NUMBER ONE LYRICS
All these lyrics come from UK Number One hit records - just name the songs.
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Oh yeah, I'll tell you something, I think you'll
understand
Colour me your colour, baby, Colour me your car
Does he love me I want to know
How can I tell if he loves me so
Baby if you've got to go away
I don't think I can take the pain
When I was a little biddy boy
My grandma bought me a cute little toy
Long ago, High on a mountain in Mexico
I’ll protect you from the hooded claw, keep the
vampires from the door.
Look into my eyes - you will see
What you mean to me
City dweller, successful fella
I don't wanna talk, About things we've gone through
I met a gin soaked, bar-room queen in Memphis,
She tried to take me upstairs for a ride.
I closed my eyes,
Drew back the curtain
Goodbye Norma Jean, Though I never knew you at
all
Ground Control to Major Tom
I've never seen you looking so lovely as you did
tonight
Turnaround, every now and then I get a little bit
lonely and you're never coming round.
Let's go for a little walk
Close your eyes, give me your hand, darling
Do you feel my heart beating
No New Year's Day to celebrate
Now I've heard there was a secret chord
That David played, and it pleased the Lord
Standing in the dock at Southampton
Trying to get to Holland or France
You keep saying you got something for me
Something you call love but confess
Slip inside the eye of your mind
Don't you know you might find
We've got stars directing our fate
And we're praying it's not too late
Stop making the eyes at me, I'll stop making the eyes
at you
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