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THE CURE 
Just Like Heaven 

 
Lead inLead inLead inLead in     
 
How many different kinds of love are there?  
 
Why would someone not know that you were in love with them?  
 
Why is it so difficult to tell someone you’re in love with them?  
 
 
Gist taskGist taskGist taskGist task    
 
Is this a happy or sad love story? 
 
 
Detailed TaskDetailed TaskDetailed TaskDetailed Task    
 
Correct the wrong words: 
 
 
"Show me how you do that thing  

The one that makes me dream" she said  

"The one that makes me ask" she said  

And threw her arms around my neck  

"Show me how you do it  

And I promise you I promise that  

I'll spend a day with you  

I'll spend a day with you"  

Spinning on that silly bed  

I missed the place and missed the bed  

And screamed of all the different days I had  
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To make her know  

"Where are you on father’s day?" she said  

"Why won't you ever go one time in Liverpool  

That I'm in Liverpool"  

You, Soft and only  

You, Often lonely  

You, Strangers and girls  

Dancing in the deep sea oceans  

Wishing for a daughter  

You're just like a dream  

 

Daylight hit me into shape  

I must have been a sheep agraze  

I moved my lips to breathe her name  

I opened up my eyes  

And found my shelf at home at home  

At home upon a raging seat 

That stole the lonely girl I loved  

And drowned her sleep inside of me  

You, Soft and only  

You, Often lonely  

You, Must like heaven 


