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Best Song Ever
Words and Music by Wayne Hector, Edward Drewett,

Julian C Bunetta and John Ryan

© 2013 Warner/Chappell Music Publishing Ltd, BMG Platinum Songs US and Holy Cannoli Music
Warner/Chappell Music Publishing Ltd, BMG Rights Management (UK) Ltd and Universal/MCA Music Ltd
All Rights Reserved. Used by Permission
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Verse 1 Panic

G


on the

Strumming cont. sim

streets of   London.
    Em

Panic on the streets of
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Birmingham.
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Verse 2 Could life   ever   be sane
G Em

again? On the Leeds  side-streets that you slip
G
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down. I won  -

C
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my  - self.
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Verse 3 Hopes  may rise  on the Grasmere
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but Honey Pie,  you’re not safe
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Panic
Words and Music by Steven Morrissey and Johnny Marr

© 1987 Artemis Muziekuitgeverij B.V. and Marr Songs Ltd
Warner/Chappell Artemis Music Ltd and Universal Music Publishing Ltd
All Rights Reserved.

The Smiths
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Wouldn’t It Be Loverly?
Words by Alan Jay Lerner
Music by Frederick Loewe

© 1956 (renewed) Chappell & Co Inc
Warner/Chappell North America Ltd
All Rights Reserved.

from My Fair Lady


