a hard rain’s a-gonna fall a time to be ripin’both sides now bridge over troubled water but I still got the blues for you california dreamin’ close your eyes close your door crying in the rain do lord o do lord o do remember me don’t think twice it's all right down by the riverside five hundred miles give me that old time religion go away from my window go down moses way down in egypts land go tell it on the mountain gonna build a mountain have you ever seen the rain he's got the whole world in his hand hey jude hey there georgy girl hotel california hush little baby don’t you cry I love you because I need your love so bad I shall be released I’d like to teach the world to sing I’m leavin’ on a jet plane if I had a hammer if you’re going to san fransisco imagine there's no heaven in the summertime islands of dreams it ain’t me babe just a closer walk with thee just a little rain falling all around killing me softly with his song king of the road kisses sweeter than wine kum ba yah my lord last night I had the strangest dream last night I went to sleep in detroit city lazin’ in the sunny afterrnoon lemon tree very pretty let it be let i be let’s go to san fransisco masters of war michael rows the boat ashore halelujah michelle ma belle monday monday morning has broken hey mr tambourine man mrs robinson my lord what a morning o sinner man where will you run to on a hill far away there's an old rugged cross on a wagon bound for market once there were green fields open up them pearly gates penny lane puff the magic dragon seasons in the sun shake rattle an’ roll silence is golden sittin’ on the dock of the bay sloop john b somehow someday somewhere sound of silence stewball was a good horse summer in the city sunday morning very bright swing low sweet chariot the answer my friend is blowing in the wind the carnival is over the green leaves of summer the last thing on my mind the long and winding road the times they are a’changin’ there is a house in new orleans there’s a bad moon arising there’s a kind of hush all over the world today there’s a little girl playing in the garden there’s a new world somewhere this land is my land those were the days my friend try to remember turn turn turn walk with me through the long and lonely night waterloo sunset we all live in a yellow submarine we shall not we shall not be moved we shall overcome well well well what a day for a day dream what have they done to my song ma when I get older losing my hair where have all the flowers gone will the circle be unbroken by and by winchester cathedral you’re letting me down  yesterday all my troubles seemed so far away now I need a place to hide away                                          .
barn er et folk och dom bor i et främmande land byssan lull koka kittelen full da lykkeliten kom til verden de sova ännu i jorden en himmel full av stjerner i natt jag drömde något som jag hörde musik någon stans jag väntar vid min stockeld  jeg plukker fløjlgræs man borde inte sofva när natten faller på  no livnar det i lundar  no skin det sol  nærast er du når du er borte se hvilken morgen-stund  vem kan segla förutan vind  vi skal ikkje sova burt  sumarnatta        .








