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* As letras apresentadas neste volume foram
extraidas de gravacdes aleatorias. Elas ndo
necessariamente coincidem com letras de outros
trabalhos desta ou de qualquer outro artista.



A SONG FOR YOU
(Leon Russell)

I’ve been so many places in my life and time

I’ve sung a lot of songs I’ve made some bad rhyme
I’ve acted out my love in stages

With ten thousand people watching

But we’re alone now and 1I’m singing this song for you.

I know your image of me is what | hope to be

I’ve treated you unkindly but darlin’ can’t you see
There’s no one more important to me

Darlin’ can’t you please see through me

‘Cause we’re alone now and I’m singing this song for you.

You taught me precious secrets of the truth withholding nothing
You came out in front and | was hiding

But now I’m so much better and if my words don’t come
together

Listen to the melody cause my love is in there hiding.

I love you in a place where there’s no space or time
I love you for in my life you are a friend of mine
And when my life is over

Remember when we were together

We were alone and | was singing this song for you.

You taught me precious secrets of the truth withholding nothing
You came out in front and | was hiding

But now I’m so much better and if my words don’t come
together

Listen to the melody cause my love is in there hiding.



I love you in a place where there’s no space or time
I love you for in my life you are a friend of mine
And when my life is over

Remember when we were together

We were alone and | was singing this song for you
We were alone and | was singing this song for you.



A TASTE OF HONEY
(Ric Marlow - Bobby Scott)

Winds may blow over the icy sea
I’ll take with me the warmth of thee
A taste of honey

A taste much sweeter than wine.

I will return
I’ll return
I’ll come back for the honey and you.

I’ll leave behind my heart to wear
And may it ever remind you of

A taste of honey

A taste much sweeter than wine.

I will return

I’ll return

I’ll come back for the honey and you
He never came back to his love so fair
And so she died dreaming of his kiss
His kiss of honey

A taste more bitter than wine.

I will return
I will return
I’ll come back for the honey and you
I’ll come back for the honey and you.



ALL OR NOTHING AT ALL
(Arthur Altman - Jack Lawrence)

All or nothin’ at all

Half a love never appealed to me

If your heart, it never could yield to me
Then I’d rather, rather have nothin’ at all.

I said all, nothin’ at all

If it’s love, there ain’t no in-between

Why begin then cry for somethin’ that might have been
No I’d rather, rather have nothin’ at all.

Hey, please don’t bring your lips close to my cheek

Don’t you smile or I’ll be lost beyond recall

The Kiss in your eyes, the touch of your hand makes me weak
And my heart, it may grow very dizzy and fall.

And if | fell under the spell of your call

I would be, be caught in the undertow
Well, you see, I’ve got to say “No, no, no”
All or nothin’ at all.

And if | fell, fell under the spell of your call

Don’t you know | would be caught in the undertow?
So, you see, | just got to say “No, no”

All or nothin’ at all

All or nothin’ at all.
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