ELENCO TESTI LINGUA INGLESE - PROVE ORALI DEL 17/06/2025

Inglese — Traccia n. 1

Outside another yellow moon

Punched a hole in the nighttime, yes

| climb through the window and down the street
I’'m shining like a new dime

The downtown trains are full

With all those Brooklyn girls

They try so hard to break out of their little worlds

Inglese — Traccia n. 2

My name is Luka

| live on the second floor

| live upstairs from you

Yes | think you've seen me before

If you hear something late at night
Some kind of trouble, some kind of fight
Just don't ask me what it was

Inglese — Traccia n. 3

London calling to the faraway towns

Now that war is declared

and battle come down

London calling to the underworld

Come out of the cupboard, all you boys and girls
London calling, now don’t look to us

Phony beatlemania has bitten the dust

London calling, see we ain’t got no swing

Inglese — Traccia n. 4

Time is going by so much faster than |

And I'm starting to regret not spending all of it with you
Now I'm wondering why I've kept this bottled inside
So I'm starting to regret not telling all of it to you

So if | haven't yet, I've gotta let you know

You're never gonna be alone

From this moment on

If you ever feel like letting go

Inglese — Traccian. 5

Well, | just got into town about an hour ago

Took a look around, see which way the wind blow
Where the little girls in their Hollywood bungalows
Are you a lucky little lady in the City of Light

Or just another lost angel?

City of night, city of night,

City of night, city of night, woo, ¢c’'mon

Inglese — Traccia n. 6

| get up in the evening and | ain't got nothing to say
| come home in the morning

| go to bed feeling the same way | ain't nothing but tired Man I'm just tired

and bored with myself
Hey there baby, | could use just a little help

Inglese — Traccia n. 7

Oh Angie, Oh Angie,

when will those dark clouds disappear

Angie, Angie,

where will it lead us from here

With no loving in our souls and no money in our coats
You can't say we're satisfied




But Angie, Angie, you can't say we never tried

Inglese — Traccia n. 8

Is it getting better, or do you feel the same?

Will it make it easier on you, now you got someone to blame?
You say one love, one life, when it's one need in the night.
One love, we get to share it

Leaves you baby if you don't care for it

Inglese — Traccia n. 9

Don'’t let the sun go down on me

Although | search myself, it's always someone else | see
I'd just allow a fragment of your life to wander free

But losing everything is like the sun going down on me

Inglese — Traccia n.

10

Oh, life is bigger

It's bigger than you

And you are not me

The lengths that | will go to
The distance in your eyes
Oh no I've said too much

| set it up

Inglese — Traccia n.

11

On a dark desert highway, cool wind in my hair
Warm smell of colitas rising up through the air
Up ahead in the distance, | saw a shimmering light

My head grew heavy, and my sight grew dim, | had to stop for the night.

Inglese — Traccia n.

12

How many roads must a man walk down

Before you call him a man?

Yes, ‘n” how many seas must a white dove sail
Before she sleeps in the sand?

Yes, ‘n’ how many times must the cannon balls fly
Before they’re forever banned?

The answer, my friend, is blowin’ in the wind,

The answer is blowin’ in the wind

Inglese — Traccia n.

13

| work hard every day of my life

| work till | ache my bones

At the end | take home my hard earned pay

all on my own | get down on my knees And | start to pray
Till the tears run down from my eyes

Lord - somebody - somebody

Can anybody find me - somebody to love?




