Music lesson




One, don't pick up the phone.

You know he's only calling 'cause he's drunk
and alone.

Two, don't let him in.

You'll have to kick him out again.

Three, don't be his friend

You know you're gonna wake up in his bed in
the morning

And if you're under him, you ain't getting over

him

[Chorus:]

I got new rules, I count 'em.
I got new rules, I count 'em.
I gotta tell them to myself.

I got new rules, I count 'em.
I gotta tell them to myself.

[Verse 2:]

I keep pushin' forwards, but he keeps pullin
me backwards

(Nowhere to turn) no way.

(Nowhere to turn) no.

Now I'm standing back from it, I finally see
the pattern

(I never learn, I never learn)

But my love, he doesn't love me, so I tell
myself,

I tell myself.

Ido, Ido, Ido.

Dua Lipa — New Rules

[Pre-Chorus:]

One, don't pick up the phone

You know he's only calling 'cause he's drunk and alone
Two, don't let him in

You'll have to kick him out again

Three, don't be his friend

You know you're gonna wake up in his bed in the morning
And if you're under him, you ain't getting over him

[Chorus:]

I got new rules, I count 'em.
I got new rules, I count 'em.
I gotta tell them to myself.

I got new rules, I count 'em.
I gotta tell them to myself.

[Bridge:]

Practice makes perfect

I'm still tryna' learn it by heart
(I got new rules, I count 'em)
Eat, sleep, and breathe it
Rehearse and repeat it, 'cause I
(I got new, I got new, I...)




[Pre-Chorus:]

One, don't pick up the phone

(yeah)

You know he's only calling 'cause he's drunk and alone
(and alone)

Two, don't let him in (no)

You'll have to kick him out again (out again)

Three, don't be his friend

You know you're gonna wake up in his bed in the morning
And if you're under him, you ain't getting over him

[Chorus:]

I got new rules, I count 'em

I got new rules, I count 'em (Oh, whoa-oh)
I gotta tell them to myself

I got new rules, I count 'em

(Baby, you know I count 'em)

I gotta tell them to mysel

Don't let him in, don't let him in
Don't, don't, don't, don't

Don't be his friend, don't be his friend
Don't, don't, don't, don't

Don't let him in, don't let him in
Don't, don't, don't, don't

Don't be his friend, don't be his friend
Don't, don't, don't, don't

You gettin' over him




Imagine Dragons - Believer

First things first

I'mma say all the words inside my head

I'm fired up and tired of the way that things have been, oh-ooh
The way that things have been, oh-ooh

Second thing second

Don't you tell me what you think that | can be

I'm the one at the sail, I'm the master of my sea, oh-ooh

The master of my sea, oh-ooh

| was broken from a young age

Taking my soul into the masses

Write down my poems for the few
That looked at me

Took to me, shook to me, feeling me
Singing from heart ache from the pain
Take up my message from the veins
Speaking my lesson from the brain
Seeing the beauty through the...

Pain!

You made me a, you made me a believer, believer
Pain!

You break me down, you build me up, believer, believer
Pain!

| let the bullets fly, oh let them rain

My luck, my love, my God, they came from...

Pain!

You made me a, you made me a believer, believer
Third things third

Send a prayer to the ones up above

All the hate that you've heard has turned your spirit to a dove, oh-ooh
Your spirit up above, oh-ooh

| was choking in the crowd
Living my brain up in the cloud
Falling like ashes to the ground
Hoping my feelings, they would drown
But they never did, ever lived, ebbing and flowing
Inhibited, limited
Till it broke up and it rained down
It rained down, like...

Pain!
You made me a, you made me a believer, believer
Pain!

You break me down, you built me up, believer, believer

Pain!

| let the bullets fly, oh let them rain

My luck, my love, my God, they came from...

Pain!

You made me a, you made me a believer, believer

Last things last
By the grace of the fire and the flames

You're the face of the future, the blood in my veins, oh-ooh

The blood in my veins, oh-ooh
But they never did, ever lived, ebbing and flowing
Inhibited, limited

Till it broke up and it rained down It rained down, like...

Pain!
You made me a, you made me a believer, believer
Pain!

You break me down, you built me up, believer, believer

Pain!

| let the bullets fly, oh let them rain

My luck, my love, my God, they came from...

Pain!

You made me a, you made me a believer, believer
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AJR - Weak

No thank you" is what | should've said, | should be in bed
But temptations of trouble on my tongue, troubles yet to come

One sip, bad for me

One hit, bad for me

One kiss, bad for me

But | give in so easily

And no thank you is how it should've gone
| should stay strong

But I'm weak, and what's wrong with that?
Boy, oh boy | love it when | fall for that

I'm weak, and what's wrong with that?
Boy, oh boy | love it when | fall for that

I'm weak

But I'm weak, and what's wrong with that?
Boy, oh boy | love it when | fall for that
(Boy, oh boy I love it when | fall for that)

No thank you

They call me after dark, | don't want no part
My habits, they hold me like a grudge

| promise | won't budge

One sip, bad for me

One hit, bad for me

One kiss, bad for me

But | give in so easily

And no thank you is how it should've gone
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| should stay strong

But I'm weak, and what's wrong with that?
Boy, oh boy | love it when | fall for that

I'm weak, and what's wrong with that?
Boy, oh boy | love it when | fall for that

I'm weak

But I'm weak, and what's wrong with that?
Boy, oh boy | love it when | fall for that

We, we fall for that

Wake up, we fall again

We, we fall for that

Can't wait to fall again

One sip, bad for me

One hit, bad for me

One kiss, bad for me

But | give in so easily

And no thank you is how it should've gone
| should stay strong

But I'm weak, and what's wrong with that?
Boy, oh boy | love it when | fall for that

I'm weak, and what's wrong with that?
Boy, oh boy | love it when | fall for that

I'm weak

Go!

But I'm weak, and what's wrong with that?
Boy, oh boy | love it when | fall for that
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The Chainsmokers & Coldplay — Something Just Like This

I've been reading books of old

The legends and the myths

Achilles and his gold

Hercules and his gifts

Spiderman's control

And Batman with his fists

And clearly | don't see myself upon that list
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo-doo

[Pre-Chorus: Chris Martin]

But she said, where'd you wanna go?
How much you wanna risk?

I'm not looking for somebody

With some superhuman gifts

Some superhero

Some fairytale bliss

Just something | can turn to
Somebody | can kiss

[Bridge: Chris Martin]

| want something just like this
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo-doo
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo-doo

Oh, | want something just like this
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo-doo
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo

[Chorus: Chris Martin]
Oh, | want something just like this
| want something just like this

[Verse 2: Chris Martin]

I've been reading books of old

The legends and the myths

The testaments they told

The moon and its eclipse

And Superman unrolls

A suit before he lifts

But I'm not the kind of person that it fits
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[Pre-Chorus: Chris Martin]

She said, where'd you wanna go?
How much you wanna risk?

I'm not looking for somebody
With some superhuman gifts
Some superhero

Some fairytale bliss

Just something | can turn to
Somebody | can miss




[Chorus: Chris Martin]
| want something just like this
| want something just like this

[Bridge: Chris Martin]

Oh, | want something just like this
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo-doo
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo-doo

Oh, | want something just like this
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo-doo
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo
Doo-doo-doo, doo-doo-doo

[Pre-Chorus: Chris Martin]
Where'd you wanna go?
How much you wanna risk?
I'm not looking for somebody
With some superhuman gifts
Some superhero

Some fairytale bliss

Just something | can turn to
Somebody | can kiss

| want something just like this

[Chorus: Chris Martin]

Oh, | want something just like this
Oh, | want something just like this
Oh, | want something just like this
Oh, | want something just like this




Maroonb - Maps

| miss the taste of a sweet life The map that leads to you

| miss the conversation Ain't nothing | can do

I’'m searching for a song tonight The map that leads to you

I’'m changing all of the stations Following, following, following to you
| like to think that we had it all The map that leads to you

We drew a map to a better place And nothing | can do

But on that road | took a fall The map that leads to you

Oh baby why did you run away? Following, following, following

| was there for you
In your darkest times
| was there for you
In your darkest nights

| hear your voice at my sleeping night

Hard to resist temptation

Cause something strange has come over me
Now | can’'t get over you

But | wonder where were you No, | just can’t get over you
When | was at my worst | was there for you

Down on my knees In your darkest times

And you said you had my back | was there for you

So | wonder where were you In your darkest nights

When all the roads you took came back to me
So I'm following the map that leads to you




But | wonder where were you | was there for you

When | was at my worst In your darkest times

Down on my knees | was there for you

And you said you had my back In your darkest nights

So | wonder where were you

When all the roads you took came back to me But | wonder where were you

So I'm following the map that leads to you When | was at my worst

The map that leads to you Down on my knees

Ain't nothing | can do And you said you had my back

The map that leads to you So | wonder where were you

Following, following, following to you When all the roads you took came back to me
The map that leads to you So I'm following the ‘map that leads to you

And nothing | can do
The map that leads to you

Following, following, following I\'h(?t matrt>1_tha’tI Ieadsdto you
in't nothing | can do

The map that leads to you

| was there for you Following, following, following to you
In your darkest times The map that leads to you

| was there for you And nothing | can do

In your darkest nights The map that leads to you

Following, following, following




Now its end



