
Song Lyric Assignment 
English 10-Catcher in the Rye 
 
 For this assignment you will, in class, listen to a few songs that I think really remind 
me of Holden and our novel. As you listen, annotate to depict connections between the 
lyrics and Catcher. Your homework for Thursday (along with reading though chapter 25) will 
then be to annotate ONE song of your choice to show me how it can relate to our text. I 
have included two other songs you may use if you are having difficulty finding your own. 
Please do so as a last resort. 
 
Simon and Garfunkel- I Am A Rock 
 

A winter's day  

In a deep and dark December;  

I am alone,  

Gazing from my window to the streets 

below  

On a freshly fallen silent shroud of snow.  

I am a rock,  

I am an island.  

 

I've built walls,  

A fortress deep and mighty,  

That none may penetrate.  

I have no need of friendship; friendship 

causes pain.  

It's laughter and it's loving I disdain.  

I am a rock,  

I am an island.  

 

 

 

 

Don't talk of love,  

But I've heard the words before;  

It's sleeping in my memory.  

I won't disturb the slumber of feelings 

that have died.  

If I never loved I never would have cried.  

I am a rock,  

I am an island.  

 

I have my books  

And my poetry to protect me;  

I am shielded in my armor,  

Hiding in my room, safe within my 

womb.  

I touch no one and no one touches me.  

I am a rock,  

I am an island.  

 

And a rock feels no pain;  

And an island never cries. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Matt Nathanson- Falling Apart 

 

Maybe it's because I'm crazy, 

Maybe it's because I just can't, 

Honestly tell you what I want. 

It's never enough to stay still and hold you, 

To break loose and run the taste of you, 

Wild on my tongue. 

 

Am I no good to you now? 

Am I no good to you now? 

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh 

We're spilling over. 

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh 

We're falling apart. 

 

Spent my days with doctors, 

And my nights with crooks, 

And all of them who sell me for a song. 

So I'm here. 

Safe Dear. 

A fiction in your arms. 

 

Am I no good to you now? 

Am I no good to you now? 

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh 

We're spilling over. 

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh 

We're falling apart. 

 

I'm giving up. 

Starting over. 

I wanna be, 

I wanna hold you. 

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh 

We're Falling apart. 

 

Cause all I say, 

It doesn't matter anyway. 

All I say, 

It doesn't matter anyway. 

I'm giving up, 

So call my bluff. 

Cause I just need to be reminded who I 

am. 

I'm falling apart. 

 

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh 

We're spilling over. 

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh 

We're falling apart. 

 

So get me out 

Start me over 

For heaven's changed 

I should have told you 

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh 

I'm falling apart. 

 

So wanna be loved? 

So wanna be loved? 

So come on now 

Come on love. 

 



Disappearing World- David Gray 

 

Slowly the truth is loading  

I'm weighted down with love  

Snow lying deep and even  

Strung out and dreaming of  

 

Night falling on the city  

Quite something to behold  

Don't it just look so pretty  

This disappearing world  

 

We're threading hope like fire  

Down through the desperate blood  

Down through the trailing wire  

Into the leafless wood  

 

Night falling on the city  

Quite something to behold  

Don't it just look so pretty  

This disappearing world  

This disappearing world  

 

I'll be sticking right there with it  

I'll be by your side  

Sailing like a silver bullet  

Hit 'em 'tween the eyes  

Through the smoke and rising water  

Cross the great divide  

Baby till it all feels right  

 

Night falling on the city  

Sparkling red and gold  

Don't it just look so pretty  

This disappearing world  

This disappearing world  

  



Jane, I Still Feel The Same- Matthew Ryan  

 

You wore my shirt beside the ocean 

Your eyes were serious, the air was blue 

And I've relived 

That simple notion 

When you're young 

Doesn't make it any less true 

 

Jane, I still feel the same 

You were a good thing 

You were a good thing 

In a world gone wrong 

 

All the cars on the boulevard 

Watch the taillights disappear 

And all the days that I've been sleeping 

through 

Wake to remind me that you're still not 

here 

And you'll never be again 

 

You were a good thing 

You were a good thing 

In a world gone wrong 

 

It's been four years 

It feels like a hundred 

Another world 

A lifetime ago 

I'm living on Jupiter 

I couldn't feel stupider 

But I know 

What I know 

 

Jane, I still feel the same 

You were a good thing 

You were a good thing 

In a world gone wrong 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Other ideas: Hanging on for Hope-The New Amsterdams; Just Keep Breathing-We The 
Kings 


