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Can’t Buy Me Love 
The Beatles 

Writer(s): LENNON, JOHN WINSTON / MCCARTNEY, PAUL JAMES  
 

Can't buy me love, love  
Can't buy me love  

 
I'll buy you a diamond ring my friend  

If it makes you feel all right  
I'll get you anything my friend  
If it makes you feel all right  

Cause I don't care too much for money  
For money can't buy me love  

 
I'll give you all I've got to give  

If you say you love me too  
I may not have a lot to give  

but what I've got I'll give to you  
For I don't care too much for money  

For money can't buy me love  
 

Can't buy me love  
Everybody tells me so  

Can't buy me love  
No, no, no, no  

 
Say you don't need no diamond ring  

And I'll be satisfied  
Tell me that you want those kind of things  

that money just can't buy  
For I don't care too much for money  

For money can't buy me love  
 

Can't buy me love  
Everybody tells me so  

Can't buy me love  
No, no, no, no  
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Say you don't need no diamond ring  
And I'll be satisfied  

Tell me that you want those kind of things  
that money just can't buy  

For I don't care too much for money  
Cause money can't buy me love  

Ooh, can't buy me love, love  
Can't buy me love, no 

 
 

Satisfaction 
Smokey Robinson and the Miracles 

 
Satisfaction, 
That means, 

Different strokes for different folks, 
Oh yeah. 

 
Now to the man who who's scaled the mountain high, 

Sky. 
 

Oh, but having a baby with me, baby, 
Is satisfaction enough for me. 

Oh, and holding him tightly by me, mightily, 
That's satisfaction enough for me. 

 
Ohhh, satisfaction, 

Oh yeah, 
Life is so, 

To each his own. 
 

Well now your satisfaction now, 
May be, 

Anything from A to Z, 
Your mind is free. 

Uh huh. 
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Oh, but having a baby with me, baby, 
Is satisfaction enough for me. 

Oh, and holding him tightly by me, mightily, 
That's satisfaction enough for me. 

 
Oh and satisfaction, 
Can't be classified, 

Oh ho. 
It all depends on, 

What you feel inside. 
 

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh. 
Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh. 

 
Ohhh, how can I satisfy, 
All of my baby's dreams? 

And keep her from seekin', 
Some other means, 

Of excitement, 
And relaxation? 

 
I want to be, 

What she needs. 
In every phase of life, 
And every situation. 

 
Oh, but having a baby with me, baby, 

Is satisfaction enough for me. 
Oh, and holding him tightly by me, mightily, 

That's satisfaction enough for me. 
 

Oh, but having a baby with me, baby, 
Is satisfaction enough for me. 

Oh, and holding him tightly by me, mightily, 
That's satisfaction enough for me. 
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Is It All You Ever Wanted 
Rag n Bone Man 

 
No painted trains on the underground 

No kids with spray cans jumping over fences 
All the suits and the ties all march in a straight line 

Deafening the sound of the helpless 
 

It's a city of a thousand heartbeats 
No room for another soul 

The same building on a different street 
But nobody knows 

 
Tear it down 'til it's gone 

All you ever, all you ever wanted 
Kill the lights while they're on 

Is it all you ever, all you ever wanted? 
 

Stand in a line for the hole in the wall 
'Cause people still need cash to buy their freedom 

Moving forward, walking back 
Everyone is falling, but we don't see them 

 
A day away from a stroke of bad luck 

Money's slipping right through the cracks 
It's a shame how we don't know 

What we really have 
 

Tear it down 'til it's gone 
All you ever, all you ever wanted 

Kill the lights while they're on 
Is it all you ever, all you ever wanted? 

 
Is it all you ever wanted? 

 
Mine's a city with a thousand heartbeats 
But we're just tryna keep a dream alive 
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New sign on an old street 
I don't recognize 

 
Tear it down 'til it's gone 

All you ever, all you ever wanted 
Kill the lights while they're on 

Is it all you ever, all you ever wanted? 
 

Is it all you ever wanted? 
 
 

Katherine of Oregon 
Al Stewart 

 
When I get even more old than I am now 
I'll have a house overlooking the water 

I'll read all the books that I never got 'round to 
And pile my suitcases up in the corner 

 
The lights of the city they blink off and on again 

Names in my memory are there, then they're gone again 
Albums of photographs spread on the floor again 
I'll spend my evenings with Katherine of Oregon 

 
I'll fill my garage up with things I've no use for 

Obsolete knick-knacks that there's no excuse for 
I'll turn my back on the world's grand illusions 
Take my delights in the simplest amusements 

 
The lights of the city they blink off and on again 

Names in my memory are there, then they're gone again 
Albums of photographs spread on the floor again 
I'll spend my evenings with Katherine of Oregon 

 
I'll wear my clothes with their colors all clashing 

They'll be so old that they'll come back in fashion 
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I'll sit on the beach with my paper wrapped luncheon 
I'll enjoy being the ancient curmudgeon 

 
The lights of the city they blink off and on again 

Names in my memory are there then they're gone again 
I'll have a jukebox and play Lonnie Donegan 

And I'll spend my evenings with Katherine of Oregon 
 


