Uocal Planet Lyric Guide

GOSPEL

Gospel Solo

SNG-EH Gospel 1

Dear Lord

You can see the light

When | call your name, | can see it

Helping hand

Spirit

All right

Power of love

Joy & peace

Sound

| need

Lay you hands on

Ya know you lay you hands on me

Touch me

Never should not need

He will give you joy

Talk, Talk, Talk about life

Talk about God

Talk about it

Talk about joy

Ya got the life and you know how to live it
Every little bit just to know that | talk about it
Let Him in your life and ya know how to live it
You got 'ta feel it

SNG-EH Gospel 2
Lord lifted me, yes

Oh yes

He lifted me

| want to thank ya

He's been good to me

Ah yeah

| know that | know he is
He wipes my tears away
He's here in my heart
Thank you, thank you, Lord
Down on my knees

| wanna thank you Lord
Oh my Lord.

SNG-MS Gospel 1

He’s a wonder

In my-my soul

Bless his name

Jesus is a wonder

My heart loves Jesus

Oh it really, really loves Jesus.



SNG-MS Gospel 2
Ahh yes

Jesus

He's all right

| tried Him

All Right

| know Him

Hallelujah

Bless your name

Glory to the Lamb of God
Oh yes

Oh yeah Lord

| can't live without Him
| love Him so

SNG-MS Gospel 3

Oh we love You

We praise You

Oh yes we do

Somebody say yeah

Jesus

Ain't He been good

Awww Lord

Lift your hands and say yeah

If God's been good to you say yes-say yes
Oh Lordy

| feel all right

More than You

Every-everything

I'm a living testimony

| wanna be

I'm saying

From the bottom of my heart, I'm saying yes
To whatever you want me to do yes

My soul says yes

In the morning yes

SNG-MS Gospel 4

Can | get an Amen

Yes He is

Somebody shout Amen

Oh, give me a witness

Somebody shout Hallelujah

Oh, yes He is

| know

| tried Him

If you know that He's able

Somebody, somebody, somebody shout out Hallelujah
Oh yes, He knows what to do

He is able

Somebody give me an Amen if ya know God is real
Nothing, nothing, nothing, nothing, nothing, nothing, nothing.....
No, no, no

Can | get a witness



SNG-TD Verses

SNG-23rd Psalm

The Lord is my shepherd

And | shall not want

He makest me to lie down in green pastures
He restores my soul.

SNG-TD John 3-16
John 3-16 says

For God so loved the world
That he gave

His only son

That who so ever believes
Shall be saved

Yes, they will.

SNG-TrustIinTheLord
Trust in the Lord

and he will

strengthen thine heart
Yes he will

If you believe it

You will receive it

A crown of life

Waiting just for you

Oh Lord

With all your heart

And lean not to your own understanding
And he will

He will save you

If you believe in the Lord
And | know

That if you put your trust in the Lord
He's able

If you want it

If you ask Him for it
He'll give it to you

TLK-Preach/Shout

TLK-Preachin®
Hallelujah

Glory to God

Yes

That’s power

Holy Spirit

Praise Him

Got love, got joy

| got peace

He said if you call, I'll answer
Ahh, there’s power
In the name of Jesus
There's joy

Peace

There's hope

God is so good

God is so wonderful
Jesus



Jesus-Jesus | just love to call Him
Oh yes-oh yes

Oh we love Him

He's so wonderful

Call His name

If men would just call His name
Oh just the sound of that name
Glory

Victory

Freedom

Joy

Grace and Mercy

Yes Lord

Praise the Lord

Praise Jesus

Put your hands together

All Saints

| will bless the Lord

Amazing grace

Fall down with the real thing

TLK-Preach/Shout

Can | get a witness in the house?

Can | get a witness out there?

Somebody shout Amen

How many out there know that He's able tonight
Come on-come on put those hands together
Ah, He's been good

Oh come on help us say thank ya

Blessed be the rock of

My salvation

Come on clap with us

Ohh bless it

Hosanna

Come on, if you know that He saved you
Come on

He's worthy

Help me say Hosanna

Say it-say that

Yes-yes, thank ya, Hallelujah, yes

Glory

Human

HUM-Yells & Shouts
Victory

Hallelujah

Jesus

Hey

Glory

Woo

Praise

Yes

Yeah



Multisampled Phrases

PHR-MS Gospel Phrases

PHR-LuvSetMeFree
Love set me free

PHR-Whoa Ohs
Whoa Oh

PHR-Multisampled Gospel Chords
PHR-Jesus Chords
Jesus

PHR-Joy Chords
Joy

PHR-Love Chords
Love

PHR-More Joy!
Joy

PHR-Peace Chords
Peace

Sung Phrases

SNG-Freedom
Freedom

SNG-Glory Sung
Glory

SNG-Lay Your Hands
Lay your hands on me

SNG-No-No Guys
No-No

SNG-Oh Lord!
Oh Lord

SNG-Praise B&E
Praise

SNG-Soul-C
Soul



SNG-Grace & Mercy
Grace & Mercy

SNG-Holy Spirit
Holy Spirit

SNG-Love Jesus
Love Jesus

SNG-My Soul
My soul

SNG-Thank U JC
Thank You Jesus

SNG-Thank U Lord
Thank You Lord

SNG-We Adore U
We adore you

SNG-We Love Him
We love Him We praise Him

SNG-Allelujahs
Hallelujah

SNG-Allelujahs Soft
Hallelujah

SNG-King of Kings
King of Kings

SNG-Lord of Lords
Lord of Lords

Urban Youth Choir

HUM-UYC Shouts
Hey

You know

The fire's right here
Hosanna

SNG-Give Praise

| shall always give praise
Praise

Ohh

Hallelujah

Glory

SNG-I'll Praise
My-My-My
I'll praise your nhame



SNG-KeepThe Faith

What ever it takes | know | can make it through
I'm goin' through

If I hold out

Keep the faith

SNG-My Soul UYC
My soul does love the Lord
He's great

Jesus

My God

Rejoice

SNG-Rain on Us
Rain on Us

Hallellu

OO0 Na-Na-NA
From Heaven above

SNG-So Awesome
So awesome

Lord

You are

SNG-AR Bits Soft & SNG-AR Crooning
Yeah

Oooh, yeah
Hey, yea, yea
Well

SNG-AR Soul Word 1
Baby

Sweet Baby

How | love you

Love me up one time

Take me in your arms

Hey make me feel so good
Oh the way you touch me
Gazing up at the stars
Say baby

| never met no-one

quite like you

Girl

Ooooh the way you touch me
makes me feel so good,
and | gotta tell ya
Someone like you

And | never meant

A dream

Your skin's so smooth

| love your smile

Ooooh girl

Let me caress your body
All right

Pretty lady

The stars are out

There's a full moon

You and |

SOuL



On the mountain top
Lookin’ at the star light
Shine so bright

Just drivin' by

Let’s cross the bridges
With you

Anticipation
Something good
Anticipating

Hey

Really you

Loving you

One for you

Just for you this one
You baby

Will you ask for me
This one's for me

Just ask for me

Come on Lady

SNG-AR Soul Word 2
Shook me down to the ground
Are you listening?

A just a one thing

The world that we live in

The hard place

Check it out-Check it out

To love us

To stand by us

Caress us

Look out

and watch your back

‘Cause you just might

get stabbed where ya don't want to
Ba-ba back

Let’s move it on up

Move on

SNG-CW Bluesy-W1

Oh loving you

Simply

Shaw ‘nuff feeling

Ya know ya got me feelin' mighty real
Uptown

Feelin’ it baby

Lovin' ya baby

So much

So much inside

Givin' it to me baby

Can't you see what I’'m givin’ you

It’s gonna make you feel all right

Ya know you make me feel so good
Don't ya know what | feel
Baby-baby-baby

There are times

I sit and think about you

And | can't think of nothin" else

| can’t stand the pain

| just can't stand the pain | feel inside

| don't think | can stand being alone
Sure enough

I've got the blues inside

Ya make me want to climb the walls, baby
I've been here before and I'm plum all out



| said | got the blues

Ya know they’re gonna' have a real good time
Good evening everybody

We’re gonna' have a real good time

Ya don't have to go home but you gotta’ get the hell up outta here
| don't know

But | know what I’'m feeling inside

Romance is in the air

Baby what can | do to inspire you to come home to me
What can | do

All the love

Late night

No demands

My baby

How could a curse feel so good

Give me my love back baby-yes

It’s real

Come on and hold me tight

Swing me round

All through the night

| wanna make sweet love to you

Sugar

Can't stand the pain inside

| cant take it no more

Don't ya hear?

| love you.

SNG-CW Bluesy-W2

There's so many things

| need to say

Ohh can you hear me

Tellin® you

That | don't need ya in my life
All of my life.

Ohhh late at night

Give me

All your love baby

Make my world all right

Can you hear me?

My heart is cryin’

out to you

In the midnight hour, baby

It's sayin® hold me tight

| need somebody

to make me feel all right
Don't ya know

I've gotta tell you

I've gotta say

I'm gonna get down on my knees
I've gotta pray

| want to tell you

Dear Lord

| woke up this morning, baby
with you on my mind
Couldn't get you

outta my mind

| wanna tell you, baby

Don't come back no more
See | can't take no more of you hurtin* me
| just can't stand

no more of your lies

Sugar

Of your love

whoo baby-sweet sweet baby



Lay it on the line

I like it
Said | like it in the morning
I like it like that

Sugar daddy won't ya let me do it
| think I'm fat
Sure enough

SNG-CW Blue Soul
Baby yes

Baby

No-No-No

Oh Yeah

SNG-CW Mellow-W
Celebration

Star bright

Ohh baby

You've got what it takes
You make me feel

so real

| gotta have ya baby

Ya make me feel like a motherless child
| got the blues inside
Midnight love

Celebrating love

Harmony

What can | do

What can | say

to mesmerize you

| wanna dance with you, baby
| want to love you tonight
See my baby

How could a curse

feel so good?

Be misunderstood

Oh my goodness

| just don't know any more
of your strange behavior
You know and it’s all because of you
It’s so real to me

Oh, I fell

| feel so good inside

When I'm near you
Feelings

Sentimental journeys

Fires

burning inside me

Yearning

Feel my desire

When I'm with you baby
There's so much that | see
But why can't you feel
the same as | do?

Baby

| just don't know what to do
What do you say?

I'm gonna tell ya

| need you in my life.

SNG-EH Crooning
Oh my Lord



R&B Backround Vocals

120-BV Lets Dance

Come On

Dance

Everybody on the dance floor
Let’s Dance

Wow!

Male Sung

SNG-AR R&B-W1
Don't ya know

| can't describe

Baby, how | need you
Oh lover

Please, please

Come with me, baby
Let me take ya to love land
| see that twinkle in your eye
Ohh girl

Take me

Fine sexy lady

| want you

Come on and take my hand
Look it here

Let me rock your world
Do it again

Lovely baby

| want you, now

Feels good

I'm so happy

| just want to fly

Come on, baby
Well-Well

You’re so fine

I'd like to make ya mine
You’re so sweet

What ya want

What ya need

I've got it

Feel the beat

Move your feet

Shake what ya got
Nothin' but a party
Everybody get on the dance floor
Bump to the beat
Well, well, well

Do it now

Around and around
Stomp your feet

Right on

RGB/DANCE



SNG-AR R&B-W
Stomp your feet

To the beat

Clap your hands

Make me understand
Everybody

Time to party

Right now

What ya want

I've got it

What ya wish for

Look it here

That’s when | start to party
Come on girl

What a nice

Here with you

Baby

I've been here before

I'd like to go again

Just ‘till you and |

Do it again

Opportunity calls

This one's for you

For me

Just for you

Just ask for me

Let's go

Around the world

My name is squirrel

None of us asked to be here
| do believe

While we're here we gotta put up
The ups and downs

Trials and tribulations

We all have a purpose

For being here

Everything’s gonna be all right
Oh let me tell ya

Can | get an Amen

Let me tell ya

You gotta purpose

| gotta purpose

Bein’ here

So called friends, trying to bring ya down

SNG-AR Sung Bits
Come on

Whoo!

Hey yeah

Ohh Baby

SNG-DD Bits

Bass

We break it down funky
Ohh baby

SNG-DD Falsetto
Ohh Yeah
Everybody

You gotta move
Gotcha body movin’
Everybody's groovin’
Move to the music



| feel it

Deep inside

It's a party

And let’s get this party started
Set me free

You gotta keep on jamming
Turn it up

Never stop

To the beat now

All night long

Don't wait

Keep on

SNG-DD R&B
Ohh Move

Do it

Ya gotta keep on
Keep on movin'
Everybody

Come together
Alright now

And | want to

You can do it

| want to get my groove on
Do ya like it

Round the corner
Round the way now
Deja Vu

SNG-EH R&B 1

Let me tell you a little story ‘bout what | found
You gotta know it- comin® round

A little rhythm

Say it again

Baby, I’'m a lover — don’t you know?

Ya make me wanna

SNG-EH R&B 2

Stir it up

Stand up

Good God

Start it up

Ya know

Give me light

All right

Joy

Life

Feel it

Nothin* but

Talk about it

Don't ya know

Ya know ya gotta feel it, baby
A little more with the back beat, baby
Wanna talk about it

Wanna worry bout" it

Sing about it too much

SNG-KH Dance 1
Get on up

Get on down

Let’s kick it

Get funky

1,2,3,4



SNG-KH Dance 2
Dancin’

To the music

Let’s dance

Dance floor

Move your feet
Together

Boogie with the groove in you
Boogie fever

Got the boogie

Give it up

MC

Gettin’ funky

Turn it up

SNG-KH Funky Wah

A gimme

Yeah

Make me sing

Lets sing

Together

Give it to me

Sing it to me
SNG-KH R&B 2

Even though you want me

SNG-KH R&B 3

| don't want nobody
Don’t want nobody else
Nobody but you

You belong to me

| don't want you

If he don't want you

I'll take ya

If he won't have you

If he don't need you
We belong together
Thank you

For the love

You gave me

You and me

Ohh Baby

Give me, Give me, Give me
Your heart

SNG-KH R&B 4
Yeah

If | wait

Girl

Female Sung

SNG-CW Dance

Dance

Dance Baby

Dance with me

on the dance floor

Come on and dance with me



Shout

No, No, Na, No
Bad

Hey, Hey, Hey
Baby

Oww baby

Aww yeah

Yes

Baby, baby, baby

SNG-DB Dance
Yeah, yeah

Don’t get on my last nerve
When you call me up
just about at midnight
My word

Oh my soul

will feel all right

My, my, my

Come on in the night
All night long

All right

| said

Come on now

Now

Hold it

Hold on

Right there

Come on

Right now

Dance now

SNG-KO Baby Bits

Oh baby

Dance for me

Don't you go

No, no, no

Yeah baby

Oh you're good to me, baby
| love ya

| need ya, baby

| love you, baby

| want you

I do, | do

Gotta have ya, baby

Every little thing about you, baby

SNG-KO R&B Moans
No-No

Oh

Ya, Ya, Ya

Hey

SNG-LT Dance 1
It’s all right

Come on down

Shake that body
Everybody dance
Move it down

Get in the groove, now
Move with me

Let’s groove

Amazing



Incredible

Emotional

Lovers

Ohh baby

Move with me, now
Groove with me, now
Groove with me
Lover-lover
Anticipation
Anticipating

Close together
Close to me

Close to you

Let’s dance

SNG-LT Dance 2
Don’t worry me
Everything’s gonna be all right
Dance

Yeah

Hey, hey, hey, hey

Get on down

Shake it down
Everybody dance
Everybody does it
Everybody, now

Moving machine

Move for your own good
Everybody groove

Hey, hey, hey
Everybody move

SNG-LT R&B Licks
Hey, yeah, yeah

Ya, ya, ya

Wow

SNG-NK DanceBits
Woe is me

Anything you want

Hearing

Space

Reach out

Oh, what'cha lookin" at
Come on and dance with me
Can you remember this
lllusion

Confusion

Ohh yeah

Waiting

Get up and shake your booty
Do that disco line.

SNG-NK Mellow

Take someone alone

Think to push them this far

To forget me

There ain’t nothing in this world
The lines in time

| ever

Get high-high

Me



SNG-NK Strange

I'm just

No-No

Too close

| am loving every moment with my baby

R&B Human

Male Human

HUM-EH Yells

One more time with feeling

HUM-Rock Screams

| don't know

Just for the time I'm gonna spend
All right

Baby, Baby, Baby

Rock and Roll

Rock on to the break of dawn
Hard rockin® mama

Ya do me right, right

R&B Spoken

TLK-Bass Catch Phr.
Aww yeah

Pump it up, baby

Soundin' good, mama
Shake that thing, baby
Yabba-dabba-doozie, mama
Oh girl

Ya know ya look good to me
Keepin’ the misic real

On the southside

Keep it right here

Soft and warm

Pleasure

This is the man

‘Cause we know

What turns you on, baby
You the one

Cool baby

Oh that's bad

| love that

Oh yes

L-O-V-E

Yeah baby, | saw ya

Saw ya the other day and |,
| said to myself, | just

Had to have ya baby

Oh baby, show you right



TLK-Mr. Low

Ya know I'm 30 db baby, way down here in the cellar, and that's 30-16 cycle baby
Comin' to you with lots of soul, baby
W-E-L-L, it's not a spring it's a well, baby
Soul

| said

Funk

You know what I'm talkin’ ‘bout

Don't ya even think about runnin* away
Cause you can't hide from the funk

Here ye, here ye, the court of Funk is now in session
Gimme that rhythm

The bottom

Right here

All right, then

Wait a minute

Comin' to ya

Oh Yeah

Slidin" it up

Gettin' down

That's right

Nasty

You know what ya came for, the groove

TLK-EH Counting

1, 2, 3, Kick it

5,4, 3, 2, 1, Kick it
1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8,9, 10, Kick it
10,9,8,7,6,5,4,3,2,1, Hitit

TLK-ER Counting
1,2,3,4,5,6,7,8
1,2,3,4;1,2,3,4

1, 2, 3, Here we go, now
1, 2, 3, Come on, now
Andal,and a2, and a
TLK-TB Counting
1,2,3,4,5

1, 2, 3, 4, Go!
1,2,3,4,5,6,7

TLK-EH Catch Phr.1
Baby

Oh mama

I'm freakin' out

What ya doing to me?
What's up with that?

What's goin' on?

Ya make my liver quiver

Go do that vodoo, that you be doing so well
Ya know what ya doing to me
Crazy

Tyrannosaurus Rex
Thunderfoot

Start a rhythm

Bow-wow

Dog with an attitude



That’s a big daddy beat

Are y'all ready for this

Pump that beat

Pump that bass

He be messin® with it

I'm gonna rock your world

This beat’s gonna mess you up
Wait a minute

I'm gonna get in your face
Were gonna rock the house y'all
Got, got, got to be funky

I'm the funky drummer

You better check yourself before you wreck yourself
Bad girl

Feel good

Trip on this

Aww yeah

Bring it down

TLK-EH Catch Phr.2
Get on up

Take it to the bridge

Wait a minute

Hey fat boy

Hey big boy

Yo DJ

Drop it

| just can't stop
Everybody get up

Get up and dance

Let me hear ya shout

I'm gonna make you sweat
Do it again

That track is wack

Power to the people
Welcome to the jungle

I'm on fire

Freaky

That beat is freaky
Smooth groovin'

Time for some bass
Gimme some of that

| want some

Old School

Put your hands in the air
Clap your hands

Real Fast

Get busy

Bust a groove

Feels good

Pump it

Hit it

Turn it up

Burn it up

Come on y'alls

Let me show ya how it's done
What ya want is what | got
What | got is what you want

TLK-EH Catch Phr.3
Bring the noise

This ain't no disco

We gonna turn this motha out
What is happening to me



Free your mind

Can you feel it

It's gotta have soul

Once | get started | just can't stop

Move to the rhythm

Ready

Absolutely

Put it in your machine, your magical machine
That's pretty outrageous

Right, right, | know what ya mean

Do you have any reverb, by the way brother
Gotcha

Oh man boy, they got carried away

What

Pretty sick puppies

I'm hanging, my brother

| got some colors

Cool

TLK-ER Hip-Hop 1

| feel good

| need a bad girl

Make me feel good

I'm gonna rock your world
Can you feel it?

Say yeah

Give it to me

Let me hear you shout
Go, go, go

Come on

The roof is on fire

Make some noise

| can't stop

The parties on it just don't stop
Shout it out

Let me hear you shout
Say HoOo

Now scream

I'm bad

Party people

Now throw your hands in the air, and wave ‘em like ya just don’t-care
Yo DJ

Cutitup

Ba-boom

Booty call

Kick out the jamz

I like it loud

Come on, come on, come on
Get down to the funky beat
Make it funky

Watch out now

And to the beat y'all
Bring the noise

Let it go

Man, them boyz is crazy
Feel the beat y'all

Rock the house y'all

Move your body

Move to the rhythm
Power to the people



TLK-ER Hip-Hop 2
Make it funky

Yeah give it to me

Shake it up

Do it like that

Shake that groove thang
One time now

Eastside

Westside

Southside

Northside

Hey, DJ

DJ turning on the wheels of steel
Cut it up now

Crazy

You go, boy

You go, girl

The rhythm

Go head with your bad self
I'm the one, the ace, the only
Lyrical King

Dope

I’'m the King.........

| got what you need

This beat gonna mess you up
Wasn't that fun

Let's do it again

Hit it

Bring it back now

Stop

That is that

DJ won't you bring it back?
Hit me

Pump that beat

Drop it on the one

One more time

Let the beat drop

To the people in the front, now
And the people in the back, now
Pump that bass

Do it again, now

Drop the needle

TLK-ER Hip-Hop 3

Turn it up

Pump the beat

Feel the beat, now

Bring it back, now

Gimme a beat

Pump the Bass

All right now, let's take it from the top
Let the Bass go

And here we go again

Bust a groove

Let's do it one more time, now
On the mic, now

Bring it in

A little louder

Bring it up, now

Take it down, now

Do it like this/that

It got's ta be funky



Fool

Ain't it funky

This ain't no disco

It's a jungle out there

It's like on and on to the break of dawn
Ol' school

Supersonic

Ahhh, shake it, baby

Just let your body go

This track is bumpin'/slammin’
That's a swangin’ beat, boy
Let's do it again

Wasn't that fun?

That was cool huh?

Gonna rock your brain

That's one crazy beat

We gonna make you sweat

It make me wanna' dance
You know you like it

The master blaster

This a big daddy beat

Free your mind

Trippin® on the rhythm

One time

Hey man, what happened to the beat?

TLK-ER Yeahs
Yeah

Female Spoken

TLK-CW Spoken

Lovin’ me

Soft

Moonlight

Dance

Baby

Whatcha say?

Hey!

| just don't know

If | can take it

It's almost Nasty

Sorry 'bout that

Talk a little

Good evening ladies and gentlemen
We want to welcome you tonight
We gonna turn this motha out
You making me blush

| like that... please do

| need some

Yes baby

Take it down

Ladies and gentlemen, let's give it up
He's gonna spin your world

DJ



TLK-DB Spoken

All right

Come on, y'all

OK

Oh Baby

Ya got me

Say what

What ya say

What'd | say

You better get outta here

There's ants, in my pants and | wanna dance
Ya know | met a man one time, he danced so hard, he danced his-pants right on off
Dance your pants off

What ya doin’ now?

TLK-LM Wow!
Wow!

TLK-LT Spoken

And there just like this...they're licks that are put through a thing
Sure, yeah

Whoa

Let's change that

Let's dance

Everybody move

Let's groove

Where's the money?
Disco

Lovers

Move

OK

Oh, stop it

Yes

Get in the groove now
Shake your body

Did ya get one?

Oo, Cool

TLK-NK Spoken

Are you recording?

You, peace, breathe, smile
To think

Identify

You see me floating

In your mind

Awww yeah

OK, | want another beat
Peace is a stage of confusion
| am just an illusion

Burn the tape

Space, time, energy

Do I sound a little cheesy?
Naa, that's really cool

What is your behavior of choice this evening?
What is that look for?

Why are you smiling at me?
Hi



You'll notice that each time you go down
The sound gets lower

Get High

How high do you want to go?

Psychotic

TLK-AR Spoken
Watch out

Clap your hands
Come on

Look out

What’s ya say?
Feels good

Don't kill me, man
No don't do it, don't do it
What'd a ya think
Ya ready

Ya rollin’

TLK-DD Spoken

Whaas Up?

Everybody, everybody

I'm a Super Freak

Pump it up

Step on back

Everybody up

Rock the beat

Hey, hey, hey

I'm just foaming at the mouth

TLK-KH Shouts
Give it up

For the mix

Mix master

Turn it up

Scratch it up
Gimme, gimme
Get funky

Ah get down
Sock it to me, now
Let's kick it

Sci-Fi Cheese

TLK-ER Goofy

| say, | know ‘dem boyz was crazy

But | didn't know dey'd do this

| remember this beat

Ahh, them boy on fire right now boy, look at Him go
Stuperstonic

TLK-ER Shouting

| can't take it anymore
The beginning of the end
Trust no one

Welcome to oblivion
Expand your mind

This world is an illusion
Open the pod door, Hal
Hal, open the pod door



TLK-ER Speaking

| can't take it anymore
Question authority

Damn it, what does it mean
Can't nobody stop us, now
We in control

Greed

Meltdown

Future Shock

What's that mean

Calling Mission Control

Is this all there is?

Is this what you wanted?
And against these guys, fear is the most powerful weapon we have
The beginning of the end
Trust no one

This world is an illusion
Hypnotic

We got paranormal activity
Mind control

| don't know what to believe
What does it mean?
Nothing can save us how
Ohh, | can't explain it

We live as we dream, alone
We can never be certain
Oblivion

Supernatural

What's happening to me?
So delicious

TLK-ER Whispers
Mind control

Future shock
Corruption

Scandal

Deception

What does it mean?
Alone

Expand your mind
OK, meditate

TLK-Robocheesy

We are in control, now

Things are not what they appear to be
What does it mean?

Do not question authority

Future shock

Nothing can save you now

| cannot explain it

All are your enemies

Meltdown inevitable

Fear is the most powerful weapon we have
The beginning of the end

Hal, open the pod door

You are powerless to resist us

Alien Nation

Information overload

The end is near



TLK-TB Hip-Hop

TLK-TB Boasts 1

Turn it all around

All the women say, yeah

I do it again

The sounds that'll attack ya

Baddest rapper on the mic

I'm the baddest, I'm the best and I'm gonna take it to the top
Ya feel the bass straight pumping through your system
I'm gonna bring the beat back

Turn the beat back

Down straight, boogie ya don't stop
Shake your booty baby

Break it down

Break the funk

Bump

Bustin® on the mic

Kick it

Cool collected

1, 2,3,4,5, 6, 7, blaze the high trizack sound like heaven
This is how it should be done

| got the funky drummer, drummin’
Let's get dumb

Kick it from the top

Funky

Everybody get down

Crazy

Pick up the mic and get funky

| gotta getup and get up and get down
Get up and throw your hands in the air
Get up and dance

Gol!

Here we go, again

We got the sounds to make ya groove and move
We got the rhythm straight, hot movin*
Steady hummin'

Straight comin’ to get ya

I'm the miggidy-miggidy mac

We got it all on the mix

Insane to the brain

Lyrical junkie

Keep it goin'

Lyrical madman

Meltdown

This ain’t no disco

Move to the rhythm

Move your body

One time for your mind

Power to the people

TLK-TB Boasts 2

Pump it up

Pumpin' up the mix

Pump, so everybody jump
Pumpin' through your system
Ratatat-tat, I'm gonna bring the beat back straight, wicked
Better ya rock it

‘Cause I'm so smooth

Spin it

To all the cyberspace suckers
Take it down



Drop the top, it's time to bump
Take it to the top

Let's get wicked

Time so wizzin’ episode

Yeah, | got the flexin'

Yo, DJ put me in the mix

TLK-TB Sultry
Talk to me

Baby

Tell me how you feel
Girl

Sexy

Shake your booty, baby
One more time
Crazy

Meditate

Hypnotic
Information

TLK-TB Yeahs
Yeah

Aww Yeah

BLUES

TLK-EU Tales

When | was a little boy | liked music so well

Mama used to tell that boy, not ta fool with them guitars he'd been up under there scraping over them guitars
And she'd tell me boy I'm goin' up town now and | don’t want you foolin* with these guitars while I'm gone
Riffin* on like that

and Mama give me a whoopin' and a good one

Didn't | tell you before | left here, don't fool with them guitars

And then she'd be just tearin me up, whoopin' me

She said I'm gonna buy you a guitar

And she bought me a guitar from Sears-Roebuck

At that time you could get a guitar for about four, five dollars

She bought me a guitar and when she give it to me

She pushed it to me

Here take it and go tear it up now

You know what she meant buy that

I'd take that guitar and just bump on it, anything just bump

| couldn't play no music I just pickin’ anything

Fella named Charlie Williams used to come by there

He was a guitar player, and | like to hear his guitar, ya know, hear him play his guitar
| just playing

| tried to sing

Then | tried to sing something else all but the first piece | played

But a big white fella, Called Mr. Lawrence

He was supprised that me could play it any

Bring that little boy he draws me a crowd

And they would crowd around and see me play, and | could play a little guitar, well | play well | try to play St. Loui
blues

That’s what | tried to play

Wasn't no electric music being like it is now

No, it wasn't nothin" like that

| was just learnin' how to play a guitar real good

Not right now

This guitar sound good



This is a new guitar though

I'm gonna have to see now, what I'm gonna try to sing
| done forgot that, now

| just can't sing

| can't sing Lordy

Lord have mercy

| don't know it

Oh well | come in with a little song

Now, let's see

For me

| used to sing all this stuff like that

Yeaah, | know she is

Yes sir

Now just a common old blues, they don't want me to play that, do they?
Whatcha sayin’ now, baby?

| believe | forgot everything | had

‘Cause | been sick

44 Blues

All right

Ya, | know, but | told him I'd play, I'll play him one
Naa, | messed my songs up

| was gonna say down there a fool with that guitar
When you play guitar and singing like that since he like that
Let me see can | play another piece

| ain’t done good but

TLK-EU Uhh Yeah
All right

OK

You ready

Naah

SNG-EU Blues 1

Great God, almighty

When | say goodbye

| done messin’ ‘round here
What you got on your mind?
Lordy, mamma

Look it here, woman

Shakin’ on

Well, listen to me, baby

See what you got on my mind
Pretty mamma

Look it here, mamma

You’re tryin’ to put me

In my lonesome song

Now, listen to me, baby

My woman’s out with another man
Remember my lonesome song
Son, they keep you worried

I’m gonna get up in the morning, I’'m gone
I’'m gonna lay back down

Well the blues ain’t nothin’ but...
Had ‘em all night long

I’'m worried now baby, but I...

| may be gone

Now look it her, baby

| said, look it here, girl

Won't be worried long

I’m gonna get up in the mornin’
Worry all on your mind

Start early in the morning

You be bothered all the time
You treat me low down and dirty



| done got in trouble again

And that’s the way you do

Every time she shakes it

| didn’t mess around here

How you want your rollin’ done
Fat mamma would ya

Listen to me, baby

Remember after the days are gone
| know I'll be missin’ you

SNG-EU Blues 2

Lord have mercy

Lord have mercy on me

Baby, I’'m goin’ down

‘Till the sun go down

Worry all on your mind

All night long

Lord, Lord, Lord

| was lookin’ for my woman, I....
Found her with another man
Somethin’ will keep you worried
And it seem like tomorrow

I’ll be worried just the same

You be bothered all the time

SNG:GUS Blues 1

If you be looking

If ya been looking for me

I’m goin’ ‘cross the Delta

To see what | can see

Big legged woman

She ain’t never gonna take a look,
‘Cause I'm goin’ ‘cross the Delta
But | done gone with my bad self
Gone steppin’

Promised to meet me

Quarter ‘till eight

‘Round behind the schoolhouse
Lord, I hope she ain’t late

Big legged sister

Standin’ ‘bout 5’8"

Says she gonna teach me

SNG:GUS Blues 2
Roll

Tallahatchie

Roll all over me

I’ve been runnin’
Come ‘n cover me

I’'m so tired, | can’t see
I’'m as tired as can be
Roll, Tallahatchie

Roll all over me

TLK:GUS Spoken

Now, let’s see here

Uhh!

Thinkin’ ‘bout singin’ somethin up,but, ah....
Ain’t gonna say....She ain’t got no bus fare



TLK-ED Bits
Yeah

All right

Huh

| made that up

TLK-ED Stories

| used to work

Go down one side of the road and come back

up the other side

Clean both sides

Oh Man!

Yeah, it's slow goin’

Sun woke up early this morning

And | went to school sometimes when | could

About a couple of months out of a year, something like that, by the time | wanted to learn to go to school
Boy you can't go to school, they went to school them days, them churches, know what | mean
You can't go to school, boy, you got ta plow the mule

It's come time, March come

| had to quit school

| used to have one of them wall upside the wall there where | play

And | used to go to school what time | went

And before they get to the school the house what | used to play at

Before they get to the school, I'd be playing

| had the kids late for going to school playing that one string upside the wall of that house
They stop and listen to me play

| stretched this thing upside the wall and put a bottle

Put a bottle on each end and stretched upside the wall

And make a sound

| used to sing along with that

And then | used to take a bottle and kind of do that, slide it | used to do that

There's different songs that | could have, ya know yeah, a make up fun, | mean like | said it's been so long now, |
forgot what | used to play

Well | know one of them that’s years ago | used to play catfish on that

Start over with it

Ummm yeah that’s a song

It's all right

| used to have a mule they called OI' Della

Yeah | had that mule

And | used to like a woman | called her Lou Della

| tried in this world hard to get along witch you

Ahh man in other words blues ain’t nothin

Blues a good thing

Blues aint nothing but a good man feelin’ bad

Blues is something else in other words, you can, your old lady can leave you, Thats the blues
Sing me somethin’ like that

I'm dead out of Chicago, | know just how it go

| ain’t no square from here from Delaware

| know how it go baby

| know what time it is

He just had left, you know | was wrong man

Yeah when you write a blues song you tell a story



SNG:ED Blues 1

Woke up early this morning

Love me, now

| got outtta my bed this morning

Just for the rooster crowed for day
Folks, now

Well, | know she gone

Now I'm down on my knees, baby

| have no place to go

Well then, goodbye, darling

Now if ya just, take it easy, baby

Find out just who you got

You know I’'m crazy ‘bout you, honey
I’'m the man, baby

Down the road | go

If you call, I've gone

If you don’t love me, darlin’

| wanna boogie

Babe, | wanna boogie

In this world, to get along with you
There is you

You know | love you, baby

Off of my mind

Baby, you’re just way too good for me
That’s those blues, singin’ upside the wall
Well if you don’t

You know I've finally learned a lesson
Where my baby, she use to lay

You’ve hurt me so bad, now friend

Do you know just what I’'m talkin’ about
| know the Lord

And the young folks dance

But I sill know what time it is

Well you keep me worried

A many, a many year

| would do anything you say

I’d give you everything you need

Sho ‘nuff, baby

Then she had the nerve to put me out
Well | know my

Should’ve learned that a long time ago
| tried so hard

Know | been foolin” around which ya, woman
| get down on my knees, and | pray
Thought it didn’t mean a thing

Lord, have mercy, eh.....

Worry you

My baby left me, and didn’t even say goodbye
No, my baby

Everybody

Baby, you say you love me

And then she had the nerve, to put me out
Bothered all the time



SNG:ED Blues 2

When | was a little boy

| have no place to go

| got myself a string

Now | tied the wind all up in a not

It just like a vine

| thought it didn’t mean a thing
When that train roll up and out

She lived down by the railroad track
I’ll come walkin’ out

Got to boogie

Well then, goodbye, baby

That walked the water

Well you don’t love me darling

If you call I've gone

| know my baby

Show ‘nuff I.....

Yes, I'm goin’

| come walkin’ out

For you drive me way

Well I'm a good man

| know the Lord been good to me
And | ain’t scare of nothin’ because....
Whoa, | feel so bad

Baby, don’t you hear me calling you?
Well, | know my

Oh baby

Oh well, |

| used to have all you pretty women, now
Make me stay

Make a good man feel bad

Well anymore you cry, pretty woman, now
Pitchin’ after me

| try so hard

Down the road, | go

Well you might leave me, now

In this world, to get along with you

SNG:ED Blues 3

Well now, you know | got the blues
Off of my mind

Further you drive me way, oh yeah
I’'m gonna find my baby

Baby, don’t you hear me calling you?
Out in this world somewhere

Well you might leave me, darlin’, yeah
Worry you

Oh well, I'm gonna

Said now, “looky here, mamma.”
That would make me feel so said

Get my baby back

Well I, blues ain’t nothin’

| wanna boogie

Boogie



TLK-EL Bits
Ready?

A little more of that
Ohhh, that’s it
Moan

Umm Blues

What dat?

Yeah

Let's see here

SNG-EL Dialog

Some kind've morning

| can't think of it

Most of the time when you try to write ‘em on your own, you never get it wrote, but when it come to ya it's
finished

That's just the best time to sing when you’re working

You can work better when you got a rhythm, see

And see, for some reason, ya know,

A lot of people sing church song

Which ain’t nothing wrong, but see basically

See | like, ya know, blues

Well see, sometimes you sing other peoples songs too ya know, sometimes
You remember that one?

| don't know, but there something about it something old song ya know
| used to play those type blues

Come on name, give me some kind of area ya want me to go in, then maybe | can come up with one
No idea

Don't remember that?

That was back in the fifties when they were, back in the fifties

Let's see | born in thirty-eight

Not yet

Yeah gettin’ there

Rockin’ chair time

And she loved to travel

It's a little dirty though

Hit 'n run, yeah, Hit 'n run, yeah

Somethin’ like that?

Basically, see | had my own style

Ya know that moanin' style, ya know

Want me to start it over again

One more song?

Outta all the songs | got, ya know, | can't think of a song



SNG-EL Blues 1

Baby, Baby, oh oh oh, baby

Oh, my little old baby

Oh yeah

Ooh yeah

My baby, she want to leave me

But | just can’t stand to see her go

If that 38 won’t stop her

I’m gonna have to get out that 44

Well, | would use rat poison, y’all

But rat poison work too slow

My baby, she want to leave me

But | just can’t stand to see her go
Please call me sometime

‘Cause you runnin' me crazy, baby

| can't stand the fact that your not mine
| don't bother nobody

Why's everybody always pickin' on me
Always pickin® on poor me

| done plant happiness

And | don't reap nothin' but misery

| bought your food, | paid your bills,

| kept you children’s in school

But you go round tellin’ peoples | ain’t nothin® but a fool
Now, | ain’t gonna pay the bills because you broke the golden rule
But now I'm tellin® everybody, look! There goes my fool
If you love a woman

You will climb the highest mountain

And you will swim the deepest sea
Walk through Hell barefooted

With a great big grin

Bear all kind’ve pain and misery

Well | climbed the highest mountain

Just to prove my love was sound

But after | finally got to ya, baby

| ain’t pleased with what | found

So watcha gonna do about it, son

I'm goin’ ta reverse myself

And take that long climb down

And make room for somebody else



SNG-EL Blues 2

Lord, have mercy on me

If I done, done somebody wrong

Have mercy everyday

| used to have plenty money

Finest clothes in town

But bad luck and trouble

Is ‘bout ta get me down

Have mercy if ya please

| got ta live all by myself

| don't know what | want ta do

Ahh it looks like I'm being alone

But I'm just being good, being good to myself
It's getting’ late over in the evening, y’all
And | believe the sun gonna go down
Well when you hear the train whistle blowing, y’all
| ain’t got no money to buy no ticket y’all
You know the train is on its way

And when you see your baby leavin’

You know that’s gonna be a lonely day
But I just got no where to go

My baby, she left me early this morning
But | didn't even get a chance to cry
When your baby leave you

You can't say nothin*, You can't do nothin’
Can't do nothin' but Moan

Just Moan

| said baby

Since | didn't get a chance to cry

Will it be all right if | moan

She say you don't have to moan

Say you don't have to worry

You don't have to cry

Because your little girl is gone

Since she moved her things out y’all

I'm gonna put my booty where, her booty been
Get that frown off yo face

Get them tears all outta yo eye

You don’t have to worry

And you sure don’t have to cry

| got a strange feelin’ y’all

SNG-EL Mean Baby

Well, | woke up one morning

And | felt like | wanted ta hold my baby tight

| reach over there and | didn't feel nothin'

So | turned right quick and look, and | din't see nothin’

So | reached over there and | didn't feel nothin’

So | jumped up and | ran down in the kitchen and look and she wasn't in there

| come back and | looked in the bathroom and she wasn't in there

So | began to get worried! Ya know y’all

So | run to the front door and | looked in the closet and she wasn't in there

Then | run to the front door and | throwed up both of my hands and | hollered out there and | said
Somebody call the policeman, | said somebody, please, notify the FBI

People come runnin® they say what’s the matter son they say what’s the matter
| said my baby she left me early this morning

And she was too mean

She was too mean to even say goodbye



WORLD UOICES

Latin @ South American

Brazilian

In Rio

Somewhere down in Rio
The music made me feel, oh
Rio, yeah

Columbian Shouts
Take this away, man

Reggae

SNG:Rasta Shouts

Oh yeah, man. Oh yeah, man.

Oh yeah, shout it out, man.

All right, ya all ready for this, man?
Can you get through that man?
What’s up with that, man?

Turn up da rhythm

Oh, don’t mess with my dreds, man!
You know they hip, man

They with the groove, man

Give me guitar, | like to take, you know we talk about, man
You know I’'ve been thinkin’ about the rhythm, don’t you know that, man?
You know, turn up

Man, you know what | talk ‘bout
West Indian flavor, man

Yaaaah!

Rude boy

Fear

Jah one

Jah love

Irae

Welcome to Paradise

Rasta

The Reggae beat

The Reggae style

| don’t say nothing

SNG:Reggae

You know, man. Oh yeah, man.

You know that the thing you find is here, man
Oh yeah

You know that, man

Turn up de rhythm, turn up de rhythm

The guitar is playing

Turn up the bass, man

Bring up the organ

You knowin’ the rhythm when you got it, man
You never think about you, what cha doin’, man
And everybody got to groove with it, man
You know you think about what ya do, man



And everything ya want to talk about, man

And every day you’ve got to groove it, man

Talk about, man

Feel the rhythm, man

You know that | got a plan

Don’t you think about too much, just feel the groove, man
You know which line, it feels is right

Don’t you know?

With the feelin’
You got the master plan
And you know you can

Yodeling

TLK _Karl & Fritz

And now, everybody to the dance floor
Everybody, dance now

Now, everybody, ready for the next dance
And now, everybody, ready for a polka

Let’s go, boys!

Fritz, | just make the movement

| just make the movement with my mouth

No, we have a drop to drink to clear out the throat
We have sang quite a few already, you know...
| can’t get that last pitch, for some reason

You hear that?

| was playing last night, and | started singing at the beginning, and | know | had to give up
Ya now you got the right key

Ready?

Uh-huh!

We try it together, ok?

You think you can do it?

Together, or single?

Yah!

Think you should have a sip of water

| think you, you, tapered of a bit

Oh, that’s sensitive, then

Just take mine, Fritz

I’'m sorry, | blew it

| can’t, | can’t, | can’t get into that first part

| think I’'m losing it, right now

| can’t believe it

| can hear, | can, | have to press it
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