You'll never walk alone

When you walk through a storm
Hold your head up high
And don't be afraid of the dark
At the end of a storm
There's a golden shky
And a sweet silver song of a lark
Walk on through the wind
Walk on through the rain
Or your dreams be tossed and blown
Walk on! Walk on! With hope in your heart
And you'll never walk alone
You'll never walk alone
Walk on! Walk on! With hope in your heart
And you'll never walk alone
You'll never walk alone



Remember Me by Margaret Mead

To the living, | am gone,
To the sorrowful, I will never return,
To the angry, | was cheated,

But to the happy, | am at peace,
And to the faithful, | have never left.
I cannot speak, but | can listen.

I cannot be seen, but | can be heard.

So as you stand upon a shore gazing at a beautiful sea,
As you look upon a flower and admive its simplicity,
Remember me.

Remember me in your heart:

Your thoughts, and your memovies,

Of the times we loved,

The times we cried,

The times we fought,

The times we laughed.

For if you always think of me
I will never have gone.



True love ways

Just you know why
Why you and I, will by and by
Know true love ways
Sometimes we'll sigh
Sometimes we'll cry
And we'll know why just you and |
Know true love ways
Throughout the days
Our true love ways
Will bring us joys to share
With those who really care
Sometimes we'll sigh
Sometimes we'll cry
And we'll know why just you and |
Know true love ways
Throughout the days
Our true love ways
Will bring us joys to share
With those who really care
Sometimes we'll sigh
Sometimes we'll cry
And we'll know why just you and |
Know true love ways



The Lord's Prayer

Our Father, which art in heaven,
Hallowed be thy Name.
Thy Kingdom come.
Thy will be done in earth,
Asitisin heaven.

Give us this day our daily bread.
And forgive us our trespasses,
As we forgive them that trespass against us.
And lead us not into temptation,
But deliver us from evil.

For thine is the kingdom,
The power,
and the glovy,

For ever and ever.

Amen.



A Journey

There is a train at the station
With a seat reserved, just for me
I’'m excited about its destination

As I've heard it sets you free

The trials and tribulations
The pain and stress we breathe
Don’t exist where | am going
Only happiness | believe
I hope that you will be there
To wish me on my way
It’s not a journey you can join in
It’s not your time today
There’ll be many destinations
Some are happy, some are sad
Each one a brief reminder
Of the great times that we've had
Many friends | know are waiting
Who took an eatlier train
To greet and reassure me
That nothing has really changed
We'll take the time together
To catch up on the past
To build a new beginning
One that will always last
One day you'll take your journey
On the trainjust like me
And | promise that I'll be there
At the station and you will see
That lifeisjust a journey

Enriched by those you meet
No-one can take that from you

It’s always yours to keep
But now as no seat is vacant
You will have to muddle through
Make sure you fulfil your ambitions
As you know I'll be watching you



Bat out of hell

The sirens are screaming and the fires are howling
Way down in the valley tonight
There's a man in the shadows with a gun in his eye
And a blade shining, oh, so bright
There's evil in the air and there's thunder in the sky
And a killer's on the bloodshot streets
Oh, and down in the tunnel where the deadly are rising
Oh, | swear | saw a young boy down in the gutter
He was starting to foam in the heat
Oh, baby, you're the only thing in this whole world
That's pure and good and right
And wherever you are and wherever you go
There's always gonna be some light
But I gotta get out, | gotta break it out now
Before the final crachk of dawn
So we gotta make the most of our one night together
When it's over you know we'll both be so alone

Like a bat out of hell, I'll be gone when the morning comes
Oh, when the night is over, like a bat out of hell I'll be gone, gone, gone
Like a bat out of hell, I'll be gone when the morning comes
But when the day is done and the sun goes down
And the moonlight's shinin' through
Then like a sinner before the gates of Heaven
I'll come crawlin’ on back to you



I'm gonna hit the highway like a battering ram
On asilver black Phantom bike
Oh, when the metal is hot and the engine is hungry
And we're all about to see the light
Nothing ever grows in this rotting old hole
And everything is stunted and lost
And nothing really rocks and nothing really rolls
And nothing's ever worth the cost
And | know that I'm damned if | never get out
And baby, I'm damned if 1 do
But with every other beat | got left in my heart
You know I'd rather be damned with you
Well if | gotta be damned, you know | wanna be damned
Dancing through the night with you
Well if | gotta be damned, you know | wanna be damned
Gotta be damned, you know | wanna be damned
Gotta be damned, you know | wanna be damned
Dancing through the night, dancing through the night
Dancing through the night with you

Oh baby, you're the only thing in this whole world

That's pure and good and right

And wherever you are and wherever you go

There's always gonna be some light

But I gotta get out, | gotta break it out now

Before the final crachk of dawn
So we gotta make the most of our one night together
When it's over you know we'll both be so alone



Like a bat out of hell, I'll be gone when the morning comes
Oh, when the night is over, like a bat out of hell I'll be gone, gone, gone
Like a bat out of hell, I'll be gone when the morning comes
But when the day is done and the sun goes down
And the moonlight's shining through
Then like a sinner before the gates of heaven
I'll come crawling on back to you
Then like a sinner before the gates of heaven
I'll come crawling on back to you

Oh, | can see myself tearing up the road
Faster than any other boy has ever gone
Oh, and my skin is raw but my soul is ripe
And no one's gonna stop me now, I'm gonna make my escape
But | can't stop thinking of you
And | never see the sudden curve 'til it's way too late
And | never see the sudden curve 'til it's way too late
Then I'm dying at the bottom of a pit in the blazing sun
Torn and twisted at the foot of a burning bike
And | think somebody somewhere must be tolling a bell
And the last thing | see is my heart still beating
Breaking out of my body and flying away
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