Paperback Derek.
The Corporation bus slowed down with an agonising screech, as Derek jumped of the back just before it finally jolted to a standstill. He was in a hurry. On the one hand there was putting as much distance as possible between him and that wretched electrical wholesalers, and on the other - it was Tuesday. He tripped quickly down the road, feeling better with every step. Six o’clock they had said. He was humming a guitar lick, the one in ‘I call your name’ and thinking how it sounded a lot like the riff in ‘You can’t do that’. Maybe George had made them both up during the same session? Who knows? Who cares - it’s Tuesday!
Tuesdays were great. Mom worked late and dad wouldn’t be out of the pub until closing time. 

Derek half ran up the path and slid his key into the door lock. Inside, he threw his coat onto the living room chair and headed for the kitchen. He lit the gas stove and quickly cut a piece of bread and stuffed it under the grill. A quick bite to eat and then... Suddenly he remembered the record. He ran up the hall and doubling up the stairs in a break he quickly reached under his bed and retrieved the precious cargo stashed beneath. He looked at it lying in his open hands. The sleeve was pristine and unruffled. A photograph of four beings, fabulously optimised for max fabarosity and overlayed with text proclaiming proudly: ‘Paperback Writer.’ Derek looked at it. He couldn’t wait to get working on it. 
It had only come into his possession yesterday, after work. As he had so many times before Derek had stayed on the bus a couple more stops to the terminus. There was a singer in another group - ‘The Blue Jumpers’, whose day job was managing the TV shop on the square opposite the bus terminus. Sid was an amiable chap with a ready cache of Spike Milliganisms for use at any suitable moment but especially when pals showed up at the TV shop. The last time Derek was in there had been just before Christmas when the LP ‘Beatles for Sale‘ has just come out. Sid had motioned him to one side with a furtive grin: ‘Have you heard this?’ Sid had said, retrieving the shops copy of the album out of its sleeve. Making sure they were both out of earshot he had played Derek a track from it. It was a song called ‘Girl’ – and as the middle eight approached, Sid asked him: ‘what do you think they are singing here then?’ while he stared at Derek with his Goon Show grin growing ever wider. ‘I dunno’ said Derek, as he heard Paul and George mouthing a monosyllabilic bark against John’s lead,  ‘it sounds a bit like ‘dit-dit-dit’.’ ‘No it aint’ said Sid, ‘here, listen again.’ He moved the needle over and played the middle bit again. ‘They’re saying ‘tit-tit-tit’’ he said in a semi-whisper in case any other customers could hear. Sids’ face came up close and his smirk looked like it could split his jaw apart at any second. Derek had to admit it did sound a bit like ‘tit-tit-tit’ but he wasn’t convinced, he thought his heroes weren’t quite so crude. but Sids smirk was ear to ear as he stared at him. That was last Christmas. Now it was six month’s later, June 1966, and Derek had come to Sid to get his precious copy of the new single ‘Paperback Writer’. That’ll be ‘six and three’ please Sid said. 
‘What?’ gasped Derek.
‘That’s what they are, six shillings and three pence. Do you want it or don’t you?’ said Sid dispassionately. 
‘Oh --- er yeah.’ Derek fumbled in his pockets. He knew he had it. He was just hoping his pal might have  knocked a bit off for him.    

The Parasights had rehearsed in that little kitchen ever since ‘Please Please me’. Every song the fab four had ever done had been meticulously done over again by The Parasights, with love, zealous passion and a large amount of vim. Sometimes it took quite a few weeks and several sessions to sort out the harmonies but in the end, the Parasights were always able to render a facsimilie of their heroes work. Derek and Lenny took on the task of mimicking the cadence of John and Paul. Meanwhile Roly piped up with George Harrison’s bits, while behind them Gary bashed out a strident four four, shaking his head a bit like Ringo did. In just three short years, from ‘She Loves You’ to ‘Paperback Writer’, that little kitchen had heard the strains of every chord and syllable of the fab four’s repertoire. 

Roly arrived a quarter of an hour early and Gary was right behind him, but Lenny was late, and they needed him to work out the harmony parts. That was their forte, singing the harmony parts that the Beatles did. The Parasights were famous for it. Well, famous in the Dog and Dungeon pub, in Beasdale that is.  
But Tuesday turned out to be the worst of bad days. The verse was easy. The guitar riff was not too difficult. The drums and bass were easy. Everything was okay until they came to chorus, when the music stopped and that singing choral bit came in. As soon as they tried to do the overlaid answer backs, the multiple echoes of ‘paperback’, the whole thing rapidly fell apart. They tried swapping roles. Roly singing the first bit and then Lenny, then Derek. It sounded passable when they practised it in isolation, but every time they played the song from the top, they reached that bit and it all fell apart big time, leaving them arguing with each other. 

‘You were supposed to come in after me. Where were You?’ said Lenny.

‘I was following his bit’ pleaded Derek.

‘Well I got my bit right. At least I think I did’ Roly said with a look on his face that said he didn’t. 

They rehearsed ‘Paperback Writer’ from late June to even later in August. Nine consecutive Tuesdays and never got it right. Increasing acrimony between them settled upon the proceedings and the Parasights began to mimic their phonetic namesakes and suck the life blood out of each other. And so the history books record that a Beatles song became the nemesis, nay the death knell, of the renowned Beasdale group The Parasights. Such is history and such is rock n roll.   
Derek never bought another Beatles record after ‘Paperback Writer.’ In fact he never bought another record at all. That song represented his personal waterloo as well as the groups’. 
The group began to disappear from local news cuttings and youth club notice boards some time around ‘Lady Madonna’. By the time ‘Let it Be’ came out the ‘Parasights’ were history and its members had drifted apart like flotsam on the spring tide. 

Roly had formed the group Silverthread and was treading the boards for a big London impresario named Ron Sizeman. 
Meanwhile Derek, as if like he had been pulling against an enormous elastic lanyard, found his attention drawn back to the electrical wholesale business. It was in the realm of electronics where he found a particular proclivity for creatively connecting what the customer wanted to what could be produced. In no time at all he had devised new capacitor circuits for the company’s range of electronic components. The company rewarded him with promotion and a massive financial bonus. Derek rewarded the company with patenting his circuit and licensing it back to them at a vastly increased cost.
Meanwhile out in the big wide world, Roly had become mega-famous while Derek and Lenny had merged into the background of life’s tapestry. 

Then the world spun around, wobbled. Sat down and then spun around again. Suddenly it stopped spinning altogether. It was a day in December 1980 when Dek (as he now liked to be known as) was in New York with Lulu, his faithful wife and helper. He was involved in high pressure meetings with Hewitt Galloway, the biggest Electrical supplies outlets in North America. Dek was selling his new baby the megatron speaker system. Most people said that he had invented the megatron and Dek went along with it but really, he knew it was more correct to say he had designed it around existing components. There he was on the 26th floor of a posh office complex on 35th street. Just him and Lulu on the one side and the Hewitt Galloway four man team on the other. They had reached the percentages, the part of negotiating a deal that churns the stomach into a whirlpool of tiny details until one side begins to feel the sickness. The first one to throw up loses. It was a toss up. HG wanted to pay a royalty of 16.5%, and Deck, having started at 20, was now down to 18.6% when a hullaballoo in the adjoining office caught their attention. Someone was wailing as if in pain. Deck and the HG team froze in mid sentence and listened for a few seconds and then one of the team got up and went to the door. 
‘What’s the problem?’ he asked a person out of view, and in the office Deck just heard a murmuring whimper in reply. He thought he caught the word ‘Lemon’ but then the man at the door gasped:

‘What? Oh No!’ and broke half- coughing, half crying. ‘What’s happened’ said Deck, and in a low wobbling voice the man said’ ‘It’s John. John Lennon. He’s been shot. He’s dead.’ 

That was when the world stopped spinning. 

Deck had no recollection of him and Lulu coming down the twenty six floors in the lift  But later that evening they both went and joined the vigil outside the Dakota. Not for any reason except just to be there, and be part of that silent chorus of tears as hundreds of people were shuffling together in the cold New York streets that dreadful night. 

He called Roly. Yes he had heard of it. ‘What a bummer’ he said ‘I can’t take it in.’
The world spun again and Deck became successful again with another zany idea. Then the bottom fell out of that market and the world wobbled and stumbled like a drunk man. 
He couldn’t remember how he got to be in LA that night. Roly had often said to look him up any time he was in town. But that had been a long while ago and Derek wasn’t sure if that invite sort of standing invite to an old pal. Roly never forgot his old pals from Beasdale.  

There he was with Lulu in a bar on Sunset Strip taking in a Tequila Spritzer when on speck, he called up Roly. 
‘Good to hear off ya’ said Roly and then added ‘You must have heard about it.’
‘Heard about what?’ Dek said

‘The do tonight at my place.’

‘What do?’

‘You know the big Beverly Hills party, man!’
‘No I never heard about any party, but now you’ve spilled the beans, you better tell me what time ii starts. And what do I have to wear?’ 

‘No nothing. It’s not a fancy dress do, it’s just a get together at my place. Why? You coming then?’ 

‘Yeah okay, I sure am’ said Dek adding: ‘and is it okay if Lulu comes too’ 

‘Of course it is’ 

Derek turned up around 7, the warm Californian breeze making it feel like early afternoon  
Roly showed hin all around house. It was impressive and Derek was impressed. They laughed about the days of the Parasights and how the sliders  looked the same as back then. But behind the cosmetics it had all changed . Only Derek and Roly knew how much. But soon Roly had to entertain other folk coming through the door. Notables like Joni Mitchell, Jim Walsh of the Eagles, 
Big shots  all, some cam striding in with a swagger and others scuffled in oozing casual on steroids. Film producers, actors and pop stars. Some 
Derek felt severely overawed by it all. Lulu struck up a conversation with a member of the group ‘DangChang’ and Derek 

Roly called him over. ‘Meet Simon’ he said shouting over the hubub of the room. ‘Hello’ said Derek beaming widely. ‘Simon is head of Arclight Sanderton.’ Said Roly while Simon nodded 
Lendecks, Lennywacks, Deck and Dill 
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Please Please Me
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I Saw Her Standing There
Misery
Anna (Go To Him)
Chains
Boys
Ask Me Why
Please Please Me
Love Me Do
PS I Love You
Baby It's You
Do You Want To Know A Secret
A Taste Of Honey
There's A Place
Twist And Shout
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With The Beatles

22 November 1963
It Won't Be Long
All I've Got To Do
All My Loving
Don't Bother Me
Little Child
Till There Was You
Please Mister Postman
Roll Over Beethoven
Hold Me Tight
You Really Got A Hold On Me
I Wanna Be Your Man
Devil In Her Heart
Not A Second Time
Money (That's What I Want)
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A Hard Day's Night

10 July 1964
A Hard Day's Night
I Should Have Known Better
If I Fell
I'm Happy Just To Dance With You
And I Love Her
Tell Me Why
Can't Buy Me Love
Any Time At All
I'll Cry Instead
Things We Said Today
When I Get Home
You Can't Do That
I'll Be Back
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Beatles For Sale

4 December 1964
No Reply
I'm A Loser
Baby's In Black
Rock And Roll Music
I'll Follow The Sun
Mr Moonlight
Kansas City/Hey-Hey-Hey-Hey!
Eight Days A Week
Words Of Love
Honey Don't
Every Little Thing
I Don't Want To Spoil The Party
What You're Doing
Everybody's Trying To Be My Baby
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Help!      6 August 1965

Help!
The Night Before
You've Got To Hide Your Love Away
I Need You
Another Girl
You're Going To Lose That Girl
Ticket To Ride
Act Naturally
It's Only Love
You Like Me Too Much
Tell Me What You See
I've Just Seen A Face
Yesterday
Dizzy Miss Lizzy
Rubber Soul

3 December 1965
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Drive My Car
Norwegian Wood (This Bird Has Flown)
You Won't See Me
Nowhere Man
Think For Yourself
The Word
Michelle
What Goes On
Girl
I'm Looking Through You
In My Life
Wait
If I Needed Someone
Run For Your Life
Revolver

5 August 1966
Taxman 
Eleanor Rigby
I'm Only Sleeping
Love You To
Here, There And Everywhere
Yellow Submarine
She Said She Said
Good Day Sunshine
And Your Bird Can Sing
For No One
Doctor Robert
I Want To Tell You
Got To Get You Into My Life
Tomorrow Never Knows
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Sgt Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band

1 June 1967
Sgt Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band
With A Little Help From My Friends
Lucy In The Sky With Diamonds
Getting Better
Fixing A Hole
She's Leaving Home
Being For The Benefit Of Mr Kite!
Within You Without You
When I'm Sixty-Four
Lovely Rita
Good Morning Good Morning
Sgt Pepper's Lonely Hearts Club Band (Reprise)
A Day In The Life
The Beatles (White Album)

22 November 1968
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 HYPERLINK "https://www.beatlesbible.com/songs/back-in-the-ussr/" \o "Back In The USSR" 
Back In The USSR

Dear Prudence
Glass Onion
Ob-La-Di, Ob-La-Da
Wild Honey Pie
The Continuing Story Of Bungalow Bill
While My Guitar Gently Weeps
Happiness Is A Warm Gun
Martha My Dear
I'm So Tired
Blackbird
Piggies
Rocky Raccoon
Don't Pass Me By
Why Don't We Do It In The Road?
I Will
Julia
Birthday
Yer Blues
Mother Nature's Son
Everybody's Got Something To Hide Except Me And My Monkey
Sexy Sadie
Helter Skelter
Long, Long, Long
Revolution 1
Honey Pie
Savoy Truffle
Cry Baby Cry
Revolution 9
Good Night
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Yellow Submarine

17 January 1969
Yellow Submarine
Only A Northern Song
All Together Now
Hey Bulldog
It's All Too Much
All You Need Is Love
Pepperland
Sea Of Time
Sea Of Holes
Sea Of Monsters
March Of The Meanies
Pepperland Laid Waste
Yellow Submarine In Pepperland
Abbey Road

26 September 1969
Come Together
Something
Maxwell's Silver Hammer
Oh! Darling
Octopus's Garden
I Want You (She's So Heavy)
Here Comes The Sun
Because
You Never Give Me Your Money
Sun King
Mean Mr Mustard
Polythene Pam
She Came In Through The Bathroom Window
Golden Slumbers
Carry That Weight
The End
Her Majesty
 HYPERLINK "https://www.beatlesbible.com/albums/let-it-be/" \o "Let It Be" 
Let It Be


8 May 1970
Two Of Us
Dig A Pony
Across The Universe
I Me Mine
Dig It
Let It Be
Maggie Mae
I've Got A Feeling
One After 909
The Long And Winding Road
For You Blue
Get Back


Magical Mystery Tour

19 November 1976* (LP)
Magical Mystery Tour
The Fool On The Hill
Flying
Blue Jay Way
Your Mother Should Know
I Am The Walrus
Hello, Goodbye
Strawberry Fields Forever
Penny Lane
Baby You're A Rich Man
All You Need Is Love
	DATE
	HIGHEST 
POS'N
	WKS ON 
CHART
	TITLE

	October 11, 1962
	17
	18
	LOVE ME DO

	January 17, 1963
	2
	18
	PLEASE PLEASE ME

	April 18, 1963
	1
	21
	FROM ME TO YOU

	June 6, 1963
	48
	1
	MY BONNIE

	August 29, 1963
	1
	33
	SHE LOVES YOU

	December 5, 1963
	1
	22
	I WANT TO HOLD YOUR HAND

	March 26, 1964
	1
	15
	CAN'T BUY ME LOVE

	June 11, 1964
	29
	6
	AIN'T SHE SWEET

	July 16, 1964
	1
	13
	A HARD DAY'S NIGHT

	December 3, 1964
	1
	13
	I FEEL FINE

	April 15, 1965
	1
	12
	TICKET TO RIDE

	July 29, 1965
	1
	14
	HELP!

	December 9, 1965
	1
	12
	DAY TRIPPER/WE CAN WORK IT OUT

	June 16, 1966
	1
	11
	PAPERBACK WRITER

	August 11, 1966
	1
	13
	YELLOW SUBMARINE/ELEANOR RIGBY

	February 23, 1967
	2
	11
	PENNY LANE/STRAWBERRY FIELDS FOREVER

	July 12, 1967
	1
	13
	ALL YOU NEED IS LOVE

	November 29, 1967
	1
	12
	HELLO GOODBYE

	December 13, 1967
	2
	12
	MAGICAL MYSTERY TOUR (DOUBLE EP)

	March 20, 1968
	1
	8
	LADY MADONNA

	September 4, 1968
	1
	16
	HEY JUDE

	April 23, 1969
	1
	17
	GET BACK

	June 4, 1969
	1
	14
	THE BALLAD OF JOHN AND YOKO

	November 8, 1969
	4
	12
	SOMETHING/COME TOGETHER

	March 14, 1970
	2
	10
	LET IT BE
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