L&A Vocals 
TOM JONES singalong

1.With these hands

Oh, with these hands I will cling to you
I'm yours, forever and a day
With these hands I will bring to you
A tender love as warm as May

With this heart I will sing to you
Oh, long after stars have lost their glow
And with these hands I'll provide for you
Should there be a stormy sea, I'll turn the tide for you
And I'll never, oh no I'll never let you go

Oh,With these hands I will sing to you
Oh, long after stars have lost their glow oh
And with these hands, I'll provide for you
Should there be a stormy sea, I'll turn the tide for you
And I'll never. No, I'll never let you go


2. It’s Not unusual

It's not unusual to be loved by anyone
It's not unusual to have fun with anyone
But when I see you hanging about with anyone
It's not unusual to see me cry…. I wanna die

It's not unusual to go out at any time
But when I see you out and about it's such a crime
If you should ever wanna be loved by anyone…..It's not unusual

It happens every day no matter what you say
You'll find it happens all the time
Love will never do, what you want it to
Why can't this crazy love be mine (instrumental)

It's not unusual to be mad with anyone
It's not unusual to be sad with anyone
But if I ever find that you've changed at any time……It's not unusual
To find that I'm in love with you woah woah oh oh oh oh
Woah woah oh oh oh woah woah, oh oh oh
Woah woah, woah woah oh oh oh, oh oh


3. Green green grass of home

The old home town looks the same, as I step down from the train
And there to meet me is my Mama and Papa
Down the road I look and there runs Mary
Hair of gold and lips like cherries
It's good to touch the green green grass of home

Yes they'll all come to meet me arms reaching smiling sweetly
It's good to touch the green green grass of home

The old house is still standing tho' the paint is cracked and dry
And there's that old oak tree that I used to play on
Down the lane I walk with my sweet Mary
Hair of gold and lips like cherries
It's good to touch the green green grass of home

(spoken) Then I wake and look around me
At the four grey walls that's surround me
And I realize yes I was only dreaming
For there's a guard and there's a sad old padre
Arm in arm we'll walk at daybreak
Again I'll touch the green green grass of home

Yes they'll all come to see me in the shade of that old oak tree
As they lay me neath the green green grass of home

4. Not responsible

Now let me ask you something have you ever felt that you
Weren't responsible for the things that you do?
When the girl that you are with is just too much she is so out of sight baby
That all you can say is well all right

I'm not responsible, not responsible
For everything I do when I'm with you
I'm not responsible, it's impossible
To be so very near and not feel part of you
You've got such a hold on me you make it seem so easy but it's true oh yeah
I get such a happy feeling knowing that you feel the same way too

Oh oh oh baby……..All right

I'm not responsibl,e not responsible
When you can make a man do what you want him to
I'm not responsible, it's impossible
To be so very near and not know what to do

You got such a hold on me you make it seem so easy but it's true oh yeah
I get such a happy feeling knowing that you feel the same way too
I get such a happy feeling knowing that you feel the same way too 
believe it baby…….Oh darling…… believe me oh oh oh oh oh oh ooh ooh ooh let it baby
I'm not responsible, why don't you believe me?


5. Help yourself

Love is like candy on a shelf
You want to taste and help yourself
The sweetest things are there for you
Help yourself, take a few. That's what I want you to do


We're always told repeatedly, the very best in life is free
And if you want to prove it's true. Baby I'm telling you
This is what you should do

Just help yourself to my lips, to my arms
Just say the word and they're yours
Just help yourself to the love in my heart
Your smile has opened up the door

The greatest wealth that exists in the world could never buy what I can give
Just help yourself to my lips, to my arms. And then let's really start to live
(instrumental) key change

My heart has love enough for two
More than enough for me and you
I'm rich with love, a millionaire. I've so much it's unfair
Why don't you take a share?

Just help yourself to my lips, to my arms
Just say the word and they're yours
Just help yourself to the love in my heart
Your smile has opened up the door

The.. greatest ..wealth that exists in the world could never buy what I can give
So help yourself to my lips, to my arms. And then let's really start to live
Just.. help.. yourself to my lips, to my arms. Just say the word and they're yours
Just help yourself to the love in my heart. Your smile has opened up the door

6. I'll Never Fall in Love Again

I've been in love so many times, thought I knew the score
But now you've treated me so wrong, I can't take anymore and it looks like
I'm never gonna fall, in love……… again

Fall in love, I'm never gonna fall in love
I mean it fall in love again

All those things, I hear about you
I thought they were only lies
But when I caught you in his arms
I just broke down and cried and it looks like
I'm never gonna fall, in love …..again

Fall in love, No I'm never gonna fall in love
I mean it, I mean it
Fall in love again

I gave my heart so easily, I cast aside my pride
But when you fell for someone else baby
I broke up all inside and it looks like
I'm never gonna fall, in love….. again. That's why I was singin'

Fall in love. No I'm never gonna fall in love
Please don't make me, fall in love……. Again


7.Delilah
I saw the light on the night that I passed by her window
I saw the flickering shadows of love on her blind
She was my woman, As she deceived me I watched and went out my mind

My my my Delilah, Why why why Delilah
I could see, that girl was no good for me, But I was lost, like a slave that no man could free

At break of day when that man drove away I was waiting
I crossed the street to her house and she opened the door
She stood there laughing
I felt the knife in my hand and she laughed no more

My my my Delilah, Why why why Delilah
So before, they come to break down the door
Forgive me Delilah I just couldn't take any more
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She stood there laughing
I felt the knife in my hand and she laughed no more

My my my Delilah..........................  Forgive me Delilah, I just couldn’t take any more!


