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IMAGINE

Life, work and songs of John Oko Lennon

John Lennon was a musician, singer, songwriter, member of The Beatles, and Knight of the British Empire. He also is one of the maximum music icons of the 20th century. His rejection to the established values and his innovative capability in the musical and personal level are a source of inspiration for every generation that finds within his life a role model in the search of the rupture of the old patterns and in the construction of a new future. These songs describe his life even better than his stories. 
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IMAGINE 

Life, work and songs of John Oko Lennon

In stage with neutral background enters John Lennon with the same outfit and appearance he had in his forties during the filming of the video clips in Central Park. He has a guitar by his side, sits in the stool of the piano, and leaves the guitar by the side of the stool. He verifies the tuning of both instruments. When he finishes, he turned around to face the audience. Lennon will play the songs with his guitar or the piano; it will depend on each song. He might play accompanied by an orchestra or a band. 

JOHN LENNON

I was born John Winston Lennon in 1940 in Liverpool during the Nazi bombing. My second name was honoring the British Prime Minister Winston Churchill. It is said that in the moment of my birth the bombs stopped falling... like a miracle. My dad was on a trip as a merchant marine therefor he was absent in my birth. It happened the same to me when I became father of my son Julian; he was born while I was on tour. The first time I saw my dad I was 4 years old. When I was 5 years old he tried to take me with him to New Zealand. I had to choose between mom and dad. I chose dad at first, but mom started crying, so I completely changed my mind. I stayed with mom and never saw or talked to my dad in 20 years. He appeared again when he discovered his son was famous and rich. My mom Julia was beautiful, but she was not the perfect mom. She dated many friends, went to pubs, and she could not raise me well; so she gave me to her sister, my aunt Mimi. My true mother was my aunt Mimi. I wasn’t a beloved child like most of my friends who were born when the British people only promised us “blood, sweat, and tears”. We were children of a whiskey bottle going all the way in a Saturday Night. 

MOTHER

by John Lennon

Mother, you had me 

But I never had you

I wanted you 

But you didn't want me

So 

I got to tell you

Goodbye 

Goodbye

Father, you left me 

But I never left you

I needed you 

But you didn't need me

So 

I just got to tell you

Goodbye 

Goodbye

Children, don't do 

what I have done

I couldn't walk 

And I tried to run

So

I got to tell you

Goodbye 

GoodbyeMama don't go

Daddy come home

Mama don't go
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