Teach Me Tonight (1954) Jo Stafford
Did you say (that) I've got a lot to learn
Well don't think I'm trying not to learn
Since this is the perfect spot to learn
Teach me tonight

Starting with the ABC of it

Getting right down to the XYZ of it
Help me solve the mystery of it
Teach me tonight

The sky's a blackboard high above you
And if a shooting star goes by

I'll use that star to write "I love you™
A thousand times across the sky

One thing isn't very clear my love
Teachers shouldn't stand so near my love
Graduation's almost here my love

You'd better teach me tonight

I've played loves scenes in a flick or two
And I've also met a chick or two

But I still can learn a trick or two

Hey teach me tonight

I who thought I knew the score of it

Kind of think I should know much more of it
Off the wall, the bed, the floor of it

Hey teach me tonight

The midnight hours come slowly creeping
When there's no one there but you

There must be more to life than sleeping
Single in a bed for two

What | need most is post graduate
What | feel is hard to articulate

If you want me to matriculate
You'd better teach me tonight

What do you get for lessons
Teach me - come on and teach me - teach me tonight
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Love Child (1968) Diana Ross The Supremes

You think that | don't feel love

What | feel for you is real love

In other's eyes | see reflected a hurt, scorned, rejected
Love child, never meant to be

Love child, born in poverty

Love child, never meant to be

Love child, take a look at me

| started my life in an old, cold, rundown tenement slum
My father left, he never even married Mom

| shared the guilt my mama knew

So afraid that others knew I had no name

This love we're contemplating, is worth the pain of waiting
We'll only end up hating the child we may be creating
Love child, never meant to be

Love child, by society

Love child, always second best

Love child, diff'rent from the rest

Hold on, whoa

| started school in a worn, torn, dress that somebody threw out

I knew the way it was to always live in doubt

To be without the simple things

So afraid my friends could see the guilt in me

Don't think that | don't need you

Don't think | don't want to please you

No child of mine'll be bearing the name of shame I've been wearin’

Love child, never quite as good
Afraid, ashamed, misunderstood
But I'll always love you

I'll always love you

I'll always love you

I'll always love you

I'll always love you

I'll always love you

You, you, you

I'll always love you



Me and Mrs. Jones (1972) Billy Paul
Me and Mrs. Jones

We got a thing goin'on

We both know that it's wrong

But it's much too strong

To let it go now

We meet every day at the same cafe
Six-thirty and no one knows she'll be there
Holding hands, making all kinds of plans
While the juke box plays our favorite songs
Me and Mrs. Jones

We got a thing goin‘on

We both know that it's wrong

But it's much too strong

To let it go now

We gotta be extra careful

That do we don't build our hopes up too high
Because she's got her own obligations
And so, and so, do |

Me and Mrs. Jones

We got a thing goin‘on

We both know that it's wrong

But it's much too strong

To let it go now

Well, it's time for us to be leaving

It hurts so much, it hurts so much inside
Now she'll go her way and I'll go mine
Tomorrow we'll meet

The same place, the same time

Me and Mrs. Jones

We got a thing goin'on

We both know that it's wrong

But it's much too strong

To let it go now



