APPENDIX





In this section, I have included for reference, the full lyrics to all of the songs featured in the dissertation. Each have been transcribed from the original songs and were taken from the various websites credited in the Bibliography/Web Reference section.











WONDERWALL





Today is gonna be the day�That they're gonna throw it back to you�By now you should've somehow�Realized what you gotta do�I don't believe that anybody�Feels the way I do about you now 


Backbeat the word was on the street�That the fire in your heart is out�I'm sure you've heard it all before�But you never really had a doubt�I don't believe that anybody feels�The way I do about you now 


And all the roads we have to walk along are winding�And all the lights that lead us there are blinding�There are many things that I would�Like to say to you�I don't know how 


Because maybe�You're gonna be the one who saves me?�And after all�You're my wonderwall 


Today was gonna be the day�But they'll never throw it back to you�By now you should've somehow�Realized what you're not to do�I don't believe that anybody�Feels the way I do�About you now 


And all the roads that lead to you were winding�And all the lights that light the way are blinding�There are many things that I would like to say to you�I don't know how 


I said maybe�You're gonna be the one who saves me?�And after all�You're my wonderwall 


I said maybe�You're gonna be the one who saves me?�And after an�You're my wonderwall 


Said maybe�You're gonna be the one that saves me�You're gonna be the one that saves me�You're gonna be the one that saves me 








FIRESTARTER





I'm the trouble starter, fuckin' instigator.�I'm the fear addicted, danger illustrated.��I'm a firestarter, twisted firestarter.�You're the firestarter, twisted firestarter.�I'm a firestarter, twisted firestarter.��I'm the bitch you hated, filth infatuated.�Yeah. I'm the pain you tasted, fell intoxicated.��I'm a firestarter, twisted firestarter.�You're the firestarter, twisted firestarter.��I'm the self inflicted, mind detonator.�Yeah. I'm the one infected, twisted animator.��I'm a firestarter, twisted firestarter.�You're the firestarter, twisted firestarter.�I'm a firestarter, twisted firestarter... starter... starter...�starter...








A DESIGN FOR LIFE





Libraries gave us power �Then work came and made us free �What price now for a shallow piece of dignity ��I wish I had a bottle �Right here in my dirty face to wear the scars �To show from where I came ��We don't talk about love we only want to get drunk �And we are not allowed to spend �As we are told that this is the end ��A design for life �A design for life �A design for life �A design for life ��I wish I had a bottle �Right here in my pretty face to wear the scars �To show from where I came ��We don't talk about love we only want to get drunk �And we are not allowed to spend �As we are told that this is the end ��A design for life �A design for life �A design for life �A design for life ��We don't talk about love we only want to get drunk �And we are not allowed to spend �As we are told that this is the end ��A design for life �A design for life �A design for life �A design for...








GIRLS AND BOYS





Street's like a jungle�So call the police�Following the herd�Down to Greece - on holiday�Love in the nineties�Is paranoid�On sunny beaches�Take your chances - looking for��Girls who are boys�Who like boys to be girls�Who do boys like they're girls�Who do girls like they're boys�Always should be someone you really love��Avoiding all work�Cos there's none available�Like battery thinkers�Count your thoughts - on one two three four five fingers�Nothing is wasted�Only reproduced�You get nasty blisters�Du bist sehr schen�But we haven't been introduced.�� Ah ah ah ah ah ah�Ah ah ah ah ah�Looking for...� �Ah ah ah ah ah ah�Ah ah ah ah ah








THE DRUGS DON’T WORK


�All this talk of getting old�It's getting me down my love�Like a cat in a bag, waiting to drown�This time I'm comin' down��And I hope you're thinking of me�As you lay down on your side�Now the drugs don't work�They just make you worse�But I know I'll see your face again��Now the drugs don't work�They just make you worse�But I know I'll see your face again��But I know I'm on a losing streak�'Cause I passed down my old street�And if you wanna show, then just let me know�And I'll sing in your ear again��Now the drugs don't work�They just make you worse�But I know I'll see your face again��'Cause baby, ooh, if heaven calls, I'm coming, too�Just like you said, if you leave my life I'm better off dead��All this talk of getting old�It's getting me down my love�Like a cat in a bag, waiting to drown�This time I'm comin' down��Now the drugs don't work�They just make you worse�But I know I'll see your face again��'Cause baby, ooh, if heaven calls, I'm coming, too�Just like you said, if you leave my life, I'm better off dead��But if you wanna show, just let me know�And I'll sing in your ear again��Now the drugs don't work�They just make you worse�But I know I'll see your face again��Yeah, I know I'll see your face again�Yeah, I know I'll see your face again�Yeah, I know I'll see your face again�Yeah, I know I'll see your face again��I'm never going down, I'm never coming down�No more, no more, no more, no more, no more�I'm never coming down, I'm never going down�No more, no more, no more, no more, no more








SHE SELLS SANCTUARY





Oh the heads that turn�Make my back burn�Oh the heads that turn�Make my back burn�The sparkle in your eyes�Keeps me alive�The sparkle in your eyes�Keeps me alive�And the world and the world�The world turns around�And the world and the world�The world drags me down�Oh the heads that turn�Make my back burn�The fire in your eyes keeps me alive�The fire in your eyes keeps me alive�I'm sure in her you'll find�The sanctuary�I'm sure in her you'll find�The sanctuary�And the world and the world�The world turns around�And the world and the world�The world drags me down








ROCK THE CASBAH





Now the king told the boogie men


You have to let that raga drop


The oil down the desert way


Has been shakin' to the top


The sheik he drove his Cadillac


He went a' cruisnin' down the ville


The muezzin was a' standing


On the radiator grille





The shareef don't like it


Rockin' the Casbah


Rock the Casbah


The shareef don't like it


Rockin' the Casbah


Rock the Casbah





By order of the prophet


We ban that boogie sound


Degenerate the faithful


With that crazy Casbah sound


But the Bedouin they brought out


The electric camel drum


The local guitar picker


Got his guitar picking thumb


As soon as the shareef


Had cleared the square


They began to wail





Now over at the temple


Oh! They really pack 'em in


The in crowd say it's cool


To dig this chanting thing


But as the wind changed direction


The temple band took five


The crowd caught a wiff


Of that crazy Casbah jive





The king called up his jet fighters


He said you better earn your pay


Drop your bombs between the minarets


Down the Casbah way





As soon as the shareef was


Chauffeured outta there


The jet pilots tuned to


The cockpit radio blare





As soon as the shareef was


Outta their hair


The jet pilots wailed





He thinks it's not kosher


Fundamentally he can't take it.


You know he really hates it.





BLUE MONDAY





How does it feel�To treat me like you do�When you've laid your hands upon me�And told me who you are��I thought I was mistaken�I thought I heard your words�Tell me how do I feel�Tell me now how do I feel��Those who came before me�Lived through their vocations�From the past until completion�They will turn away no more��And I still find it so hard�To say what I need to say�But I'm quite sure that you'll tell me�Just how I should feel today��I see a ship in the harbor�I can and shall obey�But if it wasn't for your misfortunes�I'd be a heavenly person today��And I thought I was mistaken�And I thought I heard you speak�Tell me how do I feel�Tell me now how should I feel��Now I stand here waiting��I thought I told you to leave me�While I walked down to the beach�Tell me how does it feel�When your heart grows cold�(grows cold, grows cold, grows cold) 








I WANNA BE ADORED





I don't have to sell my soul�He's already in me�I don't need to sell my soul�He's already in me�I wanna be adored�I wanna be adored �I don't have to sell my soul�He's already in me�I don't need to sell my soul�He's already in me ��I wanna be adored�I wanna be adored ��Adored ��I wanna be adored�You adore me�You adore me�You adore me�I wanna�I wanna�I wanna be adored�I wanna�I wanna�I wanna be adored�I wanna�I wanna�I wanna be adored�I wanna�I wanna�I gotta be adored ��I wanna be adored








THIS CHARMING MAN





Punctured bicycle�On a hillside desolate�Will nature make a man of me yet ?��When in this charming car�This charming man��Why pamper life's complexity�When the leather runs smooth�On the passenger seat ?��I would go out tonight�But I haven't got a stitch to wear�This man said "it's gruesome�That someone so handsome should care"��Ah ! A jumped-up pantry boy�Who never knew his place�He said "return the ring"�He knows so much about these things�He knows so much about these things��I would go out tonight�But I haven't got a stitch to wear�This man said "it's gruesome�That someone so handsome should care"�La, la-la, la-la, la-la, this charming man ...�Oh, la-la, la-la, la-la, this charming man ...��Ah ! A jumped-up pantry boy�Who never knew his place�He said "return the ring"�He knows so much about these things�He knows so much about these things�He knows so much about these things


