<h2>Music – Oldies, Love Songs, Ballads …</h2>

<h3>Till There Was You</h3>
<h3>Till I Met You by Eileen Wilson</h3>
There were bells on a hill

But I never heard them ringing

No, I never heard them at all

'Til there was you ( 'Til I met you )

There were birds in the sky

But I never saw them winging

No, I never saw them at all

'Til there was you ( 'Til I met you )

Then there was music

And wonderful roses

They tell me in sweet fragrant meadows

Of dawn and dew

There was love all around

But I never heard it singing

No, I never heard it at all

'Til there was you ( 'Til I met you )

<h3>You've Really Got a Hold on Me</h3>

<h3>Song by Smokey Robinson and The Miracles</h3>

I don't like you, but I love you

Seems that I'm always thinking of you

Oh, oh, oh, you treat me badly

I love you madly, you really got a hold on me

You really got a hold on me, you really got a hold on me, you really got a hold, baby

I don't want you, but I need you

Don't want to kiss you, but I need you

Oh, oh, oh, you do me wrong now

My love is strong now you really got a hold on me

You really got a hold on me, you really got a hold on me, you really got a hold, baby

I love you and all I want you to do is just hold me

Hold me, hold me, hold me

Tighter

Tighter

I want to leave you, don't want to stay here

Don't want to spend another day here

Oh, oh, oh, I want to split now, I can't quit now

You really got a hold on me, you really got a hold on me, you really got a hold, baby

I love you and all I want you to do is just hold me, please

Hold me, squeeze, hold me, hold me

You really got a hold on me

You really got a hold on me

I said you really got a hold on me

<h2>Music – Love Songs, Ballads, Hits …</h2>

<h3>Somewhere My Love</h3>

<h3>Song by Ray Conniff, Lara’s Theme from Doctor Zhivago</h3>
Somewhere, my love

There will be songs to sing

Although the snow

Covers the hope of spring

Somewhere a hill

Blossoms in green and gold

And there are dreams

All that your heart can hold

Someday we'll meet again, my love

Someday whenever the spring breaks through

You'll come to me

Out of the long ago

Warm as the wind

Soft as the kiss of snow

Till then my sweet

Think of me now and then

Godspeed my love

Till you are mine again

Lara, my own

Think of me now and then

Godspeed my love

Till you are mine again, mine again
<h3>Vincent (Starry, Starry Night)</h3>

<h3>Song by Don McLean</h3>

Starry, starry night

Paint your palette blue and grey

Look out on a summer's day

With eyes that know the darkness in my soul.

Shadows on the hills

Sketch the trees and the daffodils

Catch the breeze and the winter chills

In colors on the snowy linen land.

Now I understand what you tried to say to me

How you suffered for your sanity

How you tried to set them free.

They would not listen

They did not know how

Perhaps they'll listen now.

Starry, starry night

Flaming flowers that brightly blaze

Swirling clouds in violet haze reflect in

Vincent's eyes of China blue.

Colors changing hue

Morning fields of amber grain

Weathered faces lined in pain

Are soothed beneath the artist's loving hand.

Now I understand what you tried to say to me

How you suffered for your sanity

How you tried to set them free.

They would not listen

They did not know how

Perhaps they'll listen now.

For they could not love you

But still your love was true

And when no hope was left in sight on that starry

Starry night.

You took your life

As lovers often do;

But I could have told you, Vincent

This world was never meant for one

As beautiful as you.

Starry, starry night

Portraits hung in empty halls

Frameless heads on nameless walls

With eyes that watch the world and can't forget.

Like the strangers that you've met

The ragged men in ragged clothes

The silver thorn of bloody rose

Lie crushed and broken on the virgin snow.

Now I think I know what you tried to say to me

How you suffered for your sanity

How you tried to set them free.

They would not listen

They're not list'ning still

Perhaps they never will.
<h2>Music – Oldies, Rock Ballads, Hits …</h2>

<h3>In My Life</h3>

<h3>Song by The Beatles</h3>
There are places I'll remember

All my life though some have changed

Some forever not for better

Some have gone and some remain

All these places had their moments

With lovers and friends I still can recall

Some are dead and some are living

In my life I've loved them all

But of all these friends and lovers

There is no one compares with you

And these memories lose their meaning

When I think of love as something new

Though I know I'll never lose affection

For people and things that went before

I know I'll often stop and think about them

In my life I love you more

Though I know I'll never lose affection

For people and things that went before

I know I'll often stop and think about them

In my life I love you more

In my life I love you more
Demo videos
https://youtu.be/UOkKVAH2xCY?si=LL4936osOnXz9XeO
https://youtu.be/KDH7cQf5PMY?si=52cU3q0Rf9n7A504
