Höraufgabe Klasse 10 während der Schulschließung
Themengebiet: Rock’n Roll Ära und Elvis Presley
Höre mehrfach folgende Elvis Presley - Titel, z.B. auf YouTube, und
präge dir die Melodie ein.
Titelliste:
That’s alright mama
Don’t be cruel
Blue suede shoes
Heartbreak hotel
Love me tender
Always on my mind
In the ghetto
Can’t help falling in love with you
Wooden Heart
Singe die Lieder mit Hilfe der Textvorlagen mit und bereite eines zur
Gesangsleistungskontrolle vor. Nimm das, was du am einfachsten
singen kannst oder was dir am besten gefällt.
Achtung: Es soll vom Blatt gesungen werden, d.h. der englische Text
muss nicht auswendig gelernt werden.
(„Fans“ dürfen ihn natürlich lernen. )
Liedtexte ↓

Listening to and singing along with Elvis
“That's All Right, Mama”
Well, that's all right, mama
That's all right for you
That's all right mama, just anyway you do
Well, that's all right, that's all right.
That's all right now mama, anyway you do
Well, Mama she done told me,
Papa done told me too
'Son, that gal your foolin' with,
She ain't no good for you'
But, that's all right, that's all right.
That's all right now mama, anyway you do
I'm leaving town, baby
I'm leaving town for sure
Well, then you won't be bothered with (belästigt werden)
Me hanging 'round your door
Well, that's all right, that's all right.
That's all right now mama, anyway you do

"Blue Suede Shoes" (Blaue Wildlederschuhe)
Well, it's one for the money - two for the show Three to get ready - now go, cat, go.
But don't you - step on my blue suede shoes.
You can do anything - but lay off of my Blue suede shoes.
Well, you can knock me down - step in my face Slander (verleumden) my name - all over the place.
Do anything - that you want to do -but uh-uh, Honey,
lay off - of my shoes
But don't you - step on my blue suede shoes.
You can do anything - but lay off of my Blue suede shoes.
You can burn my house - steal my car,
Drink my liquor (Schnaps) - from an old fruit jar.
Do anything - that you want to do - but uh-uh, Honey,
lay off of my shoes
Don't you - step on my blue suede shoes.
You can do anything but lay off of my blue suede shoes.
"Heartbreak Hotel"

"Don't Be Cruel" (Sei nicht grausam)
You know I can be found, sitting home all alone,
If you can't come around, at least please telephone.
Don't be cruel to a heart that's true.

Well, since my baby left me,
I found a new place to dwell (wohnen, verweilen).
It's down at the end of lonely street - at Heartbreak Hotel.
You make me so - you make me so lonely baby,
I get so lonely - I get so lonely I could die.

Baby, if I made you mad,
for something I might have said,
Please, let's forget the past,
the future looks bright ahead,
Don't be cruel to a heart that's true.
I don't want no other love,
Baby it's just you I'm thinking of.

And although it's always crowded,
you still can find some room.
Where brokenhearted lovers
do cry away their gloom (gedrückte Stimmung).

Don't stop thinking of me, don't make me feel this way,
Come on over here and love me,
you know what I want you to say.
Don't be cruel to a heart that's true.
Why should we be apart?
I really love you baby, cross my heart.

Well, the Bell hop's (Hotelportier) tears keep flowin',
and the desk clerk's dressed in black.
Well they been so long on lonely street
They ain't ever gonna look back.

Let's walk up to the preacher, and let us say I do,
Then you'll know you'll have me,
and I'll know that I'll have you,
Don't be cruel to a heart that's true.
I don't want no other love,
Baby it's just you I'm thinking of.
Don't be cruel to a heart that's true.
Don't be cruel to a heart that's true.
I don't want no other love,
Baby it's just you I'm thinking of.

You make me so - you make me so lonely baby,
I get so lonely - I get so lonely I could die.

You make me so - you make me so lonely baby,
I get so lonely - I get so lonely I could die.
Hey now, if your baby leaves you, and you got a tale to tell.
Just take a walk down lonely street to Heartbreak Hotel.
You make me so lonely baby, I get so lonely,
I get so lonely I could die.
And although it's always crowded,
you still can find some room.
Where brokenhearted lovers do cry away their gloom.
You make me so - you make me so lonely baby,
I get so lonely - I get so lonely I could die.

"Love Me Tender"
“Always on My Mind”
Love me tender, love me sweet, never let me go.
You have made my life complete, and I love you so.
Love me tender, love me true, all my dreams fulfilled.
For my darlin' I love you, and I always will.
Love me tender, love me long, take me to your heart.
For it's there that I belong, and we'll never part.
Love me tender, love me true, all my dreams fulfilled.
For my darlin' I love you, and I always will.
Love me tender, love me dear, tell me you are mine.
I'll be yours through all the years, till the end of time.
Love me tender, love me true, all my dreams fulfilled.
For my darlin' I love you, and I always will.

“In the Ghetto”
As the snow flies - on a cold and grey Chicago mornin'
A poor little baby child is born - in the ghetto (in the ghetto)
And his mama cries - 'cause if there's one thing that she
don't need - it's another hungry mouth to feed
In the ghetto (in the ghetto)
People, don't you understand
The child needs a helping hand
Or he'll grow to be an angry young man some day?
Take a look at you and me - are we too blind to see
Do we simply turn our heads, and look the other way?
Well, the world turns
And a hungry little boy with a runny nose
Plays in the street as the cold wind blows
In the ghetto (in the ghetto)
And his hunger burns
So he starts to roam the streets at night
And he learns how to steal, and he learns how to fight
In the ghetto (in the ghetto)
Then one night in desperation - a young man breaks away
He buys a gun, steals a car - tries to run, but he don't get far
And his mama cries
As a crowd gathers 'round an angry young man
Face down on the street with a gun in his hand
In the ghetto (in the ghetto)
And as her young man dies
On a cold and grey Chicago mornin'
Another little baby child is born
In the ghetto (in the ghetto) - and his mama cries
(in the ghetto) - (In the ghetto) - (Aah-aah)

Maybe I didn't treat you - quite as good as I should have
Maybe I didn't love you - quite as often as I could have
Little things I should have said and done
I just never took the time You were always on my mind (You were always on my mind)
You were always on my mind
Maybe I didn't hold you - all those lonely, lonely times
And I guess I never told you - I'm so happy that you're mine
If I make you feel second best - girl, I'm so sorry I was blind
You were always on my mind (You were always on my mind)
You were always on my mind
Tell me, tell me that your sweet love hasn't died
Give me, give me one more chance
to keep you satisfied, satisfied
Little things I should have said and done
I just never took the time
You were always on my mind (You are always on my mind)
You were always on my mind You were always on my mind
Maybe I didn't treat you - quite as good as I should have
Maybe I didn't love you - quite as often as I could have
Maybe I didn't hold you - all those lonely, lonely times
And I guess I never told you - I'm so happy that you're mine
Maybe I didn't treat you - quite as good as I should have

"Can't Help Falling In Love"
Wise men say - only fools rush in
But I can't help falling in love with you
Shall I stay? Would it be a sin?
If I can't help falling in love with you?
Like a river flows - surely to the sea
Darling, so it goes - some things are meant to be
Take my hand, take my whole life, too
For I can't help falling in love with you
Like a river flows - surely to the sea
Darling, so it goes - some things are meant to be
Take my hand, take my whole life, too
For I can't help falling in love with you
For I can't help falling in love with you

“Wooden Heart”
Can't you see / I love you /
Please don't break my heart in two
That's not hard to do / ‘Cause I don't have a wooden heart
And if you say goodbye / Then I know that I would cry
Maybe I would die / ‘Cause I don't have a wooden heart
There's no strings upon this love of mine
It was always you from the start
Treat me nice / treat me good /
treat me like you really should
‘Cause I'm not made of wood /
and I don't have a wooden heart
Muss I denn, muss I denn zum Städtele hinaus
Städtele hinaus - und du, mein Schatz, bleibst hier?
Muss I denn, muss I denn, zum Städtele hinaus
Städtele hinaus - und du, mein Schatz, bleibst hier?
There's no strings upon this love of mine
It was always you from the start
Sei mir gut, sei mir wie du wirklich sollst,
wie du wirklich sollst
‘Cause I don't have a wooden heart

