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Paul Mc. Cartney

Yesterday,

All my troubles seemed so far away,

Now it looks as though they're here to stay,

Oh, I believe in yesterday.

Suddenly,

I'm not half the man I used to be, 
There's shadow hanging over me, 

Oh, yesterday came suddenly.
Why she had to go I don't know she wouldn't say 
I said something wrong now I long for yesterday.

Yesterday,

Love was such an easy game to play, 

Now I need a place to hide away,

Oh, I believe in yesterday.
Why she had to go I don't know she wouldn't say 
I said something wrong, now I long for yesterday.

Yesterday,

Love was such an easy game to play, 

Now I need a place to hide away, 

Oh, I believe in yesterday.

BILLY BOY
1. Oh, where have you been, 

Billу Boy, Billу Воу? 

Oh, where have you been, 
Charming Billу?

I have been to seek a wife,  
She's the joy of my life. 
She's a young thing 
And cannot leave her mother.
2. Did she bid you to come in,

Billу Boy, Billу Boy?

Did she bid you to come in,

Charming Billу?

Yes, she bade me to come in, 
There's a dimple in her chin, 
She's a young thing 
And cannot leave her mother.
3. Did she set for you a chair,

Billу Boy, Billу Boy?

Did she set for you a chair,

Charming Billу?

Yes, she set for me a chair, 
She has ringlets in her hair, 
She's a young thing 
And cannot leave her mother
4. Can she make a cherry pie,

Billу Boy, Billу Boy?

Can she make a cherry pie,

Charming Billу?

She can make a cherry pie 
Quick's a cat can wink her eye, 
She's a young thing 
And cannot leave her mother.

MY BONNIE

1. My Bonnie lies over the ocean,

    My Bonnie lies over the sea,
    My Bonnie lies over the ocean, 
    Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me.

Chorus: Bring back, bring back.

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me, to me.    Bring back, bring back. 
Oh, bring back my Bormie  to me.

2. Oh, blow the winds over the ocean, 
Oh, blow the winds over the sea, 
Oh, blow the winds over the ocean, 
And bring back my Bonnie to me.
Chorus: Bring back, bring back.

   Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me, to me.

   Bring back, bring back.

   Qh, bring back my Bonnie to me.
3. Last night when I lay on my pillow, 
Last night when I lay on my bed, 
Last night when I lay on my pillow, 
I dreamed that my Bonnie was dead. 
Chorus: Bring back, bring back.

Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me, to me. Bring back bring back. 
Oh, bring back my Bonnie  to me.
4. The winds have blown over the ocean, 
The winds have blown over the sea, 
The winds have blown over the ocean, 
And brought back my Bonnie to me.
 Chorus: Bring back, bring back.

    Oh, bring back my Bonnie to me, to me.

    Bring back bring back.

    Oh, bring back my Bonnie  to me.

