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you'll Never J \

Walk Alone
Everyone knoOws you'll N
sin the Kopite's f

plenty of other tuné
some of the better ones

pbut there are

ever Walk Alone
e.Hereare

epetolf

When you walk through @ storm,
Hold youf head up high,
And don't be id dark.

And the sweet si

Walk on throu
h the rain,
ossed and blown...

Walk on throud
ur dreams bet

Kk on, with hope in your heart,

Walk on,wal
ver walk alone...

and you'llne
You'll neve

with hopeé in your heart,

Walk on, walk on,
And you'll never walk alone...

you'll never

walk alone.
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Poor gcouser

Tommy/l am
a Liverpudlian J

The most important of al
two songs bolted togethe
building up P2

laintive 1O begin with,
the melo direction. ttha

dy changeés
supreme s t of fat

tatemen
come from the Spion Kop-:
I'll tell you @ story of a poor boy
Who was sent far away from his home

ing and his country
k home
hland division
£f to a far foreign lan
n their thousands

gent him O
Where the flies swarm around i

re's nothingd

ut of his hea

rushing ©
d dying (dyin

the batt\eﬁe\

As he lay on
These were the last words he said...
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heardasa single chorus during the match but the
ung around the pubs of Anfield

Most often
onis frequently S

longer versi

We won itat Wem-ber-ley

We won itin Gay Paris
\n 77 and g4 it was Rome

We've won i
In Istanbul,

When Emiyn lifted it high
He litup the Roman sKY
Thommo in Paris and Souness diditas well

on it five fimes
t five ti-i-imes
won it five times

We've W
We've won i
In \stanbu\,we

ie G's eyes litup
As he lifted the European Cup
now its coming pack home

it five times
t five ti-i-imes
bul, we won it five times

We've won
We've won i
In lstan
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Fields of

Anfield Road J
Another chant familiar for its chorus. gung to the tune of
Fields of Athenry, it conveys the Kop's sense of history

Outside the ghankly Gates

| heard @ Kopite calling:

ghankly they have taken you away

Butyou \eft a great eleven

Before you went to heaven

Now it's glory round the Fields of Anfield Road

All round the Fields of Anfield Road
\Where once we watched the King Kenny play

Outside the paisley Gates
| heard @ Kopite calling
paisley they have taken you away-

And the redmen they are still playing the same Way

All round the Fields of Anfield Road
\Where once we watched the King Kenny play

We had dreams and songs O sing
Of the glory round the Fields of Anfield Road
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The reds aré
coming up
the hill

One fro
to cheer abou

holds true to

The reds aré coming up the hi
The reds aré coming up the hill boys-

They all |
They all mock at us
e numbered.

They all say our days af

Born
Victoriou
\f you gonna win a cup

'd better hurry up

Then you
Coswe're Liverpoo! FC
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od with the Champions Leagué
OK fans singin

were impresse

gat

semi-final In '

their club’s AGM, Liverpoo

enough 10 coin their own words an emulate the power
by the Greek Catchy, defiant and pulsing

Oh Campione

The one and only

We're Liverpoo!

They say ouf days are numbered
ore

We're not famous any M

But SCOUsers rule the country

Like we've always
(repeat un '

til Chelsea wilt




