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The Beatles – please please me
California Dream

All the leaves are brown

And the sky is grey

I've been for a walk

On a winter's day

I'd be safe and warm

If I was in L.A.

California dreaming

On such a winter's day

Stopped into a church

I passed along the way

Well, I got down on my knees

And I pretend to pray

You know the preacher likes the cold

He knows I'm gonna stay

California dreaming

On such a winter's day

All the leaves are brown

And the sky is grey

I've been for a walk

On a winter's day

If I didn't tell her

I could leave today

California dreaming

On such a winter's day

On such a winter's day

On such a winter's day

On such a winter's day

DO#- SI LA SOL#
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Hippy Hippy Shake

For goodness sake 

I got the hippy hippy shake 

I've got to shake 

Who the hippy hippy shake 

Who I can't keep still 

With the hippy hippy shake 

I get my fill 

With the hippy hippy shake 

Ooh my baby 

Oh the hippy hippy shake 

Well now you shake it to the left 

Shake it to the right 

Do the hippy shake shake 

With all of you might 

Then you shake 

Who yes you shake 

Ooh my baby 

Ow the hippy hippy shake 

Aah! Ow! 

Ow yeah! Ow! 

Well now you shake it to the left 

Shake it to the right 

Do the hippy shake shake 

With all of you might 

Then you shake 

Who yes you shake 

Ooh my baby 

Who the hippy hippy shake 

Ow the hippy hippy shake 

Yea the hippy hippy shake oh yeah
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Girl

             Do-           sol                   do-

Is there anybody going to listen to my story

Fa-                                              mib  sol

All about the girl who came to stay?

She's the kind of girl you want so much

It makes you sorry

                                                 Do-

Still you don't regret a single day.

      Mib sol- fa- sib    Mib sol- fa- sib 

Ah girl                        Girl

When I think of all the times I've tried so hard to leave her

She will turn to me and start to cry;

And she promises the earth to me

And I believe her

After all this time I don't know why

Ah girl

Girl

Fa-                                                    do

She's the kind of girl who puts you down

                                                         Fa-   do

When friends are there, you feel a fool.

When you say she's looking good
She acts as if it's understood.

Fa-                     sol#
She's cool, ooh, ooh, ooh,

Mib sol- fa- sib    Mib sol- fa- sib 

girl                        Girl

Was she told when she was young that pain

Would lead to pleasure?

Did she understand it when they said

That a man must break his back to earn

His day of leisure?

Will she still believe it when he's dead?

Ah girl

Girl
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Helter Skelter

When I get to the bottom I go back to the top of the slide 

Where I stop and I turn and I go for a ride 

Till I get to the bottom and I see you again 

Yeah yeah yeah hey 

Do you, don't you want me to love you 

I'm coming down fast but I'm miles above you 

Tell me tell me tell me come on tell me the answer 

Well you may be a lover but you ain't no dancer 

Now helter skelter helter skelter 

Helter skelter yeah 

Ooh! 

Will you, won't you want me to make you 

I'm coming down fast but don't let me break you 

Tell me tell me tell me the answer 

You may be a lover but you ain't no dancer 

Look out helter skelter helter skelter 

Helter skelter ooh 

Look out, cos here she comes 

When I get to the bottom I go back to the top of the slide 

And I stop and I turn and I go for a ride 

And I get to the bottom and I see you again 

Yeah yeah yeah 

Well do you, don't you want me to make you 

I'm coming down fast but don't let me break you 

Tell me tell me tell me the answer 

You may be a lover but you ain't no dancer 

Look out helter skelter helter skelter 

Helter skelter 

Look out helter skelter 

She's coming down fast 

Yes she is 

Yes she is coming down fast 

[My head is spinning, ooh... 

Ha ha ha, ha ha ha, alrgiht! 

I got blisters on my fingers!]
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Magical Mystery Tour

Mi                     sol        la                  

Roll up, roll up for the mystery tour. 

Roll up, roll up for the mystery tour. 

Roll up (and that's an invitation), roll up for the mystery tour. 

Roll up (to make a reservation), roll up for the mystery tour. 

Re                  re7                   sol                             sol-

The magical mystery tour is waiting to take you away,

re                                  la 

Waiting to take you away.

Roll up, roll up for the mystery tour. 

Roll up, roll up for the mystery tour. 

Roll up (we've got everything you need), roll up for the mystery tour. 

Roll up (satisfaction guaranteed), roll up for the mystery tour. 

The magical mystery tour is hoping to take you away, 

re                                 la

Hoping to take you away.

Si fa#- si fa#- sol# la si

Roll up, roll up for the mystery tour. 

Roll up, roll up for the mystery tour. 

Roll up (and that's an invitation), roll up for the mystery tour. 

Roll up (to make a reservation), roll up for the mystery tour. 

The magical mystery tour is coming to take you away, 

Coming to take you away. 

The magical mystery tour is dying to take you away, 

Dying to take you away, take you away. 
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We Can Work It Out

re

Try to see it my way 

                                               Do                 re

Do I have to keep on talking 'till I can't go on? 

While you see it your way 

Run the risk of knowing that our love may soon be gone 

Sol                       re        sol                     la

We can work it out        We can work it out 

Think of what you're saying 

You can get it wrong and still you think that it's alright 

Think of what I'm saying 

We can work it out and get it straight and say goodnight 

We can work it out    We can work it out 

Si-                                               sol   fa#

Life is very short and there's no time 

                          Si-                   la    sol  fa#

For fussing and fighting, my friend 

I have always thought that it's a crime 

So I will ask you once again 

Try to see it my way 

Only time will tell if I am right or I am wrong 

While you see it your way 

There's a chance that we might fall apart before too long 

We can work it out 

We can work it out 

Life is very short and there's no time 

For fussing and fighting, my friend 

I have always thought that it's a crime 

So I will ask you once again 

Try to see it my way 

Only time will tell if I am right or I am wrong 

While you see it your way 

There's a chance that we might fall apart before too long 

We can work it out 

We can work it out 

We can work it out
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Eleanor Rigby

Do                                    mi-

Ah look at all the lonely people 

Ah, look at all the lonely people 

Eleanor Rigby picks up the rice in the church where a wedding has been 

Lives in a dream 

Waits at the window, wearing the face that she keeps in a jar by the door 

Who is it for? 

All the lonely people 

Where do they all come from? 

All the lonely people 

Where do they all belong? 

Father McKenzie writing the words of a sermon that no one will hear 

No one comes near. 

Look at him working. Darning his socks in the night when there's nobody there 

What does he care? 

All the lonely people 

Where do they all come from? 

All the lonely people 

Where do they all belong? 

Eleanor Rigby died in the church and was buried along with her name 

Nobody came 

Father McKenzie wiping the dirt from his hands as he walks from the grave 

No one was saved 

All the lonely people 

Where do they all come from? 

All the lonely people 

Where do they all belong? 
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Michelle

Michelle, ma belle. 

These are words that go together well, 

my Michelle. 

Michelle, ma belle. 

Sont les mots qui vont tres bien ensemble, 

tres bien ensemble. 

I love you, I love you, I love you. 

That's all I want to say, 

until I find a way. 

I will say the only words I know that 

you'll understand. 

Michelle, ma belle. 

These are words that go together well, 

my Michelle. 

Michelle, ma belle. 

Sont les mots qui vont tres bien ensemble, 

tres bien ensemble. 

I need you, I need you, I need you. 

I need to make you see, 

oh, what you mean to me. 

Until I do I'm hoping you, 

will know what I mean. 

I love you. 

I want you, I want you, I want you. 

I think you know by now 

I'll get to you somehow. 

Until I do I'm telling you so 

you'll understand 

And I will say the only words I know that 

you'll understand, my Michelle. 
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Day tripper  (***)

mi

Got a good reason for taking the easy way out 

La                                mi

Got a good reason for taking the easy way out now 

                   si

She was a day tripper, a one way ticket yeah 

It took me so long to find out, and I found out 

She's a big teaser, she took me half the way there 

She's a big teaser, she took me half the way there now 

She was a day tripper, a one way ticket yeah 

It took me so long to find out, and I found out 

Tried to please her, she only played one night stands 

Tried to please her, she only played one night stands now 

She was a day tripper, a Sunday driver yeah 

It took me so long to find out, and I found out 

Day tripper 

Day tripper yeah 

Day tripper 

Day tripper yeah 

Day tripper
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A Hard Day's Night

It's been a hard day's night, 

And I've been working like a dog, 

It's been a hard day's night, 

I should be sleeping like a lo 

but when I get home to you 

I'll find the things that you do 

will make me feel alright 

You know I work all day 

to get you money, 

to buy you things 

And it's worth it just to hear you say, 

you're gonna give me everything 

That's why I like to come home 

'cause when I get you alone 

you know I feel allright 

When I'm home, 

everything seems to be right 

When I'm home, 

feeling you holding me tight, tight 

That's why I like to come home, 'cause when I get you alone 

you know I feel allright 

you know I feel alright 

you know I feel alright 
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Penny Lane

                Si                     sol# -                   do# -        fa# 7

In Penny Lane there is a barber showing photographs

                Si                          sol# -         si - 7

Of every head he's had the pleasure to know

                     Sol# - 7-5                             sol

And all the people that come and go

                           Fa#  7

Stop and say hello

On the corner is a banker with a motorcar

The little children laugh at him behind his back

And the banker never wears a mac 

In the pouring rain... 

Very strange    mi

            La                do# -                re

Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes

There beneath the blue suburban skies

                 Mi dim     Fa#

I sit, and meanwhile back

In Penny Lane there is a fireman with an hourglass

And in his pocket is a portrait of the Queen.

He likes to keep his fire engine clean

It's a clean machine

Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes

Four of fish and finger pies

In summer, meanwhile back

Behind the shelter in the middle of the roundabout

A pretty nurse is selling poppies from a tray

And though she feels as if she's in a play

She is anyway

In Penny Lane the barber shaves another customer

We see the banker sitting waiting for a trim

Then the fireman rushes in

From the pouring rain... 

Very strange              mi

Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes

There beneath the blue suburban skies

                Mi dim       fa#

I sit, and meanwhile back

Si                                                 re#-7 mi

Penny Lane is in my ears and in my eyes

There beneath the blue suburban skies...

Penny Lane.
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With A Little Help From My Friends

 Mi                        si           fa# -

What would you think if I sang out of tune 

                                          Si 7             mi

Would you stand up and walk out on me? 

Lend me your ears and I'll sing you a song 

And I'll try not to sing out of key 

              Re                    la                      mi

Oh I get by with a little help from my friends 

Mm I get high with a little help from my friends 

Mm going to try with a little help from my friends 

Si

What do I do when my love is away? 

(Does it worry you to be alone?) 

How do I feel by the end of the day? 

(Are you sad because you're on your own?) 

No I get by with a little help from my friends 

Mm I get high with a little help from my friends 

Mm going to try with a little help from my friends 

               Do# -     fa#       7

(Do you need anybody?) 

   mi        re              la

I need somebody to love 

(Could it be anybody?) 

I want somebody to love 

(Would you believe in a love at first sight?) 

Yes I'm certain that it happens all the time 

(What do you see when you turn out the light?) 

I can't tell you, but I know it's mine 

Oh I get by with a little help from my friends 

Mm I get high with a little help from my friends 

Oh I'm going to try with a little help from my friends 

(Do you need anybody?) 

I just need somebody to love 

(Could it be anybody?) 

I want somebody to love 

Oh I get by with a little help from my friends 

Mm going to try with a little help from my friends 

Oh I get high with a little help from my friends 

Yes I get by with a little help from my friends 

                                           Do  re mi

With a little help from my friends
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Lucy In The Sky With Diamonds

La   re   re -

La              la7           re           re -

Picture yourself in a boat on a river 

         La            la7          re               fa

With tangerine trees and marmalade skies 

 La              la7                 re                      re -

Somebody calls you, you answer quite slowly 

    La            la7              fa# -   fa#7

A girl with kaleidoscope eyes 

Sib                                do9

Cellophane flowers of yellow and green 

 Fa                             sib

Towering over your head 

Do                                     sol

Look for the girl with the sun in her eyes 

                  re

And she's gone 

Sol                do            re

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Re            la

Aaaaahhhhh... 

Follow her down to a bridge by a fountain 

Where rocking horse people eat marshmellow pies 

Everyone smiles as you drift past the flowers 

That grow so incredibly high 

Newpaper taxis appear on the shore 

Waiting to take you away 

Climb in the back with your head in the clouds 

And you're gone 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Aaaaahhhhh... 

Picture yourself on a train in a station 

With plasticine porters with looking glass ties 

Suddenly someone is there at the turnstyle 

The girl with the kaleidoscope eyes 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Aaaaahhhhh... 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Aaaaahhhhh... 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds 

Lucy in the sky with diamonds (fade out)


The Beatles - 1967-1970 [Disc 1]
All You Need Is Love

Sol   re  sol  do  re  sol

Sol      re     mi-    Sol      re     mi-

Love, love, love   Love, love, love 

Do   sol         re  7

Love, love, love 

There's nothing you can do that can't be done 

Nothing you can sing that can't be sung 

Nothing you can say but you can learn how to play the game      It's easy 

Nothing you can make that can't be made 

No one you can save that can't be saved 

Nothing you can do but you can learn how to be you in time       It's easy 

Sol         la         re    sol          la        re

All you need is love All you need is love 

Sol         si        mi -

All you need is love, love 

Do        re          sol

Love is all you  need 

All you need is love All you need is love 

All you need is love, love 

Love is all you need 

Nothing you can know that isn't known 

Nothing you can see that isn't shown 

Nowhere you can be that isn't where you're meant to be 

It's easy 

All you need is love  All you need is love 

All you need is love, love 

Love is all you need 

All you need is love (All together, now!) 

All you need is love (Everybody!) 

All you need is love, love 

Love is all you need 

 sol                     re                       sol

Love is all you need (Love is all you need) 

Love is all you need (Love is all you need) 

Love is all you need (Love is all you need) 

Love is all you need (Love is all you need) 

Love is all you need (Love is all you need) 

Love is all you need (Love is all you need) 

Love is all you need (Love is all you need) 

Yesterday (Love is all you need) 

Love is all you need (Love is all you need) 

Love is all you need (Love is all you need) 

Love is all you need (Love is all you need) 

Oh yeah! (Love is all you need) 

She loves you, yeah yeah yeah (Love is all you need) 

She loves you, yeah yeah yeah (Love is all you need)

The Beatles - 1967-1970 [Disc 1]
Hey Jude

        Fa                           do

Hey Jude don’t make it bad, 

                    do 7                    fa

Take a sad song and make it better, 

      sib                                        fa

Remember, to let her into your heart, 

                         do       7          fa

Then you can start to make it better. 

Hey Jude don’t be afraid, 

You were made to go out and get her, 

The minute you let her under your skin, 

Then you begin to make it better. 

Fa 7

                                          sib

And anytime you feel the pain, 

                sol -

Hey Jude refrain, 

                           do  7                     fa         7

Don’t carry the world upon your shoulders. 

For well you know that it’s a fool, 

Who plays it cool, 

By making his world a little colder. 

Fa 7  do

Hey Jude don’t let me down, 

You have found her now go and get her, 

Remember (Hey Jude) to let her into your heart, 

Then you can start to make it better. 

So let it out and let it in 

Hey Jude begin, 

You’re waiting for someone to perform with. 

And on’t you know that it’s just you. 

Hey Jude, you’ll do, 

The movement you need is on your shoulder. 

Hey Jude, don’t make it bad, 

Take a sad song and make it better, 

Remember to let her under your skin, 

Then you’ll begin to make it better

Fa   mib   sib  fa
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While My Guitar Gently Weeps
La –  sol  re  re -               la -  sol  re  mi

   la–             sol              re                        re -  

I look at you all see the love there that's sleeping 

La -            sol                re        mi

While my guitar gently weeps 

I look at the floor and I see it needs sweeping 

La -            sol                do    mi

Still my guitar gently weeps 

La                    do# -     fa# -     do# -

I don't know why          nobody told you 

Si -                            mi

How to unfold your love 

I don't know how someone controlled you 

They bought and sold you 

I look at the world and I notice it's turning 

While my guitar gently weeps 

With every mistake we must surely be learning 

Still my guitar gently weeps 

Well… 

I don't know how you were diverted 

You were perverted too 

I don't know how you were inverted 

No one alerted you 

I look at you all see the love there that's sleeping 

While my guitar gently weeps 

Look at you all 

Still my guitar gently weeps 

Oh, oh 

Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh 

Oh, oh, oh, oh 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah 

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, oh, ooh
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Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da

Sib                                            fa

Desmond has a barrow in the market place 

Fa 7                               sib

Molly is the singer in a band 

Sib                                            mib

Desmond says to Molly "girl I like your face" 

                   Sib                    fa                        sib

And Molly says this as she takes him by the hand 

         Sib                            fa    sol -

Ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra 

Sib                 fa           sib

La-la how the life goes on 

Ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra 

La-la how the life goes on 

Desmond takes a trolley to the jewellers stores 

Buys a twenty carat golden ring (Golden ring?) 

Takes it back to Molly waiting at the door 

And as he gives it to her she begins to sing (Sing) 

Ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra 

La-la how the life goes on 

Ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra 

La-la how the life goes on, yeah (No) 

Mib                                                                          sib  7                                                                          

In a couple of years they have built A home sweet home 

With a couple of kids running in the yard 

      Sib                             fa

Of Desmond and Molly Jones 

(Ah ha ha ha ha ha) 

Happy ever after in the market place 

Desmond lets the children lend a hand (Arm! Leg!) 

Molly stays at home and does her pretty face 

And in the evening she still sings it with the band 

Yes, ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra 

La-la how the life goes on (Ha ha ha) 

Hey, ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra 

La-la how the life goes on 

In a couple of years they have built A home sweet home 

With a couple of kids running in the yard 

Of Desmond and Molly Jones 

(Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha) 

Yeah, happy ever after in the market place 

Molly lets the children lend a hand (Foot!) 

Desmond stays at home and does his pretty face 

And in the evening she's a singer with the band 

Yeah, ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra 

La-la how the life goes on 

Yeah, ob-la-di ob-la-da life goes on bra 

                                      Sol -      fa    sib

La-la how the life goes on 

Torna all’elenco completo autori

The Beatles - 1967-1970 [Disc 2]

Get Back

La   sol   re

La

Jojo was a man who thought he was a loner 

Re                                    la   

But he knew it wouldn't last 

Jojo left his home in Tucson, Arizona 

For some California grass 

La                                  re                                      la

Get back, get back Get back to where you once belonged 

Get back, get back Get back to where you once belonged 

Get back Jojo Go home 

Get back, get back Get back to where you once belonged 

Get back, get back Get back to where you once belonged 

Get back Jo 

Sweet Loretta Martin thought she was a woman 

But she was another man 

All the girls around her say she's got it coming 

But she gets it while she can 

Get back, get back Get back to where you once belonged 

Get back, get back Get back to where you once belonged 

Get back Loretta Go home 

Get back, get back Get back to where you once belonged 

Get back, get back Get back to where you once belonged 

Get back 
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Don't Let Me Down

Mi

                      Fa# -  si                   mi

Don't let me down,   don't let me down 

Don't let me down, don't let me down 

                                                    Fa# -

Nobody ever loved me like she does 

                        Si             mi

Oh, she does, yeah, she does 

And if somebody loved me like she do me 

Oh, she do me, yes, she does 

Don't let me down, don't let me down 

Don't let me down, don't let me down 

mi

I'm in love for the first time 

                                           si

Don't you know it's gonna last 

                                    Si 7

It's a love that lasts forever 

                                   mi

It's a love that had no past (Seeking past) 

Don't let me down, don't let me down 

Don't let me down, don't let me down 

And from the first time that she really done me 

Oh, she done me, she done me good 

I guess nobody ever really done me 

Oh, she done me, she done me good 

Don't let me down, hey don't let me down 

Heeeee, don't let me down 

Don't let me down 

Don't let me down, don't let me let down 

Can you dig it? Don't let me down
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Here Comes The Sun

La  re  mi (2 v)

La                             re                     si -

Here comes the sun, here comes the sun, 

la                                 re  la  re  la  mi

and I say it's all right 

La                                      re                        mi

Little darling, it's been a long cold lonely winter 

Little darling, it feels like years since it's been here 

Here comes the sun, here comes the sun 

and I say it's all right 

Little darling, the smiles returning to the faces 

Little darling, it seems like years since it's been here 

Here comes the sun, here comes the sun 

and I say it's all right 

do   sol    re               la         mi

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes... 

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes... 

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes... 

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes... 

Sun, sun, sun, here it comes... 

Little darling, I feel that ice is slowly melting 

Little darling, it seems like years since it's been clear 

Here comes the sun, here comes the sun, 

and I say it's all right 

It's all right 
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Come Together

Re -

Here come old flattop, he come grooving up slowly 

He got joo-joo eyeball, he one holy roller 

             la

He got hair down to his knee 

sol

Got to be a joker he just do what he please 

He wear no shoeshine, he got toe-jam football 

He got monkey finger, he shoot coca-cola 

He say "I know you, you know me" 

One thing I can tell you is you got to be free 

                    Si -  la       sol            la         re -

Come together   right now             over me 

He bag production, he got walrus gumboot 

He got Ono sideboard, he one spinal cracker 

He got feet down below his knee 

Hold you in his armchair you can feel his disease 

Come together right now over me 

[Right! 

Come, oh, come, come, come.] 

He roller-coaster, he got early warning 

He got muddy water, he one mojo filter 

He say "One and one and one is three" 

Got to be good-looking cos he's so hard to see 

Come together right now over me 

Re -

Oh 

Come together 

Yeah come together 

Yeah come together 

Yeah come together 

Yeah come together 

Yeah come together 

Yeah come together 

Yeah oh 

Come together 

Yeah come together
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Something

Fa sib  sol

Do                                       mi -  7

Something in the way she moves 

         do 7                          fa     mi

Attracts me like no other lover 

    re                                      sol      7

Something in the way she woos me 

La -

I don't want to leave her now

  Do                               re

You know I believe her now 

Fa sib  sol

Somewhere in her smile she knows 

That I don't need no other lover 

Something in her style that shows me 

Don't want to leave her now 

You know I believe her now 

Fa sib sol  la

La                   do# -                       fa# -

You're asking me will my love grow 

La          re   sol   re     la

I don't know, I don't know 

La sol fa mi

You stick around now it may show 

I don't know, I don't know 

La re sol re do

Something in the way she knows 

And all I have to do is think of her 

Something in the things she shows me 

Don't want to leave her now 

You know I believe her now
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Let It Be

Do sol  la-  sol  fa   

do sol   fa sol re- do

             do                   sol

When I find myself in times of trouble 

  La -        sol    fa

Mother Mary comes to me 

Do                           sol                  fa  do re-7 do

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 

And in my hour of darkness 

She is standing right in front of me 

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be   sol

         La -        sol

Let it be, let it be 

         Fa           do

Let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 

And when the broken hearted people 

Living in the world agree 

There will be an answer, let it be 

For though they may be parted 

There is still a chance that they will see 

There will be an answer, let it be 

Let it be, let it be 

Let it be, let it be 

Yeah there will be an answer, let it be 

Let it be, let it be 

Let it be, let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 

Fa do re- do 

Fa do sol  fa do

Let it be, let it be 

Ah let it be, yeah let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be 

And when the night is cloudy 

There is still a light that shines on me 

Shine on until tomorrow, let it be 

I wake up to the sound of music, 

Mother Mary comes to me 

Speaking words of wisdom, let it be 

Yeah let it be, let it be 

Let it be, yeah let it be 

Oh there will be an answer, let it be 

Let it be, let it be 

Let it be, yeah let it be 

Oh there will be an answer, let it be 

Let it be, let it be 

Ah let it be, yeah let it be 

Whisper words of wisdom, let it be
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