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Oh Gh Oh

The boy with the them in his side
behind the hatred there ligs

4 murderous desire for love

How can they look into my eyves
and still they don't believe me
How can they hear me say those words .
still they don’t believe me

And if they dor’t believe me now
will they ever betieve ma?

And if they don’t believe me now
wilt they ever believe me?

The boy with the thom in his side
behind the hatred there lies
4 plundering desire for love

How can they see the love in our eyes
and still they don’t believe us

and after all this time

they don’t want o believe us

and if they don't believe us now

wili they ever befieve us -
and when you want to Live e

how do you start? " - :
where do you go? 4 v
who do you need to know?

Ok Oh Oh

The boy with the thorn in his side
behind the hatred there lies
a murderous desire for love
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CHORUS:

VERSE 2:

INTRO:

CHORUS:

The boy with the thorn in his side
behind the hatred there lies
a plundering desire for love

How can they see the love in our eyes
and still they don’t believe us

and after all this time

they don’t want to helicve us

and if they don’t believe us now

will they ever believe us
and when you want to Live
how do you start?

where do you go?

who do you need to know?
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BIGMOUTH STRIKES AGAIN

Words and Music by
MORRISSEY and JOHNNY MARR
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When you walk withoul edst
on these the very streets where ¥
{ had a really pad dream

and twenty seven days.

Negver, never.

had Tio One gveY,

now 1'm outside yous house
P'm ajone.

and I'm outside your house
1 hate to intrude

oh I'm alone, T'm alone

1"m alone, P'm alone

1"m slone, 'm alone

and 1 never, Never,

had no one ever,

1 never had no one gver,

1 pever had no ONE, C .
no one ever, T
had no one ever.

1 never nad no oot

it lasted twenty years. seven months,

(il Were raised




NEVER HAD NO ONE EVER

Words and Music by
MORRISSEY and JOHNNY MARR
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i was minding my own business
fHftmg some lead off

the roof of The Holy Church,

# was worthwhile living a laughable life
st to set my eyes on the blistering sight
of 2 wicar in & tu-tu,

Be's not strange,

e gust wants 10 live his fife this way.

A seardy bit of a thing

with u decorative ring

it widn’t cover the head of a child
=% Fose onflects the money in a canister
whe comees stiding down the bannister
the wloer i s ey

he's nok stmange

he just wents 10 Hve his life this way.
The monkish Monsignor

wilh & heast fuli of plaster

said, “My man, get your vile soul dry-cleaned”
as Rose eowrds the money in the canister
as-nztural a3 rein

he dances agsin

vicar in a tg-tu.

The next day i the pulpit

with Freedom snd Fase

cembatting ignorance, dust and disease
a3 Rose counts the mongzy in the canister
% matural a8 rain

b damces again




VICAR IN A TUTU

Words annd Music by
MORRISSEY and JOHNNY MARR
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VERSE 2:

A scanty bit of a thing

With g decorative ring

That wouldn't cover the head ot a ¢hild
As Rose colleets the money inn a canister
Who comes sliding down the bannister
The vicur in g tu-tu

He's not strange

He just wanis to live his life this way.

VERSE 3:

The monkash Monsignor

With o head full of plaster

Satd. My man. et your vile soul dry-cleancd
As Rose counts the money in the canisler
As natural g8 rain

Fle dances again

Yicar in u to-tu.

VERSE 4.

The next day in the pulpit

With Freedom and Fase

Coambatting ignorance. dust amld discuse
As Rose counts the money in the canister
As natural as roin

He danees again

The fubric of o fu-tu

Ay man could get used w

And Tana lyving sign.




From the lce Age to the dole age
thers s Dyt one concern

and 1 have just discovered:

Seyme eirhs are bigger than others
some giths are bigger than others
sonme wirks” mothers are bigger than
ober gl mothars

whrne @irhs wre bigger than others
apmne girds ere higger than others
s girls” meodners are bigger than
other girks” spothers.

A3 Anthony ssid o Cleopatrs

w5 he ppened o orate of se

Some gl are higper than others
somye girls are bigger than others
some girls mothers arg Digger than
oy girls” mothers

sorrie givds are beger than others
srvme morks are bigger than others
some gl modhess are higgy then
ey wirly’ mothers




SOME GIRLS ARE BIGGER THAN OTHER
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Take me out tonight

where there’s music and there’s peopie
who are young and afive

driving in your car

I never never want to go home
because 1 haven't got one

AYMOre

Take me out tonight

because ! want to see people and |
wanl to see lights

driving in your car

oh please don’t drop me home
because it’s not my home, it's their
Eome, and I'm not welcome ao more

And if a doubie decker bus
crashes into us

to die by your side

such a heavenly way to die
and if a ten ton truck

kilis the both of us

to die by vour side

the pleasure and the privilege is mine.

Take me out tonight

oh 1zke me anywhere, ! doa't care

and in the darkened vnderpass

1 thought, oh God, my chance has come at last
(But then a strange fear gripped me and |

just coubdn’t ask).

Take me out tonight

oh take me anywhere, | don't care
Jjust drive in your car

I never want 1o go home

because | haven’t got one

R [ haven got one.




A
i o
z ‘_ Y £ | 1 [ i
W a7 N
vy o & .
O m % || 2 .. L BRL T T el #,J.
= e = Tvhle g Py ; .
N iz - i | T e
C2 I ks =11E M e s |
o - i . B . : :
O i ))) 11
2L | L SN = 4 __
o £ EERE _
, G m @u@ _ ) h iy ik ! L. »
R = S ~=== = _
T T .
m ) | o
+HH =
| L) 3 Lm _ . ) £ is
] = % e B | ‘
4 T , gié o3 Bk
Z | :
v Bk 5 T
: | | = e Jl
I Ly h I Wh L
= ! i m
< | | ] o
. M =
H UEEE | + || & " "
: k-] =3 L Y 73]
H ¥ B ﬂu
G = i A_u “ v
_Iu 2 w T 2 e TR oy
H - [EH
Il t w%v,
X TR AL o o %
T = P pe =
< 11 I .
[P =
v p) £ wol) T -
o | { A telt ]
| e L] R v 2
Pt Peuot ﬁ\ =
4 4 ptd. o ——
E twn_ i by L I ®
B Nha A | NRS & mw : .
T ! B - e = SR i
) s = T = ()
e e xR N ! >
m T o )| o "
Ex £23 Ay i
AN Bl E 11 Y
N A o [




ne - ver want to go 5¢ have-n't got  one

dou-ble deck




the both ___




To Coda @

D% al Coda
{rpt.)

To FADE

e me out tonight
Oh take me anywhere, | don't care
And in the darkened underp
I thaught, oh God. my chance has come
{But then a strange fear gripped me and |
Just couldn’™ ask).

VERSE 4.

Take me out fonight

Take me anywhere, | don't care
Tust drive i




Frankiy, Mr. Shankly, this position 've held
it pays my way, but it corrodes my soul

F want to leave, you witl not miss me

I want to go down in musical history

Frankly, Mr, Shankly, I'm a sickening wreck

Pve got the 21st Century breathing down my neck
1 must move fast, you understand me

Twant to go down in celluloid history

Fame, Fame, fatal Fame

it can play hideous tricks on the brain
but stitl I'd rather be Famous

than righteous or holy, any day

But sometimes I’d feet more fulfillad

making Christmas cards with the mentally il}

I'want to Live and I want to Love

I want 1o catch something that 1 might be ashamed of

Frankly, Mr. Shankly, this position I've held

it pays my way and it corrodes my sou}

oh, 1 didn™t realise that you weote poetry

{1 didn’t realise you wrote such bloody awful poetry).

Frankly, Mr. Shankly, since you ask

you are a flatulent pain in the arse

I do not mean to be so rude

but still? T must speak frankly, Mr. Shankly.
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FRANKLY, MR. SHANKLY
Words and Music by
MORRISSEY and JOHNNY MARR
I:
-t fy . .
e n = % = = a T
v | L1 d ;.J ‘.'A
Frunk - ly Mis - tor
i« 17 I i
o . | 1
i) i} Fal ¢ £ I
IS T LY o fd
J g 3 7 s
g\\:‘:xw,/’///g
—— -t
w4
bl I TP S ) : i
2z - . | H ; 1 T
kil | H & T |
< ~ =
3
) mery ]
A o | | ; .
}° A T [l 1 N | 1 | N 1 . ) H 1
Mﬁl | ? ] ™ P e ' Loy 4 & [ — ]
) —
Shank-ly this po - si -tion Tve held it pays my LELS
w ¥ ; |
S 7 ri : 7 1 7 i rd T ¥ i ¥ | ri i
oy — Fad q P - 3 i—{iﬂ_—_.t r ! = { 7.3 4j 2
o) § :ﬁ
s } | 1
g T P i :  — ; 1 | t - ot i '
i P S— ! 7 7 r N = o : z. ] ' S—
f L4 j ! P
— B & E {1 4] A
o1 -ai- i
P ik EE
| L ] : i .
| H H 1 : | I 1 ' 1 1] H
e —& | = e 0 =
 — - & * 1
I but it cor - rodes my soul. ] want  to leave,
w ™ |
o ) I N |
7’%‘ . F.A ‘{ % ; i £ i rl
\é} aj ‘# o — ra ; F.a
g:-\_w A
R S
. .
il SRR ) ol . T ¥
i — o= = : ] f ! : f
rid 1 H - L :
- - =

MARR SONLE LTD

5 Gerems Lomdon WIP 20D




miss  me, want 1o

F'.-—"-:”= H——%—r———— b _.-——m
. M — N — S— S— - S S S—. . B S i S S S S— < S— :




fricks _

fa*
fame,

hi - de -ous

Fame,
Cfm

piay

<an

it

o

fame,

o)

- tal

fa

T
Pr
DA
-

o

§ > DA
%

e
a0

34

%

d- Ry

day.

ther

ra

a - ny

Cin

'd

still

but

o - Iy,

e

or

[

right - cous

brain

than

the

on
1THG S

fu

el

=

=

e
vt
St

L ot
%




35

D.C.
(Repeat x3)
1
— = %
& I ] J
L4 R -5
a - ny day
: ; : .
' i H Fd
= g ra § ra = y 3 i £ i
-t . o
Y i ; !
il =
[ L% oL
t \.\\ 5 » -
—
; N I
' : ‘ 3
- p ;
2 ¥ -
oh, 21V us Y s 11¢ - ney.

)

i
LY
e
]
el

)

({
¢

Frankly Mr. Shankly. 'm a sickening wreck
T've got the 21st Century breathing down my neck
{ must move fast, vou understand me

I want to go down in celluloid history.

But sometimes, I'd feel more fulfilied

Making Christmas cards with the mentally il

I want to live and | want to love

! want to catch something that | might be ashamed of.

Frankly Mr. Shankly, this position Pve hekd

It pays my way and it corrodes my soul

Oh T didn’t realise that vou wrote poctry

(I didn’t realise that you wrote such bloody awful poetry).

Frankly Mr. Shankly, since you ask

You are a Natulent pain in the arse

I do not mean to be so rude

But still, I must speak frankly. Mr. Shankly.




A dreaded sunny day

so [ meet you at the cometery gates
Keats and Yates are on your side

a dreaded sunny day

s0 1 meet you at the cemetery gates
Keats and Yates arc on your side

whiie Wilde is on mine

S0 we go inside and we gravely read the stones
all those people, all those lives

where are they now?

with loves, and hates

and passions just like mine

they were born

and then they lived

and then they died

which seems so unfair

and [ want to cry

you say “ere thrice the sun hath done
salutation to the dawn”

and you claim these words as your own
but I'm well-read, have heard them said.
a hundred times {mayhe less, maybe more)
if vou must write prose/poems

the words you use should be your own
don’t plagiarise or take “on loan”
there's always someone, somewhere
with a big nose, who knows

and who trips you up and lughs

when you fall

who'll trip you up and laugh

when you fafl

you say: “ere long done do does did”
words which could only be your own
you then produce the text

{rom whence was ripped

(some dizzy whore, 1804)

A dreaded sunny day

50 let’s go where we're happy

and I meet you at the cemetery gates
Keats and Yates are on your side

4 dreaded sunny day

30 let’s go where we're wanied

and 1 meet vou at the cemetery gates
Keats and Yates are on your side

but you lose

because Wilde is on mine,




CEMETRY GATES
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VERSE 2:

So we go inside and we gravely read the stones
All those people all those lives
Where are they now?

With loves. and hates

And passions just like mine
They were born

And then they lived

And then they died

Which seems so unfair

And 1 want to cory.

VERSE 3.

If you must write prose/poems

The words vou use should be your own
Dan’t plagiarise or take “on loan”™
There's always someone, semewhere
With a big nose. who knows

And whao trips you up uand laughs
When you fall

Whe'll trip you up and laugh

When vou fall,

You say ‘ere long done do does did
Words which could only be your own
You then produce the text

From whence was ripped

(some dizzy whore, 1804)

VERSE 4.

A dreaded sunny day

So let’s go where we're happy

And [ meet you at the cemetry gates
Keats and Yeats are on vour side

A dreaded sunny day

So let’s go where we'Te wanted

And I mieet you at the cemetry gates
Keats and Ycats are on vour side
But you lose

Because Wilde s on mine.
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Oh Mother, [ can feel the soil falling over my head
and a5 1 climb into an empty bed

oh well, enough said.

Fknow it's over - still I cling

I don’t know where else [ can go.

Ot Mother, I can feel the soil falling over my head
see, the sea wants to take me

the knife wants to cut me

do you think you can help me?

Sad veiled bride, please be happy
handsome groom, give her room
loud, loutish lover, treat her kindly
{although she needs you

maore than she loves you)

and I know it’s over - still I cling

I don’t know where else I can go

I know it's over

and it never really begun

but in my heart it was so real

and you even spoke o me and said;
“If voure so funny )

then why are you on your own tonight?

and if vow're so clever

why are you on your own-tohight?

if you're so very entertaining

why are you on your own tonight?

it you're so terribly good looking
. then why do you sleep alone tonight?

because tonight is just like any other night

that’s why you're on your own tonight

with your triumphs and your charms

while they are in each other’s arms...”

it’s so easy to faugh

it's s0 easy to hate

it take strength to be gentle and kind

it’s 50 gasy 10 laugh

it’s s0 easy to hate

it takes guis to be genile and kind

love 35 Natural and Real

But oot for vou, my love

oot might, my love

Iowe is Watnral and Real

bt noe for such as you and I, my love

06 Bother. T ran feed the soll faling over my head
i Mather, 1 cun feel the soil falling over my head
£ Bieber, 1 con fend the soll falling over my head
26 Snther, § cum el the sofl faliing over my head

§ O ok, § con Sl the woll Tdling over my head,
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VERSE 2:

(Oh mother I can feel the soil falling over my head
See, the sea wants {o take me

The knife wants to cut me

Do yvou think veu can help me?

YERSE 3:
Sad veiled bride, please be happy
Handsome groom, give her toom
Loud Ioutish lover, trest her Kindly
{ Although she nesds vou

More then she loves youl

And | know 115 oy — 3230 1 chimg
1 domvoew 108 mower

. B )

VERSE 4:

If you're so fuany

Then why are you on your own tonight?
Ang if you're so ¢lever

Why are you on your own tonight,

VERSE 5:

If you’re so very entertaining

Why are you on your own tonight?

If you're so terribly good looking
Then why do you sleep alone tonight?
{Continue 5th time bgr}







Words and Music by
MORRISSEY and JOHNNY MARR
Fare

m

8

G
o 4

Xy

(%7
[e ]

THE QUEEN IS DEAD

t

ey

i )
e

-
x

48

hemmed
a

-t

&

=

P
es,

L

-
e

low-ness with her head in

"y

marsh

I—

- less

her ve -1y

i o

cheer

AT Bogpbrs Bowmread

land’s

€5,

this
4
o

to

be-tween arch

<

iy

Fl

like a bDoar

hyll CHEF". I

ra

"o
=

ja e

- well

in

E.d
E.

)
i O
.
E O

s T




EH id
| B i
e s : ]
£ 2 0 i ey
ep— 3 " : i i — I ——
I ] ; : ] | | e
'm tru-ly sor-ry but it  soundslike a  won-der-ful thing. __.
£ i N : A, e— | ;
= - - = s i =1 I ! i - —

3 I — - 5
7 i = d o il g “—; F . ———
- bt bl s : ;! : : 7 i
i ¥ 4 ’ 4
Fa i)
v — hid 7 » P
- £ . ; e
3 ! S
Dear Charles don’tvou ev - er crave
1" B 1R ¥ [ ! Iy
= [} o - ) *
E it P N oW N
- f Y s f W oY i A ?
hall - CHF JY H LT 1 1T I 1 g I 1 ] 1T i
i . & & &= L UL - ol | T L - -
: » y — - & — ¢ o —»
o3
vy £ Iy
. P - Py & Yy I~ [l 5, [P L)
fa— £ e e e e s
!) H ’ ] ! | '_-Q g
to ap - pear  on the front ol the Dai -1y Mail,
H_# N = ! By ' ! i b
" A [t I JE ‘J} E 1 L

N
&
(&
((

Y O3 ! ot ) i L W— XY \ S
a3 T (W] F (W] I H i 3 1 ) H

— o= Bt - e g T = F ———

F
R i)
=4 =
4 g : ¥ 1 B I J‘ F
;ﬁ :. | ; -3 I j— & = -
|
QJ ¥
dressed in your mo-ther's bri - dal veit?
—lﬂm—w

- 1 &, ] ] .

3. I H e H I T 15} .
- L = S ——
e : = =¥ . 2 >
ol - FF ¥
e 2 —
 — - e » S T W 3
7 7 v > W - i




- cal facts _and

R T N T s mm— ]
_I-“;-—Mi_
S N I S T W L S — < S—

some old  queen_ or oth-er




Has the world changed or have

nine vear old fough .. ped-dies < 5 ] e-vel GV - €n

in

T




o
w0

»
-3

I

ch,
pt -a - no..

She said
—
i

I Pt
S

ner,

=

&

=
.4

span

iy

Tas

a

I said that’s nothing, you should hes

and

:

o
Tt

LS9

a5

-t

sponge

sing,

a

with

T

D

[
T

know you and you can-not

”»
2 o

i

Fa )

L

]

.4
-

o )

i L

and we can

A1Y

Ea
ard

qui - et

where it's

can go  for a walk

We

Lo your

=5
2

[

-

when vou're tied

bt

-

—

L

-

F

Ed

e

pre-cious things,

e

| RS

a - bout

talk
{3

L2

18y

N 1




Las

bout

&4

tulks

o

(1R8]

pros,

s
ers

-t

mo

13

¥

=I5
e

pmy)

- tiomn.

-

L}
(]

Y

14
Iy

i 49

¥

LI

can

[

'

{See block lyric)

»
1
1
—

Ll

1
!
;

i
|

that

ol
1
I

=23

=
=

e

2 o

a0
a3
L

ho - d

YOUY

wrecks _ ovour

pub sups

pib

Passed the

that

o - ds

A

H

, 0
oy

e

-

i




. s
R N
]

—. who'll snatch _your mo-ney, ___ the queen _ is
the queen ... IS

lone - by limb.
trust 5.

:,‘ -—-__

ol JUN: S Y "5 ) O R . W
wm—_i“—-—w
L g e Y .y >

- - ¥ A P




! oL
o »
L Ll x“”
' N hi \A v L)
41)) i ,
s Lanmw ) .
41 . | fo
) o il
| ue i |ﬁ Wl TR il ¥
L] e o)
Ay i
=
o4 ofs e = o+ .
uil = 1% & [
ot @ . = =
[N 2 _ vl E E
] z L ]
v 2 AW Sg B4
ﬁ g e &
o o = o =
T i 4 - 3 & 2.8
E SHER Eaty o8 _ 205843
- » —
i . wezizegl B
| Tt il i e
1A SE vv Pin e o o m.ﬁ = e
- B BL ] E R s
Waw £ kwMﬂkwﬁt
T EER R R R
u =283 ° 0.5
ws a|n]e - —I 3m1ﬂmﬂmmm
8] |=le - S - | T - T ] TL».- Mtdcmtte
Y T8 o » h SCEES g8
E=S | s wv ] o3 258
| pr £ W o o4 W L B B ]
f -1 » =T L= oo s
SRR "] -n!_— pP 59 Lo
H | AEZ g a FE g
BE o0 Wegow 895 Q8
E L 2 e . || e & o o o& N 2
o T E.Im
hanet B B4 305 <&K

i
Ty
i
j
LY
8
&

11 h % L
g v P v &ﬂﬂd- —.id
N - T
] L T [
I it
P aEm Al
3 % 3
RE : 11 1] 14 4 A4
Ay 2y 30y sl 4 a b
» B o P .
<@ N Dk N NEe - TN










S &

The Queeﬁ Is ’Dead.,.f - .
," [Know Its 0’1}8?‘ - R S g
. -‘Never Had No One E‘UBI |
Cenwtry Gates

Bzgmouth Strikes A ga,m -
. The Boy With The Thorn In His SLde

Vicar In A Tutu -
2_'There IsA nght That Never Goes Out
| ;Some Girls Are Bzgger Than 0ther s

WARNER BROS. MUSIC LTD.
N - Distributed by
Order Ref. 20846~ Ti VIE D} R
KY.22470 suimml >
B ST International Music Publications
Seastheersd Bond  Woealford Green Bswes W08 BN Englend




	TS-TQID_Seite_01.jpg
	TS-TQID_Seite_03.jpg
	TS-TQID_Seite_04.jpg
	TS-TQID_Seite_05.jpg
	TS-TQID_Seite_06.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_07.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_08.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_09.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_10.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_11.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_12.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_13.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_14.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_15.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_16.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_17.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_18.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_19.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_20.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_21.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_22.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_23.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_24.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_25.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_26.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_27.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_28.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_29.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_30.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_31.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_32.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_33.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_34.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_35.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_36.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_37.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_38.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_39.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_40.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_41.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_42.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_43.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_44.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_45.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_46.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_47.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_48.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_49.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_50.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_51.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_52.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_53.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_54.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_55.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_56.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_57.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_58.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_59.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_60.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_61.png
	TS-TQID_Seite_62.png

