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Hey Jude



Hey Jude, don't make it bad

Take a sad song and make it better

Remember to let her into your heart

Then you can start to make it better



Hey Jude, don't be afraid

You were made to go out and get her


The minute you let her under your skin

Then you begin to make it better



And any time you feel the pain

Hey Jude, refrain


Don't carry the world upon your shoulder



For well you know that it's a fool

Who plays it cool


By making his world a little colder

Na na na naa-naa

na-na-naa naaa



Hey Jude, don't let me down

You have found her, now go and get her


Remember (hey Jude) to let her into your heart

Then you can start to make it better



So let it out and let it in

Hey Jude, begin


You're waiting for someone to perform with



And don't you know that it's just you

Hey Jude, you'll do


The movement you need is on your shoulder

Na na na naa-naa

na-na-naa naaa


Yeah



Hey, Jude, don't make it bad

Take a sad song


And make it better




Remember to let her under your skin

Then you begin 


To make it better

Better, better, better, better, better


Whoa!



Na na na na-na-na-naa 

Na-na-na-naa, hey, Jude


Na na na na-na-na-naa

Na-na-na-naa, hey, Jude






Geh aus mein Herz



Geh aus mein Herz und suche Freud 
in dieser lieben Sommerzeit 

an deines Gottes Gaben. 
Schau an der schönen Gärten Zier 

und siehe wie sie mir und dir 
sich ausgeschmücket haben, 
sich ausgeschmücket haben.



Die Bäume stehen voller Laub, 
das Erdreich decket seinen Staub 

mit einem grünen Kleide. 
Narzissus und die Tulipan, 

die ziehen sich viel schöner an 
als Salomonis Seide.



Die Lerche schwingt sich in die Luft, 
das Täublein fliegt aus seiner Kluft 

und macht sich in die Wälder. 
Die hochbegabte Nachtigall 

ergötzt und füllt mit ihrem Schall 
Berg, Hügel, Tal und Felder.



Ich selber kann und mag nicht ruhn; 
des großen Gottes großes Tun 

erweckt mir alle Sinnen; 
ich singe mit, wenn alles singt, 

und lasse was dem Höchsten klingt, 
aus meinem Herzen rinnen.





Ain't no sunshine



Ain't no sunshine when she's gone


it's not warm when she's away


ain't no sunshine when she's gone


and she's always gone too long 


any time she goes away



wonder this time where she's gone


wonder if  she's gone to stay


ain't no sunshine when she's gone


and this house just ain't no home 


anytime she goes away



and I know, I know, I know, I know, I know


I know, I know, I know, I know, I know...


Yeah, I oughta leave the young thing alone


but ain't no sunshine when she's gone



ain't no sunshine when she's gone


only darkness every day


ain't no sunshine when she's gone


and this house just ain't no home


any time she goes away


any time she goes away





Dein ist mein ganzes Herz



Wir haben uns auf  Teufel-komm-raus geliebt. 
Dann kam er, und wir wußten nicht mehr weiter. 

Du machtest Dich nicht gut als sterbender 
Schwan, 

ich hab versagt als finsterer Reiter.



Statt Pech und Schwefel plötzlich nur noch 
Gletscher und Geröll. 

Wir haben so viel Glück auf  dem Gewissen. 
Ich brauche jeden Morgen Deinen Nachtgeruch 

und keine falschen Wimpern auf  dem Kissen.



Dein ist mein ganzes Herz 
Du bist mein Reim auf  Schmerz 

Wir werden Riesen sein 
Uns wird die Welt zu klein



Was sind das bloß für Menschen, die 
"Beziehungen" haben? 

Betrachten die sich denn als Staaten? 
Die verführen sich nicht, die entführen sich 

höchstens. 
Die enden wie Diplomaten.



Wo Du nicht bist, kann ich nicht sein. 
Ich möchte gar nichts andres ausprobieren. 

Wir sind wie alle andern, denn wir möchten heim. 
Es ist fast nie zu spät, das zu kapieren.



Dein ist mein ganzes Herz 
Du bist mein Reim auf  Schmerz 

Wir werden Riesen sein 
Uns wird die Welt zu klein



Wir werden Riesen sein 
Uns wird die Welt zu klein 


Dein ist mein ganzes Herz 
Du bist mein Reim auf  Schmerz 

Wir werden Riesen sein 
Uns wird die Welt zu klein



Wir werden Riesen sein 
Uns wird die Welt zu klein 


Dein ist mein ganzes Herz 
Du bist mein Reim auf  Schmerz 

Wir werden Riesen sein 
Uns wird die Welt zu klein





Somewhere Only We Know



(Intro und Strophe: Oooh-Chor)


I walked across an empty land


I knew the pathway like the back of  my hand


I felt the earth beneath my feet


Sat by the river and it made me complete



Oh, simple thing, where have you gone?


I′m getting old, and I need something to rely on


So, tell me when you're gonna let me in


I′m getting tired and I need somewhere to begin



(oooh-Chor)


I came across a fallen tree


I felt the branches of  it looking at me


Is this the place we used to love?


Is this the place that I've been dreaming of?



Oh, simple thing, where have you gone?


I'm getting old, and I need something to rely on


So tell me when you′re gonna let me in


I′m getting tired and I need somewhere to begin



(Aaaa-Chöre)


And if  you have a minute, why don't we go


Talk about it somewhere only we know?


This could be the end of  everything


So, why don′t we go 


somewhere only we know?


Somewhere only we know



Oh, simple thing, where have you gone?


I'm getting old, and I need something to rely on


So tell me when you′re gonna let me in


I'm getting tired and I need somewhere to begin



(Aaaa-Chöre)


And if  you have a minute, why don′t we go


Talk about it somewhere only we know?


This could be the end of  everything


So, why don't we go?


So, why don't we go?



(Aaaa-Chöre)


Ooh, ah


Oh


This could be the end of  everything


So, why don′t we go 


somewhere only we know?


Somewhere only we know


Somewhere only we know





Sorry seems to be the hardest 
word



What do I got to do to make you love me?


What do I got to do to make you care?


What do I do when lightning strikes me?


And awake to find that you′re not there


What do I do to make you want me?


What do I got to do to be heard?


What do I say when it's all over?


Sorry seems to be the hardest word



It′s sad (so sad) so sad


It's a sad sad situation


And it's getting more and more absurd


It′s sad (so sad) so sad


Why can′t we talk it over?


Oh, it seems to me that sorry seems to be the 
hardest word



Interlude


(Als überemotionale Streicher mitsingen…)



It's sad (so sad) so sad


It′s a sad sad situation


And it's getting more and more absurd


It′s sad (so sad) so sad


Why can't we talk it over?


Oh, it seems to me that sorry seems to be the 
hardest word



What do I do to make you love me?


Oh-oh-oh


What do I got to do to be heard?


What do I do when lightning strikes me?


What have I got to do?


What have I got to do?


When sorry seems to be the hardest word





Can't help falling in love



Wise men say

Only fools rush in


But I can't help falling in love with you

Shall I stay?


Would it be a sin

If  I can't help falling in love with you!



Like a river flows

Surely to the sea


Darling, so it goes

Some things are meant to be


Take my hand,

Take my whole life, too


For I can't help falling in love with you



Like a river flows

Surely to the sea


Darling, so it goes

Some things are meant to be


Take my hand,

Take my whole life, too


For I can't help falling in love with you

For I can't help falling in love with you





Das Leben ist schön



Wenn der Tag gekommen ist


Und ich meine Augen schließe


Und mich mein Löwenmut verlässt


Wenn der Tag gekommen ist


Und ich mit dem Wasser fließe


Hoffe ich, dass ihr mich nicht vergesst



Ich will keine Trauerreden


Ich will keine Tränen sehen


Kein Chor, der Hallelujah singt, nein


Ich will, dass ihr feiert, ich will, dass ihr tanzt


Mit 'nem lächelnden Blick und 'nem Drink in 
der Hand



'N Heißluftballon, auf  dem riesengroß steht


Das Leben ist schön, auch wenn es vergeht


Und wenn ihr schon weint, dann bitte vor 
Glück


Dann bin ich da oben, ja


Und sing' mit euch mit, ja


Und ich sing' mit euch mit



Ihr sucht die schönsten Kleider aus


Und kommt in den hellsten Farben


Wie tausend Lichter in der Nacht


Jeden einzelnen von euch


Werd ich immer bei mir tragen


Auch wenn ich euch irgendwann verlass



Ich will keine Trauerreden


Ich will keine Tränen sehen


Kein Chor, der Hallelujah singt


Ich will, dass ihr feiert, ich will, dass ihr tanzt


Mit 'nem lächelnden Blick und 'nem Drink in 
der Hand



'N Heißluftballon, auf  dem riesengroß steht


Das Leben ist schön, auch wenn es vergeht


Und wenn ihr schon weint, dann bitte vor 
Glück


Dann bin ich da oben, ja


Und ich sing' mit euch mit, ja


Ich sing' mit euch mit, yeah



Dadndadndada, dadndadndada


Dadndadndada, 


und ich sing' mit euch mit


Dadndadndada, dadndadndada


Dadndadndada


und ich sing' mit euch mit…..





KNOCKING ON HEAVEN’S DOOR



Mama, take this badge off  of  me

I can't use it anymore.


It's gettin' dark, too dark for me to see

I feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.


Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door



Mama, put my guns in the ground

I can't shoot them anymore.


That long black cloud is comin' down

I feel like I'm knockin' on heaven's door.


Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door



Mama, take these bells out of  my ears


I can′t hear them any more


They're bringing me down and giving me tears


I feel like I′m knockin' on Heaven's door


Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door

Knock, knock, knockin' on heaven's door





Coat of  many colors



Back through the years


I go wonderin′ once again


Back to the seasons of  my youth


I recall a box of  rags that someone gave us


And how my momma put the rags to use



There were rags of  many colors

But every piece was small


And I didn't have a coat

And it was way down in the fall


Momma sewed the rags together

Sewin′ every piece with love


She made my coat of  many colors

That I was so proud of



As she sewed, she told a story

From the bible, she had read

About a coat of  many colors


Joseph wore and then she said


"Perhaps this coat will bring you

Good luck and happiness"


And I just couldn't wait to wear it

And momma blessed it with a kiss



My coat of  many colors


That my momma made for me


Made only from rags


But I wore it so proudly


Although we had no money


I was rich as I could be


In my coat of  many colors


My momma made for me



So with patches on my britches

And holes in both my shoes

In my coat of  many colors


I hurried off  to school


Just to find the others laughing

And making fun of  me


In my coat of  many colors

My momma made for me



And oh I couldn't understand it

For I felt I was rich


And I told them of  the love

My momma sewed in every stitch


And I told ′em all the story

Momma told me while she sewed

And how my coat of  many colors


Was worth more than all their clothes



But they didn′t understand it

And I tried to make them see


That one is only poor

Only if  they choose to be


Now I know we had no money

But I was rich as I could be

In my coat of  many colors

My momma made for me



Through life I’ve remained happy and good 
luck is on my side.


I have everything that anyone could ever 
want from life.


But nothing is as precious as my mama’s 
memory,


And my coat of  many colors that mama 
made for me.




My coat of  many colors

That my momma made for me


Made only from rags

But I wore it so proudly


Although we had no money

I was rich as I could be


In my coat of  many colors

My momma made for me


Made just for me



Jolene



Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

I'm begging of  you please don't take my man


Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

Please don't take him even though you can



Your beauty is beyond compare

With flaming locks of  auburn hair


With ivory skin and eyes of  emerald green


Your smile is like a breath of  spring

Your voice is soft like summer rain


And I cannot compete with you, Jolene


He talks about you in his sleep

There's nothing I can do to keep


From crying when he calls your name, Jolene



Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

I'm begging of  you please don't take my man


Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

Please don't take him even though you can



And I can easily understand

How you could easily take my man


But you don't know what he means to me, Jolene


You could have your choice of  men

But I could never love again


He's the only one for me, Jolene


I had to have this talk with you

My happiness depends on you


And whatever you decide to do, Jolene



Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

I'm begging of  you please don't take my man


Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

Please don't take him even though you can


Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

I'm begging of  you please don't take my man


Jolene, Jolene, Jolene, Jolene

Please don't take him even though you can





Stand by me



When the night has come

And the land is dark


And the moon is the only light we’ll see

No, I won't be afraid


No, I-I-I won't be afraid

Just as long as you stand, stand by me



So darling, darling, stand by me


Oh, stand by me


Oh, stand


Stand by me, stand by me



If  the sky (stand by me) that we look upon


Should tumble and fall


Or the mountain should crumble to the sea


I won't cry, I won't cry


No, I won't shed a tear


Just as long as you stand, stand by me



And darling, darling stand by me


Oh, stand by me, woah stand now,


Stand by me, stand by me



Geigensolo oder (stand by me)



And darling, darling stand by me


Oh, stand by me, woah stand now,


Stand by me, stand by me



Whenever you're in trouble


Won't you stand by me?


Oh, now, stand by me


Oh, stand by me, stand by me, stand by me


Darling, darling, stand by me


Oh,Stand by me, 


Oh, Stand by me


Stand by me, stand by me





Killing Me Softly



Strumming my pain with his fingers,


Singing my life with his words,


Killing me softly with his song,


Killing me softly with his song,


Telling my whole life with his words,


Killing me softly with his song



I heard he sang a good song, I heard he 
had a style.


And so I came to see him and listen for a 
while.


And there he was this young boy, a 
stranger to my eyes.



Strumming my pain with his fingers,


Singing my life with his words,


Killing me softly with his song,


Killing me softly with his song,


Telling my whole life with his words,


Killing me softly with his song



I felt all flushed with fever, embarrassed by the 
crowd,


I felt he found my letters and read each one out 
loud.


I prayed that he would finish but he just kept right on



Strumming my pain with his fingers,


Singing my life with his words,


Killing me softly with his song,


Killing me softly with his song,


Telling my whole life with his words,


Killing me softly with his song



Aaahh



Strumming my pain with his fingers,


Singing my life with his words,


Killing me softly with his song,


Killing me softly with his song,


Telling my whole life with his words,


Killing me softly with his song



Newsletter, Feedbacks, Liedwünsche, 

Termine und Buchungen auf


www.patrickbopp.de


Facebook        und      Instagram:


patrickbopp_singenfueralle


Ich freue mich über eine Bewertung auf 

Facebook :-))

http://www.patrickbopp.de


One Love



One love, one heart

Let's get together and feel all right


One love, One heart

Give thanks and praise to the Lord and I 

will feel all right.

Let's get together and feel all right.



Let them all pass all their dirty remarks 
(One love)


There is one question I'd really love to ask 
(One heart)


Is there a place for the hopeless sinner

Who has hurt all mankind just to save his 

own?

Believe me



One love, one heart

Let's get together and feel all right


One love, One heart

Give thanks and praise to the Lord and I 

will feel all right.

Let's get together and feel all right.



Let's get together to fight this Holy 
Armageddon (One love)


So when the Man comes there will be no, no 
doom (One song)


Have pity on those whose chances grow 
thinner


There ain't no hiding place from the Father 
of  Creation



One love, one heart

Let's get together and feel all right


One love, One heart

Give thanks and praise to the Lord and I 

will feel all right.

Let's get together and feel all right.
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Der Mond ist aufgegangen



Der Mond ist aufgegangen,

Die goldnen Sternlein prangen


Am Himmel hell und klar;

Der Wald steht schwarz und schweiget,


Und aus den Wiesen steiget

Der weiße Nebel wunderbar.



Wie ist die Welt so stille,

Und in der Dämmrung Hülle


So traulich und so hold!

Als eine stille Kammer,


Wo ihr des Tages Jammer

Verschlafen und vergessen sollt.



Seht ihr den Mond dort stehen?

Er ist nur halb zu sehen,


Und ist doch rund und schön!

So sind wohl manche Sachen,


Die wir getrost belachen,

Weil unsre Augen sie nicht sehn.



So legt euch denn, ihr Brüder,

In Gottes Namen nieder;

Kalt ist der Abendhauch.


Verschon uns, Gott! mit Strafen,

Und laß uns ruhig schlafen!


Und unsern kranken Nachbar auch!





Shallow



Tell me something, girl

Are you happy in this modern world?


Or do you need more?

Is there something else you′re searchin' for?


I′m falling

In all the good times, I find myself  longin'           


for change

And in the bad times, I fear myself



Tell me something, boy

Aren't you tired trying to fill that void?


Or do you need more?

Ain′t it hard keeping it so hardcore?


I′m falling

In all the good times, I find myself  longing 


for change

And in the bad times, I fear myself



I'm off  the deep end, watch as I dive in


I′ll never meet the ground


Crash through the surface, where they can't hurt 
us


We′re far from the shallow now



In the sha-ha, sha-ha-llow


In the sha-ha-sha-la-la-la-llow


In the sha-ha, sha-ha-llow


We're far from the shallow now



Oh, ha-ah-ah


Ah, ha-ah-ah, oh, ah


Ha-ah-ah-ah



I′m off  the deep end, watch as I dive in


I'll never meet the ground


Crash through the surface, where they can't hurt 
us


We′re far from the shallow now



In the sha-ha, sha-ha-llow


In the sha-ha-sha-la-la-la-llow


In the sha-ha, sha-ha-llow


We′re far from the shallow now



ANGELS



I sit and wait

Does an angel contemplate my fate


And do they know

The places where we go

When we're grey and old

'Cause I have been told


That salvation lets their wings unfold



So when I'm lying in my bed

Thoughts running through my head


And I feel the love is dead

I'm loving angels instead



And through it all she offers me protection

A lot of  love and affection


Whether I'm right or wrong

And down the waterfall


Wherever it may take me

I know that life won't break me


When I come to call, she won't forsake me

I'm loving angels instead



When I'm feeling weak

And my pain walks down a one way street


I look above

And I know I'll always be blessed with love


And as the feeling grows

She breathes flesh to my bones


And when love is dead

I'm loving angels instead



And through it all she offers me protection

A lot of  love and affection


Whether I'm right or wrong

And down the waterfall


Wherever it may take me

I know that life won't break me


When I come to call, she won't forsake me


I'm loving angels instead



And through it all she offers me protection

A lot of  love and affection


Whether I'm right or wrong

And down the waterfall


Wherever it may take me

I know that life won't break me


When I come to call, she won't forsake me

I'm loving angels instead



MIR IM SÜDEN



Wir haben nicht so viel Humor wie die Bayern

Im Rheinland und Westfalen 


kann man auch viel besser feiern

Den Niedersachsen sind wir psychisch nicht 

gewachsen

Und wir haben auch nicht so’n grooooßes Herz, 


so wie die Sachsen



Der Saarländer kennt viel mehr Nonchalance

Savoir vivre, Rotwein und manchmal Tour de 

France

Uns Schwaben hasst man bundesweit für unsern 

Dialekt

Und wir haben auch ganz bestimmt nicht Amerika 

entdeckt, 

Doch…..




Mir im Süden stellen die hochwertigeren 
Kraftfahrzeuge her. 


mir im Süden brauen das bessere Bier.

Im Pott und an den Deichen 


kann uns keiner das Wasser reichen,

denn in technischen Bereichen


kann sich leider kaum einer mit uns vergleichen.

Deutschland gib nicht auf, 


doch es gibt ein kleines Volk im Süden

das hat's ein kleines bißchen besser drauf.




Wir haben nicht so viel Esprit wie die Berliner

Dafür sind unsere Treppenhäuser cleaner


Wir haben auch nicht die längste Theke der Welt

Nein - wir haben sie nur hergestellt


Was Württemberger kochen will in Baden keiner 
essen


Dafür spielen wir nicht so’n merkwürdigen Fußball

Wie die Hessen




Mir im Süden 

stellen die hochwertigeren Kraftfahrzeuge her. 


mir im Süden brauen das bessere Bier.

Im Pott und an den Deichen kann uns keiner das 

Wasser reichen,

selbst eure Eichen sind mit unseren nicht zu 

vergleichen.

Deutschland gib nicht auf. 


doch es gibt ein kleines Volk im Süden

das hat's ein kleines bißchen besser drauf.




so sieht’s aus!


ond jetzt komisch Du!




You raise me up



When I am down and oh, my soul’s so weary

when troubles come and my heart burdened be


Then I am still and wait here in the silence

Until you come and sit a while with me




You raise me up, so I can stand on 
mountains


you raise me up, to walk on stormy seas

I am strong, when I am on your shoulders


You raise me up, to more than I can be



There is no life, no life without it’s hunger

each restless heart beats so imperfectly


but when you come and I am filled with wonder

Sometimes, I think I glimpse eternity




You raise me up, so I can stand on 
mountains


you raise me up, to walk on stormy seas

I am strong, when I am on your shoulders


You raise me up, to more than I can be



You raise me up, so I can stand on 
mountains


you raise me up, to walk on stormy seas

I am strong, when I am on your shoulders


You raise me up, to more than I can be



You raise me up, so I can stand on 
mountains


you raise me up, to walk on stormy seas

I am strong, when I am on your shoulders


You raise me up, to more than I can be


You raise me up, to more than I can be



YOU’VE GOT A FRIEND



When you're down and troubled

And you need some loving care


And nothing, nothing is going right



Close your eyes and think of  me

And soon I will be there


To brighten up even your darkest night



You just call out my name

And you know wherever I am


I'll come running

To see you again



Winter, spring, summer, or fall

All you have to do is call


And I'll be there

You've got a friend



If  the sky above you

Grows dark and full of  clouds


And that old north wind begins to blow



Keep your head together

And call my name out loud


Soon, you'll hear me knocking at your door



You just call out my name

And you know wherever I am


I'll come running, running, yeah, yeah

To see you again



Winter, spring, summer, or fall

All you have to do is call


And I'll be there, yes I will



Now ain't it good to know that you've got a friend

When people can be so cold?


They'll hurt you, yes and desert you

And take your soul if  you let them


Oh, but don't you let them



You just call out my name

And you know wherever I am


I'll come running, running, yeah, yeah

To see you again



Winter, spring, summer, or fall

All you have to do is call


And I'll be there, yes I will

You've got a friend



You've got a friend

Ain't it good to know you've got a friend?


Ain't it good to know?



Gute Nacht, Freunde



Gute Nacht, Freunde


Es wird Zeit für mich zu geh'n


Was ich noch zu sagen hätte


Dauert eine Zigarette


Und ein letztes Glas im Steh'n



Für den Tag, für die Nacht unter eurem Dach 

habt Dank!


Für den Platz an eurem Tisch, für jedes Glas, das 

ich trank


Für den Teller, den ihr mit zu den euren stellt


Als sei selbstverständlicher nichts auf  der Welt



Gute Nacht, Freunde


Es wird Zeit für mich zu geh'n


Was ich noch zu sagen hätte


Dauert eine Zigarette


Und ein letztes Glas im Steh'n



Habt Dank für die Zeit, die ich mit euch 
verplaudert hab'


Und für Eure Geduld, wenn's mehr als eine 
Meinung gab


Dafür, dass ihr nie fragt, wann ich komm' oder 
geh'


Für die stets offene Tür, in der ich jetzt steh'



Gute Nacht, Freunde


Es wird Zeit für mich zu geh'n


Was ich noch zu sagen hätte


Dauert eine Zigarette


Und ein letztes Glas im Steh'n



Für die Freiheit, die als steter Gast bei euch 

wohnt


Habt Dank, dass ihr nie fragt, was es bringt, ob 

es lohnt


Vielleicht liegt es daran, dass man von draußen 

meint


Dass in euren Fenstern das Licht wärmer scheint



Gute Nacht, Freunde


Es wird Zeit für mich zu geh'n


Was ich noch zu sagen hätte


Dauert eine Zigarette


Und ein letztes Glas im Steh'n


