cold night air, with  one or - mous chair, oh
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wouldn’t it be loverly?
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Lots of chocolate for me to eat.
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lots of coal makin’ lots of heat.
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Warm face, warm hands, warm feet,
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wouldn't___ it be loverly?
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