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Favourite song and book
Language level:
Level 1
Notes:
What is your favourite song and why do you like it?
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Transcript: 
Heather:  my question is, tell us about your favourite song and why do you like it? 

It’s a difficult one, but I have to say: Kate Bush and Wuthering Heights. I love that song. Yes, yes the all the crazy witch dancing that she does that’s great to er you know try and replicate when you’re three years’ old. My dad, you see, had a really big thing for Kate Bush, she was big in the 1970s and that’s when he and my mum met. She looks a bit like Kate Bush and I swear that I must’ve heard this song when I was in the womb and so one of my first memories in fact is quite literally trying to sing the ‘Wuthering wuthering wuthering heights’ bit. And if ever I go to a fancy  dress party I’m going to dress like her in that in that diagonous white dress of hers and all her wonderful Pre-Raphaelite curls just going around she looks so wonderful and so gorgeous in that vi... video. It’s just a shame that it was in the 1970s and I wasn’t around to dress like that. Because people would think I was crazy if I did what she did now. And also Wuthering Heights is my favourite book, by Emily Brontë. [Ahh] So all together it’s all mixed up.

Elaine:  Erm,  what’s Wuthering Heights about?

Heather: What’s Wuthering Heights about? Oh it’s about the erm Earnshaw family and Heathcliff. And they’re living on some moors in Yorkshire. And it’s about tragedy and passion and betrayal and it’s it’s just wonderful and the paranormal and it’s mostly about obsession. Not quite like the Yorkshire I’ve come to know, I have to say. But but yes, I have to buy some Earnshaw tea cakes before I I leave this place and go back to Manchester.

See website for video: http://www.esoluk.co.uk/up_north/wuthering.html   
LYRICS
Out on the wiley, windy moors
We’d roll and fall in green
You had a temper like my jealousy
Too hot, too greedy
How could you leave me
When I needed to possess you? 
I hated you, 
I loved you, too

Bad dreams in the night
They told me I was going to lose the fight
Leave behind my 
Wuthering, wuthering, wuthering heights

Heathcliff, it's me, cathy
Come home, I'm so cold
Let me in-a-your window

Heathcliff, it's me, cathy
Come home, I'm so cold
Let me in-a-your window

Ooh, it gets dark, it gets lonely
On the other side from you
I pine a lot, I find the lot
Falls through without you
I'm coming back, love
Cruel heathcliff, my one dream
My only master

Too long I roam in the night
I'm coming back to his side, to put it right
I'm coming home to 
Wuthering, wuthering, wuthering heights

Heathcliff, it's me, cathy
Come home, I'm so cold
Let me in-a-your window

Heathcliff, it's me, cathy
Come home, I'm so cold
Let me in-a-your window

Ooh... let me have it
Let me grab your soul away
Ooh... let me have it
Let me grab your soul away
You know it's me, cathy

Heathcliff, it's me, cathy
Come home, I'm so cold
Let me in-a-your window

Heathcliff, it's me, cathy
Come home, I'm so cold
Let me in-a-your window

Heathcliff, it's me, cathy
Come home, I'm so cold

Kate Bush
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