
Jamaica Farewell 1956 (Harry Belafonte)

Down the way where the nights are gay
And the sun shines daily on the mountain top

I took a trip on a sailing ship
But when I reached Jamaica I made her stop

Now I'm sad to say
I'm on my way on my way

I won't be back for many a day
My heart is down

My head is turning around
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town

Sounds of laughter everywhere
And the dancing girls sway to and fro

I must declare my heart is there
Though I have been from Maine to Mexico

Still I'm sad to say
I'm on my way on my way

I won't be back for many a day
My heart is down

My head is turning around
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town

Down at the market you can hear
Ladies cry out while on their heads they bear

Ackev rice, salt fish are nice
Oh the rum is fine anytime of year

Now I'm sad to say
I'm on my way on my way

I won't be back for many a day
My heart is down

My head is turning around
I had to leave a little girl in Kingston town



Diana 1956 (Paul Anka)

I'm so young and you're so old
This, my darling I've been told
I don't care just what they say

''cause forever I will pray
You and I will be as free

As the birds up in the trees
Oh, please, stay by me, Diana

Thrills I get when you hold me close
Oh, my darling, you're the most
I love you but do you love me?

Oh Diana, can't you see
I love you with all my heart

And I hope we will never part
Oh, please, stay with me, Diana

Oh my darlin', oh my lover
Tell me that there is no other

I love you with my heart
Oh oh, 
Oh oh, 
Oh oh

Only you can take my heart
Only you can tear it apart

When you hold me in your loving arms
I can feel you giving all your charms
Hold me darling, ho ho hold me tight

Squeeze me baby with a-all your might
Oh, please, stay by me Diana

Oh, please, Diana



Rock Around The Clock 1953 (Bill Haley and the Comets)

One, two, three o'clock, four o'clock, rock,
Five, six, seven o'clock, eight o'clock, rock,

Nine, ten, eleven o'clock, twelve o'clock, rock,
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight.

Put your glad rags on and join me, hon,
We'll have some fun when the clock strikes one,

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight,
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight.

We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight.

When the clock strikes two, three and four,
If the band slows down we'll yell for more,
We're gonna rock around the clock tonight,

We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight.
We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight.

When the chimes ring five, six and seven,
We'll be right in seventh heaven.

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight,
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight.

We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight.

When it's eight, nine, ten, eleven too,
I'll be goin' strong and so will you.

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight,
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight.

We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight.

When the clock strikes twelve, we'll cool off then,
Start a rockin' round the clock again.

We're gonna rock around the clock tonight,
We're gonna rock, rock, rock, 'til broad daylight.

We're gonna rock, gonna rock, around the clock tonight.


