MAY THERE ALWAYS BE SUNSHINE!

1. Bright blue the sky,

Sun up on high,

That was the little boy's picture,

He drew for you,

Wrote for you, too,

Just to make clesr what he drew -

Refrain:

May there always be sunshine,

May there always be blue skies,

May there always be Mummie,

May there always be me!

2. My little friend,

Listen, my friend,

Peace is the dream of the people,

Hearts old and young

Never have done

Singing the song you hqve sung.

Refrain.

3.Soldier lad, stay!

Hear what we say -

War would make all of us losers.

Peace is our prize,

Millions of eyes

Anxiously gaze at the skies.

Refrain.
The song “Hallelujah”.

I've heard there was a secret chord

that David played and it pleased the Lord 

But you don't really care for music do ya 

It goes like this the fourth the fifth 

the minor fall and the major lift 

The baffled king composing hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

Your faith was strong but you needed proof 

You saw her bathing on the roof 

Her beauty and the moonlight overthrew ya 

She tied you to a kitchen chair 

She broke your throne, and she cut your hair 

And from your lips she drew the Hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

Maybe I've been here before 

I know this room, I've walked this floor 

I used to live alone before I knew you 

I've seen your flag on the marble arch 

Love is not a victory march 

It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

There was a time when you let me know 

What's real and going on below 

But now you never show it to me, do you? 

And remember when I moved in you 

The Holy Dark was moving too 

And every breath we drew was hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

You say I took the name in vain 

I don't even know the name 

But if I did, well really, what's it to ya? 

There's a blaze of light in every word 

It doesn't matter which you heard 

The holy or the broken Hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

I did my best, it wasn't much 

I couldn't feel, so I tried to touch 

I've told the truth, I didn't come to fool ya 

And even though it all went wrong 

I'll stand before the Lord of Song 

With nothing on my tongue but Hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah 

Maybe there's a God above 

And all I ever learned from love 

Was how to shoot at someone who outdrew you 

And it's not a cry you can hear at night 

It's not somebody who's seen the light 

It's a cold and it's a broken hallelujah 

Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah, Hallelujah

The song “My heart will go on” from the film Titanic.

Еvеrу night in му drеамs

I sее уоu, I fееl уоu

Тhаt is hоw I кnоw уоu gо оn

Fаr асrоss thе distаnсе
Аnd sрасеs Ьеtwееn us

Уоu hаvе соме tо shоw уоu gо оn

Nеаr, fаr, whеrеvеr уоu аrе
I Ьеliеvе thаt thе hеаrt dоеs gо оn

Оnсе моrе уоu ореn thе dооr

Аnd уоu'rе hеrе in му hеаrt

Аnd му hеаrt will gо оn аnd оn

Lоvе саn tоuсh us оnе tiме
Аnd lаst fоr а lifеtiме
Аnd nеvеr lеt gо till wе'rе оnе
Lоvе wаs whеn I lоvеd уоu

Оnе truе tiме I hоld tо
In му lifе wе'll аlwауs gо оn

Nеаr, fаr, whеrеvеr уоu аrе
I Ьеliеvе thаt thе hеаrt dоеs gо оn

Оnсе моrе уоu ореn thе dооr

Аnd уоu'rе hеrе in му hеаrt

Аnd му hеаrt will gо оn аnd оn

Уоu'rе hеrе, thеrе's nоthing I fеаr

Аnd I кnоw thаt му hеаrt will gо оn

Wе'll stау fоrеvеr this wау
Уоu аrе sаfе in му hеаrt

Аnd му hеаrt will gо оn аnd оn

The sonnet 130 by William Shakespeare

My mistress' eyes are nothing like the sun;

Coral is far more red than her lips' red;

If snow be white, why then her breasts are dun; 

If hairs be wires, black wires grow on her head.

I have seen roses damasked, red and white,

But no such roses see I in her cheeks;

And in some perfumes is there more delight 

Than in the breath that from my mistress reeks.

I love to hear her speak, yet well I know

That music hath a far more pleasing sound.

I grant I never saw a goddess go; 

My mistress when she walks treads on the ground. 

And yet, by heaven, I think my love as rare 

As any she belied with false compare.

My Heart's In The Highlands  by Robert Burns

My heart's in the Highlands, my heart is not here,

My heart's in the Highlands a-chasing the deer -

A-chasing the wild deer, and following the roe;

My heart's in the Highlands, wherever I go.

Farewell to the Highlands, farewell to the North,

The birth place of Valour, the country of Worth;

Wherever I wander, wherever I rove,

The hills of the Highlands for ever I love.

Farewell to the mountains high cover'd with snow;

Farewell to the straths and green valleys below;

Farewell to the forests and wild-hanging woods;

Farwell to the torrents and loud-pouring floods.

My heart's in the Highlands, my heart is not here,

My heart's in the Highlands a-chasing the deer

Chasing the wild deer, and following the roe;

My heart's in the Highlands, wherever I go.
