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M o d e ra te ly , w ith  a blues feel
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G u e ss  there are t im e s . 

If som e - one e lse  is  suf
when we 

fer - in’ .
__  a l l . n e e d __

nough, _
to sh a re  .

oh____
a lit - tie pain _
to write _  it down _
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like t h e s e .
is  i n .

when w e all _
t h e   lin e .

n e e d ____  to h e a r ___
that fi - nal

the
ly

ra
g e t s .

di 
to . y o u ..
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w e al - read-y know, 
sing _  the blues. _ (S o )  Turn ’em o n,. turn ’em on, turn on those sa d  songs..
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W hen all hope Is  gone __ w hy don’t you tune In and turn _  them on? .
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They reach in - to your
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room, o h ,. just feel _  their _ gen - tie tou ch .- W hen all hope is  g o n e .



(She’s)

SOME KIND OF WONDERFUL

Copyright ©  1967 Dy Dandelion Music Company

Words and Music by 
JOHN ELLISON
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I don’t _  need a whole lots of mon - ey, I don’t need a big fine car.
hold her in my arms. You know she sets my soul on fire.
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I got ev - 'ry- thing that a
Ooh when my  ba - by
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man could want__ I got more than I could ask for___  r  I don’t -  have to run a-round. I don’t
kiss - es me__ my heart be-comes filled with de - si - re;__  when she wraps her lov - in’ _ arms a-ro un d me, a-b o u t
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have to stay out—  all night,
drives me out of my mind.

’cause I got me a sweet, a sweet lov - in’ worn - an
Yeah, when my ba - by kiss - es me,
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and she knows_ 
chills—
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just how to treat me right___
run up and down my spine Well my ba
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by,__ she’s al - right..
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Well my ba - by’s _  clean out of
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sight. Don’t you know that she’s, she’s Some Kind Of Won - der-ful; She's Some Kind Of Won - der-ful, yes she is,
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she is. She’s Some Kind Of Won - der-ful yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah. When I Now is there an - y


