THE SHOW MUST 60 ON

Empty spaces, what| |we[  [for?

Abandoned places, I guess we know the score, on and on

Does anybody know what wa:far‘?

Another hero, another mindless crime

Dhe curtain, in the pantomime

Hold the line

|:I:mybody want to take it anymore?

The show rnus’r|:|

The show must go on, yeah

Inside my heart

My makeup may be flaking

But myC\ still, stays on

Whatever happens, I'll leave it all to chance

X heartache, another failed romance, on and on

Does anybody know what we are living for?
IguessI[ ]

I must be warmer| |

I'll soon be :l round the corner now
Outside the dawn is breaking

But inside in the|  ]I'm aching to be free

taLIVEWORKSHEETS

A i . 5 » N ’ _. . N X i . A A “
i i s e e e B e s et i i > oy S e e



M IR i e G S o e M e e IS b Mg Sy N N G T Pl Ny e Ny A iy R R e M S Rl R R e g e N R R R Iy ey G R e

=
<
& %
>
X
i
4
& 3
*
< 1
¥*
=
3
4
£
*
x
¥
3
*
-
o
C 4
x
o
A
+
=3
3
¥
X
-
x
¥
%
X
+
*
'
4
'
x
= 4
+
X

T o e R T N R T R e e e e e e R T e e

e e e T e e e e e e e e e e e e e s e e G e e T e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e e




