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Photograph	   Nickelback


Look at this photograph


Every time I do it makes me laugh


How did our eyes get so red?


And what the hell is on Joey’s head?


 


This is where I grew up


I think the present owner fixed it up


I never knew we ever went without


The second floor is hard for sneakin’ out


 


This is where I went to school


Most of the time had better things to do


Criminal record says I broke in twice


I must’ve done it half a dozen times


 


I wonder if it’s too late


Should I go back and try to graduate


Life’s better now than it was back then


If I was them, I wouldn’t let me in


 


Every memory of looking out the back door


I had the photo album spread out on my bedroom floor


It’s hard to say


It’s time to say it


Goodbye, Goodbye





Every memory of walking out the front door


I found the photo of the friend that I was looking for


It's hard to say 


It’s time to say it


Goodbye, Goodbye


 


Remember the old arcade


Blew every dollar that we ever made


The cops hated us hangin’ out


They say somebody went and burned it down


 


We used to listen to the radio


And sing along with every song we’d know


We said someday we’d find out how it feels


To sing to more than just the steering wheel


 


Kim’s the first girl I kissed


I was so nervous that I nearly missed


She’s had a couple of kids since then


I haven’t seen her since God knows when








Take A Chance On Me       ABBA


If you change your mind 


I'm the first in line 


Honey, I'm still free 


Take a chance on me 





If you need me 





Let me know 


Gonna be around


If you got no place to go 


When you're feeling down 





If you're all alone 


When the pretty birds have flown 


Honey, I'm still free 


Take a chance on me 





Gonna do my very best 


And it ain't no lie 


If you put me to the test 


If you let me try 





Take a chance on me 


(That's all I ask of you, honey) 


Take a chance on me 





Tom Sawyer        Rush


A modern-day warrior


Mean, mean stride


Today's Tom Sawyer


Mean, mean pride





Though his mind is not for rent


Don't put him down as arrogant


His reserve, a quiet defense


Riding out the day's events


The river





What you say about his company


Is what you say about society


Catch the mist, catch the myth


Catch the mystery, catch the drift





Though his mind is not for rent


To any god or government


Always hopeful, yet discontent


He knows changes aren't permanent


But change is





And what you say about his company


Is what you say about society


Catch the witness, catch the wit


Catch the spirit, catch the spit








Dani California  Red Hot Chili Peppers


Gettin' born in the state of Mississippi


Papa was a copper and mama was a hippie


In Alabama she would swing a hammer


Price you gotta pay when you break the panorama





She never knew that there was anything more than poor


What in the word does your company take me for





Black bandana, sweet Louisiana


Robbin' on a bank in the state of Indiana


She's a runner, rebel and a stunner


On her merry was sayin' baby watcha' gonna





Lookin' down the barrel of a hot metal 45


Just another way to survive





California rest in peace


Simultaneous release


California show your teeth


She's my priestess; I'm your priest


Yeah, yeah











The Saga Begins		Weird Al Yankovic





A long, long time ago


In a galaxy far away


Naboo was under an attack


And I thought me and Qui-Gon Jinn


Could talk the Federation in-


To maybe cutting them a little slack


But their response, it didn't thrill us


They locked the doors and tried to kill us


We escaped from that gas


Then met Jar Jar and Boss Nass


We took a bongo from the scene


And we went to Theed to see the queen


We all wound up on Tatooine


That's where we found this boy...





Refrain


Oh my my, this here Anakin guy


Maybe Vader someday later - now he's just a small fry


And he left his home and kissed his mommy goodbye


Sayin' "Soon I'm gonna be a Jedi"


"Soon I'm gonna be a Jedi"





Did you know this junkyard slave


Isn't even old enough to shave


But he can use the Force, they say


Ahh, do you see him hitting on the queen


Though he's just nine and she's fourteen


Yeah, he's probably gonna marry her someday





Well, I know he built C-3PO


And I've heard how fast his pod can go


And we were broke, it's true


So we made a wager or two





He was a prepubescent flyin' ace


And the minute Jabba started off that race


Well, I knew who'd win first place


Oh yes, it was our boy





Refrain





Now we finally got to Coruscant


The Jedi Council we knew would want


To see how good the boy could be


So we took him there and we told the tale


How his midi-chlorians were off the scale


And he might fulfill that prophecy

















Oh, the Council was impressed, of course


Could he bring balance to the Force?


They interviewed the kid


Oh, training they forbid





Because Yoda sensed in him much fear


And Qui-Gon said, "Now listen here


Just stick it in your pointy ear


I still will teach this boy"





Refrain





We caught a ride back to Naboo


'Cause Queen Amidala wanted to


I frankly would've liked to stay


We all fought in that epic war


And it wasn't long at all before


Little Hotshot flew his plane and saved the day





And in the end some Gungans died


Some ships blew up and some pilots fried


A lot of folks were croakin'


The battle droids were broken





And the Jedi I admire most


Met up with Darth Maul and now he's toast


While I'm still here and he's a ghost


I guess I'll train this boy





Refrain (2X)











