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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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Warner/Chappell Music Publishing Ltd, BMG Rights Management (UK) Ltd and Universal/MCA Music Ltd
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Panic
Words and Music by Steven Morrissey and Johnny Marr

© 1987 Artemis Muziekuitgeverij B.V. and Marr Songs Ltd
Warner/Chappell Artemis Music Ltd and Universal Music Publishing Ltd
All Rights Reserved.
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Wouldn’t It Be Loverly?
Words by Alan Jay Lerner
Music by Frederick Loewe

© 1956 (renewed) Chappell & Co Inc
Warner/Chappell North America Ltd
All Rights Reserved.
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