
 
 

IT’S NONE OF YOUR BUSINESS LYRICS 
 
DOWN FROM LONDON 
 
Some way in the distance, I could hear a bell 
Calling out for anyone, anyone who could help 
Small gang of locals, gathered around 
What the hell had gone wrong 
 
Said with a certain smile, it was such a hoot 
Some stupid ‘DFL’ had shot himself in the foot 
Forgot his safety, playing with his gun 
They were sure to have fun 
 
Looked up and down and said, he could be a toff 
He could be far much worse, likely as not 
Dressed like a country squire, all tweedy and brogued 
They said they’d never seen the like, the like before 
 
Called out for the doctor, but he couldn’t come 
Said that he was tied up with a nun 
Hard to imagine 
The story goes 
Dine out on this for years to come 
 
I may be a cynical I may be a clown 
Can’t help but be amused, the way things had turned 
Poor guy was sat there, egg on his face 
This was some big mistake 
 
Some say it’s a blessing and some say it’s a curse 
You know I could be wrong but,  
Could have been a lot worse 
He clearly had money, but he hadn’t a clue 
Country life’s, not for you 
 
Ambulance crew arrived, put on a show 
Said he’s just one lucky boy, it was just a toe 
Soon be as right as rain, no time at all 
If he wants to try again, give us a call 
 
 
WISHING YOU WERE HERE 
 
Can’t find the words to say what I mean 
I got some friends of mine, they seem 
Well to remind me, who said 
“If you’ve come to find America 
You ain’t seen nothing yet” 
 
So, get down on the road, that’s the best 
Out of Chicago, head west 



Get to California, my dear 
Send me home a card saying 
Wishing you were  
 
Here all here, wishing you were all here 
Here all here, wishing you were all here, here, here 
 
Dive into the ocean, lay in the sun 
Think of the things you tried, and done 
Remember all the people, all the way  
And if you could do it all again 
All you’ll say 
 
Here all here, wishing you were all here 
Here all here, wishing you were all here, here, here 
 
Don’t matter where you travel, all alone 
Something reminding you, of home 
All on along the highway to, the end 
When you think that you have seen it all, 
Well 
 
 
IT’S NONE OF YOUR BUSINESS 
 
If you asked me why did I do that 
I’d sigh 
If you asked me why I never look back 
I’d want to know why 
If you asked me ‘bout the friends I choose 
If they would stay 
And who’d stand up to the test of time 
I’d just have to say 
 
It’s none of your 
It’s none of your 
It’s none of your business 
 
I keep myself to myself 
It’s all that I do 
May I suggest  
You do the same 
Don’t need nobody else 
Laying their blame 
On me 
 
If you told me that the time has come 
I’d say that it’s not 
If you told me that you told me twice 
I’d say I forgot 
If you don’t care for the words I use 
You know what to do 
Pack up all of your bags and go 
It’s all up to you 
 
Because it’s none of your 
It’s none of your 
It’s none of your business 
 
(The Best Thing in My Life) 
 



I like the way you look and sound 
I like the way all things get turned around 
The way you don’t hold out for too long 
For when I know that I’ve said something wrong 
You are my reason 
You are my light 
Always be the one who sorts out wrong from right 
You are the message 
That I hope to find 
You’ll be the one for me 
Time and time 
 
You are my feeling 
You are my sound 
You are just the best thing in my life 
 
You are still my lifeline come what may 
What’s more I’m gonna say it anyway 
You’ll be the first and you’re the last 
You are the only one since time has passed 
You got all my numbers 
And I got all yours 
I know I never ever felt like this before 
You are my season 
You are my soul 
You are forever, I want it, more and more 
 
You are my feeling 
You are my sound 
You are just the best thing in my life 
 
 
READY OR NOT 
 
We’re gonna get you if you make a sound 
Better close your eyes and don’t turn around 
If I catch you peeping boy that’s when 
I’m gonna come to get you gonna count to ten 
 
I’m gonna find you behind the door 
If you’re not there I’ll keep on looking some more 
Time is gonna come when gotta show your face 
I’ll be waiting for you no escape 
 
Ready or not we’re gonna get you 
 
So hard to give up if you got the taste 
Don’t ever think the time has all gone to waste 
It’s all about the thrill of not being found 
If you can make it last for one time around 
Waiting game is over come for you now 
Gonna catch you out see and how 
No matter where you hide you will be found 
Counting up to ten now 
Here I come 
 
Ready or not we’re gonna get you 
 
 
SPARE A THOUGHT 
 



When it’s all over  
You come to look back 
Will you be there 
 
Will you remember 
After this time 
Will you still care 
 
Will you think twice about 
Stand up and shout 
It all means to you 
 
The lows and the highs 
That fear in their eyes 
What more could you do 
 
It will never ever, ever be the same 
Till we get back on our feet again 
Spare a thought for for the friends we had 
Who never quite made it through 
This is our song for you 
We can never, ever, thank you all enough 
You never failed and still remained so tough 
So spare a thought for the ones who tried 
And never gave up the ghost 
This time you deserve the most 
 
All those people who denied 
Sure are interesting times 
I just can’t believe 
I still can’t conceive 
How on earth we will survive 
 
Will we have learned from this 
When we return 
Fragile we are 
Who would have thought  
Something so small 
Could come for us all 
Gotta do everything 
Soon as we can 
Whatever the cost 
We owe it to those 
Try to get back 
Time that we lost 
 
It will never, ever, ever be the same 
Till we get back on our feet again 
So spare a thought for the friends we had 
Who never quite made it through 
This is our song for you 
 
 
EVERY PRECIOUS LITTLE THING 
 
I’m packing up my suitcase 
I’m checking out the set list in my hand 
Wonder where the year had gone 
And forward, to be back with all the band 
 
Seems so long, forever and a day 



Things sure have changed 
Can’t see how it ever be the same 
Whatever comes we’ll take it 
We go round we’ll make it 
We go round one more time again  
 
You get back on the road 
You gotta take it slow at first 
Remember as you’re falling down 
You know, you know, you know it’s gonna hurt 
 
All be fine, at least for now 
Won’t change a thing 
It ain’t a lie, what can I say 
I’m living for the moment 
I’m living for the moment 
Before this precious time just fades away 
 
I can tell you, I gotta say  
There’s not a thing I’d change anyway 
The greatest picture 
Humble pride 
Everything behind me now 
I’ve come to realise 
It’s the smallest things that means the most 
Every precious little thing, you hold close 
Count the fingers of your hand  
Reach out and you will find them 
You will understand 
 
Take a moment, take the time 
There’ll be an answer in your mind 
If you can’t find it, there’ll be a clue 
You’ll find that it is staring   
Straight in front of you 
 
 
IF I WAS TO FLY 
 
If I was to fly high in the sky, high as a kite I would fly 
I’d spread out my wings and I’d do everything 
If I was to fly ‘fore I die 
 
I’d dive through the clouds and I’d wave to the crowds 
I’d smile and I’d fly round the sun 
I’d glide up and down and back on the ground 
I’d try not to make not a sound 
 
Oh it would be easy for me 
Nothing would faze me at all 
If it all seemed more than a dream 
I would fall 
 
If I was to fly high in the sky, high as a kite I would fly 
I’d hold back the rain and I’d go round again 
If I was to fly ‘fore I die 
 
 
I’LL REACH OUT FOR YOU 
 
You don’t wanna spend your life like a shadow 



Living in and out of your dreams 
Gotta find a way, way out of there 
 
Gotta know that something good is a coming 
When you can’t work out what it seems  
You’re gonna need someone  
Someone who cares 
Someone, someone good 
Someone who can make a change 
And tell it like it should 
Someone who can say 
I don’t care what time it is just 
Find another way 
 
You’re gonna need somebody to lean on 
Be the one to help you on through 
One who says 
I’ll reach out for you 
 
There’s a time for living 
A time for dying 
There’s a time for less 
And a time for more 
There’s a time to make a stand 
A time to lend a hand 
And to weigh up all of 
That is yours 
 
There’ll come a way 
There’ll come a day 
You need a helping hand 
 
Oh o oh it’s such a crying shame 
Could be a loser’s game 
You gotta come 
Come right out and say 
 
If I could tell you 
Life would be easy 
I’d be one step nearer to my youth 
If we can take it 
Just one step further 
We would find the same 
The same old truth 
 
You’ve gotta stand or you will fall 
What you do not what you say 
Oh you got to make a choice 
You got to find a voice   
Come on and take 
Take this chance to say 
 
I’ll reach out for you 
I’ll reach out for you 
 
 
THERE IS YOU 
 
There’s a place in my heart 
So full of memories and faces 
One space I save 



Just for you 
 
If we are apart 
I search through those memories and places 
Each time I start 
I find you 
 
I know what I feel 
This part of you is so real 
Safe in my heart there is you 
 
So special to me 
I know that you’ll always be  
There in my heart 
 
What more can I say 
Each time I start a new day 
I’d want to be there with you 
 
So near and so far 
So close the energy of senses 
Wakes me with thoughts, thoughts of you 
 
Deep down in my soul 
Amongst all those memories and places 
Stand out from the crowd 
There is you 
One day I will find 
The key controlling my mind 
I know that in time 
I’d find you 
 
If I could just say 
When we come to start a new day 
Be nowhere without you 
 
You are in my dreams 
No matter how it may seem 
There in my heart there is you 
 


