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GLYPH SET
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GLYPH SET
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OPENTYPE FEATURES

fb ffb ff fh ffh fi ffi fj ffj fk ffk fl ffl 

fb ffb ff fh ffh fi ffi fj ffj  fk ffk fl ffl
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LIGATURES (LIGA)

FRACTIONS (FRAC)

DISCRETIONARY 
LIGATURES (DLIGA)

& #

& #
ALTERNATES (ALT)

1234567890 €$¢£DEFAULT FIGURE STYLE

1234567890 €$¢£¥PROPORTIONAL OLDSTYLE

1234567890 €$¢£¥
0987654321 €$¢£¥

TABULAR OLDSTYLE

1234567890 €$¢£¥

1234567890 €$¢£¥

1367890 €$¢£¥

abcdefghĳklmnopqrstuvwxyz

abcdefGhijklmnopqrStuvwxyz

PROPORTIONAL LINING

SMALL CAPS NUMBERS

SMALL CAPS 

1234567890 €$¢£¥
0987654321 €$¢£¥

TABULAR LINING

1a5a8a1o5o8o4o   1.a.5.a.8.a.1.o.5.o.8.o.4.o 
1ª5ª8ª1º5º8º4º  1.ª5.ª8.ª1.º5.º8.º4.º

ORDINAL (ORD)
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A man without love’s 
only half of a man. But a 
woman is nothing at all. 
I’m drinking champagne 
A man without love’s only half of a man. But a 
woman is nothing at all. I’m drinking champagne 
feeling no pain till early morning. She tries hard 
to hide. Dining and dancing with every pretty girl 
i can find. So little expected. Having a fling with 
a pretty young thing till early morning. Too often 
neglected, knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up with 
A man without love’s only half of a man. But a woman is nothing 
at all. I’m drinking champagne feeling no pain till early morning. 
She tries hard to hide. Dining and dancing with every pretty girl 
i can find. So little expected. Having a fling with a pretty young 
thing till early morning. Too often neglected, knowing tomorrow 
i’ll wake up with you on my mind. A woman stripped of her pride. 
Guilty conscience i guess though i must confess. Always so care-
ful not to cry. I never loved you much when you were mine. Until I 
fall asleep. So i’ll keep drinking champagne and feeling no pain till 

A man without love’s only half of a man. But a woman is nothing at all. I’m drinking champagne 
feeling no pain till early morning. She tries hard to hide. Dining and dancing with every pretty girl 
i can find. So little expected. Having a fling with a pretty young thing till early morning. Too often 
neglected, knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up with you on my mind. A woman stripped of her pride. 
Guilty conscience i guess though i must confess. Always so careful not to cry. I never loved you 
much when you were mine. Until I fall asleep. So i’ll keep drinking champagne and feeling no pain 
till early morning. Then there in the silence. Dining and dancing with every pretty girl i can find. 
She lies with a tear on her cheek. I’ll keep having a fling with a pretty young thing till early morn-
ing. A thought comes to mind. Knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up with you on my mind. Did I read it 
sometime? So i’ll keep drinking champagne and feeling no pain till early morning. Or hear it, I can’t 
quite recall. Knowing tomorrow i’ll wake up with you on my mind.

 
You know, this text doesn’t make any sense, right?
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a man without love’S 
only half of a man. 
but a woman iS noth-
inG at all. i’m drink-
a man without love’S only half of a man. 
but a woman iS nothinG at all. i’m drinkinG 
champaGne feelinG no pain till early morn-
inG. She trieS hard to hide. dininG and  
dancinG with every pretty Girl i can find. 
So little expected. havinG a flinG with a 
pretty younG thinG till early morninG. 
a man without love’S only half of a man. but a woman iS 
nothinG at all. i’m drinkinG champaGne feelinG no pain 
till early morninG. She trieS hard to hide. dininG and 
dancinG with every pretty Girl i can find. So little  
expected. havinG a flinG with a pretty younG thinG till 
early morninG. too often neGlected, knowinG tomorrow 
i’ll wake up with you on my mind. a woman Stripped of her 
pride. Guilty conScience i GueSS thouGh i muSt confeSS. al-
wayS So careful not to cry. i never loved you much when 

a man without love’S only half of a man. but a woman iS nothinG at all. i’m drinkinG 
champaGne feelinG no pain till early morninG. She trieS hard to hide. dininG and danc-
inG with every pretty Girl i can find. So little expected. havinG a flinG with a pretty 
younG thinG till early morninG. too often neGlected, knowinG tomorrow i’ll wake up 
with you on my mind. a woman Stripped of her pride. Guilty conScience i GueSS thouGh 
i muSt confeSS. alwayS So careful not to cry. i never loved you much when you were 
mine. until i fall aSleep. So i’ll keep drinkinG champaGne and feelinG no pain till early 
morninG. Then there in the Silence. dininG and dancinG with every pretty Girl i can find. 
She lieS with a tear on her cheek. i’ll keep havinG a flinG with a pretty younG thinG till 
early morninG. a thouGht comeS to mind. knowinG tomorrow i’ll wake up with you on 
my mind. did i read it Sometime? So i’ll keep drinkinG champaGne and feelinG no pain 
till early morninG. or hear it, i can’t quite recall. knowinG tomorrow i’ll wake up with 
you on my mind.


