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Cats in the Cradle 
Harry Chapin 

 
My child arrived just the other day 

He came to the world in the usual way 
But there were planes to catch, and bills to pay 

He learned to walk while I was away 
And he was talking 'fore I knew it, and as he grew 

He'd say "I'm gonna be like you, dad" 
"You know I'm gonna be like you" 

 
And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon 

Little boy blue and the man in the moon 
"When you coming home, dad?" "I don't know when" 

But we'll get together then 
You know we'll have a good time then 
My son turned ten just the other day 

He said, thanks for the ball, dad, come on let's play 
Can you teach me to throw, I said-a, not today 

I got a lot to do, he said, that's okay 
And he, he walked away, but his smile never dimmed 

It said, I'm gonna be like him, yeah 
You know I'm gonna be like him 

 
And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon 

Little boy blue and the man in the moon 
"When you coming home, dad?" "I don't know when" 

But we'll get together then 
You know we'll have a good time then 

 
Well, he came from college just the other day 

So much like a man I just had to say 
Son, I'm proud of you, can you sit for a while? 
He shook his head, and they said with a smile 

What I'd really like, dad, is to borrow the car keys 
See you later, can I have them please? 

 
And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon 

Little boy blue and the man in the moon 
"When you coming home, son?" "I don't know when" 

But we'll get together then, dad 
You know we'll have a good time then 
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I've long since retired, my son's moved away 

I called him up just the other day 
I said, I'd like to see you if you don't mind 

He said, I'd love to, dad, if I can find the time 
You see, my new job's a hassle, and the kids have the flu 

But it's sure nice talking to you, dad 
It's been sure nice talking to you 

And as I hung up the phone, it occurred to me 
He'd grown up just like me 

My boy was just like me 
 

And the cat's in the cradle and the silver spoon 
Little boy blue and the man in the moon 

"When you coming home, son?" "I don't know when" 
But we'll get together then, dad 

We're gonna have a good time then 
 
 

 

Don’t Give Up on Me 
Solomon Burke 

 
If I fall short, if I don't make the grades' 

If your expectations aren't met in me today' 
There is always tomorrow, or tomorrow night' 

Hang in there baby, sooner or later' 
I know ill get it right, 

 
Please, don't give up on me' 

Oh please don't give up on me' 
I know its late, late in the game' 

But my feelings, my true feelings' 
Haven't changed' 
Here in my heart' 

 
I know, I know I was wrong, wrong wrong, wrong, wrong, wrong' 

I'd like to make a mends for the love that I never, ever, ever, ever shown' 
Just don't give up on me, every word is true' 

I'll give you my everything, all of my love, all of my love, all of my love love love' 
Just don't give up on me' 

Oh please, please, please' 
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Don't give up on me. 
I don't want you to' 

I know its late, but wait, please, please, please, please' 
Don't give up on me' 

Promise, will you promise, will you promise me' 
Please don't give up on me' 

 
We can make it if we try' 

I'm gonna hold on, hold on with me' 
And don't give up on me, oh-ooh, -oohohoooh -baby' 

Oh baby, Oh baby, please, don't-give-up-on-me' 
Whatever you do, we gonna make it, gonna make it through' 
Don't you give up on me, please, please, please Promise me' 

Don't-give-up-on-me. 
 
 
 

HELLO 
Adele 

 
Hello, it's me 

I was wondering if after all these years you'd like to meet 
To go over everything 

They say that time's supposed to heal ya 
But I ain't done much healing 

 
Hello, can you hear me? 

I'm in California dreaming about who we used to be 
When we were younger and free 

I've forgotten how it felt before the world fell at our feet 
 

There's such a difference between us 

And a million miles 
 

Hello from the other side 
I must've called a thousand times 

To tell you I'm sorry for everything that I've done 
But when I call, you never seem to be home 

 
Hello from the outside 

At least I can say that I've tried 
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To tell you I'm sorry for breaking your heart 
But it don't matter, it clearly doesn't tear you apart anymore 

 
Hello, how are you? 

It's so typical of me to talk about myself, I'm sorry 
I hope that you're well 

Did you ever make it out of that town where nothing ever happened? 
 

It's no secret that the both of us are running out of time 
 

So hello from the other side (Other side) 
I must've called a thousand times (Thousand times) 

To tell you I'm sorry for everything that I've done 
But when I call, you never seem to be home 

 
Hello from the outside (Outside) 

At least I can say that I've tried (I've tried) 
To tell you I'm sorry for breaking your heart 

But it don't matter, it clearly doesn't tear you apart anymore 
 

Ooh-ooh, anymore 
Ooh-ooh-ooh, anymore 

Ooh-ooh, anymore 
Anymore 

 
Hello from the other side (Other side) 

I must've called a thousand times (Thousand times) 
To tell you I'm sorry for everything that I've done 

But when I call, you never seem to be home 
 

Hello from the outside (Outside) 
At least I can say that I've tried (I've tried) 

To tell you I'm sorry for breaking your heart 

But it don't matter, it clearly doesn't tear you apart anymore 
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Every Mile Mattered 
Nichole Nordeman 

 

Spread the map on the table, with the coffee stain 
Put your finger on the places, show me where you've been (where you've been) 

Is that California, where your teardrops dried? 
You drew a circle around Georgia, can you tell me why? 
 

I see shoulda beens, coulda beens 
Written all over your face (your face, your face) 
Wrong turns and bridges burned 
Things you wanna change 
 

It's history 
You can't rewrite it 
You're not meant to be trapped inside it 
Every tear brought you here 
Every sorrow gathered 
Yeah, it's history 
And every mile mattered 
 

 (Hey ya hey ya hah… Hey ya hey ya hah….) 
 

Get the box off the top shelf, with the black and white 
Snapshots of your old self, in a better light 
Ghosts and regrets back again, I can see it in your eyes (your eyes, your eyes) 
Send them home, let 'em go 
Don't you think it’s time? Yeah 
 

It's history 
You can't rewrite it 
You're not meant to be trapped inside it 
Every tear brought you here 
Every sorrow gathered 
It's history 
And every mile 
 

 
 

 

And every road and every bend 
Every bruise and bitter end 
All you squandered, all you spent 
It mattered, it mattered 
Mercy always finds a way 
To wrap your blisters up in grace 
And every highway you'd erase 
It mattered, it mattered 
 

But it's history 
It don't define you 
You're free to leave 
It all behind you 
Every tear brought you here 
Every sorrow gathered 
It's history 
And every mile mattered 
Every mile mattered 
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