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PÅ GATAN DÄR JAG BOR 

På gatan där jag bor
Där bor ingen som är ensam
Där bor det bara människor
Som håller av varandra
Dom rastar sina hundar
I parken här bredvid
Dom håller alla löften
Dom givit till varann
Dom åker ut till landet
Och utomlands ibland
På gatan där jag bor
Där bor ingen som är ensam

I huset som du byggt
Rinner aldrig några tårar
Där leker alla barnen
I lugn och harmoni
I huset som du byggt
Där är alla dörrar öppna
Man litar på varandra
Man fyller sina liv
I huset som du byggt

Säg var finns den värld som är min?
När ska den bli min igen?
Säg som det är
Var finns den plats jag vill ha?
Säg finns den här vid mitt bord?
På gatan där jag bor?



AFRICA

I 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

I 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
I bless the rains down in Africa
Gonna take some time to do the things we never had

The wild dogs cry out in the night
As they grow restless, longing for some solitary company
I know that I must do what’s right
As sure as Kilimanjaro rises like Olympus above the Serengeti
I 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
I bless the rains down in Africa
Gonna take some time to do the things we never had

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
I bless the rains down in Africa
I bless the rains down in Africa (I bless the rain)
I bless the rains down in Africa (I bless the rain)

I bless the rains down in Africa
I bless the rains down in Africa (gonna take the time)
Gonna take some time to do the things we never had



CAN´T STOP THE FEELING

I got this feelin’ inside my bones
It goes electric, wavey when I turn it on
All through my city, all through my home
We’re flyin’ up, no ceilin’, when we in our zone

I got that sunshine in my pocket, got that good soul in my feet
I feel that hot blood in my body when it drops (Ooh)
I can’t take my eyes up off it, movin’ so phenomenally
Room on lock, the way we rock it, so don’t stop

And under the lights when everything goes
Nowhere to hide when I’m gettin’ you close
When we move, well, you already know
So just imagine (Just imagine, just imagine)

Nothin’ I can see but you
When you dance, dance, dance
A feelin’ good, good, creepin’ up on you
So just dance, dance, dance, come on
All those things I shouldn’t do
But you dance, dance, dance
And ain’t nobody leavin’ soon
So keep dancin’



Thank you for the music


SOLO

I’m nothing special, in fact, I'm a bit of a bore

When I tell a joke, you've probably heard it before

But I have a talent, a wonderful thing

'Cause everyone listens when I start to sing

I'm so grateful and proud

All I want is to sing it out loud


KÖR

So I say

Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing

Thanks for all the joy they're bringing

Who can live without it, I ask in all honesty

What would life be?

Without a song or a dance what are we?

So I say thank you for the music

For giving it to me


Mother says I was a dancer before I could walk

She says I began to sing long before I could talk

And I often wonder, how did it all start

Who found out that nothing can capture a heart

Like a melody can

Well, whoever it was, I'm a fan


So I say

Thank you for the music, the songs I'm singing

Thanks for all the joy they're bringing

Who can live without it, I ask in all honesty

What would life be?

Without a song or a dance what are we?




Same Ol´ Story/Håll mitt 
hjärta 
 
Same ol´story
Same ol´man
Without glory
Drowning in pain
 
Don´t make me beg you
Just let me in
Same ol´story
Same ol´man 

Som jag väntat alla år

Du kan läka mina sår

Ta mina händer och gör mig hel

Ta mitt hjärta

Ta min själ


(Pianosolo)


Håll mitt hjärta Håll min själ

Låt mig bara stanna här

Så allt jag ber dig allt jag begär

Håll mitt hjärta Håll min själ

Håll mitt hjärta Håll min själ
 


