I am the Walrus

| am he as you are he as you are me

And we are all together

See how they run like pigs from a gun

See how they fly

I'm crying

Sitting on a corn flake

Waiting for the van to come

Corporation T-shirt, stupid bloody Tuesday
Man you've been a naughty boy

You let your face grow long

| am the egg man
They are the egg men
| am the walrus

Goo goo g'joob

Mister City policeman sitting

Pretty little policemen in a row

See how they fly like Lucy in the sky, see how they run
I'm crying, I'm crying

I'm crying, I'm crying

Yellow matter custard

Dripping from a dead dog's eye

Crabalocker fishwife, pornographic priestess

Boy, you've been a naughty girl, you let your knickers down

| am the egg man
They are the egg men
| am the walrus

Goo goo g'joob

Sitting in an English garden
Waiting for the sun

If the sun don't come you get a tan
From standing in the English rain

| am the egg man (now good sir)

They are the egg men (a poor man, made tame to fortune's blows)
| am the walrus

Goo goo g'joob, goo goo goo g'joob (good pity)

Expert, expert choking smokers

Don't you think the joker laughs at you (ho ho ho, hee hee hee, hah hah hah)
See how they smile like pigs in a sty, see how they snide

I'm crying

Semolina Pilchard

Climbing up the Eiffel tower

Elementary penguin singing Hare Krishna

Man, you should have seen them kicking Edgar Allen Poe

| am the egg man

They are the egg men

| am the walrus

Goo goo g'joob, goo goo goo g'joob

Goo goo g'joob, goo goo goo g'joob, goo
Joob, joob, jooba

Jooba, jooba, jooba

Joob, jooba

Joob, jooba



Strawberry Fields Forever

Let me take you down

'Cause I'm going to strawberry fields
Nothing is real

And nothing to get hung about
Strawberry fields forever

Living is easy with eyes closed

Misunderstanding all you see

It's getting hard to be someone but it all works out
It doesn't matter much to me

Let me take you down

'Cause I'm going to strawberry fields
Nothing is real

And nothing to get hung about
Strawberry fields forever

No one | think is in my tree

I mean, it must be high or low

That is, you can't, you know, tune in but it's all right
That is, I think it's not too bad

Let me take you down

'Cause I'm going to strawberry fields
Nothing is real

And nothing to get hung about
Strawberry fields forever

Always, no sometimes, think it's me
But you know | know when it's a dream
| think a no, | mean a... yes

But it's all wrong

That is, | think | disagree

Let me take you down

'Cause I'm going to strawberry fields
Nothing is real

And nothing to get hung about
Strawberry fields forever

Strawberry fields forever
Strawberry fields forever



Eleanor Rigby

| look at all the lonely people

I look at all the lonely people

Eleanor Rigby

Picks up the rice in the church where a wedding has been
Lives in a dream

Waits at the window

Wearing the face that she keeps in a jar by the door

Who is it for?

All the lonely people

Where do they all come from?
All the lonely people

Where do they all belong?

Father McKenzie

Writing the words of a sermon that no one will hear

No one comes near

Look at him working

Darning his socks in the night when there's nobody there
What does he care?

All the lonely people

Where do they all come from?
All the lonely people

Where do they all belong?

I look at all the lonely people
| look at all the lonely people

Eleanor Rigby

Died in the church and was buried along with her name
Nobody came

Father McKenzie

Wiping the dirt from his hands as he walks from the grave
No one was saved

All the lonely people (ah, look at all the lonely people)
Where do they all come from?

All the lonely people (ah, look at all the lonely people)
Where do they all belong?



A Day in the Life

| read the news today, oh boy

About a lucky man who made the grade

And though the news was rather sad

Well, | just had to laugh

| saw the photograph

He blew his mind out in a car

He didn't notice that the lights had changed

A crowd of people stood and stared

They'd seen his face before

Nobody was really sure if he was from the House of Lords

| saw a film today, oh boy

The English Army had just won the war
A crowd of people turned away

But | just had to look

Having read the book

I'd love to turn you on

Woke up, fell out of bed

Dragged a comb across my head

Found my way downstairs and drank a cup
And looking up, | noticed | was late

Found my coat and grabbed my hat

Made the bus in seconds flat

Found my way upstairs and had a smoke
And somebody spoke and | went into a dream

| read the news today, oh boy

Four thousand holes in Blackburn, Lancashire

And though the holes were rather small

They had to count them all

Now they know how many holes it takes to fill the Albert Hall
I'd love to turn you on



Nowhere Man

He's a real nowhere man

Sitting in his nowhere land

Making all his nowhere plans for nobody
Doesn't have a point of view

Knows not where he's going to

Isn't he a bit like you and me?

Nowhere man please listen

You don't know what you're missing
Nowhere man, the world is at your command

He's as blind as he can be

Just sees what he wants to see
Nowhere man, can you see me at all
Nowhere man don't worry

Take your time, don't hurry

Leave it all 'til somebody else

Lends you a hand

Ah, la, la, la, la

Doesn't have a point of view

Knows not where he's going to

Isn't he a bit like you and me?

Nowhere man please listen

You don't know what you're missing

Nowhere man, The world is at your command
Ah, g, la, la, la

He's a real nowhere man

Sitting in his nowhere land

Making all his nowhere plans for nobody
Making all his nowhere plans for nobody
Making all his nowhere plans for nobody



Being for the Benefit of Mr. Kite

For the benefit of Mr. Kite,
There will be a show tonight
On trampoline.

The Hendersons will all be there.
Late of Pablo Fanque's Fair.
What a scene!

Over men and horses, hoops and garters,
Lastly through a hogshead of real fire!

In this way

Mr. K.

Will challenge the world!

The celebrated Mr. K.
Performs his feat on Saturday
At Bishopsgate.

The Hendersons will dance and sing
As Mr. Kite flies through the ring.
Don't be late!

Messrs. K. and H. assure the public
Their production will be second to none.
And of course

Henry The Horse

Dances the waltz!

The band begins at ten to six,
When Mr. K. performs his tricks
Without a sound.

And Mr. H. will demonstrate
Ten summersets he'll undertake
On solid ground.

Having been some days in preparation,
A splendid time is guaranteed for all.
And tonight

Mr. Kite

Is topping the bill!



Tomorrow Never Knows

Turn off your mind

Relax and float down stream
It is not dying

It is not dying

Lay down all thoughts
Surrender to the void

It is shining

It is shining

That you may see
The meaning of within
It is being

It is being

That love is all

That love is everyone
It is knowing

It is knowing

That ignorance and hate
May mourn the dead

It is believing

It is believing

But listen to the colour of your dream
It is not living
It is not living

All play the game
Existence to the end
Of the beginning
Of the beginning

Of the beginning
Of the beginning
Of the beginning
Of the beginning
Of the beginning



Dear Prudence

Dear Prudence

Won't you come out to play?
Dear Prudence

Greet the brand new day

The sun is up, the sky is blue
It's beautiful, and so are you
Dear Prudence

Won't you come out to play?
Dear Prudence

Open up your eyes

Dear Prudence

See the sunny skies

The wind is low, the birds will sing
That you are part of everything
Dear Prudence

Won't you open up your eyes?

Look around, around (round, round, round)
(Round, round, round, round, round)

Look around, around, around (round, round)
(Round, round, round, round, round)

Look around

Dear Prudence

Let me see you smile

Dear Prudence

Like a little child

The clouds will be a daisy chain
So let me see you smile again
Dear Prudence

Won't you let me see you smile?

Dear Prudence

Won't you come out to play?
Dear Prudence

Greet the brand new day
The sun is up, the sky is blue
It's beautiful, and so are you
Dear Prudence

Won't you come out to play?



She’s Leaving Home

Wednesday morning at five o'clock

As the day begins

Silently closing her bedroom door

Leaving the note that she hoped would say more
She goes down the stairs to the kitchen
Clutching her handkerchief

Quietly turning the backdoor key

Stepping outside, she is free

She, ... (we gave her most of our lives)
Is leaving (sacrified most of our lives)
Home (we gave her everything money could buy)

Father snores as his wife gets into her dressing gown
Picks up the letter that's lying there

Standing alone at the top of the stairs

She breaks down and cries to her husband

Daddy, our baby's gone.

Why would she treat us so thoughtlessly?

How could she do this to me?

She (we never thought of ourselves)

Is leaving (never a thought for ourselves)

Home (we struggled hard all our lives to get by)

She's leaving home, after living alone, for so many years

Friday morning, at nine o'clock

She is far away

Waiting to keep the appointment she made
Greeting a man from the Motortrade

She (what did we do that was wrong)
Is Having (we didn't know it was wrong)
Fun (fun is the one thing that money can't buy)

Something inside, that was always denied,
For so many years, .
She's leaving home



Norwegian Wood

| once had a girl

Or should | say she once had me
She showed me her room

Isn't it good Norwegian wood?
She asked me to stay

And she told me to sit anywhere
So | looked around

And | noticed there wasn't a chair

| sat on a rug biding my time

Drinking her wine

We talked until two and then she said
"It's time for bed"

She told me she worked

In the morning and started to laugh
| told her | didn't

And crawled off to sleep in the bath

And when | awoke | was alone
This bird had flown

So | lit a fire

Isn't it good Norwegian wood?



Lucy in the Sky with Diamonds

Picture yourself in a boat on a river

With tangerine trees and marmalade skies
Somebody calls you, you answer quite slowly
A girl with kaleidoscope eyes

Cellophane flowers of yellow and green
Towering over your head

Look for the girl with the sun in her eyes

And she's gone

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Ah

Follow her down to a bridge by a fountain

Where rocking horse people eat marshmallow pies
Everyone smiles as you drift past the flowers

That grow so incredibly high

Newspaper taxis appear on the shore

Waiting to take you away

Climb in the back with your head in the clouds
And you're gone

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Ah

Picture yourself on a train in a station

With plasticine porters with looking glass ties
Suddenly someone is there at the turnstile
The girl with the kaleidoscope eyes

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Ah

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Ah

Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds
Lucy in the sky with diamonds



Yesterday

Yesterday all my troubles seemed so far away.
Now it looks as though they're here to stay.
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Suddenly, I'm not half the man | used to be.
There's a shadow hanging over me.
Oh, yesterday came suddenly.

Why she had to go?

| don't know, she wouldn't say.
| said something wrong.

Now | long for yesterday.

Yesterday love was such an easy game to play.
Now | need a place to hide away.
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Why she had to go?

| don't know, she wouldn't say.
| said something wrong.

Now | long for yesterday.

Yesterday love was such an easy game to play.
Now | need a place to hide away.
Oh, | believe in yesterday.

Mm mm mm mm mm mm mm.



Within You Without You

We were talking about the space between us all

And the people who hide themselves behind a wall of illusion
Never glimpse the truth

Then it's far too late

When they pass away

We were talking about the love we all could share

When we find it, to try our best to hold it there with our love
With our love, we could save the world, if they only knew
Try to realise it's all within yourself

No one else can make you change

And to see you're really only very small

And life flows on within you and without you

We were talking about the love that's gone so cold
And the people who gain the world and lose their soul
They don't know

They can't see

Are you one of them?

When you've seen beyond yourself then you may find
Peace of mind is waiting there

And the time will come when you see we're all one
And life flows on within you and without you



You Never Give Me Your Money

You never give me your money
You only give me your funny paper
And in the middle of negotiations
You break down

| never give you my number

| only give you my situation

And in the middle of investigation

| break down

Out of college, money spent

See no future, pay no rent

All the money's gone, nowhere to go
Any jobber got the sack

Monday morning, turning back

Yellow lorry slow, nowhere to go

But oh, that magic feeling, nowhere to go
Oh, that magic feeling

Nowhere to go, nowhere to go

One sweet dream

Pick up the bags and get in the limousine
Soon we'll be away from here

Step on the gas and wipe that tear away
One sweet dream came true today
Came true today

Came true today (yes, it did)

One, two, three, four, five, six, seven
All good children go to Heaven

One, two, three, four, five, six, seven
All good children go to Heaven

One, two, three, four, five, six, seven
All good children go to Heaven

One, two, three, four, five, six, seven
All good children go to Heaven

One, two, three, four, five, six, seven
All good children go to Heaven

One, two, three, four, five, six, seven
All good children go to Heaven

One, two, three, four, five, six, seven
All good children go to Heaven



I’'ve Got a Feeling

I've got a feeling

A feeling deep inside
Oh yeah

Oh yeah, that's right
I've got a feeling

A feeling | can't hide
Oh no, no

Oh no

Oh no

Yeah, yeah

I've got a feeling, yeah

Oh please believe me
I'd hate to miss the train
Oh yeah, yeah

Oh yeah

And if you leave me

| won't be late again

Oh no

Oh no

Oh no

Yeah, yeah
I've got a feeling, yeah
I've got a feeling

All these years, I've been wanderin' around
Wonderin' how come nobody told me
All that | been lookin' for was somebody who looked like you

Ooh, I've got a feeling

That keeps me on my toes
Oh yeah

Oh yeah

I've got a feeling

| think that everybody knows
Oh yeah

Oh yeah

Oh yeah

Yeah, yeah
I've got a feeling, yeah
Yeah

Everybody had a hard year
Everybody had a good time
Everybody had a wet dream
Everybody saw the sunshine
Oh yeah (oh yeah)

Oh yeah, oh yeah (yeah)
Everybody had a good year
Everybody let their hair down
Everybody pulled their socks up (yeah)
Everybody put their foot down
Oh yeah

I've got a feeling (everybody had a good year)

A feeling deep inside (everybody had a hard time)
Oh yeah (everybody had a wet dream)

Oh yeah (everybody saw the sunshine)

I've got a feeling (everybody had a good year)

A feeling | can't hide (everybody let their hair down)
Oh no (everybody pulled their socks up)

Oh no, no (everybody put their foot down, oh yeah)
Yeah, yeah

I've got a feeling (oh yeah)
I've got a feeling (oh yeah)
I've got a feeling

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
(Oh my soul, so hard)



