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American Pie - bskal1

If the bible tells you so? Do you believe in rock 'n roll,. Can music save your ... Jack flash sat on a candlestick. Cause fire is the devil's only friend. Oh, and as i ... 
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Verse :



G – D – Em || Am – D Em – Am – [ D – D+ - D G – D – Em || Am – D Em – C - D



Em – Am || Em – Am G – D – Em || C - D G – D – Em || Am – D G – D – Em || Am – D



Chorus : G – C – G – D X3 Em – Am [ Am – AmΘ – Am Em – D Final : Em – D – G [ C - G



AMERICAN PIE (Don McLean)



Verse 1 : A long, long time ago... I can still remember How that music used to make me smile. And i knew if i had my chance That i could make those people dance And, maybe, they'd be happy for a while. But february made me shiver With every paper i'd deliver. Bad news on the doorstep; I couldn't take one more step. I can't remember if i cried When i read about his widowed bride, But something touched me deep inside The day the music died. So bye-bye, miss american pie. Drove my chevy to the levee, But the levee was dry. And them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye Singin', "this'll be the day that i die. "this'll be the day that i die." Did you write the book of love, And do you have faith in god above, If the bible tells you so? Do you believe in rock 'n roll, Can music save your mortal soul, And can you teach me how to dance real slow? Well, i know that you're in love with him `cause i saw you dancin' in the gym. You both kicked off your shoes. Man, i dig those rhythm and blues. I was a lonely teenage broncin' buck With a pink carnation and a pickup truck, But i knew i was out of luck The day the music died. I started singin', "bye-bye, miss american pie." Drove my chevy to the levee, But the levee was dry. Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye And singin', "this'll be the day that i die. "this'll be the day that i die."



Now for ten years we've been on our own And moss grows fat on a rollin' stone, But that's not how it used to be. When the jester sang for the king and queen, In a coat he borrowed from james dean And a voice that came from you and me, Oh, and while the king was looking down, The jester stole his thorny crown. The courtroom was adjourned; No verdict was returned. And while lennon read a book of marx, The quartet practiced in the park, And we sang dirges in the dark The day the music died. We were singing, "bye-bye, miss american pie." Drove my chevy to the levee, But the levee was dry. Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye And singin', "this'll be the day that i die. "this'll be the day that i die." Helter skelter in a summer swelter. The birds flew off with a fallout shelter, Eight miles high and falling fast. It landed foul on the grass. The players tried for a forward pass, With the jester on the sidelines in a cast. Now the half-time air was sweet perfume While the sergeants played a marching tune. We all got up to dance, Oh, but we never got the chance! `cause the players tried to take the field; The marching band refused to yield. Do you recall what was revealed The day the music died? We started singing, "bye-bye, miss american pie." Drove my chevy to the levee, But the levee was dry. Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye And singin', "this'll be the day that i die. "this'll be the day that i die." Oh, and there we were all in one place, A generation lost in space



With no time left to start again. So come on: jack be nimble, jack be quick! Jack flash sat on a candlestick Cause fire is the devil's only friend. Oh, and as i watched him on the stage My hands were clenched in fists of rage. No angel born in hell Could break that satan's spell. And as the flames climbed high into the night To light the sacrificial rite, I saw satan laughing with delight The day the music died He was singing, "bye-bye, miss american pie." Drove my chevy to the levee, But the levee was dry. Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye And singin', "this'll be the day that i die. "this'll be the day that i die." I met a girl who sang the blues And i asked her for some happy news, But she just smiled and turned away. I went down to the sacred store Where i'd heard the music years before,



But the man there said the music wouldn't play. And in the streets: the children screamed, The lovers cried, and the poets dreamed. But not a word was spoken; The church bells all were broken. And the three men i admire most: The father, son, and the holy ghost, They caught the last train for the coast The day the music died. And they were singing, "bye-bye, miss american pie." Drove my chevy to the levee, But the levee was dry. And them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye Singin', "this'll be the day that i die. "this'll be the day that i die." They were singing, "bye-bye, miss american pie." Drove my chevy to the levee, But the levee was dry. Them good old boys were drinkin' whiskey and rye Singin', "this'll be the day that i die."
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AMERICAN PIE 

Did you write the book of love,. And do you ... Well, i know that you're in love with him. `cause i saw ... When the jester sang for the king and queen,. In a coat he ...










 


[image: alt]





Rockstar - bskal1 

And we'll hang out in the coolest bars. With the VIPs, with the movie stars. Every good gold digger's gonna wind up there. Every Playboy bunny. With her bleach ...
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Linger - bskal1 

Don't let it burn,. Don't let it fade,. I'm sure I'm not being rude,. But it's just your a-ttitude,. It's tearing me apart,. It's ruining everything... Verse 2 : I swore... I swore I ...










 


[image: alt]





gpl.txt - bskal1 

Everyone is permitted to copy and distribute verbatim copies of this license .... notice that there is no warranty (or else, saying that you provide a warranty) and ...
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Rolling Stones - bskal1 

ANGIE. (Rolling Stones). Angie, oh, Angie,. When those dark clouds disappear,. Angie, Angie,. Where will it lead us from here ? With no loving in our souls,.
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california dreaming - bskal1 

Knows I'm gonna stay. California dreaming. California dreaming. On such a winter's day. < Solo flute>. Pdt Solo : Am â€“ G - Am. â–³ Arrgt G. E7 sus4 â€“ E7 â€“ (F). MP.
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Losing My Religion - bskal1 

That was just a dream,. That's me in the corner,. That's me in the spotlight,. Losing my religion,. Trying to keep up with you,. And I don't know if I can do it,. Oh no I ...
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White Flag - bskal1 

Chorus : But I will go down with this ship. And I won't put my hands up and surrender. There will be no white flag above my door. I'm in love and always will be.
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My Sharona - bskal1 

My My My-ay ay-woo ! G. My-my-my-Sharona +. G. + v: C Bb C Bb. VERSE 2 : Come a little closer huh, oh be a hon,. Close enough to look in my eyes Sharona.
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I'm all I want to be. A walking study. In demonology. Chorus 1 : Hey, so glad you could make it. Yeah, now you really made it. Hey, so glad you could make it now.
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Pie Bye 

91240 St Michel sur Orge. France [email protected]. Riwal Plougonven. 1a Church Street. KY16 9NW St Andrews, Fife. United Kingdom [email protected].
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GNU Free Documentation License - bskal1 

do not have any title page as such, "Title Page" means the text near the most ... download using public-standard network protocols a complete Transparent copy ...
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everybody hurts d d - bskal1 

Sometimes everything is wrong. Now it's time to sing along. When your day is night, hold on, (hold on, hold on). If you feel like letting go, (hold on). When you're ...
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Honey Pie 

And if she could only hear me. D7. This. D11 is. D7 what. D11. I'd. D7 say. G. Honey pie, you are making me. Eâ™7 crazy. E7. I'm in love but I'm. A7 lazy. D7.
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Goema Pie - Soprano Sax.mus 

Straight Goema Style Ï€â‰¡13/. Intro Drums. 08. Intro Flutes. âˆƒ second time: Go to C section. After Solos: Go to C and CODA. 1/. A. âˆ‘. B. 7. % âˆ€âˆ’âˆ’. âˆ’âˆ’. âˆ’âˆ’. âˆ’âˆ’. 50.
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american 

LES DIEUX ONT UN MESSAGE. AMERICAN. PAR AVA MERGY. Adaptation fidÃ¨le du roman phare de Neil Gaiman, la sÃ©rie Ã©pico-mystique de Starz prÃªche en terre fer- tile et millÃ©naire longtemps explorÃ©e par les auteurs de fantasy et de SF, obsÃ©dÃ©s par l
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PECAN PIE BABY PDF 

Read and Download PDF Ebook pecan pie baby at Online Ebook Library. Get pecan pie baby PDF file for free from our online library. PDF File: pecan pie baby.
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Apple Pie Lemonade AWS 

IngrédIents. • 20 ml de Sirop de Monin Tarte aux Pommes. • 10 ml de jus de citron frais. • 1 sachet Lipton Exclusive Selection Thé English Breakfast. • Eau bouillante (remplir le verre). • Tranche de pomme. • Épices séchées (1 bâton de cannelle, 1 an
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10395 Pie-IX 

Le site est localisÃ© Ã  450 mÃ¨tres de la gare de l'AMT Saint-. Michelâ€“MontrÃ©al-Nord dans un secteur en transformation offrant une large gamme de services.
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Pie aux champignons 

bouquet de romarin. 1 c. s. de beurre. 2 dl de demi-crÃ¨me Ã  sauce. 1 c. c. de sel. 1 Å“uf. 1 abaisse de pÃ¢te Ã  gÃ¢teau (Ã˜ env. 32 cm). Portion: 510 kcal, lip 30 g, ...
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Goema Pie - Alto Sax.mus 

second time: Go to C section. After Solos: Go to C and CODA. Ë™. Å¸. âˆ‘. B. 3. %. âˆ€. âˆ’âˆ’. 46. Å¸. Ë™. Ï–. Ë™ Å“ Å“ Å“. âˆ‘. Å¸. Ë™. Ï–. Ë™ Å“ Å“ Å“. %. âˆ€. âˆ’âˆ’. 53. âˆ‘. Å¸. Ë™. Ï–. Ë™ Å“ Å“ Å“ 1 ...
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8980, boulevard Pie - IX - LoopNet 

Tous droits rÃ©servÃ©s. Sources : Service de cartographie canadien [email protected]; DMTI Spatial, Environics Analytics, Microsoft Bing, Google Earth.
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JUMPIN' JACK FLASH (The Rolling Stones) - bskal1 

JUMPIN' JACK FLASH. (The Rolling Stones). Verse 1 : I was born in a crossfire hurricane. And I howled at my Ma in the driving rain. Chorus : But it's all right now.
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LES DIEUX ONT UN MESSAGE. AMERICAN. PAR AVA MERGY. Adaptation fidÃ¨le du roman phare de Neil Gaiman, la sÃ©rie Ã©pico-mystique de Starz prÃªche en terre fer- tile et millÃ©naire longtemps explorÃ©e par les auteurs de fantasy et de SF, obsÃ©dÃ©s par l
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