
Johnny Cash, “I Walk the Line” (1957) 
Written by: Johnny Cash (1932-2003) 
 
I keep a close watch on this heart of mine 
I keep my eyes wide open all the time 
I keep the ends out for the tie that binds 
Because you're mine, I walk the line. 
 
I find it very, very easy to be true 
I find myself alone when each day's through 
Yes, I'll admit that I'm a fool for you 
Because you're mine, I walk the line. 
 
As sure as night is dark and day is light 
I keep you on my mind both day and night 
And happiness I've known proves that it's right 
Because you're mine, I walk the line. 
 
You've got a way to keep me on your side 
You give me cause for love that I can't hide 
For you I know I'd even try to turn the tide 
Because you're mine, I walk the line 
 
I keep a close watch on this heart of mine 
I keep my eyes wide open all the time 
I keep the ends out for the tie that binds 
Because you're mine, I walk the line 
 
  



  



Bob Dylan, “Blowin’ in the Wind” (1962) 
Peter, Paul, and Mary, “Blowin’ in the Wind” (1963) 
Written by: Bob Dylan (b. 1941) 
 
How many roads must a man walk down 
Before you call him a man? 
How many seas must a white dove sail 
Before she sleeps in the sand? 
How many times must the cannon balls fly 
Before they're forever banned? 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
The answer is blowin' in the wind. 
 
How many years can a mountain exist 
Before it's washed to the sea? 
How many years must some people exist 
Before they're allowed to be free? 
And how many times can a man turn his head 
And pretend that he just doesn't see - the answer 
The answer, my friend, is blowin' in the wind 
The answer is blowin' in the wind. 
 
How many times can a man look up 
Before he sees the sky? 
How many ears must one person have 
Before he can hear people cry? 
And how many deaths will it take 'till he knows 
That too many people have died? 
The answer, my friends, is blowin' in the wind 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
Oh, the answer, my friends, is blowin' in the wind 
The answer is blowin' in the wind 
 
  



  



Lesley Gore, “It’s My Party” (1963) 
 
Nobody knows where my Johnny has gone 
Judy left the same time 
Why was he holding her hand 
When he's supposed to be mine. 
 
It's my party, and I'll cry if I want to 
Cry if I want to, cry if I want to 
You would cry too if it happened to you. 
 
Playin' my records, keep dancin' all night 
Leave me alone for a while 
Till Johnny's dancin' with me 
I've got no reason to smile. 
 
It's my party, and I'll cry if I want to 
Cry if I want to, cry if I want to 
You would cry too if it happened to you. 
 
Judy and Johnny just walked through the door 
Like a queen with her king 
Oh what a birthday surprise 
Judy's wearin' his ring. 
 
It's my party, and I'll cry if I want to 
Cry if I want to, cry if I want to 
You would cry too if it happened to you. 
 
  



  



The Supremes, “Baby Love” (1964) 
Written by Lamont Dozier (b. 1941), Brian Holland (b. 1941), and Eddie Holland (b. 1939) 
 
Baby love, my baby love, I need you oh how I need you 
But all you do is treat me bad 
Break my heart and leave me sad 
Tell me what did I do wrong to make you stay away so long 
 
'Cause baby love, my baby love, been missing ya, miss kissing ya 
Instead of breaking up 
Let's start some kissing and making up 
Don't throw our love away 
In my arms why don't you stay? 
 
Need ya, need ya, baby love, my baby love 
 
Baby love, my baby love, why must we separate my love? 
All of my whole life through 
I never love no one but you 
Why you do me like you do, I guess it's me 
 
Ooh, need to hold you once again my love, feel your warm embrace my love 
Don't throw our love away, please don't do me this way 
Not happy like I used to be, loneliness has got the best of me my love 
My baby love, I need ya oh how I need ya 
 
Why you do me like you do 
After I've been true to you 
So deep in love with you 
Baby, baby ooh 
 
'Til it hurt me, 'til it hurt me 
Ooh baby love 
Don't throw our love away 
Don't throw our love away 
 
  



  



Beach Boys, “Good Vibrations” (1966) 
Written by Brian Wilson (b. 1942) and Mike Love (b. 1941) 
 
I-I love the colorful clothes she wears 
And the way the sunlight plays upon her hair 
I hear the sound of a gentle word 
On the wind that lifts her perfume through the air 
 
I'm pickin' up good vibrations 
She's giving me excitations (Oom bop bop) 
I'm pickin' up good vibrations (Good vibrations, oom bop bop) 
She's giving me excitations (Excitations, oom bop bop) 
Good, good, good, good vibrations (Oom bop bop) 
She's giving me excitations (Excitations, oom bop bop) 
Good, good, good, good vibrations (Oom bop bop) 
She's giving me excitations (Excitations) 
 
Close my eyes, she's somehow closer now 
Softly smile, I know she must be kind 
When I look in her eyes 
She goes with me to a blossom world 
 
I'm pickin' up good vibrations 
She's giving me excitations (Oom bop bop) 
I'm pickin' up good vibrations (Good vibrations, oom bop bop) 
She's giving me excitations (Excitations, oom bop bop) 
Good, good, good, good vibrations (Oom bop bop) 
She's giving me excitations (Excitations, oom bop bop) 
Good, good, good, good vibrations (Oom bop bop) 
She's giving me excitations (Excitations) 
 
(Ahh) 
(Ah, my my, what elation) 
I don't know where but she sends me there 
(Oh, my my, what a sensation) 
(Oh, my my, what elation) 
(Oh, my my, what) 
 
Gotta keep those lovin' good vibrations a-happenin' with her 
Gotta keep those lovin' good vibrations a-happenin' with her 
Gotta keep those lovin' good vibrations a-happenin' 
 
(Ahh) 
 
Good, good, good, good vibrations (Oom bop bop) 
(I'm pickin' up good vibrations) (Oom bop bop) 
She's giving me excitations (Excitations, oom bop bop) 
Good, good, good, good vibrations 



 
Na na na na na, na na na 
Na na na na na, na na na (Bop bop-bop-bop-bop, bop) 
Do do do do do, do do do (Bop bop-bop-bop-bop, bop) 
Do do do do do, do do do (Bop bop-bop-bop-bop, bop) 
 
  



Chicago, “Saturday in the Park” (1972) 
Written by: Robert Lam (b. 1944) 
 
Saturday in the park,  
I think it was the Fourth of July 
Saturday in the park,  
I think it was the Fourth of July 

People dancing, people laughing 
A man selling ice cream 
Singing Italian songs 
Everybody is another 
Can you dig it (yes, I can)  
And I've been waiting such a long time 
For Saturday 

Another day in the park 
I think it was the Fourth of July 
Another day in the park 
I think it was the Fourth of July 

People talking, really smiling 
A man playing guitar 
And singing for us all 
Will you help him change the world 
Can you dig it (yes, I can) 
And I've been waiting such a long time 
For today 

Slow motion riders fly the colors of the day 
A bronze man still can tell stories his own way 
Listen children all is not lost, all is not lost, oh no, no 

Funny days in the park 
Every day's the Fourth of July 
Funny days in the park 
Every day's the Fourth of July 

People reaching, people touching 
A real celebration 
Waiting for us all 
If we want it, really want it 
Can you dig it (yes, I can) 
And I've been waiting such a long time 
For the day, yeah yeah 

Hoo hoo oh 
Hmm hmmm 
Hmm hmmm 
 
  



  



Hall & Oates, “Rich Girl” (1976) 
Written by: Daryl Hall (b. 1946) and John Oates (b. 1948) 
 
You're a rich girl, and you've gone too far 
'Cause you know it don't matter anyway 
You can rely on the old man's money 
You can rely on the old man's money 
It's a bitch girl but it's gone too far 
'Cause you know it don't matter anyway 
Say money but it won't get you too far, 
Get you too far 

And don't you know, don't you know 
That it's wrong to take what is given you 
So far gone, on your own 
You can get along if you try to be strong 
But you'll never be strong 
'Cause 

You're a rich girl, and you've gone too far 
'Cause you know it don't matter anyway 
You can rely on the old man's money 
You can rely on the old man's money 
It's a bitch girl and it's gone too far 
'Cause you know it don't matter anyway 
Say money but it won't get you too far, 
Get you too far 

High and dry, out of the rain 
It's so easy to hurt others when you can't feel pain 
And don't you know that a love can't grow 
'Cause there's too much to give, 'cause you'd rather live 
For the thrill of it all, oh 

You're a rich girl, and you've gone too far 
'Cause you know it don't matter anyway 
You can rely on the old man's money 
You can rely on the old man's money 
It's a bitch girl and it's gone too far 
'Cause you know it don't matter anyway 
Say money but it won't get you too far, 
Say money but it won't get you too far, 
Say money but it won't get you too far, 
Get you too far 

And you say 
You can rely on the old man's money 
You can rely on the old man's money 
You're a rich girl, a rich girl 
Oh, you're a rich rich girl yeah 



Say money but it won't get you too far, 
Oh, get ya too far 
 
 
  



The Ramones, “I Wanna Be Sedated” (1978) 
Written by: Joey Ramone (1951-2001) 
 
Twenty twenty twenty four hours to go 
I wanna be sedated 
Nothing to do, no where to go-o, 
I wanna be sedated. 
 
Just get me to the airport, put me on a plane 
Hurry hurry hurry, before I go insane 
I can't control my fingers, I can't control my brain 
Oh no oh oh oh oh 
 
Twenty twenty twenty four hours to go 
I wanna be sedated 
Nothing to do, no where to go-o, 
I wanna be sedated. 
 
Just put me in a wheelchair, get me on a plane 
Hurry hurry hurry, before I go insane 
I can't control my fingers, I can't control my brain 
Oh no oh oh oh oh 
 
Twenty twenty twenty four hours to go 
I wanna be sedated 
Nothing to do, no where to go-o, 
I wanna be sedated. 
 
Just put me in a wheelchair, get me to the show 
Hurry hurry hurry, before I go loco 
I can't control my fingers, I can't control my toes 
Oh no oh oh oh oh 
 
Twenty twenty twenty four hours to go 
I wanna be sedated 
Nothing to do, no where to go-o, 
I wanna be sedated 
 
Just put me in a wheelchair, get me to the show 
Hurry hurry hurry, before I go loco 
I can't control my fingers, I can't control my toes 
Oh no oh oh oh oh 
 
Ba ba baba, baba ba baba, I wanna be sedated 
Ba ba baba, baba ba baba, I wanna be sedated 
Ba ba baba, baba ba baba, I wanna be sedated 
Ba ba baba, baba ba baba, I wanna be sedated 
 



  



Bruce Springsteen, “Born in the U.S.A.” (1984) 
Written by: Bruce Springsteen (b. 1949) 
 
Born down in a dead man's town 
The first kick I took was when I hit the ground 
End up like a dog that's been beat too much 
Till you spend half your life just covering up 
 
Born in the U.S.A., I was born in the U.S.A. 
I was born in the U.S.A., born in the U.S.A. 
 
Got in a little hometown jam 
So they put a rifle in my hand 
Sent me off to a foreign land 
To go and kill the yellow man 
 
Born in the U.S.A., I was born in the U.S.A. 
Born in the U.S.A., born in the U.S.A. 
 
Come back home to the refinery 
Hiring man said "son if it was up to me" 
Went down to see my V.A. man 
He said "son, don't you understand" 
 
I had a brother at Khe Sahn 
Fighting off the Viet Cong 
They're still there, he's all gone 
 
He had a woman he loved in Saigon 
I got a picture of him in her arms now 
 
Down in the shadow of the penitentiary 
Out by the gas fires of the refinery 
I'm ten years burning down the road 
Nowhere to run ain't got nowhere to go 
 
Born in the U.S.A., I was born in the U.S.A. 
Born in the U.S.A., I'm a long gone daddy in the U.S.A. 
Born in the U.S.A., born in the U.S.A. 
Born in the U.S.A., I'm a cool rocking daddy in the U.S.A. 
 
  



  



Billy Joel, “We Didn’t Start the Fire” (1989) 
Written by: Billy Joel (b. 1949) 
 
Harry Truman, Doris Day, Red China, Johnnie Ray 
South Pacific, Walter Winchell, Joe DiMaggio 
Joe McCarthy, Richard Nixon, Studebaker, Television 
North Korea, South Korea, Marilyn Monroe 
Rosenbergs, H-Bomb, Sugar Ray, Panmunjom 
Brando, The King And I, and The Catcher In The Rye 
Eisenhower, Vaccine, England's got a new queen 
Marciano, Liberace, Santayana goodbye 
 
We didn't start the fire 
It was always burning since the world's been turning 
We didn't start the fire 
No, we didn't light it, but we tried to fight it 
 
Joseph Stalin, Malenkov, Nasser and Prokofiev 
Rockefeller, Campanella, Communist Bloc 
Roy Cohn, Juan Peron, Toscanini, Dacron 
Dien Bien Phu Falls, "Rock Around the Clock" 
Einstein, James Dean, Brooklyn's got a winning team 
Davy Crockett, Peter Pan, Elvis Presley, Disneyland 
Bardot, Budapest, Alabama, Khrushchev 
Princess Grace, Peyton Place, Trouble in the Suez 
 
We didn't start the fire 
It was always burning since the world's been turning 
We didn't start the fire 
No, we didn't light it, but we tried to fight it 
 
Little Rock, Pasternak, Mickey Mantle, Kerouac 
Sputnik, Zhou Enlai, Bridge On The River Kwai 
Lebanon, Charles de Gaulle, California baseball 
Starkweather Homicide, Children of Thalidomide 
Buddy Holly, Ben-Hur, Space Monkey, Mafia 
Hula Hoops, Castro, Edsel is a no-go 
U-2, Syngman Rhee, payola and Kennedy 
Chubby Checker, Psycho, Belgians in the Congo 
 
We didn't start the fire 
It was always burning since the world's been turning 
We didn't start the fire 
No, we didn't light it, but we tried to fight it 
 
Hemingway, Eichmann, Stranger in a Strange Land 
Dylan, Berlin, Bay of Pigs invasion 
Lawrence of Arabia, British Beatlemania 



Ole Miss, John Glenn, Liston beats Patterson 
Pope Paul, Malcolm X, British Politician sex 
J.F.K. blown away, what else do I have to say? 
 
We didn't start the fire 
It was always burning since the world's been turning 
We didn't start the fire 
No, we didn't light it, but we tried to fight it 
 
Birth control, Ho Chi Minh, Richard Nixon back again 
Moonshot, Woodstock, Watergate, punk rock 
Begin, Reagan, Palestine, Terror on the airline 
Ayatollah's in Iran, Russians in Afghanistan 
Wheel of Fortune, Sally Ride, heavy metal suicide 
Foreign debts, homeless Vets, AIDS, crack, Bernie Goetz 
Hypodermics on the shores, China's under martial law 
Rock and Roller cola wars, I can't take it anymore 
 
We didn't start the fire 
It was always burning since the world's been turning 
We didn't start the fire 
But when we are gone 
It will still burn on, and on, and on, and on... 
We didn't start the fire 
It was always burning since the world's been turning 
We didn't start the fire 
No, we didn't light it, but we tried to fight it 
We didn't start the fire 
It was always burning since the world's been turning 
We didn't start the fire 
No, we didn't light it, but we tried to fight it 
We didn't start the fire 
It was always burning since the world's been turning 
We didn't start the fire 
No, we didn't light it, but we tried to fight it 
We didn't start the fire 
It was always burning since the world's been turning 


