OUT OF TOWN
From the film "Charley Moon" (1956
(Leslie Bricusse / Robin Beaumont)

Max Bygraves - 1956

Say what you will,
The countryside is still
The only place where I could settle down
Troubles there are so much rarer
Out of town

Spring starts to spring
The cuckoo starts to sing
A song to take the edge off winter's frown
And spring cleaning has a meaning
Out of town

Up there the sun is a big vellow duster
Polishing the blue, blue sky
With white fluffy clouds in a cluster

Hanging on a breeze to dry

Trees everywhere
With blossoms in their hair
And Mother Nature wears her newest gown
What I'd give once more to live

Right out of town.



LIFE LESSON'S

Foanna Fuchs

"You may have thought I didn't see,
Or that I hadn't heard,
Life lessons that you taught to me,

But I got every word.

Perhaps vou thought I missed it all,
And that we'd grow apart,
But Dad, I picked up everything,

It's written on my heart.

Without you, Dad, I wouldn't be
The person I am today;
You built a strong foundation

No one can take away.

T've grown up with your values,
And I'm very glad I did;
So here's to you, dear father,

From your forever grateful kid."



RIN'G OF FIRE
Fohnny Cash
Love is a burning thing And it makes a fiery ring

Bound by wild desire I fell into a ring of fire

I fell into a burning ring of fire
I went down, down, down And the flames went higher

And it burns, burns, burns The ring of fire, the ring of fire

I fell into a burning ring of fire
I went down, down, down And the flames went higher

And it burns, burns, burns The ring of fire, the ring of fire

The taste of love is sweet When hearts like ours meet
I fell for you like a child Oh, but the fire went wild

I fell in to a burning ring of fire
I went down, down, down And the flames went higher

And it burns, burns, burns The ring of fire, the ring of fire

I fell in to a burning ring of fire
I went down, down, down And the flames went higher
And it burns, burns, burns The ring of fire, the ring of fire
And it burns, burns, burns
The ring of fire, the ring of fire
The ring of fire, the ring of fire

The ring of fire



I Walch The Sunrise

I watch the sunrise lighting the sky, Casting its shadows near.

And on this morning bright though it be, I feel those shadows near me.

But vou are always close to me Following all my ways.

May I be always close to you Following all vour ways, Lord.

I watch the sunlight shine through the clouds, Warming the earth below.

And at the mid-day, life seems to say: I feel vour brightness near me.

For you are always close to me Following all my ways.

May I be always close to you Following all your ways, Lord.

I watch the sunset fading away, Lighting the clouds with sleep.

And as the evening closes its eyes, I feel your presence near me.

For you are always close to me Following all my ways.

May I be always close to you Following all your ways, Lord.

I watch the moonlight guarding the night, Waiting till morning comes.

The air is silent, earth is at rest Only your peace is near me.

Yes, vou are always close to me Following all my ways.

May I be always close to you Following all your ways, Lord.
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